Even though we tried to just sleep with him, we continued to be haunted by our accumulating emotions for him. We simply couldn’t wait to "play" with him again, to let him share our feelings and to enjoy it together with us. But at the same time we knew that he was still sleeping. And doing it with him while he is sleeping would only make him miss out on it. That's why we did our best to postpone it until then. It was already clear that it would be a difficult undertaking and we would have to settle for nothing for quite some time. But at the same time, we also knew that if we waited longer and kept building up on it ourselves, it would only become more explosive and therefore better. 

It really felt like time stood still. But that was just a fake feeling. Over time we relaxed more and more and got used to our new bodies. Accordingly, it became increasingly easier to control ourselves, making it also easier for us to wait for his awakening. But even this didn’t seem to last as long as we felt him move. We even perceived him looking at us. Our feelings for us were now seeping back up from deep inside of us, making us impatient to be actively together with him again. But at the same time, we continued to wait patiently for the day to start properly. 

And then we felt his paw on our heads. The moment he did that to us, a tremendous feeling spread across our bodies, filling it abruptly. It was intense enough for us to almost make us cum. But since we could control ourselves much better, we could stop ourselves from letting it all out for now. Instead, we were doing something else: we started to moan casually. It was just a reflex of us responding to his actions. It even felt so good and attractive that we automatically opposed it. As soon as we felt a part of his love for us, we wanted more of it. And the closer we got to him and the closer he got to us, the more comforting and better it became for us. 

Our sexual desire came back to us more intensely than ever before. I started to want him again, if only for a while. But as soon as I opened my eyes, I saw already, how he turned towards me and gave with a big kiss. This only brought me more feelings for him, which now haunted my entire body and took control over me. Even when I saw him kiss my partner as well, I went straight onto him and not only began to kiss him back more intensely. I did it again and again, with each time making it even longer and longer, until I opened my mouth even further and added my tongue to it as well. At the same time, I felt myself embracing him, pressed closer onto him, and pulled him closer onto me. I think I even noticed how I began to moan to him in a fervent way. 

But my time with him didn’t last very long, because my partner then took over my position and did the exact same thing I did with him. At the same time, I could really see how lust-filled, full of love and intensely he approached him. That's how I must have looked and behaved as well. Our Tamer and Master didn’t deserve anything else: two all-loving Dorus, who threw him all their feelings and enjoyed it together with him. Just watching him imitate me was giving me some exciting emotions, all of which wanted me to not just to do it with him, but to go straight to the next stage. I felt like I had so much more to give than I ever did before. I couldn’t wait to get down on him again. 

However, not only my partner’s time had just ended with him, but allegedly even mine as well: All of a sudden, even in the midst the lovely get-together with my partner, our love got up and just went over to the door. Not only did we know what this meant to him, but what it meant to us as well: now that he needed to go to work, we could no longer be with him for quite some time. It really broke our hearts, right after we had spent such a wonderful morning together. Somehow it felt worse than the day before: There we had had a slightly wilder start to the day, which had made us more than crazy about him in his absence, flooding his room in the process. But unlike yesterday, we didn’t want to part with him anymore. We wanted to stay with him, no matter what others think of us. 
Apparently he also saw how sad we were because of him going to work. Not only did he stop and look at us, he even changed his mind and even said that we could come with him now. In an instant, both our bodies as well as out mood filled themselves up with more than just positive thoughts about him. Internally, we went nuts on the very thought of actually spending much more time with him. So much so that, according to our master, we were doing joyful leaps. Who wouldn’t react this way if they could stay and be together with their loved one again and even far longer? Unknowingly, we were already going as close as we could be with him, being right next to him and following him at every turn. 

But as soon as were we out of his room, something else began to happen: We were now holding hands or in this case paws. Now it happened again inside the both of us: infinite joy erupted in us explosively and filled our whole body with it completely. It almost made us moan out loud. But we were also feeling so many and big emotions all at once, that nothing came out of us. At least that's exactly what we thought. We couldn’t do anything else but smile happily while walking along with our love. We couldn’t even see anything, because we even closed our eyes. We were just so happy that we just wanted to keep it inside ourselves. And if we opened our eyes, all the joy would only escape us from there. 

In the meantime, we followed our Tamer, which apparently didn’t last very long: Some time later, we seemed to have arrived somewhere and hadn’t moved on for more than half a minute. As soon as we opened our eyes, we already saw that we were outside. Of course, everything was so new to us because we only knew his room and our own digital world. We were on a roofed waiting station. On most sided, there was a kind of almost completely transparent wall. On the other side from where we were, there was something similar stationed there. But there was also a pole, which held a big sign on top of itself. The above part was circular and yellow, except for the thick outer circle and the big letter in its center, both being dark green. Underneath it, there were names listed. The top one might be the station’s name while the others below that have names as well as numbers. Maybe we are now waiting for one of those listed numbered names to bring us towards where they were going. 

Looking around, we saw that from one side, from where we came from, there was a big, thick and white trail. That certainly wasn’t normal, because from the other side no such trace was to be seen. Have we been that? As soon as we looked down, we saw how not only our rods are being seen in their full glory. Right in front of our eyes, we even saw how our cum kept on bubbling out of us. I hadn’t even noticed that I was already doing that. The feeling was very similar to our overflowing joy. Was it already like this when we were out of his house? Actually, we didn’t want to waste our liquid love like this. But maybe it was better that way. Better to let out all the unnecessary stuff than to implode at the end of it. We were already powerful enough to simply generate and produce huge more quantities for him than from what we were able to see. 

And then we saw our tamer marveling at our hyper members. He looked back and forth between us every time and could hardly decide who he wanted to stay with. Accordingly, we decided to just show him one very juicy show. So he could admire us both at the same time, while we give him exactly what he wanted to see from us. Alternating, we kept on cumming more and more in front ourselves, letting it continue to spray forward and continue to rise into the air. Even if we only waste more of it for his amusement, it was nevertheless for a good cause: Our Tamer really likes to see ourselves go like this. But every now and then he looked directly at our throbbing and gushing rods as they thickened and gave off tons of our boundless cream. 

The more often we did it, the easier it was for us not only to sustain it, but to make it much more intense the next time. It just felt so good and right that we ourselves wanted to improve it a lot more: We took our paws from his and put them instead onto our rods. With now both paws we rubbed ourselves accordingly and unloaded ourselves as much as well as eagerly and happily as we could. We focused more and more on it and just wanted to put our concentrated powers to the show. As we did so, we noticed something pushing us from behind. However, we ignored it so that we could concentrate fully on our intensifying discharges. We got so much into it that we didn’t notice how our Tamer got himself closer onto us: 

We felt him putting his paws onto us. However, he didn’t do it to our members, but a little further down onto us. Even though we later understood that he had just touched our rumbling and churning balls, we were nevertheless very spurred on by it and aroused like heaven: We came so incredibly hard and long by taking it as our new standard, only to instinctively work towards newer and better heights. Whatever our Tamer had done with his "little touch", we felt only more motivated to intensify and amplify it ever more. We just wanted to give him the best of us. And we could only do that if we continue to do our best and just keep on improving it. This is exactly what he had wished and what he should get from us. Just like that. 

The more we came and just kept on doing so, the much easier it became for us to hold onto it. And while we did just that, we also wanted to see how our Tamer likes what we did for him. As soon as we saw him, we saw him clinging onto our enormous and fluffy balls. Whatever he felt about us, he almost fell all the way onto his knees. But even then, he kept up himself upright and stood up again and again, until we fired our next load and made him go down onto his knees again. We just smiled at that. Not because we rejoiced that we were having such an effect on him and that he even liked it a lot. At the same time, we just wanted to push it even higher, as we still didn’t arouse him and saw him just squirming around with us. Only when we came together can we be really happy about it. 

But nothing came of it as we felt something coming from the left. It wasn’t just something that wanted to pass our line of fire. It was exactly what we were waiting for. It had the same number as the sign had listed. So it might be the one our Tamer goes to work with. Accordingly, we stopped with our cumming contest and calmed ourselves down enough for our rods to stop leaking. Since our tamer still had to catch himself from our little play, we already went inside. There were many who resembled the old form of our tamers, only that they looked very different from him. But we didn’t care for them but only our Tamer. And since they did the same thing to us, we were being downright among ourselves. While going in, we just kept on looking for a suitable spot where we could both go together with our Tamer. And since there was being no one else at the very back, we went instinctively towards it. There was enough space for the three of us to comfortably sit together. 

We literally sat ourselves down there and left a free space for our Tamer, so he could sit down between us. And when he came to us and joined us, we also leaned on his shoulder. We would have liked to do something else with him, but it simply wouldn’t be right with everyone else watching us. But our Tamer seemed to see it differently: we felt him put his paws onto our rods and gave us a rub. As much as we liked what he did there, it wasn’t what we wanted to do here. We just wanted to do it together with him, where no one else but the three of us could watch. But a few seconds later it already began: Our creamy cum started flowing out of us again. 

That, however, hadn’t been a mistake by him. He consistently kept on rubbing our slowly leaking rods. He rubbed them gently, as if he knew that we were holding ourselves back. But as time passed, he kept on doing it faster and faster, as if he wanted us to do exactly the same thing in here just like what we had done out there in almost the same position. We tried our best to pull ourselves together. We even tried to get rid of our rising lust in the form of some quiet moans. Nevertheless, we couldn’t stop our seed flow from intensifying. Was it a challenge from him to us for our show from earlier? Unlike him from earlier, he now did something to us, which we really wanted before but weren’t now. He was able to restrain himself completely, but we weren’t only facing our own urge, but also the incentive of our Tamer. 

After a long time, we couldn’t fight against it anymore and couldn’t help but fire off one full load after the other. We even moaned out quite loudly when we gave in to ourselves. Even if we didn’t want to do that, it felt incredibly good. Certainly only because of our restraint, there had accumulated a lot inside the both of us, which could now come out. As soon as it was over, we saw the result of it clearly in front of us: Everywhere, there was our creamy seed and almost no one else was being here with us anymore. As soon as we realized what that meant for us, we also saw it on our Tamer’s expression: He smiled at us and knew it as well. Now there was no reason for us to restrain ourselves here. Now he wanted to know it as well as the both of us: 

We noticed it directly, as our hyper rods were now leaking much more than before. But over time, they literally became massive cum fountains. We now had so much in us, which wanted to come out, that we had no choice but to unload all of it here. And our Tamer even wanted that too: We felt his paw continue to caress our members, keeping us highly aroused and on that very edge. However, not only our Tamer kept spurring us on even more, but also the very thing we were in was doing it as well, if not only indirectly: I could have sworn that we were filling it up with our cum more and more. But after every palpable stop, it then became less again, as if we had just started. As soon as we saw it in action, as it just flushed out of it, the wilder we were becoming to fill it all back up again. 

Gradually, we could hardly hold back and wanted it now only more than ever within the last minute. It just felt wonderful, how it came out of us and how much and fast it splashed against everything, flooding it with it. Even if it wasn’t going as high as we got to see it in front of us, we too wanted to be buried in it again. It reminded us too much about the joys we had at home whenever it happened. And with every stop, where it didn’t get any less, it only aroused us much more, because we wanted more. Not only for the both of us, but also for our Tamer. He was the reason why we came so much. All this was meant for him. And even if we waste more of it, it only enables us to produce and generate more of it than we ever did before. And yet, just before we reached our true climax, we noticed how he was taking our paws. We instinctively stopped cumming and went along with him. 

As soon as we were in front of the exit, it opened and let out all of our cum, letting it flood out of it in one massive barrage. Not only did it look pretty awesome, it felt like it too: everything that was pushing us from behind felt like one final boost. If only we were properly on the receiving end of it… But as soon as we were outside, we couldn’t continue or finish with what we had started before. For some time, we three were still sullied in our cum. But just within a minute, everything sucked itself back into our bodies. Both of us were still in our highest arousal we had ever been and still needed some time until we fully came down from it. At that time our cocks just kept on throbbing just as hard as if they were blasting out phantom cum. As much as we really wanted to cum the right way out here, we couldn’t, because we were being back in public and were no longer alone with our Tamer. 

As we walk alongside our Tamer, we saw many people, but no one had anything to say about our rods still being all out. That was intended, because only our Tamer may see us in exactly this form. Our members including our cum were only intended for our Tamer. The only thing they could notice about it was the outgoing odor and the corresponding heat that comes from it. It might have been the reason why we had all the people indirectly shooed out once we unleashed out first load. Even if the others didn’t care, it was quite obliging of them to leave us , so we could have our fun together in peace. Maybe it was our general behavior as well, because we can’t let this be unseen by everyone else. 

Suddenly we stopped again and found ourselves in front of a rather big door. We didn’t even know where we have been going with our Tamer. Apparently, we were now outside of his work place and now had to come in first. At first our Tamer looked like he was looking for something, as if he had forgotten about something. Surely we had done a little bit too much to him with his now permanent transformation. Either that or he stayed in his Dorumon form because of himself or because of us. Even though this transformation took away some conveniences he had while being clothed, he seemed to have gotten another idea to circumvent it: he used his claw and went onto the door’s lock with it. Before we understood what he had done, the door opened and we went through. Apparently, his form came in handy because it was probably something digital, which he could interact with as a Dorumon from the outside. 

But not even a quarter of a minute later we were in front of another door. It even looked more metallic and much harder to open than the one from before. But he just had to push a button and it was opening itself for us. There was only a little room inside, where we were even able to fit ourselves all inside. As soon as he pressed another button, we noticed how we were being moved from the outside. It felt pretty weird but it wasn’t bad anyway. Above the door there was a display and a number that gradually went higher. As soon as it was at three, it stopped surprisingly and the pressure changed. Was it perhaps going a bit too high and had to go down to the right place again? Apparently that was the case, because then the door opened again and we went out. Now we have arrived at his work place. 

Not quite. Even if all the doors seemed to be open, certainly because someone else probably has been here already, he had to turn left. There was a screen with different colored boxes. As soon as he pressed one, which was red at first, it then changed to green and he came back to us. Now he walked with us to the right along a few steps up to a large room with lights, tables, knick-knacks and some other people. They didn’t initially respond to our Tamer, but to us. Amazingly, they were being very positive about us. Of course, they couldn’t see our still highly excited members casually and softly throbbing to itself. Otherwise we would have heard other things coming from them about us. Even though we didn’t really care about them and only had eyes and ears for our Tamer, it was still a change to be approached by good-minded and friendly people. 
Meanwhile, we stayed with our Tamer for now. But while we were just standing with him, we realized that he was behaving differently because of us. Was it because of our for him visible hyper cocks and because we currently weren’t doing it in private? As far as we could remember, this had been the time when he wasn’t able to care much about us. We usually kept on creaming and burying ourselves while being in our digital home all the time. Now, standing directly with him in his world, we even seemed to slowly understand what was going on with him: he differentiates himself with us and his work. That's all well and good, but maybe we could help him out a little bit. We had already turned a lot of things normal for him. Surely we will get to do that as well too. 

But first of all, everyone had gathered themselves behind him us and our Tamer now went there as well. Of course we followed him, so that we could also participate in his working world. Apparently they were all talking about what they had done the day before and what they still need to do. Almost all of them seemed to be doing interesting things. Except for our Tamer, who not only hadn’t done anything, but had nothing left to do. Why that was the case we couldn’t find out from it. Anyway, there really wasn’t much left for our Tamer to do. We had secretly hoped for that, so that we could be with him undisturbed for longer. The more the merrier. Not only did we realize that our cum flow had started itself back up again, but our Tamer was even eyeing it. Gradually, we also understood his behavior towards us: we distract him with our naughty presents. 

But as soon as the group talk ended, it was no longer being the case, at least as far as we could see. Anyway, our Tamer went back to his place and we came after him accordingly. We actually stood in such a way so that he was able to see our leaking rods in his field of vision on both sides. Not only did we want to show him that we wanted him forever, but also to ease him into his new work life with us. We immediately recognized that he was being way too tense and that he could handle it much better. But instead of easing himself to our more relaxed ways, he now seemed to divert our attention by showing us what he had done so far in his work life. It didn’t look like much at first, but the end result of it always seemed to be different. It looked pretty interesting what he had done. And the longer we watched him, the more we understood what he was doing, how he was doing it and even how he could do it even better. But even he himself saw that as well. 

As soon as we heard from him that it was us who were responsible of being so good at it, we only became more delighted by it. And not only that: within seconds we heard it splashing already. Apparently, our cum flow had increased all on its own, as much as our happiness towards him was overflowing yet again. Of course it was natural that he got better at it, because it was something digital. And no sooner did we realize that we had done something good for him, we were then being back at our previous intention of easing him towards our naughty nature even in his workplace. Accordingly, we were making an even bigger mess right in front of him, creaming up his desk and making it leak and splash down onto the floor quite thickly. But apparently it wasn’t really what he wanted from us. Maybe it just takes time for him to getting used to us on his job and to free himself up along with us. Until then, we let it all stop for now and waited for that very moment. 

In the meantime we could look around and see what the others were doing. Certainly their work will be interesting for us too and maybe we could help them out a little bit as well, even if not directly in such a way we had done to our Tamer. We split ourselves up even though on my side I had almost only half of those who were on my partner's side. As soon as I found myself with someone else, I also seemed to understand how our Tamer got so good so fast: we, too, saw every part of the code before our eyes, as if we were analyzing it internally. Not only did we see one or two mistakes, but also one way or another on how to solve it. However, we didn’t want to do too much here and only give out help for the serious problems they themselves were being stuck in. At least until their problem got solved. 

But that was only one of my cases where I could see the code like that. When I went to someone else, I did see code there, but not the one I was already being good at. It was a part of it, but it was so disconnected from what I had learned so far that I couldn’t make any connection between them very quickly and couldn’t help out as much as I could before. But from here it went only further downhill, since the work of the next few people had either barely to do with codes or were working with something else again. Still, it was interesting to see what everyone here on my half of my round was doing. Surely that work would have been more difficult for our Tamer if he hadn’t become a Dorumon through us. Accordingly, we were only happier that we had done something very good with it, as it turned out to have become a very good side effect. 

After I crossed my paths with my partner again, it was time again for us to go back to our Tamer. Maybe he had calmed down a bit more and had gotten used to having us here on his job, even though we weren’t being with him for too long. Of course, we saw from afar that our Tamer did something quite different from anything else. But from our current position we weren’t able on getting a good glimpse of what interesting stuff he was looking at. Only when we were being right next to him again and could get a good look at his screen, we saw what he was looking at there. At first glance, it looked like a size comparison of something with some silhouettes. One of them even resembled our Tamer in his old form, and we could even read our current form out from it. But then it became clear to us, especially when our Tamer made one or two silhouettes visible to us: It is a list of all our past and even future forms. 

And in the case of the "future", things became very different for us: there are bigger, better and more powerful forms that we could turn into? After our Tamer had turned off the silhouettes and made our forms more visible, we were able to get an idea of ​​what will happen to us. We barely remembered our time as a Dodomon and Dorimon. Not only because our times on them went by like an instant compared to our still lasting Dorumon form, but because all the real fun started with our Dorumon forms: We turned Hyper, got truly connected towards our Tamer, turned him into one of us and made love with him physically as well as mentally. But according to the list right in front of us, there wasn’t just a Dorumon form we could transform ourselves into: Dorugamon, the next form right after our current one. It was way bigger and even hunched it looked so big and wonderful. If being a Dorumon was already as good as we are now, how much better will we become as a Doruga? 

At that very moment, it seemed to us that our bodies imploded as well as exploded with pleasure. We saw in our inner eye how we already turned ourselves into Dorugas. Our rods, at first just being as hyper as they always were, instantly started to grow rapidly in front of us. It hit us so hard with the pleasure of seeing that happening emotionally that we began to moan. It just looked so incredibly good and right: getting bigger, better, more and more. Not a second later, we felt as our evolved splooge pushed itself out of us in masses and after a few moments rained down on us again. In our inner eyes we saw the fountain in a much more powerful form than how we felt it. It confused us. Were we Dorus now or did we accidentally become Dorugas? And even if we remained being Dorus, we wish that being a Doruga would only make it easier for us to pamper our Tamer with our liquid love. 

But then we realized how someone took our paws: Our Tamer. But our inner eyes told us that he had grown up to our all-powerful Doruga form and was looking at us in such a way that only made us turn wilder. As soon as we opened our eyes, we knew now that our minds made up everything that we now wanted so much to become now. Either that or it gave us a preview of what will happen to us in due time. Even if it was just a daydream, we wanted it more than ever before: we wanted to become Dorugas, so that we could both love our Tamer even more. Was that what our Tamer wanted? We saw around us how we had flooded his workplace with our eager cum. He took us from his work and walked us into a small, white room. Maybe we had done the wrong thing... 

However, I wanted him so much. My whole body wanted him and now I was having him back with me. I didn’t even care where I was right now. I just opened my eyes and looked into my tamers'. Of course, my partner was right next to his other side and also looked into his eyes. Surely he wanted him as much as I did. But only one could really be with him. Apparently it was me, because he pushed me back slightly and let me sit down on something. But not only did I do that, but so did my Tamer on me. Or was being about to do just that. Instinctively, I knew exactly what he had in mind next. My member throbbed excitedly and expectantly at that. As soon as I felt his back entrance on my cock tip, it not only went into him, but only made my cock throb some more while giving off one massive cum fountain right into him. It just felt right to give him exactly what I felt for him now, so much so that I did it again and again, more and more. 

I couldn’t help but unload myself into him and moan with pleasure. I just had to do it. Surely I should be doing it so that I could have a few more chances on becoming a Doruga even earlier. Actually, I didn’t know how to change my form, not now and not before. I had been a Dorumon for so long now that I didn’t know anything but pure love and lust for my Tamer. Accordingly, I did everything that brought me closer to what I wanted to do with him. Maybe I had to do a lot more of it, so that I slowly developed a Doruga-like power as a Dorumon and thus had no choice but to become one. But I didn’t want that only for myself, but also for my Tamer. If I become even better, then I can only indulge him some more. And with all of us becoming Dorugas, he would then no longer need his world, since he then only had and even needed us. 

I wanted it so much that I couldn’t stop myself from putting my arms around him and holding him close to me. Having him near me was enough for me. To have him with me like this was so much better. And to be deeply inside of him only brought me much more joy as well. If only he would also be able to be inside of me then my luck would have been perfect, to have him totally and all the way on and inside of me. The thought of it made me cum even more. But then I felt how he began to solve it in another way: his arms now went around my body and were now holding onto me. That was enough to let me to unleash my loads into him even harder. Actually, it didn’t matter who was being inside whom. The main thing was that we could feel each other much closer and more directly in the most personal way possible. I got really weak from it, but actually he should be getting weak through me. I wanted to spoil him and not the other way around... 

Still, it felt wonderful to feel each other that way. All the wondrous feelings that made me want him even more came back to me. I wanted to stay that way with my Tamer. But that still wasn’t good enough for me. I opened my eyes and looked deep into his. Again, I couldn’t help verbally conveying my feelings to him. I loved him so much that I just wanted to dwell on him. But at the same time I even revealed him that all of this was mostly because of the picture he indirectly showed us from earlier. Because of my next form I got such indecent thoughts that it was unlike where I wanted to multiply myself on and for him. I wanted to become something much better now, a Doruga. Not only was it something I wanted, it was something I should be as well. I could, wanted and just had to love him more and more. And this new form would be just right for not only me, but also for him. I didn’t care about anything else now and ever had been. The main thing was that we stayed together forever like this. 
As soon as I had poured out my feelings and thoughts to him, I now got what I didn’t just want to hear, but also needed: He wanted it just as much as I did, even if he already knew what it meant for him as well as for us. He wanted to stay with us, even if he certainly didn’t mean it the way we did. To hear all that directly from him brought my lust, love and desire only to skyrocket even more: I could do nothing more than to moan some more, being overly horny and to put my output into full blast more violently and powerfully into him. Now we really have become one with each other: we thought the same, wanted the same and even needed the same. I even felt like he was approaching me more than he did before by sucking my cock with his butt and by overreaching his arms around my body to pull me even closer onto him. 

But I wasn’t the only one being this incredibly needy about him. I heard something thick and splashy clap onto something. I just saw it, as my partner was so impressed by our activities that he had hosed our Tamer’s back with one load of his. Apparently he noticed it and wasn’t as fully committed on me, because he was now trying to turn towards him and to tread him well as well. Only now did I realize how tight the space around us was here and how long it took for my Tamer to turn around on me. In the meantime, I kept staying deep within him and just kept unloading myself into him. That's exactly how it was supposed to go: Mating together in a small space to encourage us to enjoy ourselves more intensely. But it wasn’t a true mating session like it always was: We weren’t lying on one another. But it was still a good session from how we were doing it. And while I continued to swoon about it, I already saw how my Tamer was now giving my partner a proper blowjob. 

I really felt the presence of my partner deep inside my Tamer. We were literally connected in this way. It felt so great to introduce our sexual power to each other like that and gradually expand on it. It really spurred us on to give him more of our liquid love, pleasure and joy. But we weren’t the only ones wanting it: We felt it very clearly, as our Tamer began to suck our cocks into himself and demanded more of us to be pumped into him. And since he really wanted it, there was no reason for us to restrain ourselves like that: we kept putting on the pressure on our seed output and let our fountains gain power rapidly and continuously. The more we increase on it, the easier and better it became for us to do just that. We even began to moan calmly about it, just to accelerate this whole process some more. More is more. 

However, it wasn’t our only help we were getting from him. He wasn’t only blowing us, but even moaned at us. For some reason, it only turned me on even more and encouraged me to absolutely empty myself into him. My seed production went beyond full speed and made it burst out of me only more powerfully and voluminously. However, it soon turned out that the more time passed and the more we were moaning around, the more and the quicker it all became normal for us. But that only gave us a lot more room to do more. No matter how much better we automatically got through it, we wanted to continue to give him absolutely everything we got, if not going way beyond that. That's why we moaned and came as hard and as lust-filled as we could. 

And yet, it still wasn’t good enough for us. But without thinking of anything, we felt our paws already trying to automatically discover and fulfill this missing thing. I then found my paws on the hips of my tamer and realized how not only they wanted to push him down to myself some more. At the same time, even my body worked against this and pushed my hips up to him. It wanted to go deeper, ever so much deeper than it ever could, should and forever will be. We felt really inclined to truly fulfill him growing internal space with our liquid love and pleasure. Absolutely everything we administered was just for him. And next to nothing and nobody could stop us from giving it to him like that. It wasn’t just the only thing we wanted to do for him, but also the only thing we could, should and must be doing for him. This was, is and forever will be our life’s purpose. 

As soon as I opened my eyes again, albeit with difficulty, I saw my partner right in front of me, as he did the same as me. I could tell how much he was absorbed in his own efforts and even wanted it immensely. But not only could I see, but also feel his urge to do a lot more to him just like I did. He, too, wasn’t good enough for what he truly wanted to do to our dearest Tamer. And it looked like he was going to seek the answer directly from me. The same was also happening to me. We were his wondrous Dorus, his walking, talking, living, breathing, cumming and throbbing love factories. We would have to find ways to make it even better and wilder and more. Maybe we were the ones who could do just that. We certainly needed each other to do just that, so we could make our Tamer feel that much better. So we leaned forward and gave each other a lustful kiss onto our mouths. 

As soon as we touched our snouts in this way, we felt our sexual power literally explode. Not only did it feel like our strength was doubling inside the both of us, but we were literally giving each other exactly the doubled half of our new power through that one kiss. And as soon as it got to the other, it was only more obvious that the two halves would unite and become bigger, more powerful, and would make us even better. Through this particular kind of inciting, we came even more absurdly extreme and unstoppably into our Tamer. I even seemed to have felt how our hyper rods now began to grow deep inside of him at that. Not only were we amazed at this one very simple action, but we were completely stunned by what we were now able to feel from it. As soon as we let it affect us, we now knew very well on what we had to do next. Accordingly, we closed our eyes and began to continue and repeat on this wonderful process of increasing power. 

We kissed ourselves over and over again and with each time we were getting ever so much better from it. It was euphoria beyond compare. And not only did it feel good, but it felt right too. Now we had figured out exactly how we could pamper, overwhelm and truly love our Tamer with our comforting gifts. Every time we kissed each other and empowered ourselves through it, we gave him more and more pleasure. But with every passing minute, it still wasn’t enough for us. However, we already knew a better version of said kiss, which could make it even better even faster: We then began to french each other. Now we've been steadily expanding our power rather than just with each kiss. Now we had reached the said point. That's how we could go on forever at our Tamer. 

It was a pleasure for us to convey our feelings to our Tamer in this very way. We weren’t even bothered by the fact that it slowly came out of him again. It just gave us the signal that we were doing our job right, that we had filled him up properly and that we were now starting to flood the small space around us. No matter how far we got on, we continued inexorably. And even as we filled the room with it, we continued to do our honorable work in it. It wasn’t long before our very excess seed wanted to push itself into our fur. Not only did we want that, but we really needed it. The more it was drilling into our fur, the better wasn’t only becoming for our bodies, but also our fur. And that would only please our Tamer more. And that's exactly what we wanted: more. Much more. Forever more. Not only for us, but also for our Tamer. 

However, a few moments later, we seemed to behave and feel more than just a little bit different: it felt like we were continuously unloading ourselves into our Tamer without interruption, but we knew it very clearly that wasn’t the case. And not only that: we weren’t even being deep inside him anymore. What had happened? Have we done so much now that our bodies didn’t know what to do with this onrush of feelings, urges and pressures? We continued to feel it haunting our bodies. Did we even reach the point where we could switch to our new form? And if so, how could we turn to it? Did our bodies even know that they didn’t have enough space for it at the moment? I wanted to do so much, but none of them I was able to do. I was more than disappointed that our bodies would oppose us. It knew most of what we urgently wanted, should and even had to do. 

We both just looked at our Tamer in his eyes. At least that was what my partner did because he was right in front of him. Since I have him on me, but only had his back in front of me, I could only really look deep into his soul. Even though I saw in the background what we both had done here, we were all the more eager to do it with him truly and utterly. Unfortunately we now had to wait for so many hours until we could actually have fun with him again. And even if we kept him close to us, we would still feel empty. Our feelings about him had become so powerful that we either had to be inside him or he had to be inside one or even the both of us to make us feel good again. But actually it didn’t matter how we are doing it. The main thing is that our Tamer has a wonderful time together with us. He seems to be doing much better than us, as he just sat up and went back to work as normal with the both of us being held onto by his paws. 

But somehow fate seemed to have given us a second chance: As soon as we went over to his workplace, his boss came over to him and said that he should go home because of us, since we didn’t seem to be so well. Our bodies literally began to throb on that. Outwardly we didn’t look very much like it, but from the inside we were being beside ourselves with this happy news we were being given. Not only did we have to wait a lot less for it to be able to play with our Tamer again, but we had him back right away. And even if his pure closeness to us already wasn’t enough for us, it was still a delight to have him right next to us. If our bodies would let us, we would be there cumming almost as hard as we had done deep inside him moments before, if not even harder than that. We could hardly wait to do it again with him. 

To have his paws back on ours again was a reassurance for us. But as soon as we were in the elevator, it was different. It had something to do with us about to go outside the building or it was an exciting déjà Vu, since the room here was even smaller than our fun room from earlier. Actually, we should have been out long ago, but something seemed to have stopped us or even the elevator itself. As soon as the doors opened, the reason of the slow ride down came splashing and flooding against us: we even managed to flood the house with our cum. It flooded the elevator in barely a second and gave us again the tight feeling of being covered in tightening and self-inserting cum. In the meantime, we just went through the masses and left the house. Everything inside just broke out along with us and made one powerful mess right outside in front of us. 

As soon as we were outside, we were already feeling different again. But this time it was different than before. This time, it seemed like our bodies were literally on the verge of exploding with the sheer power they were trying to keep within ourselves. It felt like our body was trying to find new space inside itself, but it wasn’t like that at all. Instead, it now tried to build up internal pressure that holds these vast amounts inside the both of us. Was that the time for us to use our new form? But what if it's still too early for that? What if we could build it up some more to prepare ourselves some more with those wonderful feelings, making them evolve with us and giving us more of a head start on pleasuring our lovely Tamer? We kept going along with him, but were still being deep inside our own thoughts. Were we ready for it? Was our Tamer ready for it? Should we do it now or wait until we get back home? Or maybe we do it inside our world? 
The longer we thought about it and the more we unintentionally fall off our Tamer, the more we wanted to do it with him here and now. We were now ready enough to pull it off and just wait for our Tamer to get wind of it as well. In the meantime, I took my partner's paw onto mine and waited patiently for it. That didn’t take long, because he noticed it directly, though slightly late, as we weren’t next to him anymore. Not only did he see how we were before him, but smiled at him as well. He could certainly guess what will happen next. Having him as our spectator was enough for us to pull it off right in front of him as well: we let the pure power deep within flow through us and let their magic affect us. We noticed very clearly how our form began to change. We got bigger, better, stronger and it just felt good. And while all of this happened to us, so did what it meant not only for us... 

As soon as it was over, we felt better than ever before. Even as Dorus we were already capable of causing a lot of mayhem. But now it seemed to us that what we had done to him before was now literally nothing compared to what we were now being capable of. Opening our eyes, looking down onto our Tamer and seeing it directly from him only made it much clearer to us: Not only did he look up at us in astonishment, but he was totally blown away by our overpowering presence. The moment we saw our now little Tamer, we weren’t only struck by the massive anticipation of what we were capable of and how much we could satisfy and pamper him. Deep inside us there was now that urge again to have him very close to us. Of course, we already knew how close it was meant to be, but before that, I suspected and wanted to do something else. I just looked at my Tamer, grabbed him mentally and took him up towards and onto me. 

I could really imagine how good I must have become to my Tamer now. As a Doruga I could feel it, how fluffy I had become. Of course, my Tamer should be part of it, which I made sure to let him do accordingly. And since I already knew that he would then be immensely weakened by me, I let him come onto me in a more suitable position. But that was only half of what was meant for him. My partner was already in front of me and put his body onto me so that our Tamer was now literally being buried in our fluff. We didn’t need to see him to know how well he felt about us. We weren’t only powerful enough to live together for him, but also to care for him just as much. As close as we were to each other, we saw and heard him very clearly. But, from what we were able to hear from him, was total emptiness. We spoiled him so much that his thoughts had shut themselves down fully. 

But we both still being fully conscious about it and were even about to do it even better for him. But for that we were in a really unsuitable place. Not only was there virtually no real space for it, but we weren’t being among ourselves here either. Our privacy with our Tamer was only true for him. We already knew that he didn’t care about anything else anymore and that he only had all his senses for us. But we didn’t. We really needed a much better place, much like our digital world, but within his world instead of ours. As we looked up, we realized that there was so much more space for us there. And now that we have a suitable form to even go into it, we now had a possibility to where we could be alone in our threesome. Accordingly, me and my partner spread our wings and went up together in one big leap. And the farther we were higher from everybody else, the better we felt about it. Of course our Tamer didn’t notice anything of it and lingered in his fluffy paradise for a while longer. 

It turned out that behind the big blue was the big nothing. But that wasn’t really being the case either: Visible yet distant light came from everywhere and colorful spots were clearly visible. As soon as we looked back from where we came from, it became clear to us that we came from such a "colorful spot". Accordingly, we could add up one and one to let us realize how much space we have right now in front of us. It's almost a distance like we've had in our world, if not more than that. We couldn’t wait to feed our Tamer our pure lust-love, of course in our now much larger and more powerful Doruga form. But first we had to get him out of his fluffy paradise. My partner now went away from me and gave our Tamer a lot of more movement possibilities, which we had stolen from him by our fluffiness. At the same time we could feel that it now gave him a hint of where we are, what has happened and what was likely going to happen next, exactly what we wanted him to know. 

How much I wanted to do it with him this way. So much so that I even made certain sounds deep inside of me, which apparently has a rather positive effect on my Tamer. I saw it clearly as I looked down at him: his member finally came out of its hiding place for us. Not only was it in a normal hyper size, but it even went on beyond that. Whatever I did to him, I really liked the result of it. While I kept on doing what I was doing to him with my internal sound much more intentionally, my partner went to him and took his growing member into his mouth. And as soon as I leaned over, I could even see how it not only kept going down his neck and was bulging it out, but was even making it thicker the more he was getting from him. I couldn’t help but smile about it. We were now being so good that we even gave our Tamer a little taste of what it's like to be a Doruga. But what would happen if he actually becomes a Doruga? 

Before I could even begin to fantasize about it, I realized how my member, now also coming out of its hiding place, kissed its very tip against his back door and just kept pushing itself into him. It felt a lot better than it ever did in my Dorumon form. But the reason was obvious: it just didn’t stop getting bigger and bigger. Accordingly, I felt more and more of the inside of my tamper all around my penis. I liked it so much that I even helped out a bit myself and made the growth only much more violent and powerful. I saw it in front of me, how his stomach only got itself more stretch out at breakneck speed. It didn’t take long for me to being unable to see my partner anymore and my own senses gradually became more and more focused onto my Tamer. And I did next to nothing. Everything happened automatically, even if I helped out only a little bit. 

As I grew bigger and deeper into him, my urge to push my full length into him became clearer. But as soon as I put a little more pressure onto it, to quicken the process of it some more, I noticed and saw how explosive this growth has now become because of it. Even though I grew a little bit more into him, it slowly became clear to me about what I was being capable of as a Doruga. The first time was still quite exciting and felt good, but not half a minute later, it was back to normal. I smiled to myself. Now I could do exactly what I always wanted to do to my dearest Tamer: My limitless love and desire for him I could now let them grow up to exactly those proportions I myself had always felt for him. But was he ready for it? And that wasn’t just a question towards his own mentality: his body is and remained being in its Doru form. Was he able to take in my Doruga-sized lust-love? 

As soon as I looked down at him, I saw clearly how he looked up to me. He liked it a lot, I noticed that almost immediately. But the other thing I could see about him was the fact that he didn’t really care about anything but us Dorugas. As soon as exactly this knowledge truly settled itself into me, the more I wanted to let him feel my pure, true and unadulterated feelings in Doruga form. I leaned myself down towards him and started to kiss him. Instinctively, my tongue pierced itself into his mouth and made my intimate time with him even better. What I forgot, however, was the effect it had on my growth. I didn’t notice very much of it. But one thing was more than clear to me: It felt better and better with every passing second I kept holding onto it. Not only did I even regain my previous maximum size from being a Doru that I previously had, but I also brought my mind into a lingering high. 

But then I remembered my partner. I was so focused in my own joy with my Tamer that I almost completely forgot about him. Anyway, I saw from the side, as he swung his lower body around us. I could already imagine that he was still blowing him big time. And as soon as I saw his empty and unexposed hip, I also knew what he wanted to do: He wanted and should of course also get the same fun as I was having them at the moment. Accordingly, I abandoned my Tamer’s mouth and even helped him position himself correctly towards and onto it. Even though he only gained more joy than me, as he could continue to suckle our Tamer’s cock. As long as our Tamer liked it, the better it was when he got the most happiness out of everyone involved. And as soon as we change our positions, if at all, I will accordingly reclaim my share accordingly. 

As soon as my partner was already in his right place, I saw right in front of me, as his member grew out of its hiding place and directly into our Tamer’s mouth. It looked great how it just kept on growing and getting bigger like that. Of course it started off slowly at first as well, but unlike me, he came up to my size much faster and in even less time than I did. He certainly did it that way, as he already could see what he already had inside him that came from me. Accordingly, it was probably clear enough that it wasn’t our Tamer himself that allowed him to take in all the masses. It was the two of us who made that possible for him. And not only that: We were also the ones who made it possible for all three of us to still breathe out here in the black void. It was more our lust-love leaking out of our bodies that made it possible for us to do just that. Maybe that's what it was what made us so fluffy for our Tamer. But one thing was missing in our fun with our Tamer: our Doruga-sized seed. 

As soon as the very thought of it came up, we already noticed how our still growing rods automatically grew much larger and threw in some unimaginable quantities into the mix. But I had hardly done anything that would have caused it to happen on me. Could it be that our bodies wanted it as much as we did? We just let it happen and realized how it went on like this all by itself. Not only were our members deep inside our Tamer steadily getting bigger, but they were pumping out more and more of our liquid love-lust into him. And the more time has passed, the easier and more exhilarating it became for us to do just that. Our decision was now clear: We wanted it now too. And we wanted it very much so: we took our growth and kept pushing it forward on and on again. We didn’t even have to make any effort to let it happen. But as soon as we did that, we realized how it was getting more and more violent, more and more extreme and more and more powerful. And that's exactly how it should have been like from the very start. 

We both now decided that this is going to be our life with our most beloved Tamer. We didn’t need to do anything else anymore than to give him exactly what we wanted to give him since we began loving him. This time, we even had the power to make it happen. And we will do just that too: we will give him just that which is now in our power. There was really nothing else we could have done better. We even have all the time in the universe for that now. And even if we reach the end of time, we will find ways to make it last longer through the both of us. This was no longer wishful thinking, but something we were truly able to make it happen. Our time together will definitely be joyful. And when it becomes normal for us again, we will keep on pushing it higher than ever before until our bodies begin to drown with pure joy, giving us even further impetus to keep going on and on like this. 

Slowly it became clear to us: We have reached our goal. Not only are we being able to dwell on and inside our Tamer for all eternity, but we are also able to overwhelm and overflow him with our joy. We didn’t care what happens to our Tamer, how gigantic his belly might become through us and how much space it might occupy inside the black emptiness. And it didn’t matter what happens to us, how our immortal growth and ejaculation kept on getting more and more impressive, immeasurable and just kept on going beyond everything. We couldn’t stop. We didn’t want to stop. We weren’t allowed to stop. Not as long as we have the pure euphoria lingering and forever-lasting deep within us. We wanted it to never end, that we have each other like this forever and have an incredibly good time together. But if it ever does stop, we'll switch our positions and go straight to the next round.
