Instinctively, my partner and I turned around towards my Tamer, who had just come into the room. And there he stood, as he just looked at the both of us. He looked much better than he did this morning, which gave me one or the other wonderful feeling. It was also apparent that the same thing happened to him and liked us equally. Just like him, we got better and gave him a show beyond compare while doing nothing at all. We didn’t fare differently from him since we wanted to have him back with us ever since he left the room. The longer we looked at him, the more we wanted him. But it was getting to much for us so quickly that we couldn’t even move anymore as well. We were so overjoyed that he was back, that we already felt the same feelings as we did before. 

But suddenly he came over towards me while I continued to stand there as if rooted to the spot, watching him what he had in mind. He went very close onto me, put his arms around and began to hug me very warmly. As if out of reflex I did the same to him. But unlike him, I even went one step further: I leaned myself against him and put my tail around him, so that we were being even closer to each other. It not only felt incredibly good to have him back, but I also noticed how he himself felt much better than usual. It filled me with immense joy and even desire to be able to feel it so much more clearly on me. So much the better we became, it made everything else better for us as well. It gave me so much love and desire for my Tamer that I wouldn’t only like to stay with him all day long. If there was a way in which we could fuck and be inside each other in this position, I would certainly have already done it now. 

I almost forgot my partner. But as soon as I realized how he and I were hugging my Tamer, hugging him and putting his own tail around him and between us, it set my heart ablaze: We were both giving him one particularly fluffy hug, which he would definitely like very much, especially if we could love him properly. But first we took this situation and enjoyed it to the fullest. All at once I heard a particularly cute sound coming from my partner. And as soon as I realized how we hugged each other more, I realized what my Tamer had just done: he had his own Doru tail around my partner and pulled him closer onto him. I couldn’t help but being overjoyed that we could really love him while not being at our main course yet. It would only be better for the three of us once we started doing that as well... 

As soon as I saw the contented face of my tamer in front of me, I knew exactly what I had to do next: I began to give him a heartfelt and passionate kiss. I did it as well as I could, to make it clear to him how much I loved him and how much I wanted it to last forever for the three of us. I smacked and licked and did everything in my power to sincerely clarify my feelings to him. I couldn’t help moaning sweetly because I know how much he liked hearing it. But not only me, but also my partner began to moan along with me. I could tell how much he wanted to kiss and love our Tamer as passionately and heartily as I did. I couldn’t help but moan at that as well. We were both the same: we loved our Tamer immensely in equal amounts. 

But as soon as I even heard my Tamer moan out loud, everything was different. Even if I just want to make out with him much more intensely and actually start rutting him passionately, I only went off of him partially, went around and changed my position with my partner. Now it was he who hugged him directly and was frenching him like a true mating master, while I could now hug him from behind. We loved him so much that we truly could go on like this for the rest of the day. I snuggled up to my Tamer so much that I used him almost like a cuddly pillow. Of course I could hear that he had nothing to complain about and even liked us more because of that as time went on. But we liked him much more: with each second that we were with him, the more we began to feel for him. Not only our love for him grew more and more, but also our desire was doing that as well. And it even became so intense that we had to break away from him, so that we would deviate from our actual plan we were having planned for him. 

Our Tamer didn’t seem to have noticed that we had already left him all by himself now. We had already become this good that we were able to deafen his senses via just hugging. Smiling, we continued to watch him peacefully and contentedly standing around by himself. Once he finally realized that he was standing alone for a while, he opened his eyes and was again seeing us being as cute as we naturally are. Before anything else could happen next, I took my V-pet from his desk without even looking at it, went towards my Tamer and handed him the paw with the V-pet on it. Not only did he realize what I had in my paw, but also how much I was looking forward to "something". Without waiting for his reaction, I told him that I wanted to show him something. Without asking back, he instinctively took my paw. And in that very moment, we third went into it, where it had once started for both of us. 

As soon as we were back in our world, we let our Tamer look around us. Of course he was being here for the first time and maybe he would realize what we were doing with him here once he notices his new surroundings. Our world was the perfect place for our mating session. Not only was there enough space for all of us, but we were the ones who could directly realize our wishes and fulfill them how we saw fit. My partner and I continued watching him as he examined our old home. And the longer we watched him and the clearer it was what all of this meant for him, the more we looked forward to putting it into action. Here and there were a few remaining cum puddles left from our beginning adventures with our sexuality. It was literally nothing compared to our present abilities and was easily overshadowed by us just being here. 

When our Tamer remembered why he was first brought into our world, he already went back to us and followed us to our screen to the outside world. That was what we could see from the outside world from the very beginning. And not only did we see him clearly, but he even began to hear and smell him more and more through that display. But it wasn’t just one-sided: we were also able to hear and smell everything that was on the other side. But we didn’t want to show him that, but much more what we did first unintentionally but then very deliberately. Not only did our Tamer get to see what he already knew, but also new things that revealed our true status of us to him. Accordingly, he got to see how much we felt for him and how our values ​​continue to rise. 

He was able to see out stats the way he saw. But then there were those only we saw and felt. Everything was off the charts, which is why we switched to a numeral display. Our happiness kept on rising, as he already noticed by the way we treated him. The hungry values got replayed with storage. It’s unnecessary for him and for us, since we are not only always hungry for our lovely Tamer and his seed and love is always enough to keep us “sated”. The storage value, which is rising at an alarming rate, is the amount of our liquid love that we are currently carrying for him. Our “win-ratio” is also different. Not only is it currently on 999%, like our storage, but the visible underlining values are being much higher than that. And those ratios only visualized our need to love him. We wished for all of those stats to be used to their full potential while replenishing and going ever so much higher than before. 

When it became crystal clear to him, how much we cared, needed and wanted him all along, we were only going into further details: We loved him incredibly, that even the displayed values ​​couldn’t reflect what we really felt for him. We loved him so much that even our lust for him rose to infinity in equal measure and even going further beyond. But not only did we wanted to mentally and physically love him to oblivion, but also our members wanted it: Both had finally reached the minimum condition of our infinite love and desire for him and could now show themselves for him. But our normality is constantly changing and rising: we wanted it so much, that our liquid love was getting more and more powerful and wanted to put it to show for him. We wanted him and our outpour showed him how much. 

And our dear Tamer saw exactly how great we were, were finding him, loving him and were showing it to him on full blast. According to his expression, it looked like he was more than pleased with our visual display. But then he did something that only made us grow happier for him: he got to his knees, came over crawling to us, took our two rods and worked them as well as he could. And while he did all this to us, we were glazing him in with our love. I enjoyed it so much to have him with me that I couldn’t stop pushing out more and more of my intensifying loads, which my partner did in equal measure. But we held ourselves back as much as we could, so as to not bury him with our love right away. Our productivity was so great that we were actually still gaining with that on him. 

Our Tamer didn’t mind being covered by our cum because he was still keeping up with us. We were incredibly pleased that we couldn’t stop showering him with our love. It seemed to us that we could go on forever and never even begin to empty ourselves. On the contrary, it even felt like we were getting fuller. It poured out of us more and more casually, as if it wanted to go out of us and cover our Tamer all by itself. And even though he had already become a white blob, we still felt him as if there was nothing stopping us to keep on doing it together like that. The longer it went on, the more eager and excited I became about what was to come next. Our members wanted it, we wanted it and even our Tamer wanted it. 

It was getting too much for us so quickly that we were simply just going to do it with him then and there: We went off our dearest Tamer for a short time and positioned ourselves directly in front and behind him. Our love for him just kept on pouring out of our bodies so that we simply couldn’t wait any longer and pushed them simultaneously into him. As soon as we inserted ourselves into him, we were already cumming into him all of the sudden. But the deeper we pushed into him, the stronger, bigger and better our orgasms became. However, when we moaned with relish and our surge intensified all by itself, it became clear to us that it was our concentrated and explosive love for him, which pressed into him. Our actual orgasms weren’t even remotely ready and now we felt that we were finally able to fully and completely give him our love. 

Without even thinking about it for a second, we started to fuck our Tamer. By now we had absolutely no reason to continue to hold ourselves back for him. We were finally able to give our Tamer our true love for him. Actually, we did it from the beginning. But with every single moment we were with him, our love increased and intensified, which we could clearly feel within ourselves. His room certainly wouldn’t be able to absorb our concentrated love the way we were giving him then and there. However, our Tamer was an exception: we gave him almost enough of our love so that he could fully absorb our current, next and future loads with ease. And since we were in our world and have infinite space for it to expand, we should also be busy for quite a long time with this until even this would be considered as being “too small” for us. 
The more we indulged our Tamer, the more we give him of our love and the sooner we felt his inviting movements, the more we wanted everything to keep on going like this. And not a second later, it happened: not only did we want more, but we also gave him more. We instinctively lowered our paws onto our Tamer and held us as close to him as we could. At the same time we pushed more and more deeply into him. Meanwhile, our rods continued to grow as our love continued to do the same. Accordingly, weren’t only getting ourselves automatically deeper into him, but even delighted him with both our rods and our loads. It felt so good that I just wanted to keep filling him until the end of time, cumming, gushing and erupting all the more into him... 

But when I thought of that, another thought came to my mind: If we overfill him so much, all of our love will eventually run out of him and fall onto the ground. We didn’t want that. I wanted it to stay with him. If it should run out of him, then it should then adhere only onto and into his body. As soon as I thought about this and was looking down on him, I saw it happen to him almost immediately: My cum was already running out of his mouth. But instead of dripping off of it, it stuck to him. The longer I looked at him, the more I realized how all the thick cream was trying to move onto his body all by its own. And as I looked a little farther ahead, I saw the exact same thing happening on the other side, until both of our seeds combined into one whole pile of goop. 

Gradually, I listened to all the escaping and entering gooey sounds more and more and even moan out louder because of them. What I had just wanted mentally had just come true within seconds. I was so beside myself that I got so wild about it and just started fucking and refilling my wonderful Tamer. Of course, this wish fulfillment brought me some more encouraging thoughts that made me all the wilder and all the more turned on: I got faster and pushed deeper and farther into him. My penis did the exact same thing in its own kind of way. During all of this, I exerted some pressure onto myself. All it did was to increase not only my size but also my output. I wanted my Tamer to feel all the pleasure in the world because I knew what it was causing him to become. The better he was getting through us, the more pleasure we feel in return and the more we wanted to return that pleasure to him infinite times over. This meant more love. More love meant more cum and more cum meant more pleasure. And since my cum embodied my love for him, the more it became fueled by my very own actions on him, the more it became an endless cycle of love, which even slowly turned into pure lust: 

I just wanted to cum into my Tamer, to fill him up properly and bury him with it at the same time. And as often as we have done all of that before, the easier it has become for me and my partner to be more and more in touch with him and share our pure feelings with him in this way. I didn’t want to stop, I couldn’t stop, I shouldn’t stop. And at that moment where I looked back down on him, the more excited I was to find him being covered with as much of our cum as it was possible. I continued to feel him on me with my paws and on my penis, as he continued to come back to me with his just as eager reaction on everything we did to him. It felt so good that I just wanted to keep on going. And the more I continued, the easier it became for me to give him more. But as I looked around, I realized that I couldn’t do it just yet. 

Almost simultaneously, we both went off and out of him. Our cocks continued to throb hard, as if they were still pouring huge amounts of enhanced digital cream, although nothing came out of them. It was almost as if, like us, they wanted to continue to pump our liquid love into him, but couldn’t since they were no longer being inside of him. I just kept it to myself and tried to calm it down in my embrace. Meanwhile, my partner and I looked at the white blob between us, which was our Tamer. He hadn’t moved a bit ever since we started and stopped loving him. Apparently, our seed was so good that it makes him believe that we were still inside of him. At that thought there were now two things that seemed to have happened: For one thing our rods fully calmed down suddenly, but at the same time they began casually and consistently giving out our love from him. 

And as if on command, our Tamer began to move and straighten himself up again, if only slowly. Not only did we see him looking overjoyed and excited, but also how all of our seed was slowly becoming less on him than if his body was already getting used to us and was actually getting involved with it. We couldn’t do anything else but to be overjoyed ourselves that our Tamer was being pleased with us and that we could only do more with him in the near future. We even told him that very openly, honestly and directly. We wanted him so much that we want to stay by his side forever. But even as a couple, we weren’t good enough to spoil our Tamer, so we had taken his other V-pets and duplicated ourselves in them. We wanted him so much that it was our only chance to let him know how much we both loved him. 

And while we have said all that to him about how much we loved, longed, wanted to flood him with our love and bury him in it for real, our Tamer recognized what was going on around him: Our duplicates, all just as highly excited and loving-hearted as the both of us. Not a second later we all went towards him and already began to worship him with our bodies. We stroked him pretty much everywhere as well and as much as we could. But as all this happened, I realized that I could almost feel almost everything double and triple. Even though I wasn’t even close to him, it felt like I was being on him while I wasn’t. Slowly it became clear to me what that meant and what was going on here: 

The duplicates were all replicas of me, at least my four. But they didn’t feel what they themselves felt: I felt everything what they were doing to him and we were all feeling those feelings simultaneously. However, I couldn’t only feel him everywhere where I'm not on him, but even got to taste it. While all of them, along with me, “attacked” him with our love, some of us even began to lick him. At first it was my own seed but then something else came along with it when I saw that one of them was even giving him a rim job while also making me feel and taste his penile heat and seed. I could then do nothing but moan, as did my duplicates, along with those of my partner. 

I felt so good at it that I even went into it more and more so that we were having one heavenly and wonderful worshipping session, even though he was doing nothing but stood around like it was nothing. But it wasn’t, as I already realized that it was being way too much for my divine Tamer, so he was ever growing weaker because of us, only to be held up by us while we kept on loving him as unconditionally as we usually do. That's how I imagined how I would like to love him by myself, even though I wasn’t being fully onto him at the time like some of my duplicates. As I liked what was going on, there still seemed to be missing something. As soon as I thought of it, it happened already: I ​​felt how my member was being inside of him, even though it wasn’t me who was doing that to him. I and my duplicates then moaned out loud and were very pleased with the amount of love, lust and pleasure we were gaining through all of it. And then I heard my partner and his bunch moaning out loud since they were surely feeling the very same things as I did. 

Even if it was a bit strange, it felt just like how I would have imagined it: I was being everywhere on and inside of him all at once, even if it was only partially true. And since a part of me was being inside of him, my member began to drool again. The same goes for every duplicate of mine as well as everything from my partner’s side. And since only two of us ten could fill him up directly with our cum, the remaining eight of us were making all of us being very creamy. But the more time passed and the more we messed around with it, the more I realized: Not only did I feel all the cum on myself, but also those on all the others. And if an area has already been soiled one more than one of us, I could feel it much more intensively, as it felt steadily better. 

And I could even feel the same thing on my penis itself: Not only did I notice how all the others, who weren’t being inside him, tried to rub their rods against him and I could even feel it very clearly as well. And the more places were overlapping with each other, the stronger the feeling became. It was the same and most clearly within our cocks themselves: Our thickening cream just bubbled out of us. And the very feeling of it escaping the shaft I was getting five times over. Everything that they could feel from me and from themselves, I got as well. And since our love just flowed out of all of us, it felt so intense and greater than normal. The more I enjoyed it, the more I wished that it were my normal form: to feel, perceive and spend more intensively. That would only make me want more of him so that I could give him more of me in return. 

While we provided him with all our love and even fulfilled him, an idea came to my mind: why not love him twice at once? Since I was already being inside of him at that time, I brought one of my replicas over to me and let him penetrate my Tamer along with me. Not only did it get a little tighter inside of him, but also was giving me exactly what I imagined it would do on me: So much pressure was exerted onto the both of our rods that only made me grow wilder to plow my beloved Tamer twice as much. I was so lust-fueled and pleasure-filled that I kept on moaning while thrusting and cumming into the one I truly love. I almost lost my focus on him but I caught and regained myself quickly after that. As soon as I did, I saw how my partner had had the same idea as me: He, too, went along with one of his counterparts into his mouth, fucked him, loved him and pumped him full. 
I couldn’t do anything but cheerfully continue to fuck my Tamer and pump him full with my cum. It was the only thing I wanted, could, should and had to do. I wanted him so much that together with my duplicates and those of my partner I just wanted to shower him with love and was even allowed to: No countermeasure came from him to stop us. On the contrary, I even felt him dragging us deeper and deeper into him. And as his faithful, loving, adoring and submissive Dorumon, my main task was to give him an indescribably wonderful time. But the more I began to love him and the more it was still building up deep within me, the more I could and even had to give it all to him. But the longer and the more often it repeats itself again and again, the more I seemed to carry it all within me, all of which just wanted to get into him. But no matter how much I was giving my best, so much the more seemed to accumulate inside of me in the meantime. 

By now it was slowly becoming clear to me that, with my own clones, I could do far less than I could have done on my own. It was almost as if everything within me grew fivefold, while on my own I could just give my Tamer my love, cum, pleasure and everything else only once. Even when changing with my duplicates, I noticed it very clearly, while now four Dorus were taking hold of my Tamer: two replicas of me and two of my partner. Not only did I feel the tightness, but also the pressure the two Dorus caused each other on their rods. It was so much for me that I wanted to get started again. But as soon as the next change took place, I saw that only one of us was left being left alone. But we didn’t want to do anything less to our Tamer, but more: That's why I went to him with my bunch and together we fucked Tamer. It was much tighter than before and the pressure had also intensified. 

Somehow I didn’t care about anything like that: I really wanted to love my Tamer as much as I would like to have it. That's why I stayed with him and kept on loving him from then on. Instead, the others came back one at a time, until we were all stuffing our rods deep inside of him. I was so beside myself that I didn’t want it to stop: I felt so much at once that I only wanted more of it. The inside of my Tamer felt so wonderful that it brought me all sorts of ideas that not only made me even more excited, but only increased my output even more. As great as it was, I was equally cumming just as much into him. Even though the five of us were all flooding him a lot as once, a lot of it remained deep inside his body. And even if my Tamer no longer kept his hold onto me, I continue to feel how he wanted us to continue to go even deeper inside... 

As much as I liked and enjoyed it, I slowly realized that it was still not what I wanted to do with him. Now that I got it right, our replicas went out and away from him accordingly. It was now clear to us that, even with all the positives of having clones of oneself, the negatives are way too big for what I had in mind. Two Dorus were being far better and could do much more than ten, as it had always been the case. In just that moment, with only us both being on and even inside our Tamer, we really started to feel our true feelings for him. It felt as if my counterparts were synchronizing their feelings with mine so that I now feel my own feelings fivefold. That is exactly what I wanted to have from the very beginning; the pure feeling for the one who was very close to my heart and soul and is now even a part of me. 

As soon as I looked up at him again and deeply into his eyes, I began to feel it even more deeply within me: my feelings for the one who had given birth to us, given us all these wondrous feelings, and even wholeheartedly wanted us to unfold them: my Tamer, our Tamer. I felt so much for him at once and with each passing second, it became even more. Certainly, our internal values ​​increased infinitely in this regard and virtually never stopped going ever so much higher. Now we really had the chance to truly love our Tamer as we always wanted. But when we looked him in the eyes, we also saw him that he was more than overpowered by us. Especially because of the way we looked at him and of us being near to him, how our love and even lust for him became something huge and even seemed like it would never ever end on getting bigger and better. 

And all that had started just before he came back from work, after me and my partner had flooded and enriched his room for the umpteenth time, and accordingly had the urge to do it with him right then and there and to make all of my feelings crystal clear to him. But when I got to see my and his other V-pets on his desk, I got the idea that made all this possible: my partner and I, quintuplicate, who all loved their Tamer just as much like their originals. That's what I wanted and thought that this plan would be better than being able to do it all at a slower pace and only as a duo with him. 

But that was also what I got afterwards after all the naughty shenanigans we did with him: Being ten of us, there were a lot more disadvantages than benefits for us. The benefits were clear: ten times of joy distribution. But the disadvantages that I didn’t think about at first became all the clearer in hindsight: tenfold accumulation of new feelings and even more urges to express with little to no room to do so. We simply couldn’t all completely love him, as we wanted to. The more we wanted him, the less we could do it. That was the reason why we had dropped the plan altogether. However, it hadn’t been in vain, because our combined senses had given me an even better idea in the end: Fivefold fun from one source. And that was what he got to see from us. 

Finally we were back in our threesome and finally we could show him exactly what we really feel for him: I put my arms completely around him and approached him as close as possible, as it was only possible. Of course, I felt my partner do exactly the same to him. And since my partner was located directly under him, he could still hump deeply into him while I now started to sit on his great and wonderful cock and work myself onto it while I was leading my penis to his mouth, which was being welcomed by him warmly. Of course, not only was he getting our rods, but also our thickening cream, which came out of us and went into him in immense quantities as usual. That is exactly how it should be and nothing else. 

I didn’t know how I could have been so stupid. That was exactly what I had already done with him from the very beginning. Why did I think it would have gotten better with several copies of us? In that form, I wouldn’t have been able to love him as efficiently and perfectly as we did now. And I certainly wouldn’t have been able to worship his cock in its full glory with my body, pampering and working it as one with the full control over it could have. I instinctively pulled onto it and pushed my butt more and more against it. I wanted more of it so that I could only bring him more wondrous feelings and spurring me on to do so much more to him, making it a lot better for him. I sensed, heard and felt all of it ever so much clearer as I became wilder. I rode, moaned and wanted him more and more, and this time I was even able to. I was being one hundred percent with him. 

I was so overwhelmed that I couldn’t stop myself from putting it into words. My insatiable love and lust for him became ever so much bigger, getting stronger and ever more powerful and it just kept on climbing higher. I just didn’t want it to ever stop. I needed it, my Tamer, my great love, my life, my world. It was him why I wanted it all of it in its purest form, since he deserved it. He gave me so much, even by not doing anything in return, which is why I wanted to give it all back to him twice to three times over. But the more I gave him, the more I got back and the more I had to return the favor. It went on and on, again and again, without end. I even kept on cumming more and more, with it getting more explosive and filling up my Tamer just as much as he did in return. I felt how he filled me with his cum, how it purged my insides like we did to him with even increasing intensity. It was a feedback loop beyond compare. And the bigger it got, the more overwhelming it became. 

I wanted to reveal more of myself, but my voice was completely failing on me out of sheer love and lust for him. My speech sounded more like a high-pitched moan. In the meantime, I no longer knew if it was my love and lust-sunken words or my actual moaning, which I got to hear from myself, but I just kept on going. It was the only thing that I could do while riding him, which represented my feelings for him as well. But it still wasn’t good enough for me: I now began to completely lie down onto my Tamer and began to give him one very deep and pleasurable french kiss like I had never done before. The fact that my gushing cock had already dropped out of his mouth and was now making a complete and utter mess all around me didn’t keep me away from the one thing I wanted to do to him right now: to love him for as long as possible with all that I got. 

But as much as I wanted and could, it still wasn’t good enough. I wanted to do a lot more than what me and my partner was able to do on our own. As much as I wanted to have his cock deep inside my body and wanted to make him happy, the more I wanted it. Slowly I realized that my copies still existed and were ruining my mating session with my Tamer. As much as they helped me, they only got much more in my way. I had to pause for a short while, so that I could collect and control my thoughts and actions and how to use them efficiently. My counterparts were just like me: they felt the same and wanted the same thing. And that was the problem: the more I wanted, the more they wanted it as well, giving me all of it five times over. I would have to merge directly with them, so that I could get everything positive and nothing negative of them... 

As soon as I thought it, it started right away: I could feel it, how all my clones around me took their large, loaded and excited rods into their paws and were fapping themselves wildly. Even in my thoughts, I could hear how one thing was getting more and more united and already painted me one wonderful image of me, my partner’s and my Tamer’s imminent future. And with the second I understood it, I already felt it happening all around me: All eight of them began to violently shower us with their cum. An endless rain of enriched digital seed, which became a veritable avalanche in the blink of an eye, the longer it lasted, the more came along and the warmer it became for us. It felt so incredibly good how it clung onto us and allowed us to adhere onto our Tamer in our desired position. Since it was our job, we didn’t need to do anything more to him than to enjoy ourselves... 

As time went on, we were then the ones who are crushed by our own love for our Tamer. It felt so good that we love to inject just as much into him as they did onto us. But no matter how hard we tried, nothing came out of us and into him. But by contrast, I realized how things got a bit heavier around me. And that's exactly where I realized that my output controlled and strengthened theirs accordingly. Even though that wasn’t what I wanted at first, it was still something I wanted afterwards. It felt so good, as all the increasing amounts of digital cream brought us even closer to our Tamer and at the same time penetrated our bodies. It was something I didn’t think I wanted. But as soon as I realized the effect it was having and doing to me, the more I wanted it. 

For a long time I didn’t realize that I already stopped frenching my Tamer. I just heard myself moaning. It was even in such a tone, which I hadn’t ever heard of myself, but which only aroused me even more than I already was. But then I realized how someone touched me from outside the huge pile of cum. Once I thought that it was the increasing pressure of it, but that wasn’t the case: it was one of my counterparts, which had found its way through the masses and was now being with me. But even that was a short-lived moment, since it wasn’t only strange, but also orgasmic: I felt how he wasn’t only touching my body, but also going into it. But with the remaining thought, which wasn’t even my own anymore, I still knew what was happening to me: they gradually became one with me. 
The first time it felt strange, but from the second time and onwards I had learned to accept and to embrace the concentrated power that I got from it. It was euphorically beyond compare. It made me feel even more intense about my Tamer and every feeling I currently have for him, something I hadn’t thought possible before. First it was double, then quadruple, octupled and sexdecuple and even duotriguple... Wait... I had only created four copies of myself ... Why did it still continue to explode like this, even though they were all inside of me already? It just didn’t stop and I even went gradually more and more into it. My thoughts became mine again and they alternated between my Tamer and our "love" again and again. I was able to comprehend what was going on and was having full control over my body and myself. I felt my power rising deep inside of me and I realized that producing copies and making them fuse themselves back to me would result me into becoming more of what I had always wished to be: the ultimate Dorumon.
I now only wanted to cum into him: my one true love, my only reason of living, my Tamer. The more powerful I got, the more I was able to blow right back into him. It got ever so much more extreme that I would have surely broken his room and entire house with just a fraction of our current load output, if we had stayed there. And it just kept on intensifying. The more we were giving him, the more was escaping him and the more it was burying us. The as it did just that, the more of your piling cream were entering our bodies, powering us up even further. And since our cum seems to evolve during all of it, getting higher quality and quantity, the more we were enriching ourselves with it. I never ever wished for something like this to last beyond eternities as much as I did at that moment. I wanted the three of us to become one like this, encased in happiness and endless love.

But I also noticed how we were surely unable to do so. We had to stop because of his work life. It was something that was the only thing remaining in our way of fully having fun with him. But even if we weren’t doing anything to him anymore, our bodies were still throbbing with power and the very urge to give him all of that in form of our unconditional love. Even my cock was being very eager on pumping infinitely more digital cream into him and making him just as powerful as we were, so that he was able to take our love in its entirety and would be able to enjoy it fully. We still stayed being close to him and let all the surrounding cum absorb into our bodies. Even though we still wanted to continue, we wanted him to be with us. Taking it inside his dreams was one thing, but taking it in his waking form was something we wanted more than anything. Seeing him happy because of us was out driving force on making him even happier.
Once everything has been sucked up, we went out and off him and just kept on looking at his cute sleeping form before us. This very display was pulling us back onto him, but we refrained from doing so and instead picked him up and brought him back to his real world. It was already midnight, something I already know since I was looking at my V-Pet’s internal clock for that. We put him to bed very carefully and lovingly. With the moonlight shining into the room and onto our Tamer, it was making him look even more irresistible to us, making us want to love him some more even during his sleep. But we did something else instead: We went into bed along with him and laid ourselves right next to him with one of us at each side. Even if our urges were pressuring us on doing it with him, we just stayed with him like this. We were powerful enough to suppress our urges and wait until he wakes up. And to make time pass by faster, we laid ourselves to rest right next to him.
