There was once a Dorumon and his female Tamer and he was fucking her all day long. Actually, this wasn’t very accurate, because he is even fucking her all night long. But this wasn’t true either since he was doing it with her about all of the time, letting it never end once. 

They were both special because they were able on doing it like that. There wasn’t a single second, not even a millisecond and as good as no nanosecond at all... Actually there wasn’t a single moment where he wasn’t being inside of one of her holes. He came inside her pretty much the whole day and didn’t allow her to be nearly as "full” as she should be getting from it. Both had taken over the digital control on themselves, their partner and their world around them and took full advantage of it over and over again to fuel their insatiable lust for one another. He had his hyper dick constantly pounding into her and was pumping his almost endlessly his Doru cum into her again and again. He came into her almost at every single one of his thrusts, even between each one of them in even unimaginable quantities. He can jerk off inside her casually and explosively. He could cum at any time and strong enough for him to break the entire Digital World. He almost did so, but Yggdrasil had already banished them into their own little world, where they were able to fuck themselves into their own lusts for one another. In fact, they themselves became their very own small but infinitively great world, which grew with every further second, because of their insatiable lust, which they emanated from each other, passing it onto one another. 

Dorumon was clutching his Tamer with his whole body. With his hands and feet he was holding her from the outside, while on the inside he kept pushing his member over and over into her body. Normally, he would be filling her innumerable times with a “small” load of his deeply into her body with his dick that everyone wouldn’t even be able to dream of. But now they had their own little world inside themselves that could easily keep up with the outer form of their partner. Even his vast amounts on world-destroying loads of Doru cum, which he softly kept pumping into her, were only like small droplets of pleasure for her, which, in spite of the ever-steadily and still absurdly infinitively increasing powers of his, were nothing compared to what he was really able to do on her. 

Both kept holding and french kissing each other deeply and lustfully. Externally, they looked like a normal couple who were being caught in their love. They were moaning and loving themselves, which was actually something great and even cute between them. But it was actually the most dangerous thing she could have done on him. Her Dorumon wasn’t just a normal Digimon, because his data has been programmed way differently than any other Digimon, making him an Über-Digimon: 

She had "created" him with a certain ability: she wanted him to be more than a perfect and unsurpassable sex partner. No matter what someone would be doing with him, he will get better and even better from each interaction. He even contributed to this endless loop. And everything had begun so innocently. They were looking at each other for the first time, went up to one another and began gently cuddling with themselves. The mutual, sexual data exchange between the two of them already started on that point. He knew that she had created him and for what purpose. However, he also knew that he was being way too far ahead of her and that he would easily dominate her, which he didn’t want at all. He wanted to be on even grounds with her. The cuddling allowed her data to interact with him, so that she isn’t only ready for him, but also being equal to him. 

From this point onwards, she began to feel more and more about him and immediately went onto him with a thick and passionate french kiss, which he immediately accepted masterfully, and immediately afterwards she was receiving a much better, thicker, deeper and more passionate french-kiss from him back. The data exchange was now more direct and went much faster and even more often. Then she began to moan at him. It was little, but it brought his lust to new heights and excited him very much. During his enjoyment with her and the nearness with her in the form of cuddles, french kissing and moaning, his dick was being added into the pile of pleasures. And thanks to his even more direct connection to her, he was able to grow directly into her pussy. His humping and shortly thereafter his fucking only made them lust for each other even more, setting the endless cycle of the unrestrained lust into motion. In short, both of them kept each other horny and were even making each other even hornier, further fueling their lust for one another. It was only in small steps until he came inside her for the first time. 

Through his orgasm, she began to moan louder on him, making him even more aroused and aggravated, making him ready for their next round. All of this, their first encounter up to Dorumon's first orgasm, happened in just a few minutes. And that only happened a few hours ago. They weren’t moaning as much as in their first few hours. But this wasn’t making their constant and growing amusement weaker. Even by the slightest moaning on her own, he was getting so excited off of that, making him as horny as having the combined pleasure of an infinite number of Digimon Worlds, in which there were infinitely many Digimon living there, which were being fuel with so much pleasure that it was making them live it out for their entire lifetimes. To describe him as the incarnation of pleasure in this state would be more than an understated and wouldn’t even be able to describe a fraction of what he was actually feeling for his Tamer. 

He fucked her as hard as he could. In the meantime, he couldn’t even dream of ever stopping doing it with her in his life, but he even tried to find ways to make his time with her even better. One idea was to fuck her on more than one plane of existence. In the meantime, he was already doing it with her in every conceivable way that he could imagine, for example, fucking her with only his sexual energy. The farther they arose, the more the pleasure grew between them. First, with his energy, he took her body as a whole, then every body pore, then all her body cells and then went even further into the next smaller thing on her, until he had also come to an end. He even came up with the idea of fucking her not only physically but also mentally and even spiritually. But this was a simple challenge, since he couldn’t fuck her as very deeply in these ways, as he did before with her body. He was even doing it with her feelings, which is why she could no longer show such energetic emotions to her Digimon. He even fucked them on every plane imaginable, even those nobody knew that they existed but were very real to them. He even created some planes of existence on his own for them to enjoy, as he was having now a better idea about everything up to this point. There were spaces he could fill with more of his lust, but they were quickly filled and created. In the meantime, he even rand out of ideas, since he had already linked all the planes into one giant endless loop, so that she was being fucked by him, while he was fucking her later and before he was fucking her, doing it with her at all the different times but at the same time. 

Exactly: Meanwhile he was even using the space-time continuum, in and around her so violently friable, that he went through it in every conceivable time. He was fucking her not only now, even before and even in between, but also in her pussy, her ass and her mouth at the same time, although he was only being on her and had his super-dick buried infinitely inside of her pussy. The more he was doing it with her, the more powerful he was getting for her and over her and the more he wanted to let her take part in his power. Even though he couldn’t think of any more opportunities to make her even happier, he just let it go and was just making love with her. He was cuddling her heartily and enjoyed every single second with her while she was doing the same thing. 

On the outside, Yggdrasil was analyzing the server, where he had banished the two of them into and saw how they use up more and more data from the hard drive and even came to a slow end. But just before they had reached their end, nothing was happening anymore. No new data was being created, no new data space was claimed by them and everything remained silent, until something strange happened: the data required by the Über-Dorumon were falling drastically. Terabytes were turning into Gigabytes, to Megabytes and were then being converted into Kilobytes. What was happening? Did he stop now? Were there only his "temporary files" that he had deleted? It appears that the data being erased was in fact a complete formatting of the hard drive. The Über-Dorumon has now taken over total control over the hard disk itself and is now reprogramming it to his own wishes. The file system of the hard disk has now adopted his very own data structure, so that much more data were now only taking up very little space. As soon as there were only a few kilobytes of data left, it all seemed to stabilize itself again and was slowly growing again. However, not so much as before, since he has now more control over his own data stream than any other foreign system. 

All of this only happened less than half a day ago. The Über-Dorumon, however, continued on with his ongoing lovemaking with his tamer for an unthinkable long amount of time. He didn’t dare to stop and was only giving her more and more of himself. In his now new environment he could do much more on her than before, since he is now being in his own, even self-proclaimed world. He invented new things for himself and his Tamer, to whom he can do whatever he wished for himself to do with her for all eternity, even duplicated himself for her, so that he could fuck her physically, spiritually, and even her soul several times over each other easily. Days turned into weeks, turned into months, turned into years, and he still continued on using only a few kilobytes of data for himself and her. He lived and fucked happy and satisfied with his Tamer and absolutely no one was able to stop him anymore. Disconnecting the hard drive wouldn’t work, as it had already been done, but he was able to continue operating the hard drive from the inside. Thanks to his formatting, he had become the hard drive itself. His essence made it something unbreakable. Even if nothing else would exist, he would still be there and do it with her.
