We love our Tamer, from the bottom of our hearts and with all our might. Even if he didn’t know it from the very beginning, it was still a great pleasure for us to join him in fulfilling his life with joy. Our final shape wasn’t normal, but it was just fine for him. We saw his reactions to our changes. We saw how he was looking forward to us more and more, wanted to play with us, wanted to see us, wanted to be with us. But even if we weren’t real, we became so, even though we were still trapped in his Digivice. He continued to take care of us, loved us and always took some time for us. Our love for our Tamer was infinite and he loved us too, if only platonically at first. 

It all started quite harmless. I hatched out of a Digiegg with my brother and was born a Dodomon. At that time, we hadn’t even been remotely ready for what was yet to come. We were still young and couldn’t even begin to think about our future. At the time, we could even already look out to the outside world. We saw our Tamer feeding us, training us, cleaning us, caring and loving us. Whenever we were happy, so was he. Whenever we called out for him, the sooner he came back to us and gave us what we needed. It was only minor things, but for us they were big enough that we were already starting to have a relationship with him. 

Then, minutes later, we both digivolved into Dorimon one after another. He did exactly what he had done before: he fed us, trained us and cared for us. He wasn’t cleansing us as much anymore, since out bodily functions were becoming a little bit more restrictive. After he had done everything possible he could do with us, he put his Digivice aside. But even then we could still see him in front of us. He was on to something else, doing something else besides us. Occasionally, he looked down at us and checked if we were needed anything. Most of the time he dropped us off right away and continued to do whatever he was doing before. Otherwise, he was most definitely giving us the time to be cared for by him until we needed him again. 

As we became Dorimon, our attachment to him grew stronger and stronger. If he was happy, we were happy and vice versa. It was another sign, besides our perception of the outside world, that we were very special. But since he wasn’t taking care of us as much anymore, we waited patiently for him. We knew that we always had him near us. We even felt it, as if we were being right in front of him. It was something that was enough for us, until we having him back in front of us with him giving us his affection, treating us extremely well. Whenever he did, we could feel him all the more closer on ourselves as if he were holding us within his warm hands, blessing us with his closeness, which was even closer than he first thought. 

But all that was nothing when we digivolved into Dorumon after a few hours. When he heard us, he looked up and beamed at us. And not only that: we could even hear him. But the first thing we heard from him weren’t normal words, but the sound of a heightened joy: he was giving out one special sound for us and pronounced our names in a wondrous way at that as well. And that now triggered something great inside the both of us: Our joy, love and attachment towards him was kindled so much that they had almost reached the state that we carried with us up until today. But at that time there was still a small thing that made us even stranger than anything he had seen before. But it was also the first part of a blooming relationship, as we have taken our Tamer literally close to our hearts. 

Of course, after digivolving, we now needed his care, which he was giving us right away: He fed us, trained us, cleaned us and cared for us with greater joy than ever before. He smiled whenever he saw us happy or even in general. At the time, we didn’t really know why he was being in such a good mood, but as time went on we realized that we were the personifying Digimon, Dorumon, one he liked the most. That's why he had chosen us in a double pack. Not only was it a pleasure for him to see us being happy, but to see him being this happy only made us happier as well. But we didn’t know how happier it would be the longer we were being with him. 

And then it was bedtime, out first night. We were getting tired and even told him so. Of course, he put us directly to sleep and was giving us a nice and warm blanket while he was seemingly doing the same to himself. He even took us to his bed, as if he would be going to sleep along with us. We were very happy that he wanted us being at his side. It didn’t take long before we couldn’t see him anymore. But there was still one thing we could do: we could still perceive him. Almost as close as he was having us before, we were being right next to him near his bed. And so we were sleeping right next to him. But over time, we were getting a little bit more of him for us: we could even smell him. It was a pleasant scent that ushered in the second and last part of the set route we were about to take. But at the time we knew nothing about it, especially our Tamer. 

It was midnight when we were both torn away from our sleep. However, it wasn’t through our Tamer because we knew he was still sleeping. We were awakened by his odors, which was doing something with our bodies. We kept lying in our bed and just looked at each other. It got warmer with every passing minute. It wasn’t because of the blanket itself that was keeping us just cuddly warm: It was our bodies themselves that were getting warmer. We felt somewhat energetic. This time it wasn’t us, but some other part of us that was being like this. But what we got at the time was nothing compared to what was yet to come. And still it was giving us a glimpse of what it was. 

Something between our legs was coming out of us and was literally moving all by its own. We didn’t see it, but we could feel it, as our members were becoming active for their first time. They felt comfortable in the warmth in which they were being encased. Triggered by the wonderful smell of our Tamer, we were now getting and being excited for the very first time. It might have been like this, since according to the Digivice itself, we have now reaching our first year in age. At first it was a queasy feeling, but over time, the warmer it became, the more comfortable it became for us. We didn’t do anything because we couldn’t and didn’t want to. We just wanted to continue sleeping, which we could only do with great difficulty. We had to get used to the pent-up feeling before it became bearable for us. 

The next morning, our Tamer even woke up far ahead of us. He was an early riser for some reason. We noticed how he took us back with him and we were now being in his care again. He smiled at us as he continued to check up on us but only kept seeing us sleeping in our bed. It also made us smile, as we made him happy with our mere present. He continued to do his things and let us continue to sleep for a while longer, which wasn’t as smoothly as the night itself. We saw that he was doing something to himself. We didn’t know and didn’t quite see what he was doing at the time, but it did make us smell him a little bit more than usual. It reached us just like everything else, causing our bodies to react again: 

As we continued to lie in our bed, we again felt the wondrous sensation between our legs. It was apparently caused by this because we got something specific from our Tamer to smell. This gave us this new feeling, which brought us this novelty. Between our legs, our cocks gradually became warmer, bigger, heavier and even fuller. We didn’t know what happened to us yet, but it felt very good. But besides the miraculous feeling of warmth, there was also a feeling that urgently wanted to go out of us. It was a very familiar feeling for us, but now it was coming from another end. For now we were able to suppress it. But as soon as it was time for us to get out of bed, that feeling came back harder than ever and we just did it. 

Our Tamer, sometime later, seemed to have heard it, because he saw how we had left a lot of mess. At first he didn’t think about it and took care of us normally. But after he wanted to cleanse us and even continue after that, he was startled. He did it again and again, but got us cleaned only very slowly. It even bothered him that our mess was looking differently than it had previously been for him. We saw his reaction, but it was neither angry nor annoyed, but only started to think. We didn’t know what he was talking about, but he continued to take care of us as best he could, despite the new circumstances. He didn’t seem to know how it came to be or what it was, but apparently it didn’t matter to him for now. 

After he had cleaned us successfully, he already noticed how we hid ourselves from him because we didn’t want to show him out added appendage, which he most likely will notice as soon as we show ourselves to him. But there were two things we had forgotten, which he also did with us after cleaning us: he fed, trained and even fought with us. It didn’t take long until he brought us back to the foreground and let us do things. Accordingly, he did so, so we literally had to put our cocks to the show for him. But apparently we saw no reaction from him in this regard. Either he wasn’t yet awake enough to register it or it wasn’t clear enough to him. Anyway, since he didn’t notice, we didn’t bother hiding ourselves anymore from him. 

But that was easier said than done: Our rods became as active as another body part had been before all of this, always producing some mess our Tamer had to clean up again. He did this over and over again and always gave us as much of his time as we needed. But showing ourselves off to him didn’t seem to be the best idea we were having we thought we were having back then: not only was it becoming "normal" for us to walk around like that, but we also noticed it on ourselves, how they became more active more often, the longer we were being close to our Tamer and perceive his intimate smells. The whole day was being like this, until it was evening again and he sent us back to bed early, just to take us along to his own. 

The new feeling inside the both of us gradually became more and more obvious, until it suddenly became so clear at midnight that it even became unbearable for us. We jumped out of our beds when it happened. We could feel it, as our members were then having enormous pressure behind them, as if they wanted to literally explode in front of us. They even did just that: we came for like several minutes. It was even so much that it was already too much for us. We called out for our Tamer, but we just didn’t get any response from him. He was already sound asleep in his bed and just didn’t hear us. We wanted, needed his help, his aid to whatever happened to us at that moment. But we were being left alone on dealing with it ourselves as the next change soon started to happen: 

We felt and saw how our cocks began to grow. Our orgasms were thus being more than reinforced and overwhelmed us very much. We kept calling for him, but it just didn’t work. We had to take care of our cum-spewing rods ourselves. It became a true fountain. There was so much pressure behind us that we had no choice but to let it all out of us. Even if it was quite a bit for us, it felt very good, especially once we splashed ourselves with it. As warm as it was, it felt almost as good as if we were still being in our beds. It was just being this comfortable for us. After some time it was already over and we were being so exhausted that we fell asleep right after. 

However, we were awakened by a slightly rough sound: it was our Tamer, who had now awakened and had seen us being outside of our beds. We heard the panic behind his voice as he hurriedly returned us to our beds, if only for the remainder of the minute. Of course, he waited for us to wake up naturally so that he could start with his routine. He cleaned us several times as we seem to have done a much bigger mess than all the other times before. And we even saw him worrying about us. He apparently liked us a lot and was a little worried about our abnormal behavior. Not only was he aware of it, he often had to cleanse us this excessively now, but he also got to see what had happened to the both of us. 

We noticed that for some time there was no reaction coming from him, neither an action nor a sound. Now he had caught us. He saw our huge rods. But then we heard something amazing from his side: Not only did he have an idea of ​​what we had become, but also that he even liked it. Accordingly, it explained not only our behavior toward his cleansing but also his behavior as he accepted us as we were now. Our limbs throbbed noticeably when we heard that coming from him. But then we also got a reactive response from him: He found our reaction towards his apparently very cute and sweet, turning it into a feedback loop. But when he realized that it was getting a bit too much for us, he seemed to have stopped it and even apologized to us. We shook our heads at, because we didn’t care. He liked us and it was the only thing that we cared about. 

And so it went on for a short time: He took care of us some more and took greater care about us being in good health while being clean as well. Even though he was now having much more to do than before, he took the time to thoroughly take care of us. Once or twice, he even managed to watch us cum and even got a picture of what a mess we were leaving behind each time and how often he had to clean it up afterwards. We were honored that he loved us so much and even looked after us more often. Our cocks kept on throbbing every time we saw him, only to get his approving smile in return. Even though we didn’t behave the way he was used to, he still loved us and wanted to keep us as long as possible... 

But then came the time when he was having no time for us. He even warned us about it and still promised us that he would look after us from time to time to take care of us. But he won’t be doing it as often as he did before. We nodded and even smiled at him. We trusted him and even firmly believed that he would be there for us when we needed him. But when we realized that he has muted us, we knew that it wouldn’t be as easy as we had imagined. Thus, we were no longer able to call for his attention since he could no longer hear us. But nevertheless we believed in him, since he was our good-natured Tamer and he cared for us very much. 
And so time passed now. We couldn’t hear each other anymore but we still could hear him. He literally took us everywhere he went and could see us at anytime as soon as he found some time for us. And no matter how much time has passed, our bodies continue to lust after him. After an hour, it started again: Our rods throbbed all powerfully and let out a veritable fountain of thick and abundant cum out of us. The smell of it clouded our senses very much and made us yearn for our Tamer even more. We knew that we still had to wait for him, so we continued to let time pass, until he returns to us and gives us his attention, which we really wanted to have. 
Meanwhile, we have already cum for the third time and our Tamer still wasn’t back. Our bodies were now soaked with our white juices, which literally turned us into pure white Dorus. We could hardly keep ourselves at our feet anymore. Not only because of all the cum lying on top of us, but also because of all the feelings that haunted us. We really wanted our Tamer here and now, but it wasn’t that easy: The sound was still muted and we still needed his own reaction skills. Either he didn’t really find the time for us or he literally forgot about us. Even though this thought wasn’t a good one, we continued to hold onto our beliefs of him rescuing us from this overwhelming sensory overload until he finally got back to us and did just that. 

Suddenly we noticed some very sudden movements coming from our Tamer. Apparently, he now realized what he wanted to do all along and hadn’t done yet. A minute later we finally saw him again and he even switched the sound back on so that we could hear each other again. He apologized profusely that he hadn’t found the time to take care of us and even pulled himself out of his job so that he could actually finally be back with us. And he did just that: He was taking care of us again, cleaning us up from our almost fully cum-covered appearance, which even took quite a few tries since he produced quite a big mess. He also gave us plenty of food, so we could regain our strength and even trained ourselves, so we could even endure it a bit more next time. After he was being done with us, he smiled at us with a happy and satisfied expression. 

We were as happy as he was, if not more. But as soon as we wanted to thank him for his helping hand, our members began to act up again and weren’t only throbbing more powerfully than before, but even spit out a massive fountain of digital seeds, which again caused a great mess upon us both. Our Tamer, however, smiled at this rather cute occasion. He then gave us some extra treatment and cleaned us from it until all of it disappeared fully out of our sight and fur. But just as he was done with that, it was apparently time for him to get back to work. With that, he muted the sound yet again and put us back in his pocket. Even if all the waiting starts all over again, we were at least happy that he returned in time and that it wouldn’t be happening again soon afterwards. 

However, it turned out that it didn’t get better. A short time later, after he had taken care of us, they were doing it again: Our cocks were cumming again and even more than they were before. It was already overwhelming us and our waiting time was just beginning. Even if it only happens hourly, we still felt how much our bodies, our members, our cum wanted for our Tamer to be back already. We felt them pulsating constantly, as if they didn’t want to wait any longer. The minutes long cumming session weren’t even enough for them. They wanted more, wanting to do that as much as every minute. We could still take care of it, but over time it was getting even too much for ourselves and we literally collapsed from it after just under three hours of continuous rising pressure and lust for him. We couldn’t do anything except for them to just keep on cumming for as much as they could whenever they were getting around to it, literally burying us within our growing cum heap. 

The last time we had to wait for him as long as we did last time, he came to us after a few minutes and released us from our burdensome feelings. But this time, there was no such thing coming to our rescue. Our Tamer didn’t come over for a long time and our rods continued to cum seemingly endless amounts of digital seed. Over time, however, we noticed that he just wasn’t able to come to us in time. But at the same time, he managed to accept our current fate with all the feelings we were getting from it. We literally enjoyed the excess amounts of it that our bodies were getting to deal with. As much as we were letting our cocks drown in their own essence, we were letting ourselves drown in our own feelings. And the more we started on doing that, the more we began to want it: not only did we begin to cherish more feelings about our Tamer, but we wanted to show him our love for him in one form we knew we could show him the most: more cum. 

After several more hours without redemption, we found ourselves buried in tons of our seed. But instead of it being too much it wasn’t enough for us. We wanted our Tamer so much that we wanted more to really show him how much we actually wanted him. Although our rods were constantly pounding, they continue to spew only hourly. That was until the time when we finally felt something of the outside world. Not only did we hear dull sounds coming from him in a panic yet audible tone, but we also felt what he was trying to do to us: he was trying to cleanse us. The problem: Our rods started to cum each time he did that, only adding more cum into the pile no matter how many times he wanted to take it off from us to get us out of it. 

Minutes passed in his panic state to bring us back to him. Even though he saw that it was only taking a long time, he didn’t give up helping us. After what felt like an hour, we now seemed to have been freed from our cum-enclosure and were now being visible for him again. Yet, he continued to be worried that we were still lying on the ground, which led him to interpret that we were sick, which caused him to panic some more. He wanted to help us by giving us some medicine. But that wasn’t what we wanted. He was visibly surprised, but worried about our well-being. But there was no reason for that. However, we didn’t know how we wanted to communicate it to him. Still, we tried and told him we were fine. 

At that, we suddenly saw our Tamer look down on us very surprised. Did he hear us? His question of whether we could speak confirmed it immensely. That made the communication between us even better. Now we could talk properly. Our Tamer looked visibly happier once he knew that. He even gave us some food right away as soon as we asked for it, so that we could recover from all of it reasonably well. He even saw how active our rods had become and was saddened that he couldn’t do anything to help us by himself directly. A short time later, however, he came up with an idea: Why didn’t we fight with them instead of our usual means? Even if it wasn’t very much, it was at least an activity our members could partake in and to exert their excess energy into. 

And we did just that. First, the single fight: We both got the same number of fights we had to fight with our members. But now that we did it completely differently than we always did, the battles themselves had completely changed: First, it turned out that all our "opponents" wanted to get themselves fucked by us, which made our "Fight" only easier for us. Our Tamer didn’t only watch, but even listened as we did it with them, no matter who or what they were. For the brief minute that we spent with them, it even felt surprisingly good that at least somewhat calmed our rods, but made us even more aroused in return. The fact that our Tamer had similar feelings of just watching all of it made it even better. 

The same thing happened in the team fight: There we each took a Digimon at the same time. Not only did we become more and more savage by getting used to this new way of fighting, but we were also spurred on by our Tamer in a very special way: we saw him doing it to himself and even exhaling from time to time. His intimate smell, however, was the drive that definitely made us go wilder. Everything else we heard from him was a nice bonus that made the situation even better. He liked it as much as we did. But when we heard that he would like to do it with us, we became only wilder. This thought remained with us and became something that became our greatest wish: to do it with our Tamer. 

After all the changed fights, we felt so proud that we had become something special for our beloved Tamer. Our cocks even felt the exact same and rose in all their glory before us and in front of him. Despite our changed behavior and appearance, we were his favorites. We felt so honored that we had to do something that would make our satisfaction with him show as clear as possible. But since we were already being together, we got a nice idea for a little show for our beloved Tamer: We put our paws onto our limbs and kept it from fully rising towards us. We then came closer onto one another until our rods touched each other. As sooner as they did that, it happened in front of us: a huge double fountain of thick and sticky cum bubbled out of us in masses, going up as high as they could go and then splashed down onto the both of us again. 

Our Tamer was delighted with what we did before him. He even spurred us on unknowingly with his sweet compliments. While we listened to him, he did it on his own as well. During our show, not only did he hear how we came for him, but also how it came out bursting out of our limbs and how it fell on top of us. He was obviously very excited by it, which is why we continued our lewd show for him. Although it gives us a lot of fun to cheer him on with our cute display, we made it stop after some time. After we all calmed down, he took care of us once more, before he went to bed with us. This time, however, we were able to see and hear each other. Accordingly, we wished each other a good night and then went to sleep, letting another wonderful day end. 

Meanwhile, many days have passed since then and our relationship became even better as time went on. Not only did we see, hear and even smell ourselves much more clearly, we even loved each other more and more as well. Our time together was just wonderful even despite of the long waiting times in between. We really didn’t care about ourselves being buried in tons of cum each day, as it literally intensifies our love for our Tamer. On top of that, we only had more to come, which not only greatly delighted our Tamer: the more we fought and the stronger our opponents were, the more we were able to vent ourselves on them, as they could absorb much more of us, At the same time, the weaker ones held out less and less, either already defeated after one discharge or after just the intrusion. This went on for so long, until even the big and strong ones were unable to take us in. 

Meanwhile, we had more and more feelings for our Tamer. But with our own growing sense of our own growing feelings for him, we were also able to feel his as well. So we knew when he had a good or not. We got so good that we managed to cheer him up on the bad ones all the time. Even if we couldn’t do as much in our position, it was apparently enough to beautify his day. With his returning happiness, we were as well. We even took more care of him than he did on us. To see him happy was reason enough for us to give him a display of our great fountain of joy. But with each passing day, no matter how much we came for him, it was still not good enough. We wanted more. We wanted to be with him, to stand by him, to feel him, to hold him, to love him, to shower him with our joy. Our wishes changed abruptly. Now we were just waiting for it to come true. 
