It had been quite a long time since we officially became partners for our Tamer and we began to love him. But now it became clear to us that we weren’t close enough to him yet and that we wanted even more. We took every opportunity to talk to him and confess our infinite love and loyalty to him. We were so crazy about him that we even behaved more than indecent. We already knew that he liked us very much. We already knew that ever since we put our rods to the show and were cumming even more and more for him. In time, it even got so bad that he even could smell us clearly, which he also liked. But no matter what we did, we were still on the one side, where we are separated from him. We still didn’t know how to go over to his side, but we didn’t want him to scare the hell out of him. Nevertheless, we kept on thinking and waiting. 

By now, it had already been a few weeks. We even knew that we could communicate better and better with our Tamer, but we still found no way to get to him. At some point we will come up with something, so that we can make him even happier with the both of us. Until then, we remained his faithful "Hyper-Dorus". Over time, however, we felt some kind of concern coming for him, the more time passed and the more we Dorus remained unchanged. We even heard him talking to himself and even found out the reason for his concern: We Digimon were bound to the device we were living in, which even gave us only a certain amount of time to live. Depending on "specific events", which even started to happen more often because of us, it should have considerably shortened our time with him. But the more time passed, the more it became clear that we were different from everyone else. We were special, not only because of our looks, but because of our strange skills. Accordingly, there was virtually nothing that we would have to worry about. 

Eventually, we realized what exactly was meant by "specific events": Each time our Tamer was gone for half a day and we had to unload, we just did it, no matter how often or how much it came out of us. We always felt so drained and different, but we didn’t see anything wrong or bad with it. We even liked the feeling of it over time, how we were being buried in it and how it heated our bodies. The more often and longer we were in that state, the more we wanted it. Over time, we even noticed how we had outsmarted the device, because we acted completely different from its original design. Not only were we able to control our orgasms so that we could do it more often and even at any time at all, but we could even hold onto it until our Tamer came back, so that we could put up a great show for him with our powerful orgasms. It was so much fun when we came so much and so often, especially with our Tamer watching us doing it. 

But one day everything changed: we got an enormous urge to "see" our Tamer again. Not just like that, but directly in person. The only problem with that: He wasn’t there at the moment. We looked into his room and realized he was already gone and had even left us at home. Of course, we were on his desk, where he usually took us as soon as he got up from bed. But now something wanted to move us towards his side. We put our paws out and felt it touch the inside screen of the device. But as soon as we did that, we were caught up and drawn into it. A short time later we found ourselves on the other side, on his side, in his room. 

We were ecstatic. We had done it! We were now inside the room of our tamers. Our rods throbbed hard and even spit out some cum in front of us in excitement. We continued to take in his fine but persistent and lingering scent and just felt comfortable in it. We were so overjoyed that we just took our dicks onto our paws and started frantically masturbating towards it. Our thoughts gave us one fantasy after another, all of them being with us and our Tamer. We did all sorts of things with him or he was with us: We happily clung to each other and cuddled around for a very long time. We kissed each other, whether it was normally or with tongue. We literally loved each other in every conceivable and unthinkable way. But the one thing that made us go wild was the idea that he was now doing it with us: he was pawing us off, fucking us, loving us so much. But not only did he do it with us, but we were also doing it with him. 

We didn’t know that these wild fantasies only left us more aroused than ever. And not only that: we even kept on cumming much more than we already did. Our rods were so ready and willing that they just couldn’t stop drooling, gushing, blasting. But we couldn’t help it, because we even wanted it very much as well. We wanted to do it with our Tamer right now, to shower him with our love, to stand by him forever, no matter if our cocks kept on flowing permanently and ever increasingly or not. And the more our fantasies were fueling our lust for him, the more we unconsciously kept on painting his whole room full of our thick and superfluous seed. Only when it has risen up to our hips, we realized what we were doing. But even that wouldn’t stop us from going even further. Accordingly, we flooded his entire room with our liquid love for him. But even when it was completely full, we didn’t want to stop it. We wanted to show him our true side. 

A short time later, we heard something bad to our current situation: We heard how the front door was opened and we were even quite sure that it was our Tamer, who had just come home. But we were now in his completely overflowing room. And if our Tamer opened his room door, he would be met by a flood of it, which was certainly bad for the rest of the house. We wanted to surprise him with ourselves and not with our cum itself. But how could we empty it all out? We weren’t able to absorb it quickly enough and to open the window and letting it all out wouldn’t be such a good idea as well. But then something came to mind: if we couldn’t absorb it, it would be his room which needed to do it: and with that in mind, our crystals already began shining brightly, giving his rooms the same capabilities as we do. 

It didn’t take long until it was completely gone and it even looked like nothing had ever happened. But there was one more problem: we ourselves were too obvious standing there inside his small room. We couldn’t hide any more, even without our mighty cocks adding onto it. We both literally took most of his free space here and would even get in the way. But even then we knew what to do: Since his room was now digitized, so to speak, we could become invisible and even unnoticeable for him for the time being. Literally the second we did that, he already got into his room and even went straight towards "us". We saw clearly that he was quite confused upon the fact that his device, in which we should actually be in, didn’t seem to work anymore. He seemed to panic for a moment and did all kinds of things to try and fix it. What he didn’t know, though, was the fact that we were right next to him, being invisible but still inside his room. 

We thought it was so cute when we watched him caring about us. He obviously liked us very much. But the more we watched him, the more we couldn’t take our eyes off him: he looked so sweet and wonderful. But now that we were having a full view of him and his body and we were now taking all of it in. He looked pretty good in his work clothes, but we liked him even better with his more open clothes, because he didn’t look so cramped in those. But the longer we looked at him, the more we even imagined him without his clothes. This made us so excited again that our rods began to throb and drool all over it. And not only did we want to see him naked, we also wanted to see his rod. 
We got so excited again by watching him and by our fantasies that we no longer wanted to hold back and postpone it any further: we made ourselves visible again in front of him and called out for him. But as we did, our rods did something completely different and even something completely unintentional: they were cumming so much onto him that he was immediately being covered in our seed from head to toe in one fell swoop. We gasped and tried to hold ourselves back so much so that it couldn’t happen again. We didn’t want to overwhelm him with it now, but our room-flooding action from earlier left them tense and overcrowded. After all, we could calm down our rods, but we couldn’t say the same for ourselves. We were really anxious about how our Tamer will respond towards it. Was it good? Was it bad? We didn’t know and there was only one way to find out: 

And there it was: Our Tamer turned towards us. At first glance, he didn’t even look angry. On the contrary, even: it didn’t seem to matter to him. He looked at us exactly as we had done to him before: He was sampling us. But as soon as he saw our throbbing and still overflowing cocks, we noticed how our cum only began to smell more severe. It was almost as if it already knew that our Tamer wanted it and would love to drink it. But we weren’t sure yet. When our eyes met again, we even saw him start to smile at us. And not only that: he even came over to us, putting his arms around me and cuddled me so lovingly. 
Of course, our bodies reacted very much towards his approach on us: we felt it very clearly. It was this closeness that we wanted so much from him. Now that we even knew he wanted it as well, we had no reason to pretend and to restrain ourselves: it was even turning us on so much that our rods gave off one veritable fountain of cum each, only a short time later to shower down upon us again. Even though we were making one hell of a mess inside his room again, he didn’t seem to be bothered by it at all and simply kept on cuddling us. Sometime later, he broke away from me and now went over towards my partner, just to do the same thing with him as well. With that I saw how much he came through it and how gentle our Tamer was approaching us. We were more than happy to have done all what we had done, whether if it was willingly or not. 

After our Tamer had finished with us, he left and looked back at us again. He didn’t care how much of his room was now being covered in our collective semen now. He even seemed to smile happily at us, as if he liked it a lot. Our huge dicks throbbed eagerly and continued to drool cum in front of us. We wanted to give him so much more of us, but we wanted to let him go first. We were his Digimon, and he even decided on how we should behave. That's why we still held ourselves back as much as we could. But he apparently had other plans: he walked past us towards his bed, sat himself down on it and then asked us to come over. As well-behaved as we were, we did just that within seconds and stood right in front of him. 

But suddenly he reached us his hands onto our rods and even went gently and tenderly up and down on it. Not only the touch itself, but also the soft movement of his was making us moan powerfully. A short time later, our cocks began to throb hard and were then pumping out such a huge barrage of seed. Soon afterwards it was now clapping hard against his already enhanced room ceiling and went all over his entire room, seeding it almost instantly. Now there was absolutely no reason for us to hold ourselves back for him. He wanted us in our full glory and that was what he even got from us: We didn’t care for his room anymore, but only for our visible, hearable and smellable love. We kept on going until we had completely emptied ourselves out for him, even though it doesn’t mean much for us, because we will soon be having much more of it inside the both of us. As soon as he took his hands off our sensitive rods, we just looked him in his eyes. We really needed that. 

Our Tamer seemed visibly pleased that we had emptied ourselves nicely for him. But apparently that was only the beginning: he was then laying himself down very unceremoniously on his totally cum-covered bed and even seemed to enjoy his visible, noticeable and smelly chaotic environment. But then he even wanted us to be with him. We then went onto his bed and lay ourselves down onto him. If his hand already felt good, then his body was just a much greater bliss for us: we felt it very clearly on our fur, even with all the thick cream on him. However, we just noticed that our digital seed had literally deleted his clothes off of him. Although we couldn’t really see him naked in his current form, we could at least feel it which was already enough for us. 

We really liked being with him, so much so that our rods started to drool again. But then he put an arm around each of us and thus was holding us more onto him. We couldn’t do anything but show him our pleasure in the form of little sounds and with even more cum. Suddenly we were able to pull ourselves from our love-drunken state and began to talk to him very normally, as if everything here was just normal for us. However, he didn’t have much news for us about himself him, but we wanted to tell him almost everything we had done and what we had in mind. Apparently he was as happy as we were for what we wanted to do with him. Of course he saw our growing excitement because of our cocks, throbbing and slobbering more and more cum while we spoke. 

It was more than clear to us that everything will be getting even worse from here on out. But as bad as his room already was now, it was nothing compared to what we were really being capable of. Because we had flooded his entire room with it and even managed to make it all stay in here, no matter how full it would get. But we not only wanted to change and improve his room with our cum, even if it happened rather unintentionally and yet forthcoming: We also wanted to change and improve him as well. It was clear to us that he wasn’t really ready to do it right with us. We even saw how it was now clouding his mind, which was only a part of us that he had only felt for a few minutes. If we wanted to be together like this forever, we first had to help and enhance him with our seed as much as we did his room. But at the same time we also wanted to know how his cum tasted. 

We were so excited that we just didn’t want to wait any longer: We slowly began to slide down on him and found ourselves in front of his penis very shortly. It was obviously not as well stocked as ours, but since it was the member of our Tamer, it was still better than nothing. I was even the first of the two of us who was able to get my first taste of him, although I first had to lick off our own cum from of him first, before I could get to the actual part of him. But once I did that, I could clearly notice how it starting to throb because of me. It seemed to turn him on a lot when I started to pleasure him like that. I even started on doing it more on him as soon as I was able to actually get the taste of his cum onto my tongue. My partner joined me soon after and we were now licking him both together. 

Our dear Tamer just tasted great. Even though we literally licked each other more than his member, we enjoyed it as much as we could. We even put our paws onto it so we could only sense more of him. His responses from our touch and effort were only one more reason for us to really pamper him. We even didn’t care how much more our members were now spending our seed on him. We just wanted to show him our affection for him, which we all really like. And the more he likes it, the more we like him to experience it with us. 

Over time we got so greedy about him, that we were almost frenching his member. Of course, that sight only turned him on more than what we could clearly see and even feel about him. We wanted him so much that we became wilder with every passing minute, especially when we even treated him so well that we even got him to cum. We then licked so much of his cum in our hungry mouths, swallowing it greedily and delighted in its wonderful taste, of which we only wanted more. He wasn’t as generous to us as we were for him, but we were very pleased with what we could get from him. We even barely noticed how our members began to throb even harder and were then giving out one massive fountain of cum onto him, sullying us with it heavily. 

We continued to spend a fairly long time with him. We wanted him so much that we wanted to have as much of him in return. However, we noticed with each further time more and more clearly how much more he was cumming for us with each new orgasm. We could even feel something similar from his member to our tongues: it was as if it would grow slightly with each orgasm. We got a clear idea for a few seconds, which let our imagination run free again: Apparently our digital seed was really able to change and improve our Tamer as well. But our imagination felt that everything could go much faster: we literally saw the member of our Tamer getting bigger, almost as big as ours, if not even bigger. As a result, it also became apparent that our Tamer has now become a Dorumon as well. Not a second later we realized how his now Doru-member began to drool heavily and then let it flow as one massive fountain out of himself and onto all of us. 
This fantasy was turning us on so much that we even wanted to make it come to reality. But for that he would need even much more of our transformative seed. And we even knew exactly what we should do next. But first we wanted to play with him a little bit more: When we both went off his member, I went back up to him and laid myself down on him. But instead of looking him in the eye, I started to kiss him tenderly and lovingly. He really liked the way I was being with him and was enjoying it just as much as I did. Not only did I see his eyes shut, but he heard and felt him lightly and calmly moaning into my mouth. But suddenly his moaning grew louder. It wasn’t just because of me, but also because of my partner, who has now went towards his butt, getting himself access to it and began to kiss it. And since we were already going in very far into our lovemaking session with him, I even one step further: I then stuck my tongue into the mouth of my Tamers and began to french him. 

Such a truly wonderful moment: I was on top of my Tamer and was able to actually and physically love him for the first time. I had always dreamed that one day I would be allowed to do just that with him. Now I could finally do it and it just felt incredible: Despite all the seed remaining on his body, I could feel his warm body on my fur. It felt very different than when I did it with my Doru partner. And that feeling just made me even more aroused. I just wanted to enjoy it, enjoy my time with him and just love him. I almost felt like we were in heaven, in our own and very personal one, our Dorumon heaven. That's what we wanted. But I still haven’t reached that point. There was still one thing missing, a very specific Dorumon, who still isn’t there yet but I am still lying on top of. 

After some time I went off him again and sat myself down on him. As much as I would like to love him some more, I wanted to get it up to the level as soon as possible, one our imagination had already pointed us out to go towards. But he was still lying in his normal form on his bed in front of us and looked up at us. He was clearly able to see how much we wanted him. So much so that he could clearly see it on the basis of our rods: It wasn’t only being very big and looking very much tense, but it also looked very bloated. We wanted to give him our all of our love for him, but we clearly saw that we were a bit too big for him. It was one more reason to turn him into a Dorumon just like us. He also noticed this "small" problem, but we just smiled at him. We already knew a way how to fix it: the same way that we managed to enrich his room: with our digital cream. 

No second later, it was already starting: Our rods began to spit out massive amounts of our thick and heavy seed down onto him: I took his upper body before me while my partner did the same thing on his lower body. Not only did we inseminate his entire body, but we were literally burying him with it. However, we already knew that nothing bad could happen to him as we also did it to ourselves very often and got along with it quite well. We liked it so much and we agreed that it will be very nice for him as well. The very thought that we were slowly turning our beloved Tamer into one of us made us so keen towards our near future that we didn’t want it to stop. We wanted to make him the best Dorumon of all time: better than both of us put together and a true role model for ourselves. 

But we could certainly do it on our own, which is why we stopped after a while. Before us there way now our Tamer, lying on his bet and being buried in as much cum as we were able to keep onto his bed without spilling over. And even in spite of all the white spunk, we could clearly see him underneath it, if only partially. Although I would rather wait for his transformation to end, I couldn’t, because I was just being too eager to give him my true love for him. I then dipped my penis into the thick white pile and maneuvered it towards his mouth, tapped it lightly and even slowly entered it. But once I went in, I found it very difficult to hold myself back from him and to not cum right into him already. But the deeper I got into him, the more difficult it became. 

I came in amazingly deep. It was almost as if my intrusion had caused me to at least partially speed up his transformation. But when I looked down at him again, I saw that it was very much the case: the head of my dear Tamers gradually became that of a Dorumon. Even if one wouldn’t be able to see it outside the cum pile, I could see and even feel it very clearly on my throbbing penis. But then I even got a response back from him: I felt his tongue wrap itself around my cock and started licking it. Such an indescribable feeling was making my seed flow much more out of me and into him. And it only got even worse, the deeper I got into him and the more I was being spoiled by him. 

Suddenly I noticed how my partner repositioned himself behind me on my Tamer and even raised his legs. I could already imagine what he would do to him shortly thereafter. But the proportions of it I will feel more than my partner: My Tamer moaned onto my member, which makes it vibrate wonderfully. But not only did I moan from it, but so was my partner Dorumon. Apparently, his butt, which was now also dorumonified, felt just as wonderful as it was for me being inside his mouth, if not better, because he didn’t need any vibrations to moan. He already did that on his own. I couldn’t wait to introduce my member to him there as well. Until then, however, I will stay up here and enjoy myself as much as we all are. 

Not only did the transformation seem to have already ended, but my Tamer even seemed to be able to get along with it quite quickly. That just turned me on even more and even made me go back in and out of him a bit faster, going as deep inside him as I could. Although it was nice to be able to marvel at his now altered form through all the seed, but I would much rather love to be able to see him without the whole thing on him. Surely he would look very much wonderful, just like the two of us, if not better. Above all, I couldn’t wait for his wonderful hyper-dick, how great it had become and how great it will be for the two of us. I even wanted it so much that I began gushing out more seed into him to improve him from the inside as much as possible, so that he would be able tp keep more of us inside himself. 

Apparently, our Tamer wanted it as much as we did: I noticed how he began to swallow more and more on my penis. Of course, I heard my partner moan for a second before me. It showed me even more clearly how much he wanted us both to be on and inside himself. And we both had one and the same reaction towards it: not only did we go faster and even deeper into him, we were even pushing ourselves onto him along with much more of our cum going deep into him. And of course he swallowed even greedier on my penis. I enjoyed the fact that he enjoyed us as much as we did. He was just like one of us after one simple conversion, if not already more than that. Maybe he has secretly wished for it to happen to him all along… Now I really wanted to give him exactly what he wanted me to do, but something told me that there would be plenty of time for that later on. 

Accordingly, as much as I didn’t want to, we both went off him and his bed. Surprisingly, all the cum was now almost entirely gone. It either dripped off or it was able to fully enter his body. And with that we were now able to have a clearer view of his beautiful Dorumon body. His body shape hadn’t changed much and remained just as big as he had been before. Thus, he was now taller than us by a head, which let us become quite eager to other aspects of him. His fur, although still plenty of messed up with some of our remaining cum, looked just as colorful as ours: purple and white. Everything else about him looked quite normal for us: tail, claws, ears, crystal and wings. But one thing we saw clearly, which made us anxious: where was his member? Had it hidden itself from us and wanted to present itself pompously in front of us? 

But before we could go further into details, our Tamer began to move. He also got up from the bed, but sat himself down right next to us. He had already perceived his new body while we were doing pretty much the same and even knew very well that he had become one of us. But there was one more question that we all still have and the one we even asked him directly: was he as well stocked as we were? As soon as we asked him this, it happened right in front of our eyes: his new and improved Doru member. It literally grew up before our eyes and gave us a lot to see. Of course it was much bigger than his normal member. It even shot beyond our own size, reaching up to his head but stopping there, just where ours ended up being. 

Of course, we were astonished upon seeing his new and glorious member in front of us. It looked so wonderful that it wasn’t only mouth-watering, but we even began to long for it. We wanted it so very much. Not a second later we were with our faces and paws on his penis. We cuddled, licked and worked it as well as we could. On top of that, we couldn’t help but moan consistently. We wanted him so much that even our own rods became waterfalls, especially once we were able to get a new taste of his new and improved cum. It tasted even better than before and there was so much more of it. That's exactly what we wanted him to have and we were enjoying it as much as we could. 

But over time, we stopped once something else caught our attention: we now felt one very intense urge to feel his member deep inside us. I was even so much in favor of doing it first with him: I started by climbing his bed and then his penis and then literally sat myself down on his entire length. The short tapping of his very tip on my eager backdoor already made me moan. But that was nothing compared to penetration, which felt even better. In doing so, I realized how my penis now started to pump out even more cum because of it and became a veritable fountain. I didn’t care how much I was seeding his room now. The only thing I wanted was to be with him and to have him as deeply inside of me as I possibly could. I even kept on eagerly swallowing it and just wanted to have, take and feel it completely and utterly inside of me. 

But then I was already on his lap and couldn’t draw him further into me anymore. I opened my eyes and looked right into his. In his Dorumon form, he looked and felt even cuter and better than ever. At the same time, he even looked like he wanted me just as much as I wanted him. I automatically put my arms around him and started to cuddle him. Meanwhile, the inside of my butt kept on swallowing and cuddling his worshippable penis and literally let his cum flow into me. It felt very comfortable, as if he also enjoyed our get-together. But that wasn’t good enough for me: I slowly went closer onto him and even gave him one deep and passionate kiss, which only made us moan and cum even more. It felt so good that I just wanted to enjoy it. 
Not a second later I came up with another idea that could only make our lovemaking session with him even better: I started to work on his cock, first slowly and then going ever faster and with even more gusto. I wanted him so much that I basically did everything at once: I was riding him, sucking on his penis and keeping him inside his new home. But then my beloved Tamer did something else as well: he began to hump himself into me while I went down on him and even went a little bit more into me. Of course I wanted to meet him as well, by only making him more ready and by also making him gush much more into me. We did that a number of times in succession, until one last time he pushed really hard into me and just came. I didn’t care what will happened to his room and was also releasing my own pent up load out of my still erupting rod, cumming much harder than before. 

What a wonderful activity. But I knew very well that there was someone else who wanted to have some fun with him as well. Of course I went off my lover to also let my partner approach him once we managed to come to a stop. Now it was I who was watching my Tamer, how much fun he was having with my partner. It looked so exciting how much he was riding his beautiful dick, exhausting himself on him with my tamer even coming to meet him halfway. I couldn’t help but take my still drooling member and paw if off. Just watching them doing it turned me on so much that I wanted to ride on him once again after they are finished with one another, only with me now wanting him much more than I did before. 

My imagination came back now and only added more wood into the fire: I saw myself again on my Tamer and on his big cock: I was riding him really wildly and was moaning even louder than I think I did. However, I knew that it wasn’t real, because unfortunately I couldn’t actually feel his member deep inside of me. But the very idea of it was still arousing me very much, especially once I saw what my imagination was now throwing at me: I looked down at me, on my "riding form" and saw how my stomach began to stretch out more and more, going up to me and between us. I shook my head as it was just far too good to be true. But the next glimpse of my imagination, I saw myself inserting my rod deep into my Tamer’s own fluffy butt and let him become a groaning wreck. 

My emotions went haywire and I couldn’t do anything besides cum. I did it just in time as my Tamer as well as my partner were just doing it themselves, were just about to end their fun time together as well. I wanted him so badly that I wanted to go straight to him and have my butt impaled on his penis again. But suddenly, he was getting himself up from his bed. I stopped along with my partner and saw after him. He apparently took his chair and seemed to do something with it. But now that he had sat down to it, we both got the same idea at the same time. This was even confirmed when our Tamer asked us to come over, which we did. However, I was faster and secured my spot directly at his fluffy ass, which I will now go through for the first time. 

As soon as I tapped it with my penis tip, I had to start moaning already: My Tamer seemed to be just as eager as we were, because his butt grabbed my member and even pulled it deeper into himself. With it came in handy and pushed my entire length into him. My partner was already on the other end, where I was before, and now seemed to be doing his part with and on him. His butt felt even better than his mouth. Surely it had something to do with the fact that I had been in a somewhat unfavorable position before, since my partner didn’t have any such problems and was even moaning happily to himself. 

Slowly but surely I moved myself in and out of him and enjoyed the comforting feeling of his inside on my penis. The more I began to like it, the more I wanted it and the wilder I became until I was straight up rutting him like no other. It even felt so wonderful that I couldn’t stop myself anymore. The same was true for my cum. It just wanted to get itself out of me and went deeply into my beloved Tamer. And since my partner was also being deep inside of him, we were certainly filling him up with ourselves very much. But as much as I wanted to spend myself fully on him, I also didn’t want to overpower him with it, to give him too much of our liquid love. 

But then I noticed his tail going around me and pulling me even closer onto him. I moaned in surprise and I got to hear the same coming from my partner. Our Tamer, our beloved Tamer, wanted us both so much to be on and inside of him. I just couldn’t believe that he wanted us as much as we wanted him. Accordingly, I decided to give him exactly that: I positioned myself as best as I could and just fucked him as much more as I could while emptying myself into him. I even felt it very clear how my partner was also giving his best on as well as inside of him, as I could feel him cumming just as much as I did. And we even saw very clearly how his belly became rounder and fuller with each passing second. 

The more I spend myself on him, the more I want to keep on loving him, to keep on filling him with my, no, our liquid love. It felt so wonderful how his body responded to us, how much it wanted us, took us in without questions and could even pleasure us at the same time without any problems. I just couldn’t stop, I didn’t want to stop, I mustn’t stop. I wanted him... No... We wanted him and he wanted us too. But over time it got even worse: Now I was getting to feel my Tamer all over me. We had him completely filled with our combined amounts of cum, so that his belly was filling up his entire room. But even then we couldn’t stop. We just didn’t want it because we still have so much to give. Our love for him was simply limitless and almost inexhaustible. But it was clear to us that we had to stop at some point, for his sake. 

We were giving him our best once more and came as hard into him as we could. It was such a wonderful feeling that our crystals lit up again and was literally overloading our sensations. Only after we calmed down again did we realize that we could now see again and that everything was back to normal again: the room didn’t look like covered in our cum anymore, his stomach was back to normal as well but was still being stretched out by our cocks. Of course, we were still deeply inside of him but we then took them both out of him, since he was most likely being unconscious. Now he was lying there in front of us on his revolving chair and even looked pretty cute while doing so. But his chair wasn’t the right place for him to fall asleep. Accordingly, we took him cautiously off it and carried him slowly towards his bed and put it carefully on it. 
Now he was looking much better and sweeter, as he now sleeps cuddly in his bed. But there was still one small thing that we also managed to remedy quickly: We then climbed his bed and lay ourselves down next to him. We even put our paws onto him and enjoyed our second favorite type of closeness to him. As much as we wanted to cuddle with him now, we didn’t want to disturb his sleep, so we let him do it normally. Nevertheless, we were enjoying his body heat as much as we could, which was enough to keep us happy. Accordingly, we lay down together with him and were looking forward to the next time with him, where we can make love to each other. 
