I don’t know how long ago it has been since I fell asleep, but after a while I woke up on my bed: It was morning again and I was still a Dorumon myself together with my two Hyper Dorus be my side. They both looked so cute while they were sleeping. I already thought so before, but now I was being up-close to them. They looked noticeably happier sleeping with me. And even if their big cocks were still being rock hard and big, they were no longer pouring out their seeds. Then it occurred to me: Hasn’t my room previously being filled with my massive cum-enriched stomach? Also, there was hardly any evidence of it left within my room. I could have sworn that during that whole ordeal that some of it came out of me and flooded the room along with my stomach. 

But that didn’t seem to be the case anymore. Maybe it had, but everything went back to normal again. I didn’t know if they had anything to do with it or not, but now I was just enjoying my time with my still sleeping Hyper-Dorus. I put my paws onto their heads and stroked them gently. I even went down onto their rods and gave them some caressing strokes as well. Amazingly, they reflexively gave out a carefree and very sweet-sounding sound for me. But that wasn’t the only thing I noticed from them: I literally saw their rods grow with their cum soon again coming out of them, beginning to sully me and my bed with it. 

Then I immediately stopped stroking them. I might like them big, but getting bigger would only cause more chaos. I was still sane enough to not dive myself into the temptation of flooding the whole world with their cum and cocks. But the more and longer I thought about it, the more excited the idea was becoming for me. I wouldn’t let it happen, but I wasn’t sure if they even wanted it that way. Both loved me with all their heart and even made me the way I am now. And they even reversed all the damages that might have happened before. There didn’t seem to be anything they couldn’t do. But how big was their love for me really? They continued to moan sweetly, giving me more reasons to do it with them. After all they had already done and admitted to me, it wouldn’t have been such a bad idea to let them do their stuff on me. 

Not a minute later I was so excited that I just wanted to enjoy my time with them: I took one of the two and led him straight on top of me. They both already seemed to have woken up already since I clearly saw how surprised he was with my sudden action. But as soon as he looked into my eyes, I saw how he wanted it just the same as me. Then I put my paws to the back of his head and brought him even closer onto me. He saw directly what I wanted to do with him, so I could hear a lust-filled moan coming from him before we started frenching. It felt so wonderful how we did it and how I just could put my arms and legs around him so that he couldn’t leave my side anymore. I wanted my Dorus so much that I really wanted to love them one after the other. 

He even seemed to like it very much, because his penis began to pump out even more and harder than before. It literally shot past us, so we both could just enjoy ourselves. I felt so comfortable with him. We got warm quite quickly, which only makes us more lustful. But this warmth only brought me to even more ideas: I now really wanted to do it with my beautiful and loving Dorumon. My member wanted to speak up in this regard, but it wasn’t yet in a favorable position that it could get directly into him. But I knew exactly what to do next: I grabbed my Dorumon and turned him around along with me. Now I was on top of him and now I could push and grow my member directly into him. He moaned and came even harder than before. I enjoyed it very much that he likes it and I then began to give my great Dorumon one nice and wonderful pounding. 

But there was something missing: There was still one Dorumon, who was watching me mate with his partner. A look back at him brought me a wonderful insight of him: his cock throbbed and twitched wildly as digital cream spilled out of him like a waterfall. I definitely didn’t want to let him down, so I even put up my tail for him and waved at him so he could see and know that he was eager to get himself into me and could literally just do it. His cock throbbed and spurted violently when he realized it, only to come over and do just that. Now I was between my two Hyper Dorus and it just felt heavenly. I had been thinking about a Dorumon Heaven back then, which had been about other things. But now not only did I have a Dorumon Heaven, but I was even in one: 

I enjoyed it as much as I could, not only to fuck one of my Dorus, but also to be fucked by the other at the same time. I did everything in my power to give them one hell of a good time with me: Not only did I want to ram my member into my Dorumon and fill him with my own seed, but I really wanted to pamper the Dorumon member behind and inside me with my body as well. Accordingly, I swallowed it with my butt and drew him thereby only more onto and into me, which only made him go wilder on me. But the Dorumon I fucked already became so wild because of me that he did the same thing to me: he literally swallowed up my cock, just to be able to have more of me on and inside of him. Of course, he got an abundance of my cum that literally just got itself sucked out of me while it was flowing out all on its own at the same time. 

I couldn’t help but enjoy how much they liked it. But I knew how I could even sweeten this wonderful time with me: I stopped and pulled away slightly from my Dorumon, so that I could look straight down at him and deeply into his eyes. They glittered with infinite desires of me that I only had to smile wider at that. Especially when I could feel the Dorumon behind, as he also stopped on me, as if he knew exactly what came from me next: I praised my two Dorus very much that they had come to me and had given me all this in return for what I had given them with my care. I thanked them for their kindness and for their actions on me. And since there is no turning back, I will now also give them what they deserve from me. And no matter how much they give me of their love, I will reciprocate it, no matter how long it will take for me to do so. 

As I said all this, I realized how they listened to me very attentively. Whether they wanted to moan because of my words or how their cocks just wanted to throb mightily and gush extremely hard, they were holding themselves back as much as they could. Nevertheless, I literally arousing them with my words. So much so, that I could feel them wanting to push their bodies onto and into me, as if they wanted to fuse themselves with me to be with me as much as possible. I stayed between them while I talked to them. But when I was done, so was my own patience at the end and I began to take my Dorumon underneath me only to rut and pump him full of me as much as I could. Of course I pulled the Dorumon behind me also deeper inside me, so that both were then moaning violently, only to make them cum as hard as I was currently. 

But the more I wanted to go on for hours, I wanted to spoil both Dorus in the same way, so I slowly began to end my session with the first one: I rammed myself one last time into him as hard and as deep as I could and came as strong as my body could muster. Amazingly, the Dorumon behind me was having the same idea, since he did the exact same thing inside me: he thrusted and came hard and deep into me. I actually wanted to enjoy it for some time, but I was making it much shorter so that both Dorus could maintain their ferocity while I changed positions: After taking out my cock from the Dorumon below, I turned back to the Dorumon behind me, who had already taken his from and out of me, took him onto me and made him do down on me, while the other one was now being behind me. 

Now the fucked became the fucker and vice versa, while I continued to stay between them: Our rods now went into a new home, with again only one hole going out empty from it. Of course we all liked what we did together. One couldn’t only hear, but also feel it clearly. The now fucking Dorumon went even wilder in and out of me than his partner while he was being the one being spoiled by me. It was pretty clear how much they liked to do it with me. Now everyone had gotten their fun with me at least once from each end. Even though I feel both things twice, it wouldn’t overshadow what my Dorus now felt through me, even if they were dealing with only one of the two activities. 

But I knew that I could make our time together even better: I put my tail  around the body of my Dorumon right behind me and pulled him closer onto me. Apparently he wants it a lot because he just seemed to get wilder on me because of it. Of course, it also turned me on even more, so I rutted my Dorumon just a little bit more than before. But even that wasn’t good enough for me: I leaned down to him and began to kiss him deeply and passionately. I could hear and feel him moaning into my mouth. And a short time later, I realized what the whole thing was causing them: their cocks, as well as mine, now became true cum fountains. Even though it was one very extreme moment, it was the right kind for us, as we were currently seeking it and even wanted it to last for as long as we could keep on going. 

It was such a wonderful moment that I just wanted to enjoy it, along with my Dorus. But that wasn’t what I did. I did the exact opposite and said to them the following: I really wanted them so much that I just wanted to keep them all to myself and wanted to spend every single minute with them. The longer I was with them, the more I liked their naughtiness and even found great enjoyment with it, since we can do it better together each time again and again. I knew that they wanted me as much as I wanted them. But I could see that they were holding back on me. I didn’t want that. If they wanted me in my true form, then they would have to show, give and make me feel theirs. I had already become one of them, why I could now love their love and love them just as much as they love me. 

Apparently they had heard and understood me. Not only did both moan out loud, but they seemed to cum harder. Inside of me, I could feel it clearly, as the tide was being pushing into me, with the other only smacking theirs more against the wall before us. I didn’t care what they did to my room because I just wanted them to give me their true and pure feelings. They were now holding onto me even more, which only meant that they were slowly going into the right direction and really wanted to give it to me. However, Dorumon, the one who fucked me, was the one whom I could feel most clearly, as he was now rutting me more and more savagely. The Dorumon fucked by me, however, also made an effort to pamper me a lot more, as I was only being drawn into his fluffy butt some more. 

I really liked the fact that they had taken my words to heart and even put them into action. I was able to hear it from their voices how it was literally drowning it lust, going so high-pitched and aroused as if they were being serious. That's what I wanted them to do: I wanted them to show me their true side, their true feelings, their true abilities, without holding back and just letting it all out. Apparently I even said it out loud, because then I realized how they only make their efforts on me much clearer: they only clung onto me more, moaning and cumming unstoppably. The one member deep inside me felt like it would easily gain in thickness and even size by all the content it was now trying to flood right into me. I didn’t care anymore if their rods continued to grow or if they just wanted to flood me and my room even more and beyond. The main thing was that we were being happy together. 

But then suddenly nothing happened. The last thing I felt about them was the fact that they were even more attracted to me and progressively only came more powerfully. But apparently that was just too much for them, as they were then just as lifeless before and on me. I could still hear them on me and even how their hyper cocks continued to slobber cum, though not as extreme as before. My poor little Dorus, probably wanted me so much, that they had overdone it a bit too much for me. Actually, that shouldn’t happen if they wanted to prove their true powers to me. Maybe they just needed their time until they could catch themselves again and get it started right. 
Although I could wait, but even now my thoughts began to paint a very sweet vision of the future for me: I am walking with my two faithful Dorus by my side. Three fully satisfied Dorus with their hyper-penises in full glory, as they casually pour out their everlasting creamy content in front of him and wherever else it could go. Behind us, we were surely leaving something behind: One large and unavoidable trail, steaming, smelling and spreading itself out everywhere. We didn’t care, as we just went forward hand in hand and kept going. We no longer thought about what chaos we left behind, but just wanted to enjoy our time together. If that is supposed to be my... our future, then I am very much looking forward to it. 

But then I was again being back with my two Dorus on my bed. I didn’t want to wait any longer for the vision to become true, but I also wanted to help out a little bit more. And I even knew exactly how to get it done: I carefully went off them and even helped them to a sitting position. Now I was the one standing in front of them. In this position, I wanted to do exactly what they had done to me before: I went down on them, put my paws onto their rods and began to caress them tenderly and caringly. As soon as I did that, I heard them moan because of it again. They seem to have come to themselves as well and were now being spoiled by me in person. 

As I stroked their cocks, I even noticed and saw how they grew slightly larger, just like before. But this time, I went even further, even wanting them to get bigger. I was already quite sure that with my new body I could wholeheartedly accept and even skillfully take on their lengths, no matter how big they became. Accordingly, they should now be even more able to prove their love to me, because now they could only give me more at once. I just didn’t stop my actions on them this time and literally watched their dicks as they slowly but surely climbed up towards me. They loved it very much. I could clearly see and even smell it. But the more I got from them, the more I wanted to have a real go with them. Now another thought came into my head and I couldn’t help but put it into action: I opened my mouth, took in their rods in succession and began to suck on them, taking in their delicious cum as well. 

They were clearly enjoying themselves very much. I just knew it and didn’t even need to use my senses to know it. Nevertheless, I kept on doing it and couldn’t help but enjoy their enjoyment from it. I kept on blowing them and switched between them after every few seconds. I saw and realized how their growth simply didn’t stop. It was almost as if they were getting more and more excited about what I was doing to them, that they needed more space inside themselves to enjoy it better. Their rods were surely pumping themselves up inside my mouth, which pleased me very much. I just went on with them and gave them the joy that they wanted, needed and should be getting from me. But I know that they should get even more than that. So I even let my tongue join in the fun. 

The Dorumon I was currently blowing really liked what I did there: I noticed how his penis began to throb and spurt more violently, how he himself began to moan much louder and more lustfully and even put his paws onto my head, only for me to have more of his member. I already went up to his crotch, but he still wanted more from me, which he eventually got: I blew, sucked and worked him up as hard as I possibly could. Of course, I then also got a counter-response, which was much more intense: Dorumon's moan was gradually getting quieter, but was getting ever much fuller with lust and went even higher pitched. Apparently he was getting ready to cum and he did just that without any warning. I didn’t care, though, because I was now powerful enough to take it on:

One heavenly flood of digital Dorumon cum went its way into me. I was able to feel every surge of his creamy content that he got in store for me. It was actually unnecessary for him to keep his hold of me and to make me take it all in. We both wanted this to happen and we were both now feeling it in our own ways. I surely don’t know what kinds of emotions he was currently feeling and how big they were for him, but it was clearly one trip he would likely want to happen again and again. And from what I could remember of the last time I got to experience this from one of them, this one was obviously much more explosive than the one before. Maybe it was even more than I got minutes before up my butt. It was as if their orgasm increases itself automatically with each one they got…
Although it took a long time, it was slowly over. However, I continued my work on him, only not quite as hard as before. I could tell that he was slowly loosening himself up on me, that he had apparently found his grip on me and on himself. Not a second later I realized, how his seed output came back into me and in full force. But over time, it slowly became just as intense as his previous orgasm. Apparently he was slowly getting there of what my imagination had played itself out for me. He was now moaning much more calmly and reserved, so that he could enjoy it even better and much more. This is what I wanted my Dorus to become and now the first of them had reached this very status. But I knew that another Dorumon was still waiting for me, to whom I would do exactly the same. One look over to him already told me that he was looking very much forward to it. 

I slowly got off my now improved Dorumon and let him take care of his own feelings for now. Not a second later, I was already in front of my second and still to be improved Dorumon, whose member I now took onto my paws and began to do my work on it as well. He couldn’t wait to experience the same joy he could see his partner was getting while I was taking care of him. He behaved exactly the same as his partner which only gave me more joy. Especially when I saw how my already handled Dorumon began to watch me love and spoil his partner just like I did on him and could not only watch along but also had the urge to fap hard to it. I couldn’t help but smile as we all realized how much we all wanted to treat each other the same way. 

But then I saw how he didn’t even look at how much I now approached his partner, as I swallowed and sucked on his glorious member and made it really effervescent. Even his moaning he didn’t seem to perceive anymore. But I heard it loud and clear, which only pleased me even more. Actually, I would very much like to continue the whole day on being with my Dorus just like that, but then I remembered that I still have to go to work. I can’t possibly take my lust-filled Dorus to work, much less as a Dorumon myself. So I let everything slowly come to a conclusion. Accordingly, he came just as hard as his partner had previously done. It was astonishing how much I got out from them at once, but my body and I were more than ready to take all their charges at once and even combined. 
After his orgasm subsided, I then went off of him as well. Now I saw them both on my bed and smiled at them happily. Their hyper cocks, bulging and still hard as Adamantium, remained visible in front of me, even bouncing excitedly and happily up and down and literally wanting to keep on being with me. I was so proud that I was sure they could sense it right off of me. My super great Hyper Dorus were just wonderful and have become much better at something I could ever have imagined and that I would love to pamper throughout. Apparently I had said all of it out loud, as I could see how happy they were about it: their happiness went through the roof as their bodies were radiating it as much as they could. Not only they were looking very much forward towards another round with me but even their rods were being just as excited about it as they themselves, throbbing and drooling ever much more to themselves. Somehow it even looked like as if they were even getting bigger from it... 

But unfortunately I had to give them the bad news that I had to go back to work. And since I couldn’t take them along with me with their big guns on a permanent display, I decided to leave them at home so they could regain their strength and could keep themselves ready for me return home later on. I saw them wanting to come along against my will, but they were really too exhausted to even move and rise from my bed. It hurt me more to leaving them alone like this, but right now there was no other alternative. But before I left my room, I went up to them and gave them both one long and sentimental kiss onto their muzzles. I could see that they really liked it and even wanted to show how much they did, but it simply didn’t yet. And before it actually happened, I went out of my room and looked one last time towards them smiling. 

After all of that, I now went my way towards work and still felt indescribably well in spite of the fact that I had to leave my dear Dorus at home. Did it have anything to do with being filled up with their comforting, hot and fluid love? Or was it just the result of my now digitized body, which I now carry around inside the real world? I didn’t know exactly. Maybe it was a mix of both and something else that I couldn’t think of right now. Anyway, now I tried to go about my day as quickly as possible, so that I could be back with them. I wasn’t sure if their present form could even stand up to wait for me. Even inside their V-pets, they couldn’t do it and flooded as well as buried themselves consistently with their increasing amounts of cum. And if they did the same thing inside my room and flooded it as well... It definitely won’t happen, because they had already done it and nothing big had happened. 

In the meantime, I also got on my bus and wondered why I didn’t get any looks thrown at me. Wasn’t I still in my Dorumon form, along with my overhanging and cum drooling hyper-penis? That didn’t seem to be the case anymore, as I was now in my normal form, with all of my clothes and everything, as if everything was back to normal. I almost didn’t notice that I could transform myself arbitrarily. However, I was a bit panicked when I thought that all of a sudden I could turn myself back into a Dorumon and cause quite a stir. However, it didn’t seem to happen. Did I have to actively want it to change? And if so, then I continue to wonder how I was able to transform myself back like this without even thinking about it as I did before. 

In the end, it didn’t really matter, because everything is now as it should be, at least externally. But even if I continue to take the bus ride, it seemed to be somewhat different from what I was being used to: I felt as if I knew exactly what time it was at any given time, as if I had an internal clock that I could look up at any time. Normally, I always do that when I want to change the music on my 3DS and look at the clock accordingly. Now I remembered something else: Despite the fact that I don’t carry 3DS with me, I still seemed to be able to hear some music, albeit subconsciously and quietly. Actually, I've always been able to, but this time it seemed to work even with all the outside noise. Anyway, I still went to work accordingly. 

Everything was back to normal at work, which I didn’t long for very much. At the moment I was having one very difficult task, which had already cost me a lot of time, effort and nerves and will certainly continue to do so. Somehow everything was somehow being easier for me. I only needed a few glances at my code and there I saw all of my mistakes, together with their corrections. For some reason, I was now much better able to understand programming code and it would even take me much less time to look up and at the documentaries on what I have to do where and how. Not only was this task being like that, but at all others were as well. Accordingly, after less than half a day I was finished with everything that would normally have cost me week’s amounts of work, which resulted on gaining several glances at me from by co-workers as well as my bosses. But when they saw that my code worked, everyone was amazed. The only downside was that I no longer had any more work for quite some time and now had to twiddle my thumbs. 

Of course I used this time to go on the internet. There I was able to look at all the things that interested me at the moment, including watching some news. At least most of it doesn’t interest me, but maybe there was something new in the technical field of things. Even if there was something, I was being done pretty quickly with everything which wasn’t so good for me. That's what led me to fantasize about my Dorus. Surely they were cumming themselves up a storm, flooding my room quickly and burying themselves in a gazillion tons of their own cum. Surely they would even be moaning out for me while imagining themselves putting all of their collective output into me. This very thought brought me again one outgrowing excitement, which I couldn’t leave here unattended. I had to deal with this in private and there was only one place where I could do so. 

I literally jumped off my seat, went to the bathroom quite quickly and barricaded myself there. Of course, I made sure that there was no one here along with me. Accordingly, I even closed every door behind me that I could. On the one hand there was the door into the men's bathroom itself, then the door to the urinals and then to the actual toilet, whereby only the latter was actually lockable. Accordingly, I now had a locked room just for me. All I had to do now was to change over to my Dorumon form, which was surprisingly simpler than I had imagined. It was just as I thought, that I could literally change myself like that. However, no one else was allowed to see me doing so for it to work. At the transformation even my clothes disappeared, so I didn’t have to pay attention to them. 

As soon as I was being a Dorumon again, my dripping, hard and sensitive hyper cock already flopped itself out of me and now wanted to be treated by me. When I saw it and heard how it already caused one hell of a mess inside the small room I was now in, the more I threw everything overboard and just wanted to have some fun for myself. As soon as I grabbed my penis, I had to moan then and there, as one huge burst of cum squirts out of me with very high pressure. Even a light touch would have been enough to make me cum like this. I had already reached the point where there was no way back for me, which is why I now fully let all of it go. And not only my own body wanted this to happen: 

I even started imagining my two Dorus standing in front of me, watching me cum just like that. Besides, I watch them do the same, as they grab their rods and squirt just as much as I did. The only difference between me and them was that it looked like they were doing nothing at all, even if it looked as intense as it did and felt for me. Actually, it should be the other way around: I am their Tamer, so I should be the one who should have it easier and where they should apply to my standards. I know that they had been dealing with their hyper dicks for a much longer time than I did, and yet it shouldn’t be a problem for me if I get a little better than they were together. 

At that moment, I even started letting my paws go up and down my penis. Of course, I got to feel one higher amount of pleasure, which made my cum fountain at least a little bit stronger because of that. However, it goes out quickly afterwards. In contrast to my Dorus, I was unable to get spontaneous orgasms. But actually, like me, I was a Dorumon too. So it shouldn’t be hard for me to manage to learn it myself. With that, I just kept it up. I was still hard and my member continued to gush out creamy cum with pleasure. However, I wasn’t able to push my own orgasm to bigger heights all by myself. 

As soon as I closed my eyes again, I was seeing them in front of me again. The difference now: their rods continued to spew much more than they did before. Even though I couldn’t do the exact same thing straight away, the very sight of them still excited me. They looked so relaxed, as if they were happy to show me how great they are now and what they were still being capable of. I noticed a lot on my own. I felt, as a result of this stimulation, how my cum flow has strengthened itself. In addition, I could feel it very clearly, how it came about and how I could perhaps even help it along with my own paws. Accordingly, I did just that: I relaxed myself and gradually raised my output a bit more. 

After a few approaches, it seemed to work: I slowly got the hang of it, as I managed to output more on the spot and was even able to make it last longer. Without thinking about my Dorus, I stayed by myself and raised my productivity more and more. It felt good as it just bubbles out of me casually. Accordingly, it slowly became clear to me why my dear Dorus loved to cum: Of course they not only loved being able to get better all the time, but they were also showing me that as a token of their love for me that they were willing to gift me. Slowly, this feeling even came over to me and now it was I who couldn’t stop cumming. 

As soon as I didn’t pay attention on myself for just one second, I was once again able to see my Dorus again in my mind, as they came just as violently as me. They looked like they were getting a lot of pleasure from it and they were moaning out loud, but I didn’t hear much of them. The sight also excited me so much that it kept me going and cumming all the while. And the more I came, the more they did it for me as well. I wanted it so much that I wanted to outdo both of them collectively: I wanted to make one hell of a fountain for them, better and more powerful than they could ever do, no matter if they were teaming themselves up against me to come even close to me, only for me to go even further beyond. I wanted to shower them, bury them and overwhelm them with my sexual pleasure. 

Meanwhile, I was being pushed out of my thoughts again, as I realized how the cum surrounding me stood up to my neck and continued to rise. I didn’t care, because I kept on going and kept trying to make more and more casual new, better and more massive amounts of my creamy stuff. For a brief moment I even thought, as warm as it felt on my body, as if my Dorus were being right onto me. I hardly thought about it and it was already happening in my inner eye. There it was getting even fiercer: they pressed themselves against me, as if they wanted to fuse with me. This thought made me cum only harder, which gradually increased the pressure more and more. Slowly I knew how my Dorus were feeling in general... 
But I still wanted more. It was already clear to me that I had now completely flooded the whole room. But I didn’t care, even if I kept on cumming more and more. If it had no negative consequences on my home, it would have to be the same case here as well, even if the space here is much smaller than over there. Meanwhile, the pressure around me got so strong that I felt it literally wanting to go back into my body: I was inserting itself into my butt and mouth and even made me cum some more because of it. Somehow, I seemed to reuse my own material, which suddenly turned me on more than I already was. 

Somehow I didn’t want all of this to stop. It felt so wonderful that I wanted to continue along with it as long as possible, until I reached a point where I couldn’t get any better. Certainly I will never be able to reach this point in my life because as a digital creature I had almost no limits on how far I could improve myself. The more I went into it, the easier it was for me not only to cum generally, but also to make it happen much harder and more voluminous. And the more I gave from myself, the more it got back into me: An infinite cycle with a wonderful end result. And not just for me, but also for my two Digimon. It was thanks to them that I became a Dorumon. So I should also give them something back in return for their generous actions on me. 

Accordingly, I even imagined how I get home, how my Dorus, absolutely stunned, would be staring at me and be enraptured by my incredible enhanced allure. Then they would surely fall onto their knees in front of me and be rushing themselves up to me, spoiling me like a deity. Actually, they already did that from the very beginning. But with my new form, they would be getting themselves busy for the rest of their lives, not letting me get off their side and staying with me all the while, as they came ever so much more and inexorably, the more they took in my radiating and powerful aura. They will literally be in my power until they can slowly get used to me again, only to be overwhelmed by another and even greater sexualized power boost from me. 

Meanwhile, when I opened my eyes again, I was now sitting on the toilet lid in a now completely empty room again. Even my penis had already completely disappeared, even though I still felt its presents deep inside of me. Accordingly, I even didn’t smell any my own severe fragrance, as if all of this hadn’t happened at all. But I knew that it had happened because I could still feel its effects it was having inside of me. I had improved myself independently and incredibly, while I hadn’t even noticed how everything got back to normal again for me. Did I really already put everything inside of me? I just couldn’t explain it to myself any other way. However, I had barely time to deal with it, as I have been here for far too long. 

As soon as I went out of the bathroom, I realized how I was again in my non-Dorumon form. I still didn’t quite know what caused that or whether my own body was being in autopilot and just knew when I wanted it to change and when it could and should be doing it. Arriving at my workplace, I already noticed that it was now closing time for me. Since I had nothing to do anyway and no one had said anything about my prolonged absence, since I had done so many tasks at once, I cleaned up my worktable, shut down my computer and went out of the building and towards the main train station, where I will then take my bus home accordingly. 

On my way home, my thoughts once again went back to the toilet shenanigans from before. Apparently, I had spent a long time getting more powerful with my very own cum. Although I didn’t remember for how long I had been doing it and how much I had absorbed into myself, but at least I knew now that my Dorus will certainly be getting something excessively from me, whether it was internally or externally. However, since I had left my two Dorus at home, they might have gotten the same opportunity to flood my room and do it on their own as well. And since they have been burying each other ever since their birth as Hyper-Dorus, they would continue to be one big step ahead of me. Still, better is better. And when both sides were getting better, then it will be a plus for everyone involved. 

Somehow everything went like time was lapsing, because I was already at my last stop after that thought had finally passed by me. I had a short walk to my house, where I kept thinking about how we three would be outdoing each other, but it wasn’t much that would make me look aroused from the outside. I was really looking forward to their reaction of my changes. Also, I was curious to see what they had done in the meantime with not only my room but also with themselves while I was away. I hadn’t noticed again that I became a Dorumon just before getting close to my own room. Surely my body already knew what is now being required of me. Accordingly, I put my paw onto my door handle and went inside. 
