Finally it's here: The second wave of the Digital Monster Ver.20th virtual pets. Even though I went into it only recently, I was more on the verge of going into it once again. I had already had my first experience with it by its first wave and had even prepared myself months before that, how I would have to do what and when. The game was of course in Japanese, at least in Katakana. And since I couldn’t read it, I had to prepare myself so I wouldn’t do anything wrong while caring for my Digimon. As a result, I even took every single piece of new information of it from the internet and compiled it into my self-made and offline webpage. And even as it was a few months ago, where I last played with it, I was thus able to get back into it sooner. 

My plan was to have two Dorumon as my partners with the second wave of Virtual Pets. For this I had to start a preliminary run and connect the second wave with the first. Thus, I have the opportunity to raise my Dorus on both connected Virtual Pets. But I had to wait until I had the opportunity to start with both of them directly. Accordingly, I played it through as normal until my default Digimon had lived its life and I could start doing it all over again with my favorite Digimon of all time. But when it was time, I was tense. I even looked in my notes to see which Digi-egg I had to pick to get my Dorumon. I even made sure several times that they were the right ones and chose them for each slot. 

After a minute, both hatched and began calling for me, or beeping at me in their case. I went to them both and fed them. I even let them go through their full animations because I had plenty of time to fill up their values to max ​​anyway even while being at a stage where it didn’t even matter. However, I also paid attention that I didn’t overfeed them. I wasn’t even sure anymore if it would count as a “care mistake” or not, but it didn’t let it happen anyway for safety's sake. In addition to feeding them, I also trained them, which animation I had also let them go through completely. The one second that could be skipped wasn’t the world either. However, their cute reaction towards the food, after a successful training and even after cleaning them made me smile happily. Although I had been busy with the first wave of them for just over a month already, I found myself in this joyful position for the first time. Surely my Dorumon, in their early stages Dodomon, had been the reason for this. 

Minutes later, they both digivolved one after another to their next level: Dorimon. I knew very well that certain values ​​had now been reset, so I had to take care of them again. So I fed, trained and nurtured them, and even cleaned them as soon as it came to that. The latter, however, didn’t happen as often as it was before anymore, which gave me some more time in between. I even used this time to get hold of some new information about the second wave. But apparently there was nothing new, which has already been found out or which I already had compiled before. Nevertheless, some things remained open, but no one knew the answers to those. And as long as no one dares to dump and read the internal code of them, it will certainly remain like that. 

While I was doing my things, I looked frequently after them, if they needed me. Knowing when to take care of them again meant that I only had to look for specific details. And as soon as I didn’t see any of them, I put them back on my desk and kept doing my other things. This went on until they digivolved into Dorumon. I was so happy to see them not only in my desired form, but also their happy looking sprites in front of me. I even did a soft and high-pitched joy call similar to that of a Dorumon, at least that's what I thought: "Ruu ~". I was just so happy that I even forgot the time and just stared at the both of them and saw their cute animations go by. 

But then I broke out of my Doru-Trance and made it my job to take care of them as good as possible. But once the weekend was over and I had to go back to work, I had to remember myself of actually and regularly do just that. But I didn’t worry about it for now, because now I returned on taking care of them: I fed, trained, cleaned and cared for them as best as I could. Each of their cute animations made me smile even more. I've always dreamed about having an actual and real Dorumon as my partner. Even if this wasn’t really anywhere close of being that, I could at least simulate how I'll manage myself with it. 

But then they were suddenly beeping at me. I thought that I had neglected them, but it only turned out that both just wanted to go to sleep. I put them to sleep and watched them being together in their bed. Another Dorumon-like sound came out of me. They just looked so cute while sleeping like that. But I too had to go to sleep now, because it was also time for me to do just that. Accordingly, I even took my V-Pet to my bedside table and even put it down so I could see it directly as soon as the next day started. As I lay down in my bed, I even imagined myself being in a bed with them together... 

The next morning, I even woke up not only before my two Dorumon, but even before my alarm clock itself. Normally, I always wanted to get up at 6 am, but by now I did it even half an hour earlier than that. I used that time before I went to work to do certain things. But before I did all that, I took my V-Pet from my bedside table and brought them with me where we were yesterday: at my computer table. In between of doing my things and any wait time, like my computer booting up and such, I occasionally looked after my Dorumon, even if it was still too early for that. Their cute, sleeping sprites, however, still made me smile. But while I waited for them to awake, I did my morning routine, which even consisted of looking at certain pictures on certain pages. These were uploaded pictures of users whom I favored or watched. Although there were quite a few pictures that had accumulated overnight, there were only a few that I liked and that I also saved onto my computer. 

But then I saw the very good pictures. My pants were getting quite stuffed down there at that, which led me on handling it myself via a nice good fapping session. It became even worse with the pictures that reminded me of my Dorus, even with those who dealt with them. As a result, I couldn’t keep up with my imagination. Not only did I come back to the idea of ​​having my two Dorumon in real life, but also to do it with them, which made me even more aroused. For relationships of all other kinds and varieties, I didn’t feel ready to have them. But with my Dorumon, I would even do absolutely anything with them, justifiably if they wanted to do it with me as well. 

After a decent fapping session and after I had cleaned after myself, I now looked over to my Dorus. Apparently they had also done a mess by themselves. Accordingly, I wanted to clean it up. But when I did, it still seemed to stay there, like nothing happened. I was startled, then tried again and saw that it was still there. I was almost worried that my Virtual Pet suddenly went bad, but then I saw that the pile was at least partially removed. Was there some sort of "Hard Mode" that I accidentally unlocked? While I thought about it, I successfully cleaned it up fully after a few more attempts. 

But even when they were clean, it looked like there were still invisible piles between them, as if they were hiding from me. This was strange to me, but after feeding, exercising and even fighting, it seemed to have fixed itself. Although everything was back to normal, I still got the suspicion that there was something else being different. My Dorus seemed to have slightly different animations, but I didn’t see any changes at first sight. However, I could have sworn that there was something different about them. And it went on the whole day like this until it was evening again where I went to bed along with my Dorus and let another day pass. 

The next morning I woke up quite early as usual and looked after my two cute Dorumon. But what I saw made me panic: both weren’t in their bed anymore and were even asleep lying on the cold floor. That shouldn’t be. I could have sworn I'd put them to bed last night. Dig they woke up in the middle of the night and I hadn’t heard their cries when they wanted to go back to sleep? That was the only thing that could be. Maybe I'd even put them to sleep a minute or two early. That had happened to me before, because the sleep rhythm was different for each Digimon. But actually, they only stay awake longer at higher levels, so rookies shouldn’t be able to wake up before midnight like I initially thought at all. Still, I put them back in their beds again and waited for them to actually wake up. 
After that, I started to clean them thoroughly. This time they even seemed to have done a much bigger mess than summed up all the times before. Only after dozens of times could I get them to be completely clean. I was still worried that my V-Pet was actually slightly damaged because it was getting this bad. But after I got them clean, I got something to see what I thought was impossible: my Dorus seemed to now be having visible cocks, quite the big ones as well. I now realized that I was not only having a somewhat very special version of the V-Pet, but I was also having two "Hyper Dorumon". That would explain a few things: their yesterday's behavior, the drastically altered and complicated clean-up action and perhaps even the fact that it was why they were being outside of their beds. 

I didn’t know exactly how it could happen, but I very much accepted it as given. If these are my Dorus, then I'll treat them as bestest I can, even though they've become hyper and would need a lot more care from me. Apparently I had said it aloud to myself, because I then saw how their little pixelated dicks began to twitch. Somehow I found it really cute of them to act like this and couldn’t help myself on doing another Dorumonesque sound coming out of me again. But then I saw them doing it again, even more clearly and forcefully than before. And it kept on going until I see that it has become a bit too much for them, which is why I stopped doing it altogether and even apologized myself to them. Both of them looked at me and even shook their heads. They didn’t seem to care about the excessive joy they were getting from it, as they seemed to like it as well as me a lot. 

My time with them continued as usual, even though I had to sacrifice even more time for them, because they needed more care. Accordingly, I now knew that the displayed and stubbornly to get rid of heaps were actually piles of cum, since I had even caught them cumming and producing them once or twice: whether alone or together, her cocks were throbbing first calmly but then rapidly, until one veritable obscene fountain of cum came out bursting of them. Even though it took some time to clean it all up every time, I didn’t mind, as they were certainly having lots of fun doing it. Each time I looked for them, the two stood still and both came over to the middle. Then they both smiled at me with their hyper cocks throbbing in anticipation. I enjoyed it very much, just as much as they were themselves. 

Towards evening, when I had already put them to sleep along with myself, I couldn’t do anything but imagine how it would be if they were actually being here with me. Surely they would be even more pleased about it, including myself. But that would even mean that I’ll be having their cum-spewing cocks here as well and that they definitely paint and flood my room white in no time at all. Although this fact wouldn’t be so good, especially because of my computer and because of the lack of space my own room was providing me for myself, the thought of it still aroused me very much. Being happy with them first hand would be one thing that was worth it all for me. I wouldn’t need anything else thanks to them. 
But my imagination went even further, the more excited I became by it: Not only would I like to have them to be with me in person, but I would also like to do it with them. Since I already write stories where I do it with them and vice versa, it wouldn’t be that bad for me to have some real fun with them. It wouldn’t be a problem for them since they were already and sort of being with me already. In the settings of my stories it would work, since it wasn’t the real world in which it takes place. But here, however, I wouldn’t know how to get through this without any problems. But if I had brought them to life and they would even manage to be with me in person, they might even be able to help me withstand them more easily. Who knows? Maybe they are even so great that they would even turn me into a Dorumon themselves. Not only would it help us, but it would also help to keep our private fun to ourselves. 

However, it was clear to me the next day that not everything would run as smoothly as it did before: The weekend just ended and today I had to go back to work. Accordingly, I couldn’t take care of them as regularly and intensively as I usually did. I even told them about it when I looked at them one last time before I had to leave. They seemed to nod and understand what I meant by that and continued to smile at me. However, so that they didn’t have to be alone, I will try to look after them from time to time. But before I got a respond from them at that, I muted their sound with a button combination and put the V-Pet in my pocket. Accordingly, I then went out of the house and went on my way to work. 

Time was going really fast, because I had a lot of stuff to do over there. The times when I had enough idling was over, because the next project was already due, which I had been assigned to program parts of. I had had so much to do that I remembered just before my break that I still had to take care of my Dorus. Accordingly, I completed my current task and walked away from my seat, only to lock myself up on the staff, taking out my V-Pet from my pocket and to look after them. As soon as I did that, I already saw that they looked quite finished and had even fabricated a lot of messes. 
I then unmuted the sound and apologized profusely to them for letting them hanging for so long and then started to properly clean and to take care of them. Of course, they had to regain their strength, which they were able to get it back by feeding and exercising them quite quickly. Despite my extended absence, they still seemed to have no grudges against me. They looked and smiled at me just as good-naturedly and obediently as always. Apparently, I was just in time to come over and to help them out. Especially because of the fact that they were cumming soon afterwards, making me clean after them yet again. Of course, I took care of it, but after that I already had no more time left for them. Immediately I had to go to my break, which I really needed after all the work of the first part of my day and then had to continue working afterwards for a few more hours. However, I tried to assure my Dorus that I wouldn’t leave them behind like that again. After I told them that, I muted the sound again and put them back in my pocket. 

But what I had meant to do with them didn’t seem to happen: I still had so much work to do that I didn’t have any time left for them and had even completely forgotten about them. The frustration that my job just didn’t want to give me a break didn’t help in the slightest. No matter how much I even looked for solutions to my problems, I didn’t find them and even had to talk to my colleagues, who only allowed my thoughts to be further distanced from my Dorus because I was only concentrating on getting my work done as fast as possible. But it didn’t come to that. Even after my work was finally over and I was on my way home by bus, I couldn’t think straight, as I was then hit by the traffic of my city: construction sites, traffic jams, cyclists and other inconvenience kept me frustrated some more, while I just wanted to go home. 

But once I finally arrived at home it went even further, but not with the stressful frustration, but with panic: I pulled my V-pet out of my pocket and remembered what I should have done hours ago. I unmuted the sound as soon as possible but was greeted with a frightening image: The entire screen was full of piles and I could no longer see my poor Dorus. I did the only thing I could do: make sure the piles disappear. But no matter how many times I did just that, it wouldn’t go away. Even the signs that I did something didn’t seem to be clearly visible. Although I thought that it had changed one time or another, but in the next second, everything looked like how it was before: just piles of cum. 

But when I could see them again in front of me, I saw another thing that worried me very much: Both of my Dorus didn’t look so happy. They looked like they had something, like they were being sick. But there was one thing that only disturbed me some more: in such cases, a certain mark, the skull, should be displayed, which should represent their bad condition. But I couldn’t see it being displayed anywhere, neither the filled nor the empty one, with the latter indicating an even worse status condition for them, if the other symbol wasn’t sufficient enough. Was my V-Pet now completely unusable? Did I have to say goodbye to my Dorus? I certainly didn’t want that to happen. They were too special for me. 

But then something happened that I thought was more than impossible: I heard them speak. It sounded very crunchy, because the game could only allow making simple sounds, but it was so strange that I remained frozen. Could they hear me? Could they really speak? They even answered me, which only made me even happier. I never thought in my life that this would happen to me at some point. However, I was already torn from my thoughts when they asked me for something to eat, which I gave them almost instantly. They regained their strength, but I saw their big rods becoming more active and wilder. I was sorry that I couldn’t help them with it. But then I got an idea how I could at least indirectly help them with it: why not fight with their members? It wouldn’t be very much, but it was at least a replacement activity for their members. 

I then led my Dorus to the single fights. However, it turned out that it had changed itself drastically as well: Not only did the battle initiation sound not play out once the “fight” had begun, but I had to do something else with my Dorus as well. Although it still showed me both "opponents" while even their reaction were being a little bit different. However, I didn’t manage to process it all, as I was now asked to press the buttons as usual to cheer on my Dorumon. But then everything was different again: Instead of him attacking the “enemy” with his metal ball, he went casually towards him, grabbed it and put his big member into it. The opponent didn’t even seem to defend itself and apparently wanted to be taken by my Digimon, since it kept on being on all fours before, during and even after my Dorumon was doing it with him. 

And then I heard my Dorumon moan. Although the quality wasn’t that great, it still made me very happy to hear that my Dorumon really liked doing it with his opponent. I could already imagine that he had lots of fun with it. But the fact that I was watching them and could even hear them doing it would only turn me on even more. I just couldn’t take my eyes off the screen and watched them go. My Dorumon kept on thrusting himself into his “enemy”, was doing it just as wild, as far as I could see it, as much as I had spurred him on with my button presses previously. It was just exciting and thrilling to watch them and my fantasies wanted to lead me deeper into it by daydreaming that I was literally standing next to them to watch them fuck. However, I was just barely able to hold myself back, before I became too excited from it all. 

But that was only the single battles. How did it look like in a team battle? That was the next thing I did with them. And here it was just as similar as before: I was allowed to continue to cheer on my Dorus and even brought everything to the highest possible result: All four arrows with as many strokes as possible, if not more, if it even counted the ones not showing up anymore. Now I saw both of my Dorumon walking over to their "opponents", taking and fucking them one by one. And since I had even cheered them on as much as I could, they even went wild on them as well. I couldn’t help but to have some fun on my own while watching my Dorumon fuck the other two Digimon and hearing them moan throughout this entire whole ordeal. 

Even after doing all the "fighting" I was still taken aback by all of it. I couldn’t believe what had become of them as well as my V-Pet in general. And I liked it all the same. Apparently, they even noticed how pleased I was, as they both looked up at me and let their cocks rise proudly. But they didn’t only do that: they even posed for me, holding their two cocks together while putting and rubbing their paws up and down decently on them. What I only noticed now was the fact that not only the resolution, but also the frame rate had somehow improved. It was almost as if they wanted to give me a better view and better insight of their wonderful bodies, which only got me more excited. But then they both came together at the very same time. And as they did: a veritable double fountain of thick and sticky cum bubbled of them in masses, which then came splashing back down. 

Their naughty show delighted me so much that I really praised them for it. They behaved so great and so cute, despite their unbelievable naughtiness: their rods, now in their much greater splendor, jerked more noticeably and distinctly, their expression of how much joy they felt from it and how much clearer I was able on getting to see that from them, their tails, as they waved about lovely as if they were happy to be able to cum as much for me as they did. Eventually it became too much for me and I even had to stop myself. And as soon as I did, my Dorus also stopped cumming for me. Of course, I was still taking care of them and made sure, that they were being clean again and would regain their strength. But after all these actions I already knew that there was no turning back now. 

I noticed that even in the days after: I could hardly leave my thoughts off my Dorus. Even though they were still in my pocket while at work, they were mentally also right next to me, with their magnificent hyper cocks. I became more and more attracted to them with each passing day. Maybe it had something to do with the further changes that happened the days after that: I began to hear them talk, cum and moan more clearly. I wouldn’t be surprised if I would even be able to smell them at the end. Even the fighting has slowly changed some more. Since there were only a hundred fights with ever stronger Digimon, they had to go through the same Digimon again and again. They even had the most fun with the big ones, though I could even say it with the little ones, who were literally being pumped up by their loads and were being turned into balloons. 

The more we heard each other, the more I didn’t want to leave their side. I had already heard something similar from them. Over time they knew everything about me and even knew exactly how to cheer me up. It seemed to me as if my Dorus were already being real but still weren’t able to be with me for real. But the better they became over time, the more I wondered when that day would arrive. I heard them clearly, as if they were standing right next to me. But they weren’t: they were still locked-up in their V-Pets. Still, we didn’t mind since our time together was still a happy one. And as long as I have them, I didn’t care about anything else. 
