Who would have thought that being a Digimon Tamer would be difficult... Well... Actually, I'm not an old-fashioned Digimon Tamer, in the sense of "saving the world" or anything like that... I'm more or less the one who saves my own Digimon from themselves and saves their world as well as ours by building and maintaining it on our own. And even though my activities had now been reduced to my own four walls, there was an incredible number of things for me to do... It was just a single activity, which was maintained by me personally or by my Digimon itself. And the respective result was even one that I would have loved to see realized. It even turned out that my suspicions about this had already been confirmed in advance and that my own Digimon had clearly passed it on. In a way, this was one of the main motivations that made me do all this, even though it often drained me considerably. But, for some reason, my own Digimon quickly provided me with enough energy again so that we could carry on undisturbed and almost all day long... Or so I thought... It became more of a continuous process...

At least it had all started a lot more harmlessly: One day I went back to my room and suddenly found a purple Digitama. It had been surprisingly big. Something I could definitely only hold in my arms with two hands. To be on the safe side, I went over to it and checked whether it was something real, as I thought I had seen one or two things out of my field of vision before, but this had by no means been the case... However, it was something real, which had not only given me shudders before. But as soon as I had it in my arms, it almost seemed as if I was gradually warming up. I felt incredibly comfortable with it in my arms. But that wasn't all: I felt as if I could hear something that wasn't coming from me. I heard light, gentle and cute breathing... I even heard the sound of a heartbeat... Was it mine or that of the Digimon inside? But as soon as I got myself together again and focused on what was directly in front of me, I felt not only my breathing and heartbeat, but also that of my Digimon... Without even thinking about it for a millisecond, I began to caress it gently and effortlessly in my arms...

It seemed to me as if it felt better and better with each passing second, as if I was immersing myself in my respective activities with my Digitama... But as soon as I opened my eyes after a while, I suddenly had my Digimon in front of me... And instead of what was supposed to be the case, I had it right in front of me as a rookie: a small fluffy purple dragon with a white snout, white belly and white tips on almost every part of its body. I felt his little black claws on me, hugging me back as he snuggled up to me. He put his snout sideways with his face against my chest, almost even with his cute black-pointed ear on the side. Did he want to hear my own heartbeat in this way and match its rhythm? My embrace with him became even more complete as I let my fingers run through his velvety soft fur. I could also see his pitch-black wings fluttering lightly and gently. He was not at all excited about being in front of me. It was almost as if he knew that he was now in his right place... Even his bushy tail swished casually back and forth... And somehow, I felt very similar to him...

And how I had already recognized him as my male Dorumon without even thinking about it? Well... Somehow it felt as if I had not only known him for years, but as if I had indirectly known him for just as long. I hardly needed to worry about him anymore, as I seemed to already know everything about him... And that even seemed to be the case with him: The rising warmth, the blossoming pleasure as well as the flaring excitement... However, he had been the first to draw my attention to it: Not only did he purr at me, slowly turning it into a horny moan, but he also made me feel something big, hard and even slimy on me. That was exactly what my Digimon partner of my dreams had been: A small, sweet and particularly willing Doru for a very special, deep as well as highly arousing relationship... And it was almost as if he knew straight away that I had now more than realized what he was doing to me. Our normal embrace ended, only for us to look into each other's eyes... Even here I could see the very special bond I felt with him. And as I was sitting on my bed, it could already begin...

However, it didn't go as I had imagined, as my Dorumon apparently had something else in mind: he slid backwards off my lap, grabbed my legs and spread them apart, just so that he could get close to me in between. As a result, he hardly needed to do anything to me as he could see the bulge in my elasticated and loose-fitting trousers and simply had to pull them down to get to his prize. I could clearly feel him holding his snout right up to it as he began to sniff me deeply. The resulting wind suction only excited me even more, as my Digimon partner seemed to be particularly keen on me... At the time, I hadn't really realized how much he had adapted to my wishes and ideas. My own naughty fantasies had been the trigger for his behavior, so to speak, which only got me even more involved. Of course, it wasn't long before my penis disappeared deep into his mouth and was well treated by his rather large tongue. And even then, I noticed how much he enjoyed it. His respective moans were audible and physical to me and only strengthened our respective positions even more...

At the same time, I even noticed how much he started to get into it: I noticed a paw of his on me, as if it wanted to sexually worship me. Either that or he was just trying to get me to prepare even more for what he had planned for me. I felt his gentle stroking and even massaging of my testicles. More or less, which I only found out afterwards, he had only been more interested in one thing of mine. That's why I was getting so many even more arousing things, which only served to trigger it even more: I heard him slobbering around despite his closed mouth and got the respective amount of saliva from him, which was in it as well as around my member. But not only did his lust, which was deeply entangled in it, drool all over me, he also noticed something else that only made his lust for me even clearer: he masturbated himself with his other paw with relish as well as in a wet and happy manner. He not only wanted to get me going, but also himself, so that he could stay in top form for longer. And as soon as I noticed his endeavors, my member twitched with excitement in his mouth, which made him moan at the same time... He knew what he was doing and what it would lead to for both of us...

And the sooner it happened and the wilder he became, the sooner I started to cum right into his mouth. But when it came to that, I noticed how Dorumon jerked away from my member, only to stop his mouth right in front of me and catch all my loads. I didn't really notice the beginning and initially thought I was going to splat a face full of my creamy loads onto my Digimon partner, which would surely drip down on him and only make him even more soiled... But as soon as I was able to open my eyes after a while, I saw what my Dorumon had intended: with its large mouth, it had been able to catch everything in it and keep it on itself. But seeing this in front of me not only made me want to fill his whole mouth with it even more, but also made my orgasm last a lot longer... It actually turned out afterwards that this was also something that wasn't normal. I just hadn't been particularly aware of the reason for it. However, I was now more interested in the exciting spectacle that my Dorumon was preparing for me and that I was even doing more for him...

However, I had not been able to see the full end result as Dorumon closed his mouth after the end of my extended orgasm. But I did see it in this way just how full I then let it become... However, I was a little surprised why he left it like that for so much longer. It was only then that I realized that he was letting the taste of my seed enter his palate and was really enjoying it. And even when he started to swallow it all down bit by bit, I not only realized how much it really was, but also how much he was really enjoying it. Every gulp he took was loud and I could actually see it going down his throat and into his body. It even seemed to me that he was getting more out of what was in his mouth than was actually there. And even when there was nothing left in it, he seemed to keep going... Was he literally rinsing out his own mouth just to get all the residual cum out of his mouth so that he could really get all of it deep inside himself? Either that or he did a really thorough job on me or on himself...

And as soon as he had finished, I saw him look up at me as he came closer to me and then joined me on the bed. Somehow, I could already guess what my Dorumon seemed to be up to and I really took my chances: I lay down on my own bed and let my Digimon partner mount me. Not only did he sit directly on my lap, but he also allowed my still hard penis to be stuffed deep into his internally and externally fluffy backside. He seemed to really enjoy being so close to me and could even feel his backside clinging to and around my member. But after a short time, I saw him slowly lean forward towards me and begin to ride me properly. I even noticed how he let his fuckable ass cling to my member so that it felt as if he was just pulling on it, as if he wanted it so incredibly badly and as if he wanted to give me his absolute best... It wasn't just our first time together, but also our first time with each other. And judging by the way he looked at me, his eyes sparkling at me and his Digicore Interface even lighting up slightly, it definitely wouldn't be our last time together...

And even the fact of how much he wanted me only seemed to become clearer when he started kissing me while riding me. He more or less lifted his bottom off my member, only so that he could then give me a kiss directly on my mouth. And as soon as he had done that, he pulled away from me and put his butt back onto my member, only to repeat it all over and over again. And every time he did this to me, he pushed himself forward even more, so that he only got closer to the end of the length of my penis. But thanks to my continued excitement, brought on by him personally, he was then able to keep his ass impaled back on my penis again and again and even let it press down properly on my lap. Not only was it as if he only wanted to kiss me even more and more clearly, but he only wanted to make me feel even more of my respective length buried deep inside him. That's why he pulled on it so vehemently, as if he wanted to let it build up to new heights on its own. But apparently it didn't take long for me to experience all the more of him, which was why he tried so hard to do it with me. And that happened when he let himself stay between my penis and my mouth:

"Master..." My body shuddered at that word.... I know what it meant, but it both aroused and repulsed me... I didn't want to let it go in such a direction... Why shouldn't it remain an elevated partner status? I would have much preferred a partner with certain advantages... "I know you don't like my choice of words, but I need you at this level…. It has nothing to do with you... I know, feel and see what you want. And I want that too... Very much so... But I feel compelled to take us beyond it, just to keep one fact from happening... Do you know why we Dorus are so rare?" It was only when it went in that direction that I could guess why my fears had been confirmed even then... "There aren't that many of us... We're from an old generation of Digimon... And my Digicore Interface is proof of that..." His one now began to flicker before my eyes... However, the spoken situation was not the reason for this, but rather what was to come: "And for us to have any chance at all and survive, I need you... I know you well enough as my Tamer to know that you would love it... Would you join me in breeding numerous Dorus and ensure our survival?"

I knew exactly what I had to do next: I began to hug my Dorumon and held him very close to me. This led to us kissing again. However, I pressed him even closer to me so that he had to open his big mouth and tilt it to the side of me... I did the same in return and started to give us one long-lasting French kiss. Of course, I didn't stand a chance against him, as he had literally seized my whole mouth for himself with his big tongue and then gave me exactly what I had expected from him: his thirst for action to make our respective plans come true has made itself felt deep inside of me as well. So much so that a short time later I began to wrap my legs around his lower body and hammer my now downright rock-hard penis all the way into his wonderful and fuckable ass. I held him tightly to me from above and below so that we could both realize how much we both wanted it. He knew about me and my thoughts, fantasies and desires. Because these were now also his own... At that moment, the two of us were really like one entity in two different bodies, mating together...

And even then, I really put my foot down: not only did I fuck myself into him properly and at the same time play with him, but I even began to assume my superior position as "master" by changing my position with him with a single twist. And only then could I really do it to him, which he even began to want loudly: I fucked myself so hard into him, fucked him so deep into my bed, let our sexual vigor focus on this one thing. But that wasn't the only thing that made me want him so much: My own lust for Dorumon made me go so hard, so fast as well as so wild on him. I had always wanted to do it with him. And now I could, with a Dorumon who was both particularly willing and worthy. But not only did this desire come from deep within me, I even got a good incentive from him in return. I could hardly see anything in front of me as I had my eyes firmly closed. The only thing I was concentrating on was really giving it to him. And his moans and the vibrations coming going through my mouth, together with his Digicore Interface, which was glowing up even more, only made me want to do it to him more and more...

It didn't take long before I was cumming deep inside him again a short time later. However, it was completely different to the time when I let it happen in his mouth: Not only did I continue to fuck him non-stop, but it seemed to me that I was only cumming more inside him. I had already imagined that my orgasm earlier had been extended by the visible spectacle... But now it only became even more so. And somehow it was not only convenient, but also obliging, as if it was exactly what I needed to achieve our common goal... I still hadn't fully realized who had really been responsible for it and how it had come about. However, there was only one thought that kept me in my fucking frenzy with my Dorumon: to grow a veritable army of Dorus together with him and fill the entire world with them... And as soon as I thought about it, I came deep inside him again. Only then I even got a good moan back from him... And that also kept my fucking frenzy going, so that there seemed to be almost no end in sight... But everything had to come to an end at some point, which it did:

After some time, I had apparently turned again and then had my wonderful as well as now thoroughly fucked Dorumon lying on top of me. His tail wagged effortlessly from one side to the other directly behind him, while I myself heard his pleasurable moans of pleasure after all this. Apparently, not only did I seem to have done well, but he had also found a lot of pleasure in the process. Hardly anything else happened between us, as he just cuddled up to me and wallowed in his feelings for me as well as everything that had happened between us before. Instead, I continued to feel his rump clinging to my penis, the insides of which seemed to continue to embrace me there, if not pulling at it even more, but weaker. It wasn't clear to me whether he just wanted to have more of me or whether he just wanted me to be hard inside him the whole time. And somehow, I even felt it was appropriate that it should stay that way... And with the comforting fluffy feeling on me as well as more on top of me, I closed my eyes and literally fell into my sleep. Apparently, what they say about the best way to wind down and go to sleep was right...
The next thing I felt was the fact that the next morning I started to feel more active and wilder movements in my penis. I heard, felt and a short time later even saw the reason for this right in front of me: my Dorumon, awakened from his sleep being in front of me, knew exactly where and how he was on me and seemed to be right back where he had been the day before. However, it became clear to me how much more I was getting from him this time. I felt as if I was only getting more of him. And all of this felt natural, as if it was exactly what I should not only be getting from him, but also doing to him... However, I hardly had a chance to give him everything I was beginning to feel down there... At least that's what I thought until something happened, which gave me a different insight: My wild-eyed Doru rode me so hard and so skillfully and deliberately that a short time later I was gushing into him profusely. Even after all the times it had happened before, I felt it many times stronger this time... But when he pulled his fluffy butt away from it, just to get it all the way in again, that's when it happened:
I grabbed my lust-filled Dorumon, rolled onto my bed with him and began to rut him into the bed not another second later. I already thought that my lust for him had reached a certain climax. But when I looked down at him and saw how infatuated he was with me and how much he looked up to me, I could do nothing but let him have absolutely everything I could with my own strength. The one word from earlier rang out and echoed through my head: "Master..." And seeing him so submissive under me and me so dominant on him only made me want it more. His fluffy ass pulling on my penis even helped me to ram myself deep into him so neatly and with such pleasure. I then heard it again in my head, what he had then said... And I felt empowered to grow a veritable army of Dorus together with him. Not only did I feel ready for it, but I could also feel it in my Dorumon. Everything he wanted... Everything I wanted... Everything we wanted together... But when I looked down at him, I noticed one thing that made us seem different from each other: He wanted it more than I did...

I couldn't let that pass any more, which was why I did everything in my power to make it clear to him how hard I was trying to make our wishes come true: With my hands, I went to his paws, grabbed onto them, held onto him fully and pushed them towards the bed behind him as well. This brought his focus back to me, which made him try to look deep into my eyes. However, I hardly gave him the chance to do so, as I was now intent on not only fucking him hard, but also letting my seed production go into overdrive. Even after one or even several orgasms, I didn't stop letting it fill him to the brim. I didn't really know what had been needed for this. But I felt all the more clearly that what we were doing together was the right thing... So much so that I even tried to give him a deep French kiss... Only his mouth was a lot bigger than mine, let alone his own tongue... But it seemed to me that it was already enough, as I began to hear him moaning loudly... Of course, I imitated him and didn't stop until I was completely exhausted and drained by him...

Only after a while did I feel completely exhausted and even then, I hardly got any feedback from my once wild Doru. When I opened my eyes, I saw him lying underneath me, completely exhausted, mouth wide open, tongue hanging out and smiling happily to himself... He was just breathing to himself, which at least slowed down as he began to calm down... Apparently, I had done exactly what he wanted. Accordingly, there was nothing more we could do with each other, as it had apparently already happened. Without further ado, I let the aftermath wash over me and tried to regain my strength. And while I was doing this, I suddenly felt a slightly different craving: I was thirsty, very thirsty in fact... Only it turned out that not only did I have to get away from him, which took strength, but I also had to go to the kitchen, as I had nothing left to drink in my room... And before things got any worse, I did just that: I braced myself against my bed around my Doru and got off him as well as my bed. Without even catching a last glimpse of the possibly arousing sight of him, I made my way out of my room and went straight to the kitchen. My thirst simply had to be quenched...

Once there, I first had to find a decent sized glass or even a mug in which I could have something to drink... At the same time, however, I knew that I couldn't make myself a proper drink... I knew I had to go shopping, but I couldn't really do it now... Not if I had to leave my Dorumon alone for a long time... However, there was at least one thing I could do: Drink tap water... At least mine was pure enough that I could even use it for my instant iced tea... But since I didn't have that, it would have to be normal water... I'd done it once before, where I'd had nothing for a short time just to get at least something to me... And this time, too, it was very refreshing... So much so that I didn't realize how I had completely emptied my big cup... And even after that, I felt as if I was still a lot thirstier... So, I gave myself a second cup... But even when I did, when even after that where I still seemed thirsty, despite my emerging fullness, it seemed to be the case that I was now thirstier for something completely different... But what was it?

A glance down at myself seemed to give me at least a possible insight into it as I began to marvel at my particularly large and thick penis. I knew for sure that it was something abnormal, as it could literally reach all the way up to my chest, if not even begin to reach my mouth. With my hands on it, I made sure that it was a true fact and not a mere dream or illusion... Perhaps I still hadn't gotten over the fact that I not only had a Dorumon, but a particularly willing one at that... And as I thought about him, I noticed a proper twitching as well as throbbing of my hyper cock... Was this what I and my body were craving? Was it perhaps a dream after all? But if not, then maybe it had something to do with my Dorumon... I know what he once said and wanted to do with me... And since he knew how much he felt for me, it went directly in such a direction, which could make all this possible for us... There was nothing else that needed to be done... And since I had at least recharged my batteries sufficiently, I went back to my room just to make sure it was still the case...

Apparently, it wasn't just that, but a lot more than that: my Dorumon had repositioned himself on my bed and seemed to have become highly aroused while waiting for me. There was no other explanation for his body position, still lying on my bed. And as soon as I saw it, I felt exactly the same lust and excitement again that I had once had for him... Only it turned out that it had intensified a lot... It was as if there was a space-filling aura between us, which brought us both together even from such a distance. Accordingly, I noticed how I could no longer see anything other than my Doru's asshole, which was ready for me as well as literally held out, as if he wanted to go straight into the next round with me... And thanks to the little refreshment I had taken and allowed myself to have, I was also ready to face this challenge again... And even though I slowly approached him, it felt as if I was running at him, as if I could hardly wait to have my cock, which had become hyper from him, stuffed into his ass and then have countless Doru eggs laid for the both of us... At least on my end it had only been a thought...

"Master... Please take me... I know it... I see it... I feel it... You want it too... And I do too... I'm yours... Do it with me... Here and now... Forever and ever... The world needs us Dorus... And only you can make it happen... Fuck me... Make me pregnant... Multiply with me... Let us bring hundreds, thousands, hundreds of thousands, numerous Dorus into the world... Let everyone have the exact same joy that we have... A world full of Dorus... Fucking everything and everyone while being fucked at the same time... Resulting in a veritable flood of Dorus... Millions... Billions... Trillions... Infinite... And many more... Only Dorus... Alive... Fucking... Coming... Gushing... Moaning... Multiplying... Whether awake or asleep... A purple heap of pure joy, lust and love... Surrounded in it all… Day in and day out... Giving strength to one thing and one activity... All of this is in front of me... The trigger for it is deep inside me... You just have to cum... Flush your fertile seed deeply into me and let me make numerous Doru eggs out of it... And while you do it to me, our little ones will take over everything else around us... A world... A whole existence full of Dorus... And if you lose your power... Don't worry... Nibble on me and I'll give it back to you many times over and more..."

As I listened to him, I noticed his suction on my thick cock... He really wanted it very much... And the more I started to listen, as well as how I could hear it in his voice, I only felt more empowered to want to do it with him... Even when I closed my eyes, I began to see it all visually... It was very similar to what was already around us... But this time it was only worse: everything seemed more purple and dripping, as if I had already been doing it with him for years... But even though everything smelled and looked like us, I continued to do it to him, just as I was now beginning to do to him. It was almost as if he saw and felt all of this too, which was why he only seemed to fall into it even more... But it wasn't just him doing it, I was doing it with him too... My actions on him felt so much better with every second, with every thrust, that I only wanted to drill myself deeper into it. I wanted this pure world of purple joy... And my Doru only brought me deeper into it, as if he wanted to give me absolutely everything that I needed for all of this... And I started to do that deep inside him too: I came... Hard…

I let my pent-up orgasm hit like a bomb deep inside him, so that he could truly get all of it... And even as I did so, I made sure to continue to take him as well as to keep my orgasm going... However, I couldn't let it last forever, which was why I could now continue with what I could do to him almost non-stop without any problems instead: Fucking my beloved Dorumon... We both knew exactly what he was for me... And together with this sheer boundless lust, together with everything he meant to me, it became a continuously building cataclysm: my orgasms continued to build up faster and faster until I let it all slam deep into him. Not only did I know and anticipate what it would entail, but I felt and got an even better feeling while I was doing all this to him. It was as if his body was perfecting itself and adapting to my actions with him... And the better it felt, the more I wanted to do it with him. Without further ado, I could really go on doing it to him endlessly... But at the same time, the thirst from earlier came back to me... Only I knew that water wasn't enough...

But then I realized what my Dorus once said... And at that exact moment, I noticed Doru's own large and thick member straining against me... Instinctively, I grabbed it and let its tip slide deep into my mouth... And as soon as I noticed how a truly delicious liquid was there, I couldn't help but suck and swallow it... Now I was aware of what Doru was saying... It also turned out to be the one that began to quench my actual thirst... And since it had been just as plentiful as what I had begun to give my Doru myself, it became a veritable endless loop: I gave him my seed for his Doru-eggs and he gave me his so that I could gain even more strength from it for myself as well as let even more cum bubble deep inside him for me... Even before I really got going on him, I noticed how the respective power supply only made me even wilder. It also turned out that it not only made my own orgasm even more powerful for him, but also made it happen much more often and faster... And with every greedy sip, it not only became even more gushy for him, but also for me... So now the real end of the beginning was imminent:

Doru's cum was the driving as well as the igniting force for me, as I could only give him more of me as a result. I could hardly hold back any longer and was only able to hammer my massive penis deep into his cuddly and literally made-for-it fuck ass. This only brought out more of his seed, which he let gush deep into my mouth, throat and body. And that made his cum deep inside me seem to burrow right into my body in no time at all, just to give me even more opportunities to give it all back to him. Everything he gave me; I gave right back to him. And the more all this became, the bubblier and gushing it became. So much so that my thrusts themselves were needed to throw out all the thicker loads from me with force and let it all flow deep into him. And I could imagine that everything his seed was doing to me and inside me was also happening to him. We both drove each other on even further, taking it to ever wilder heights. So much so that I even pumped a concentrated load out of me and deep into him with every single rapid thrust deep inside him. And even in this, I continued to increase my actions and output on him...

I could not only feel this clearly on my Doru and myself as it slowly but surely bubbled out of him and began to fill us both and our immediate surroundings, but I could also hear it. It wasn't just that my onslaught of creamy goodness, which had been fucked deep into him, became thicker, tougher and more fertile over time, so that I almost started to fuck it instead of my Dorumon... I knew that I hadn't been able to do all that with all his Doru-eggs, which began to form even deeper inside him. But the particular feeling had still been arousing enough for me to want that too... And even after how far we had both come in this activity alone, it seemed to me that there was more to come. However, I had no eyes or thoughts for it… I only had them for my Doru... Even as I looked down on him after and during all this, I found my faithful and willing Doru still standing out. I couldn't help but go down on him again and give him a good French kiss... This time I felt as if I was now able to give him everything of myself that I hadn’t been able to before... And with every further thrust, it only became more so...

I was interested in the uninterrupted flushing and clapping of all the cum gushing out of me and out of him, no matter how loud and omnipresent it was. Even the counter-pressure on my own member increased dramatically, as if my own seed wanted to get back into me, only to be able to get back into my Doru many times over. The continuously and rapidly increasing level of cum, which once began to accumulate on me and over time even around us. Especially the resulting feeling of the cum itself, which was now trying to push its way into me through my own backside, only to end up deep inside my beloved Doru via another end. Even all of it that was now accumulating on and around us continued to press against our bodies, as if it wanted to unite with us in this way and only let us both degenerate even more in our unbreakable endeavor. Almost everything was now trying to help us in some way. And even though I more than welcomed all of this, I only had one thing on my mind: my Dorumon, whom I fucked without a break, pumped full of my seed and even wanted to impregnate with it... My one and only...

And in the meantime, I felt incredibly comfortable in exactly this position... But when I even partially focused on myself, I felt other things that made me even wilder: I got a sudden sensation in areas that I had by no means had before.... And even the ones I had had before only came to the fore even more than before... I felt as if I had a third leg... Or was it more like a fourth? And even there I felt as if I had absolute control over everything about me. My whole body, inside and out, even in all its parts... I felt everything crystal clear... And I even heard everything crystal clear... As well as loud and clear... My orgasms were like my heartbeats... But they clearly drowned them out... They were just normal rapid squirts... I never really came once in my Doru... Even all the pressure from everything I had already given him, but which came bubbling out of him again and left us both buried in it, now wanted to make me do it properly on as well as deep inside him... I stopped... I grabbed him... I pulled out... I took a deep breath... Then it happened: I thrust... I moaned... I came... Really hard...
