It had been only a few hours since we slept with our Tamer, but in the middle of the night we woke up again. We wanted to sleep with him normally and enjoy his closeness to us, but something very specific pushed us in a completely different direction: our bodies. They knew very well that our biggest dream had come true. But after that had already been done, it needed a new goal to work towards. And we even felt it very clearly, what it had chosen now: We now had the unpredictable feeling never again to venture from our beloved Tamer and only to stay with him. Our feelings for him exploded into the immeasurable, wanting to love him as much as possible. 

We really had the opportunity to do it with him and show him our boundless love and kindness. He even lies right in front of us, in his new and better Dorumon form. We felt it very clearly to us, which made our mind go wilder. Not a second later, our members began to drool our now more than overloading thick cream again. The more and the longer we longed for him, the more we seemed to produce. In addition, it wasn’t only feeling heavier and better, but it also smelled stronger. With each additional second where we were being with him and where we didn’t unload ourselves all over him, the more extreme our continuous and casual release was becoming. And despite the fact that we had emptied ourselves inside of him as much as we could hours before, we were just getting fuller. 

The only thing about it: we even wanted it. We wanted our Tamer so much that we wanted to shower him with it completely with our love no matter if just from the inside or from the outside as well. We were already having so many feelings inside the both of us that we didn’t even find the right method to use them efficiently and effectively. We put our heads onto his warm Doru chest, were cuddling with him as much as we could without waking him up. We noticed how our rods were now giving off even more cum by doing so. Even as we went a little bit farther up to our Tamer, squeezing and clinging ourselves closer and closer onto his body, our hyper cocks became unpredictable mega-fountains. Our love for him was overwhelming that we ourselves began to sink into it. 

But there was nothing we could do about it. We would have an idea of ​​how to calm down our very excited rods again, but that would degenerate in one very extreme mating session with our Tamer, which will surely wake him up from his sleep. So we decided against it. Actually, our cum would have done it all by itself already, as it clattered loudly against the wall in front of us and behind our Tamer, splashing it back towards all directions and even buried ourselves in it bit by bit, but it didn’t wake him up. But even if it really was the case, we didn’t want to risk it, unasked and doing it with him without him being an actual part of it. We waited no matter how long it would take for our Tamer to wake up. Then we can do it with him, together and with his permission. 

After some time, we calmed down again and the room had already been able to absorb the vast amounts of our cum already. But after a while, that was canceled out: We noticed that our Tamer began to stir underneath us. We were then very excited, aroused and even tense. Every single touch from him on us could really make us go crazy for him. And it did too: We felt his paws on our heads as he stroked us gently and tenderly. It felt so incredibly good to be part of his love that our rods now truly felt like they could explode anytime, not only in terms of output, but in general. We already had so much for him that it wasn’t just too much for us but also for our members. 

But that was nothing. As soon as we noticed how his paws disappeared from our heads, they arrived seconds later on our rods. As it happened, not only did we then cum abundantly on the spot, but it even felt like our cocks were now permanently getting a bit bigger by that. This small but noticeable change made us moan softly. Finally the pressure was gone, at least in part. But here we noticed it more clearly, as he took away his paw now hastily from our limbs. Our thoughts were then split: Didn’t our Tamer want us to be bigger? Would we become too much for him or did he know what it meant for us? But we got an answer to everything in succession: 

With our slightly larger limbs, the enormous pressure deep inside us was relieved. But not a second later we were being full again and only more pressure was then being pushed onto us. Then we only got more indecent thoughts about our dear Tamer. Now we just wanted him more than ever. Our rods throbbed and drooled as if eager to continue growing. Even we got the urge to want to get bigger. The bigger we got, the more we wanted him. But the more we wanted him, the wilder we became, the more we would overwhelm him and even ourselves… And with that we even answered our own questions that we had asked ourselves. But we wanted it. We wanted to really love our Tamer and it would come in handy for us to become bigger for him and to give him more of our love. 

But then I came out of my thoughts as I saw and noticed how my Tamer drew my attention towards him and how he was now starting to make out with me: He took me from my side position to a more being-on-top position. I saw him deep into his eyes and noticed how he looked lustily into mine. A second later, he put his hands behind my head and led me closer towards him. But when I saw him open his mouth, I couldn’t help but moan as I began to french my Tamer. Our tongues danced wildly and yet purposefully together. While we were busy with that, I realized how he not only put his arms around me, but also did the same with his legs. He wanted me so much that I couldn’t hold myself back on him anymore: I just got as hard and aroused as I could. 

I didn’t care where I was splashing about. I just let everything inside of me out. I enjoyed my closeness to my Tamer, how he clung himself onto me and made me happy with just his body. I wanted him. I wanted him very much. I wanted him so much that I wanted to feel him not only on me but also inside of me. And as if he was reading my mind, he even did that: he grabbed me even more forcefully, turned around with me, so that he was now on top of me and positioned himself so that he was now pushing and stuffing his penis as deeply into me as he could. I moaned as much as I could into his mouth and only got more aroused from it all. It was just inconceivable: My Tamer wanted me as much as I wanted him. I was so overwhelmed that I just let him use me like that. 

But then I realized how I only got more pressure from his body onto mine. I just saw my partner-Dorumon go on top of my Tamer and do it with him at the same time. And as soon as he went in, he pushed him down even more so that I could only get more from him. I was so beside myself that I even tried on my own to get even more of my Tamer into me: Accordingly, I put my arms and legs and even my tail around him and swallowed his penis with my butt as much as I could to make him go deeper. I wanted him so much that I didn’t care about anything else. And in addition to his wonderful member, I even got plenty of his great cum to feel inside of me. And along with his powerful thrusts, I just wanted that it would be the only feeling that I would be getting from him. 

But that wasn’t the only thing: A short time later, he left me, so I groaned loudly before and up to him. I saw him literally looking into my soul as he fucked me mercilessly. But then it only got better once he started to speak. He praised me for being with him and for giving him the chance to return his favor back to me for all that I had done with him before, even before I was being with him in person. Not only did he want to thank me for everything we did to ourselves, but also to him. He already knew that there was no turning back, so he went out and gave us exactly what we deserved. But even if he knew that it would never ever be enough, he'll do it with us until we're even. 

At the same time, I listened to him very closely and even held back with my moaning so that I could listen to his words. But the more he told me about what he would like to do, the more excited and agitated I became: For one thing, I only came harder and more powerful throughout his whole speech, which only added more to the room. On the other hand, my member even began to throb harder, as if it would like to grow bigger again and even want to show him this growing joy directly. I couldn’t do anything but listen to him. But my body was already working as if being on autopilot and only started to work on his member being still deep inside of me. Apparently he even liked it, as I behaved underneath him, as he only fucked me more and made me happy with his fueling cum. At the same time, I even heard my partner moaning, who continues to fuck my Tamer. He heard all this and became very wild himself as well. 

In the end, I even got that additional wildness, but after a while, that didn’t matter anymore: My Tamer pushed deeply into me one last time and came as hard as he had never done in me, only to get himself out and off of me. But when I saw him looking back at my partner and even drawing him towards him, the clearer it became that he felt the same even for him. We were both his hyper-Dorumon and he wanted to let that show and feel on the both of us. Accordingly, my partner was now being the one being on the bed with my Tamer being on top of him and I was then being the one being on top of my Tamer. Even though our Tamer stayed in the middle, we both stayed with him, albeit in a different position. 

Now I was the one who put my Doru member inside my Tamer's butt and fucked him while he was doing it with my partner. It didn’t take a second until I was completely inside of him and did it quite neatly with him. And even if I liked how my Tamer rammed his into me, it was still a good feeling of me putting mine into him. He even drew me in on himself, as if he wanted to have me inside him as much as he wanted to be inside me. Then I leaned over him, even put me directly onto him and began to rut him really hard and fast. And while I was making love with him, a lot of my cum came out bubbling out of me and into him, which was able to find its way into him and could even stay inside. Certainly my partner had also well and properly emptied himself into him and filled him with his thick cream. 

But it got even better when I could feel the tail of my tamers going around my body and how it really pulled me closer. I couldn’t hold myself back then and began to ram my Tamer throughouly and unstoppably. And not only could I hear my partner moaning, but also myself, as I did moan along with him but louder. If my Tamer didn’t kiss him tongue-in-cheek as he had done to me, we would both moan him. But next to us there was the squirting and splashing noises of our cum, which threatened to drown out our lovable moaning. Everything my partner produced because of my Tamer’ actions on him came down splashing hard against the wall in front of us and then even came back at us. It showered us a lot, although the room probably already looked much worse than us. 

However, it was far from everything. Our Tamer found even more words to excite us. Not just for my partner Dorumon, but for the both of us. He wanted us so much that he chose to keep us as his private Dorus and spend every possible minute he can to be with us. He found himself to be with us now and couldn’t help himself to delve deeper into our naughty machinations and wanted it just as much as we did. And not only that: He saw and felt that we were holding back on him noticeably. He knew how much we wanted him and how much we held back for and because of him. But then it came out that he wanted to see, feel and have our true side. He was already one of us, which is why he decided to fully perceive his existence as Dorumon and even love us as much as we did. 

Not only did we both moan out loud but only came more extreme for our Tamer. I did it inside of him while my partner did it within his room and accordingly onto all of us as well. I was so blown away that I just wanted to get into it. I had so much more feelings for him now that I just wanted to give him absolutely everything that was inside of me. I couldn’t stop, I didn’t want to stop, I mustn’t stop. I only clung onto him more and slammed my rod not only super fast and super hard, but even wanted to drill even deeper into him, that it wouldn’t even come out ever again. My partner would probably feel the same for him, but I was currently just being busy with my own feelings. There was nothing that could bring me down of that sexual high. 

The same happened to our Tamer, who even moaned along with us. But his moan sounded much calmer, as if it was normal for him. Apparently he really wanted what we were doing with him. And we even heard that from him: He wanted us to show him our true side, our true feelings, our true abilities, without holding ourselves back and even with full force. Not a second later, we both started to moan out even louder and came only much more violently. It really felt like my member was literally exploding inside of him: our rods thickened as more and more cum squeezed itself out of us and wanted to get inside of him. At least that was the case with me, and my partner was flooding his room with it. I clung onto him so much that I slowly started to faint by all this excess feelings I get from it. 

And it even seemed to have happened, because after a few seconds I had a short blackout and was then finding myself being completely exhausted and lying limp on top of my Tamer. I heard nothing, except for the breathing of three of us. But then our Tamer began to move, even though I was still on top of him. He even gently took me with his paws and put me onto his bed. He did the same with my partner, who was feeling the same as me. Now we were the ones sitting on his bed and he was the one standing in front of us. Even in our exhausted state, our rods continued to be fully charged and standing straight. Our Tamer seemed to like it, but we saw it very clearly that he expected more from us. Our thoughts were even confirmed when he told us this directly and even made sure that we are living up to be his super-great Dorus. 
But how he did it was something that made my digital heart beat faster than anything else that had happened in the short space of time, where I could feel it, how much "little things" aroused and even excited me about him: my oh so beloved Tamer went onto me, took my penis onto his paws and stroked it generously. I moaned at that in my cute and dorumonic tone and could then even see how my rod twitched and grew slightly from it. But instead as before, where he quickly took his paws away again, they stayed and I watched it making it slowly and easily grow larger. Normally, it jutted up to my head, but now it was even slightly above that, literally going up to my half-bent and half-standing Tamer. But then he took my drooling penis tip into his mouth and gradually went down on it. 

I literally opened my eyes wide when I wasn’t only seeing but also feeling it. He took in so much of it in one piece and just kept going down on it. But no matter how much he went down on me and took me in, he continued and stroked it even more, before it was completely inside his mouth and his head was being right on my crotch. He then did nothing else to me and just looked up to me. But I myself couldn’t help but to let my member throb inside of him. In spite of this there was no reaction from my Tamer. But then I felt him not only sucking on my penis, but also beginning to lick it. Not a second later, he was already moving his head up and down and started to blow me. 

I couldn’t believe what just happened to me: My Tamer is blowing me right now and I liked it a lot. I didn’t even notice how much I was already injecting into him because he was almost working on me like a vacuum. I was so blown away that I couldn’t stop myself from putting my paws onto his head, not just caressing him, but even helping him get down faster and more onto me. I kept on throbbing inside of him but he still kept on being stuck to me and took in my entire rod while giving it his own kind of a massage. I myself kept on pouring out my loads like it was nothing. Nothing would stop it from finding its way into him and taking its place inside him. And the more and longer he worked on me, the more and longer I made him happy with my cum. 

I kind of calmed down on him somehow. His action had that comforting feeling that led me to just sit back and just let him do his work on me. There was something normal about it, as if it was nothing special what we just did together. But emotionally it was more than normal: I liked it a lot. So much so, that I even wanted to give him more of me. At the same time, I didn’t realize how I actually did just that to him: I only exerted a little bit of pressure onto my penis and allowed my cum to flow into him even more powerfully. My cock jerked and throbbed wildly inside him, but he still stuck onto me as if it was more than normal for him. I couldn’t do anything but moan for him and give him my audible support and approval to everything he did on me. I absolutely wanted everything that just happened and I wanted it to never end. 

Unfortunately, that didn’t happen a second later. I felt my tamer stop on me and let my ejaculation fade out. Then he gradually went back up to me, which made my eyes so big again: meanwhile, my penis had even grown larger again, if not even thicker than it had been before. That explained the fact, how I could cum so much and without problem. But when he was already away from me, I saw him walk over to my partner and I was allowed him to watch how he did the exact same thing to him: He put his paws onto his penis and stroked it at first generously and soulful. After it grew slightly, he gradually took it completely into his mouth. My Doru partner did exactly the same face as I did before when I was able to experience it from him. 

Now I watched my Tamer doing it with my partner. But watching it really made a big difference to me: it looked like it he would enjoy it just as much as I did before. The thought that he liked it as much as we did made my member jump and drool all over again. All I could do was hug and hold onto it. Watching it alone was already a bliss, as I could clearly see how much he liked it. But when I saw him swinging his tail back and forth behind him, I couldn’t hold myself back anymore and began to moan along with my partner. However, I missed one or the other wonderful moment of their sexual experience, but it was already too much for me, which is why I had to cling even more onto my raging cock. 

Apparently time passed much faster now, as my Tamer was already finished with him after just a short time. Of course, his penis was just as big and magnificent as mine, which only made me happier: Our Tamer wanted us both exactly the same, so that we both got exactly the same thing from him and we could return the favor just as much if not more. Now we were both sitting on his bed with him still standing in front of us. He smiled at us, which only gave us more joy. He even said that we had now become his super-hyper-Dorus. He was so proud of us that he would even love to stay with us and make a lot more love. Our joy turned into immense excitement, which became noticeably visible with our twitching, throbbing and drooling hyper cocks. 

But then there was the bad news: He now had to go back to work. And although he would happily keep us along with him, we were still too exhausted and perhaps weren’t easily getting back up from this whole ordeal. So he decided to leave us at home so we could recover and could welcome him on his return properly. Even if we were too happy to come with him, we were just too exhausted to even move, to get up from his bed and go to work along with him. But before he finally left, he came over to us and gave us a long and sentimental kiss onto our snouts. Then he went to his room door, looked at us one last time with a smile and went out of his room. 
Not a second later, after leaving his room, we were able to move again. But at the same time there came another feeling, which almost literally knocked us out: We wanted to have our Tamer back here and now. With each passing second the more he moved away from us, the worse that particular feeling became. We literally jumped off the bed and wanted to go to his room door, tear it open and run after him. But as soon as we had our feet on the ground, another feeling was being added to the mix, which made us want him back even more. But this feeling wasn’t coming from us, but from our members: Both of them were throbbing so hard and began to pour out massive amounts of cum, that it left us rooted in the middle of his room. 

We couldn’t move our legs, but our hands were allowed to do so. Accordingly, we felt them around our raging rods and tried to work them as fast as possible so that they could calm down as quickly as possible. And just by touching them, we make it all worse by making it throb and cum even harder. Even though we knew exactly why it was behaving the way it did, it still felt incredibly good, how it was just emptying itself in front of the both of us and how much the tingling makes our dicks feel so good. It was so much that we just let it flow, which it already did without our help. It kept on splashing into the room we were now being trapped in. Even the exciting smell of it made us want to cum even more. 

We then began rubbing our own dicks because we really liked what is happening to us right now. But somehow it wasn’t enough. We urgently needed our Tamer so we could dramatically increase ejaculation and actually empty ourselves fully or at all since they kept being refilled faster than our output. Then we saw him within our minds: he stood before us, as he was before when we sat on his bed. We heard his words over and over again how we had become super-hyper-Dorus. But other words from him echoed within our thoughts as well: How he wanted to have us in our pure form, how we should no longer be holding back, how we should just give him our best. These words echoed inside of us endlessly, which only made us go wilder and only allowed us to cum more. We now understood how he really wanted us to be. His words then brought us to new and unexpected heights. 

We came more and more. But it didn’t feel like we had to make an effort for that at all. It has always been getting easier for us to hand over our vast amounts of thick Doru cream. But not only that: our cum changed noticeably and even constantly. Not only did we smell it more and more intensely, but we even felt it in a similar intensity. Our cum was getting heavier and stickier and, as time went on, let us paint and enrich his room with it. But we were still able to move in it, even though it was very difficult. We were rubbing our cum-spewing cocks as much as we possibly could, but our Tamer was still missing who could really get us started. We knew we had to wait for him now, but only a few minutes had passed since he was gone. 

We opened our eyes and turned to face ourselves. We saw and clearly noticed how much we wanted him now. But even though it was noticeably more than everything we had experienced so far even if it was because of for him, it didn’t look very much like it. We came much more extremely than all the times before. But now that our cum has become this much heavier, it couldn’t even splash properly up to the ceiling anymore. It was still a big fountain coming out of us, but it just broke and came down way too fast. We didn’t want that. We wanted us to have a fountain as magnificent and admirable as we had already done before. Accordingly, we now put a lot more pressure onto ourselves so that it could pump out more for it to actually reach the ceiling once more. 

We felt it very clear how unbelievable it was for us now. It was amazing how good it was to achieve so much without much work. But it still wasn’t good enough to turn our rods into real cum fountains. It went a bit higher, but it wasn’t going as high and powerful as we wanted. We did it again and again: more pressure, more cum. It worked, but still it wasn’t enough. Our bodies were now being halfway submerged in it and I still was able to feel how it pleasantly kept on climbing up my insides and created one wonderful and pleasant tingling sensation by doing so. At the same time it gave me and my partner a big boost. But it also wasn’t good enough. No matter how hard we tried, it still seemed to break and came splashing down onto the rising masses of our cum. It still didn’t come up against the ceiling above us. 

But we didn’t stop, but kept pushing onward. We wanted to regain our old glory. We wanted to cum just as wonderful and spectacular as we did before: making it splash hard against anything and make it go everywhere else. And it didn’t even matter how far we made it go out of us and towards the ceiling. Even though we were completely immersed in it, our cock tips were even just barely sticking out of it all. But once even they were being submerged by the rising cum inside as well, we noticed and saw how we could barely squirt out of the masses as all. Even though we didn’t want it to happen, we were still happy: it just spurred us on. It gave us a goal to work towards for as long as our Tamer was gone. We had enough time until he comes back and we can make him happy with our then much better super hyper Doru cum. 

We were pumping out as much cum as we could. We wanted to be able to give our Tamer the very best of us, even in situations where the external circumstances even played against us, just like it was now: all of our cum, as heavy and massive as it had now become, has now filled and flooded the entire room. It made it difficult for us to cum, but that only spurred us on even more. But what we didn’t notice until later was the following fact: The more like trying to cum, the fuller the room became. But as it could never get any fuller as of now, it had to find its place somewhere inside the now overfilled room. With that we were now getting more and more pressure against our bodies and cocks, which surprisingly was making our ongoing orgasm easier and easier to empower. But even with all the excess cum turning into pressure that went back at us, we still managed to cum against the opposing forces and were able to make our fountains reach the ceiling of the room. 

But somehow, it still wasn’t good enough for us: we wanted more, much more. The more we came, the more powerful the pressure around us became. As a result, we got more and more opportunities to get more and more out of us, even without the added pressure from ourselves. It came out of us as if by itself, as if it had the same urge to produce and spend more and more of itself. All of this just to please our Tamer more and better. We felt just as comfortable as we did when we were buried in our own cum for hours on end for the first time, only for us now to be engulfed by it. Even then, it had somehow done us a favor and had led us to accept our new forms after our Tamer had even endorsed it. But this was even better by a few margins: At that time it had drained us a lot, but this time the opposite happened: we became stronger, better and generally hyper. 

We wanted it so much that we even put pressure on ourselves once more but with feeling to get all of it out of us in record time. The more and longer we did it, the easier it became for us to maintain it and put even more pressure on it, so that we could only get much more from it. We felt like it could go on like this forever. It didn’t occur to us that we were also refilling ourselves naturally just as fast as we were emptying ourselves. But then we realized how the pressure surrounding us became so strong that it was already trying to get back inside us. That was the sign that we had become good enough. We are really more than just Hyper-Dorumon. We were now his Ultra Dorumon. We have now reached the point where we were now more than able to overwhelm and overload our Tamer with the now sheer endless amounts of love we were now holding inside out bodies. Surely he will like what we are able to do next time, to make him feel real good. 

Just when we decided to stop the constant cumming, we immediately noticed how all the cum around us now tried not only to press itself even harder against us, but also were actually getting inside of us. A veritable flood not only made its way into our butts and mouths and maybe even through our fur and skin, but even made its way back into our rods. As soon as I let it happen for a few seconds, I realized that it not only felt much better than just having all the pressure on us and only giving ourselves more extra power, but it was then forcing itself into us, giving themselves back to us and overloaded us with that extra energy. I felt so wonderful that I couldn’t help but try to pull even more of it into myself on my own as well. 

With that I suddenly felt different. It seemed to me that everything I ever did in my short life as a Hyper Dorumon has been nothing. I now knew that I could do more. I now knew that I could be more. I now knew that I could be much better than ever. And the more it was being pushed into me, the bigger this feeling became. It overwhelmed me a lot, just as much as our Tamer once thought when he had us by his side. We now felt the same anxiety about our new form as he did about us. It felt overwhelming and life-changing, more and worse than we were for him: we had given him his own Dorumon body, along with a good deal of our liquid love. But now we were the frightened ones. This morning he wanted us, but what will he say about us now? 

But then we remembered his words: He wanted to have us in our true and pure form and wanted us not to hold back any longer. This caused us to overflow emotionally, so that we began to moan, even though tons of cum were already flowing back into us. But somehow, when we let ourselves go completely, it just came more violently into us, even if we braced ourselves for it. Maybe it knew what we had just thought and went to meet us, so that we could get our new form only faster. The more we got, the more overwhelming it became for us. So much power in such a short time... It even became so much for us that we literally fainted right in the middle of it. But even briefly we realized that it continued to make its way into us without mercy... 

After some time, we came back to ourselves and were then now standing inside the now again completely clean room of our love. Both of us felt like we were being born again and already noticed some changes to ourselves: First, we noticed and saw how our rods were now gone. We knew they were still there, but apparently our new forms were so powerful that they didn’t want to show themselves to the outside world, as if knowing that it wanted to surprise our Tamer with it. The next change was our perception: We were on the verge of seeing our Tamer again and how much we were now able to really love him this time. Our thoughts were already playing out such scene with us just cuddling with him: two fluff balls wanting to give him all the love there ever was and ever will be by just simply existing. We saw the pure love that we could and will now be able to give him, which will only make us even happier. 

But even though our thoughts were clean with no signs of our cocks or cum visible anywhere, it still turned us on infinitely to imagine how much we would normally love our Tamer. We just wanted to cum so hard and so much that nothing in existence would or could ever catch, hold, contain or stop it. We wanted him so much that we didn’t care about anything else. We just wanted to have him by our side and nothing else: No "work" that could take him from us. We wanted to teach our Tamer the true meaning of a Digimon partner’s true love. We even loved him so much that we didn’t even have all the time in the world to fully show it to him. We needed more than time itself just to give him a fraction of what we felt for him right now. 

Suddenly I got an idea of how we could even manage to use this time with him. I looked at his desk and saw our Virtual Pet still lying there. It is where we came from and how it all began. But together with him it will even "end" for us there. Although there was originally space for only two Digimon, we would certainly be able to expand it. We were able to bend the rules of the device itself. So why not take advantage of it and turn it into our very own reality? But then I saw it: his remaining virtual pets, four in total. We came from the black one, but there was also a golden, a white, a gray and a brown one as well... I got another idea. He would certainly love to have ten of us by his side. But I hardly wanted to look into my thoughts into the not too distant future, Suddenly the room door opened behind us. 
