But my day wasn’t over yet. As soon as I arrived in the dream, I found myself in a huge, dark and empty room. And in front of me, a few meters away, I already saw Dorumon in front of me. I was so happy to see you, which is why I came straight to you. "You" were still just standing there as if you were ignoring me. Before I could approach you, I suddenly heard something behind me. The voice came from you, but it didn’t come from the Dorumon before me. I turned around and found you running towards me as if you were trying to stop me from something. However, I was pleased to have you in front of me and hugged you lovingly. You were doing the same to me and even seemed to be distraught over yourself being outdone from such a stupid virus. I understood your dilemma, as I would certainly have done the same thing if it would happen to me. Eternal joy and lust at the push of a button would be something that everything would like to have. But then something came to mind: who is the other "Dorumon"? 

As soon as I turned around to him along with you, he turned towards us. His look was very similar to your virus-infected self. Then he spoke to us with the still changed voice, as it was the case before. But this time it was even more ominous and scary sounding than before. Then he started grinning evilly as his entire form began to glitch up. It turned out that we weren’t safe of him at all and that we were even being inside HIS dream world. And not only that, but the longer we slept, the more powerful he would become and would have total control over not only you but also over me. Apparently we were literally in his trap. But before I could do anything, it seemed to have read my mind and seemed to change in front of me. His body digitized and multiplied itself countless of times right in front of us. Within seconds he grew bigger and bigger and turned into something we both knew what he was now: Dorugamon. 

At first glance, he looked harmless: no cock and no tentacles were being visible on him. But as soon as I thought that, I saw the broad grin on his face. I heard and saw numerous tentacles sprouting from his back, shooting towards us, holding our arms and legs, picking us up in the air and literally drawing us towards the infected virus Dorugamon. I felt so lost in this situation. But as long as I have my Dorumon by my side, nothing will happen to me. But as long as I have him, I also have the virus on my neck. I had waited for way too long and surely my Digimon was now completely devoured by it. The only way to get through it unscathed was to help my Dorumon and get rid of the virus ... But if it doesn’t work out as I had planned, the last known method was to actually erase you from existence. 

I became very unsure. What if I really lost my Digimon to the virus? But you reminded me that there are ways to get me back. Of course: the backups! In the event that something bad happened to you or you were deleted by something, I had made backups of you for safety's sake. So to speak, I can bring my Dorumon back to me without any problems. The only problem with that would be that you wouldn’t be able to know anything about what happened after the made backup up until now. And since the last backup was a few days old, it wasn’t such a big problem for me. I could tell you all that I could still remember about what happened to you in that time. But to reach that point, I had to insist on something that even deliberately discouraged me from doing so. 

At that moment, many more tentacles came out of his back, which now quickly came towards us, kept hold of us, took use and began to use us very thoroughly but violently. One tentacle went to my penis and started to suck hard on to, one tentacle went up to my back door, where it just pushed itself deeper into me and one tentacle went towards and into my mouth, which did the same thing as the tentacle before, only entering my body through my throat. At the same time, the same thing happened to you. I even heard you moan, which sounded a lot different than the whole time before. You resisted yourself to the virus this time and even tried to free yourself from it. The virus didn’t like it very much, so he sent you some powerful waves of pleasure through your body. I saw that it was sort of working on you, that you weren’t struggling as much as before. Maybe you were making sure, that the same thing from before couldn’t happen again on you, burying you deeply in all of it all over again. Of course I got as well, making sure that I wasn’t coming up with any more "stupid" ideas afterwards. He was just too powerful for us, so we settled on his game and took a liking to his fun. 

Apparently, the virus wanted this all along, because a short time later, the entire mass of tentacles around our bodies were now moving themselves around us even more gently, giving us even more pleasure. It felt surprisingly comfortable, as I thought, because I felt really good about it. I also found myself in the same situation as you, how much you liked it as much as I did. It was clear to me that any resistance was useless, so together with you, we went through the only direction we could go: facing the virus. I moved as far as I could into his actions, giving myself to Dorugamon as much as you did yourself. And after some time passed, where we were both moaning passionately while he was playing with us, until he suddenly approached us as well: He stuffed another tentacle into our mouths and asses and was overstuffing us only with more pleasure than before. We were moaning like in a duet, which only brought even more pleasure for the big beast in front of us. 

Not only did I feel his growing joy in our devotion with his tentacles all growing wilder and faster, overwhelming us with his lust, but we also heard and even saw how much he was liking to have us in his possession: he was aroused. His member slowly but powerfully slipped out of his hiding place between his legs. It grew more powerful with each pulse, until it had already reached its full form before us. It was dripping hard, while his anticipation flowed out of him like a thick and creamy waterfall. He was moaning. Not only because he was finally able to ignite his desire, but because he finally presented his true form to us. But he wanted much more. It wasn’t enough for him to indulge us in his own lust, which is why he completely bared himself to the both of us: out of his tail one just as scary and powerful tentacle came out bursting out of him, being just as soaked and drooling and gushing as his penis. But even that wasn’t enough: it seemed to go straight towards his own back entrance and penetrated itself completely into it. I even saw it on the bump on his stomach, how deep it was now being inside of him. 

He moaned out so loud and violent that it literally carried over to us, making us moan along with him. He was literally fucking himself right in front of us in an even faster pace, with it producing some very powerful and loud sounds. As he was doing himself now, his member only grew bigger and bigger. Deeply turned on by his show, we watched him fucking himself while his back tentacles were still working on us. We liked it very much somehow, so much so that we were even moaning out loud along with him. It went on for many minutes until all of his tentacles were cumming into us. There was plenty of cum flowing in, but some was also coming out again, because we couldn’t absorb as much of him as he himself seemed to be able to. While his back tentacles poured some of his contents into us, the Dorugamon was also doing it to himself. But he was giving himself much more than he was giving us combined. He was literally filling himself up more and more with it, while the surplus of it just went out of him just like us. And it was flowing very abundantly. 

After a full minute, his tentacles went off from us, only to be taken by the next batch. The only tentacle that stayed in place was the tail tentacle of the virus itself. It continued to take him thoroughly and uninterruptedly. And so it went on and on: Batch after batch, his tentacles kept cumming into us, went off and was being replaced by new tentacles, taking up their place inside of us, fucking us throughouly but very gently still. It felt so good, that I don’t even know for how long it went on like this. It even felt so good that I didn’t even want it to stop. But it eventually did stop after some time. At that, all his back tentacles went from us, except for those who were still holding us in the air. Meanwhile, his tail tentacle was like cumming for the millionth time deep inside of him, making his stomach amazingly large, thick and full. But that didn’t take a long time, as a large amount of his cum came spurting out of him like a waterfall. We then saw Dorugamon's monster cock reaching an unimaginable length. His tentacles, especially his tail one, were also being blessed with that fearsome size increase, which explained all the cum that he had gotten from them. Actually, I didn’t even notice them ever getting any bigger inside of us at all. 
Now we heard his voice again, which suddenly seemed to be sounding even more frightening. That wasn’t good, especially when he revealed that the prelude was over. However, I wasn’t the one who was first he was starting on, but my Dorumon. He literally pulled you closer to him and rammed his tail tentacle hard into your butt. I saw you open your eyes wide in front of me and yell out loud. First it was full of shock and horror, but after a few deep bumps, it just became as obsessed with lust as he himself was. It looked so violent that I feared he would rip you in two with it. But he didn’t allow that to happen and was only giving you pure joy through all of it, which he deeply buried you in it over and over again. Not only did he stretch your ass out, but was also doing it with your belly as well. He went deeper and deeper into you and only extended it further. 

I couldn’t do anything but watch him do his worst on you. But while I did that, it changed. Somehow, I liked seeing you being taken like that before me. It turned me on hard to see it happening right in front of me. I even imagined being in his position how I looked down on you, fucking you as violent but as delighted into you as he did. If I were this virus, I would even go much further than that. And so it did: I saw how he came into you and stretched you out with it, flooding your insides with his cum, causing a deluge to simmer not only from your bottom but also from your mouth. But then he came again and again and again. It was just amazing how easily he surrenders to you. And then I saw his eyes fixating on me. Then it became clear to me: The virus was dependent on the joy and desire of others, which is why he was giving us so much of it, letting us want it so much, just to give it to us even more and properly. But suddenly he smirked at me dirtily. And it was clear that I was his next. 

I just let myself being lead to him and towards his monster cock by his back tentacles, which were even positioning me correctly on it. His bare tip was already big enough to outdo your Doruga penis. However, it wasn’t the tentacles that let him introduce me to his cock, but the Dorugamon itself was doing it all by himself. Normally, my body wouldn’t survive such an incredible size, but being in its dream world, I would literally be able to feel its full mass inside of me without any problems. Even the tip of it was enough to stretch out my stomach, but he kept going. The pressure inside of me was getting bigger and stronger. It drowned even the joy that I would otherwise have been able to get. Unlike you, I didn’t get a single sound out of me. I was so overwhelmed by the situation that I just let it happen. And it just didn’t stop. As soon as he was completely inside of me, he began to fuck me slowly, gently and properly. 

While I was the one who he is now doing it with, he began to moan amazingly soft. Somehow, with him being all calm like that, it turned me on even more. It's almost as if my real Dorumon as a Doruga was suddenly standing over me and having sex with me. I already knew that it wasn’t true since you were already being occupied by him elsewhere. But somehow this thought turned me on so much that it was making everything better somehow. The pressure inside of me passed and the immense joy came back to me. It felt so incredibly good that I would moan just like you did. But still I couldn’t get one sound out of me. My body and I were so done with it that I just let him fuck me like that. If that was the end, then I wanted to enjoy it to the fullest. 

But then I was hearing your voice in my head. I had almost forgotten that we could communicate with each other that way. It was so good to hear you, even if I couldn’t see you. And even if I did, I would only find your fucked-up body in front of me, which wasn’t a good idea for the both of us. We knew we had to get rid of him somehow. But how could it even work if we both were getting fucked by him so hard and so well? You seem to trust me that I will find a way. You had previously hoped that I would see through you in your lust-filled facade. Although I did, which was at least later than never, and you were now literally being full of hope that we can now stand it together. 

The virus, however, disagreed. I could feel his huge member deepening inside me, which certainly affected the tail tentacle you had to deal with as well. I didn’t know it at the time, but the virus seemed to draw its own cum, that had now acuminated around and under his body, through and into its body, which was giving him the power to overwhelm us even more. The bigger he got, the better it felt. Not only was it for us, but for him as well. He moaned loud and joyful when he now knew that he had us in his spell. It was something that I hadn’t thought possible, that I would like. But I did. I liked it so much that I only wanted more. But that reminded me. I understood now, what is going on and how I could turn the tables. 

I got carried away by the virus. And not only that: I literally asked him to fuck me harder and wilder with me. He then groaned lustfully and did just that. He pushed more and more, deeper and deeper, more and more wild, faster and faster, more and more violent into me and did the same with you. Meanwhile, his member grew more and more inside of me and became bigger and better. I could tell by his voice that he was getting into it more and more and even let it all happen. He moaned out louder and more eager, always wanting more and more of that joy that I now received through him inside of me. But over time he got less and less of it. All my feelings were drowned out with an all-covering pressure. He didn’t want that and just kept going, which made it worse and worse. It wasn’t long before he got frustrated and started to glitch around again. At first it was mild, but it became so unbearable that it almost turned him into a rutting wreck. 
That was our chance: Since his mass was glitching around as well, unable to get a hold on us and itself, we were able to simple fall off of him. Accordingly, we landed onto the still cum-flooded ground and gradually picked myself up. Instinctively, I helped you up, giving you my hand, which you then gladly took and got yourself up as well. Now we were being together again and were now superior to him. But as we were now watching him being all alone again, we both were getting an idea. And how fitting of it to beat him with his own weapons: we both went over to his omega cock. It throbbed around in frustration, which I could understand completely. We each took one side and kept it to ourselves. Although I couldn’t see what you were doing on him, at least I knew what I was doing: I put my body fully onto it, hugged it as best I could and was stroking him in a pleasant and wide-ranging way, putting my arms around it, so that he could get some joy out of it, but not enough, so that he actually had to ask the both of us now if he wanted more. 
I heard his frustrated yet pleased moan. He knew that he had excessively exaggerated and was no longer able to maintain his present form with his inadequate desires. His member throbbed less and less. It gradually shrank and became smaller and smaller. His tone changed, becoming softer as he regained more and more joy from our actions. But it was still getting smaller. The better and easier it became for the both of us, the more pleasure and joy he began to feel again, which we could even hear from the sounds coming from him. His member then thumped wild again and poured constant anticipation in masses of himself. But we went on, giving him the joy he needed so much, 

I noticed him looking down at us. What he saw, however, only made him grow wilder. He saw us both on his member, soaked in his anticipation of how we treated him so incredibly well, even after all what he had done to us. I didn’t know what was happening to him, as I was still busy with his penis, but I was sure I hadn’t heard a single word from him about it. Maybe he understood what he did wrong to us. He was so absorbed in himself and was maybe even thinking about what he had done. His member, however, was the only thing that was still active with us: It throbbed, jerked and pumped out a lot of anticipation, which only turn us much more into a mess. However, it wasn’t long before he came really hard without much warning. His cock even bulged as it tried to pump out tons of cum out of itself. That was the biggest charge he had ever produced, even in its larger form. 

We took care of it until his orgasm ended. Then we went away from him and let him stay in his feelings. Suddenly his form changed back to his Dorumon figure. Either he was finally beaten or had now understood what all of it really was about. Pleasure and joy were nice and good, but lacked the only important thing that could make it better: love. Somehow, I had the premonition that it was exactly what he had needed the most. His lust for satisfaction went over his head, so he didn’t understand or got the simplest things. But thanks to us, he had been able to finally understand it. Somehow, it felt great to help him out in the end. Although the sex with him was far too overwhelming but so absurdly exciting, I couldn’t imagine what it would be like if he had put even a little of love into it. Maybe he would have actually done it and successfully pulled me into his spell, being certainly trapped in this lust along with you. 

While all those thoughts were floating around in my head, I no longer saw the virus make any moves. He was looking down at the floor with a blank expression. I didn’t even know if he was happy, embarrassed or annoyed with his actions on the both of us. I even got no answer from him. The only thing he did was to just dissolve in front of us. I found it somehow sad that he was gone now. But maybe it was a good thing, because it could think about what it had done wrong and what it could have done better. I turned to you and literally looked onto the warm smile of yours. It was the right thing we had done, even if it was a bit bittersweet. However, hardly another second passed, as I slowly realized that I was slowly getting awake from the dream. My body suddenly became weightless and lifted me up along with you, hand in hand. My vision disappeared, turned black and I could suddenly feel a soft feeling on my body. It wasn’t just under me, but was on top of me as well. 

I could feel myself lying on my bed. I was very surprised, especially when I saw you on top of me. It was kind of strange. Shouldn’t I continue to be violated by the virus? But that just wasn’t the case, just being on my bed, along with you on top of me. I also was able to feel my member inside your fluffy bottom. Everything felt completely normal, as it always was. But one thing was different: you. You looked at me with such a look as if you would finally have me back after a very long time. You smile at me so warmly and happily that I couldn’t do anything but hold you onto me and feel your warm body against mine. As soon as I did that, you did the exact same thing to me: You put your arms around me, put your body onto mine and cuddled with me quite snugly. It felt so good that I just let it happen. 

And so the time passed with us both being together. Apparently, everything was over now, because I didn’t notice any signs of that the virus on you. You acted so carefree and so contemplative in your actions on me that we literally piled each other with our love. But then I realized how you moved yourself up and down on me. I felt your butt on my cock, riding me and even embracing and handling it amazingly well. Your inside felt, as always, so unimaginably good, that I couldn’t help letting my member go deep inside of you. Then you even moaned out very cutesy, which only made me grow wilder, so much so that I was humping myself into you on my own. I held on to your butt and not only pulled you down onto me, but pushed myself even more up to you. After many hours of extreme sex, it didn’t feel bad to take it slow once again. 

I didn’t realize who I had already come into you, but your cute moaning was enough to point it out to me. As soon as I looked up to you, it suddenly clicked inside me: I loved how you looked at me so innocently and made me feel that I had the upper hand on you, even if I was right under you. But you could change that quite quickly, which I did. I took and turned you around so that I was now the one who was on top. In this position you looked even more irresistible to me than you were before. Now, I was the one who was doing it with you. It felt wonderful to make love with you. And then it happened: I started to fuck you more and more. I was getting myself faster and wilder, pushed into you harder and harder, was using you to my heart's content and all of it felt so incredibly comfortable and right. 

While I was busy with you, I watched you look up at me. You were literally letting yourself being used by me, was taking my member into yourself and even pulled even more it into you on your own, which only makes me become even wilder. I heard your cute voice as it sank into my lust, which I gave you in abundance. You started drooling downright, with your tongue sticking out, mouth wide open and your tail wagging around wildly behind me. I also saw your highly-aroused member, how it throbbed and pulsed excitedly, how abundant anticipation came out of it. It looked so tempting that I could gladly take it in my hand and work it on my own, which I didn’t. Everything I just focused on was you and your hot fuckable ass. I gave you tons of joy and pleasure and love at the same time and you loved every second of it, which I could see and hear from you. 

I was sure to come two more times into you, but I didn’t see anything coming from you. No matter what I did to you, I just couldn’t trigger it. But then I heard the reason directly from you: You wanted to cum into me. You wanted it so much that you even held back with a vengeance, so you didn’t senselessly shed your valuable cum for me beforehand. I thought that was so cute of you that I really begrudge you. After all that we had been through all those many hours before, it was the grand finale of letting it all fade away. I went out of you, with even some of my cum rolling out of you along with me. It looked so great that I wanted to invade you again. But I had mentally promised you that I would do it with you. Accordingly, I sat down on your cock and let it fully insert into me. 

During all of this, you were moaning in front of me in some restrained fashion. It was almost as if your penis had become so sensitive that any touch could trigger your massive orgasm you prepared yourself for me. I felt it raging and jerking violently inside of me, but you still kept holding onto it. You wanted to do it right with me, which is why you try so hard not to cum this early. As soon as I have you fully inside of me, I was giving you no break, but was riding you almost instantly. I knew that you probably couldn’t last much longer, so I was giving it to you now. I was riding you just as you had done it to me, only that you were unable to oppose me with your own humping into me. I already knew the reason why and was only riding you even more because of that. 
While I was doing it with you, I looked down on you. There I saw you looking up at me, like a total breeding bitch. You wanted me so much that you just let me use you. Judging by your moaning, you seemed to like it a lot. But I knew you were still trying hard to hold yourself back some more. You wanted to draw it out for as long as possible, enjoying me and enjoying yourself all the while. I clearly saw how much you wanted to cum into me, but you didn’t. To see you this innocent and willing, but at the same time very restrained and self-controlling is what I didn’t want you to be. I wanted you to enjoy it the way you wanted it and not how I myself like it. However, I knew exactly what was going to make you cum. And so did I: I leaned myself forward to give you one long, deep and passionate kiss. You couldn’t stop that in time and was now letting all of it happen. A short time later, it happened: you came. You came in very much into me. You were giving me so much, maybe a little too much. 

The first thing I thought was that it was because you had been holding back so much for so long. But even that was more than enough. You came again and again. Your loads all came crashing down into me with the same strength. It just didn’t stop. My stomach was already getting filled up to the brim by now and even then it was getting fuller. Everything seethed out of me. And since I was literally sitting on your lap, most of it stayed inside of me. I even worried about you if something was wrong with you when I saw you lying in front of me as you breathed so hard and hectic while still moaning like you were in heat. But then I realized, as your member suddenly became bigger inside of me, making sure that nothing could flow out of me and even more could make its way into me. Now it was clear to me. I didn’t have my Dorumon in front of me, but the virus. 

I wanted to get up from him, but he stopped me. He put his paws on my shoulder, put his tail weakly against my back and even put his legs around me as if he would very much like to keep me on him. And that's what I heard from him too: he literally pleaded with me to stay with him. Not only did he want to apologize to me for what he had done to me and my Dorumon, but he also wanted to make amends by fulfilling me not only with his lust and joy, but also with his love. As I listened to him, I felt my stomach bulging more and more, as it grew rounder and fuller with each additional load. I could no longer move myself off of him and sat down firmly on him. But then he was the one who moved me: he got up and then let me lay down on my bed, with him now sort of lying on top of me. 

I saw him looking down at me with a happy smile. He thanked me that I stayed with him and said, how he definitely wants to make sure that I am being treated right by him and that I will get all his love from him. He then began to hump me. His movements were gentle and sensitive, while his endless orgasm continued to break over me. I didn’t know why, but somehow I wanted it. I wanted him to be on me, to be happy before me, having him inside of me. He had now found his proper place and he even showed me and did it with me. However, it wasn’t the way I wanted it to be. He wasn’t my Dorumon, so it wasn’t quite right, what he did there. But he became a Dorumon I took to my heart and I wanted to make him just as happy as my Dorumon would be. 

But he didn’t see what I saw, but only what he was feeling through me. Finally he was able to experience the joy that he always wanted to have, but in a new and even better light than he had before. He wanted to enjoy it and I was hearing it quite clearly from him. He moaned very much lust struck to himself before me, was humping himself nicely and calmly into me and wanted to emulate what I had given him before: true joy, true love. He kept on humping me more and more, his member even insisted on growing ever so much slightly bigger inside of me and pumped even more of his cum into me. His moans became wilder, filled with lust and fervor. Then he wanted to bend down to me and kissed me very deeply and passionately. But it didn’t work out as much, since his cum went up, through and out of my throat, coming towards him. 

Here he stopped indefinitely. He saw how I was now drooling vast amounts of his cum. He realized that he had just made another mistake. However, this time he was the one who was worried. He went out of me and let all of his excess mass boil out of me while still cumming onto my butt and bed with a flood of his cum. Now I had also reached the point where there was no turning back. I had to eliminate this virus. Although he was very close to my heart, he wasn’t allowed to use the body of my Dorumon unsolicited any longer anymore. I still wanted to have him with me until he found a proper body for itself. But doing that I would run the risk of his desires getting over his head again, wanting to take my Dorumon over again and degenerate it into another sexcapade again. After I could move again, I went out of bed and went over to my computer where the Digivice was still plugged in. 

There was no alternative action for me than to load up the backup, so that the virus no longer existed within Dorumon. While I was preparing all of this, I realized how he was just there, watching me and did nothing about it. When I had done with everything, ready to do the last step that would seal his fate, I turned one last time towards him. He kept cumming continuously to himself and was tainting the entire floor massively with his cum. He himself looked at me with a sad look. He knew what was soon about to happen to him, but was still smiling. He was happy that he shared his last moments with me not in frustration and compulsion from his previous self, but love and compassion for those he had once inadvertently corrupted. He understood my and his situation and let me do it. He nodded and even thanked me that I hadn’t only given him the true joy, but that I even gave him the chance to make him get a great wrong righted. 

That's it now: I was now doing the backup. While on the screen the percentage indication progressed, he remained in front of me, sad but happy. He closed his eyes and let it all go through him. He even trembled slightly as he was afraid that all had been for nothing. But with one last look in my mind he saw that I simply couldn’t forget him. Such a wild, yet soulful breeding session just couldn’t be forgotten. Although the beginning wasn’t working as planned, it was still something very exciting and arousing to have experienced it with him. Before he had reached the point where he will forget about all of these beautiful things and my old and faithful Dorumon would be taking his rightful place inside his own body again, I saw a single tear running down his face. Meanwhile his ejaculation was getting weaker with every passing second until it was no longer existent. His smile disappeared slowly and his appearance remained as emotionless as everything else about him. He has now been fully overwritten. And within a short time you will wake up and be my one and only true and real Dorumon again. 

You looked scared once you did wake up and was getting to see the environment around you. You knew that something big had just happened, as it now looked completely different than it was the last few seconds, of what you could still remember. Then your eyes went over to me and your guess had been confirmed: I wasn’t only looking very much done, but was also slightly dazed. You were quite sure that something tremendous had happened here, especially when I suddenly came up to you and started hugging you. You took it and maybe noticed as well how our cocks were now touching each other: high-excited and very wet. But instead of immediately asking me all the questions that you had been having in your head, you were giving me the time to calm and collect myself after having you back. You gave me the time I needed to process all of what I have just told you. Not only so that I could calm myself, but also so that I could tell you everything from the very beginning to the very end. 

Several minutes passed before I let go of you. During this time I had assembled myself and was able to reminisce everything again, so that I wouldn’t be missing one detail. It had been a wonderful time with him, even if the end was somewhat bittersweet. Nevertheless, I felt good to have at least helped him to take the right path. As we faced each other again, I went with you to my bed and began to tell you the whole story. I know it was long and that it would have given you one of the other erection, but for me to tell it to you wholeheartedly, I had to go into every little detail, so that you could understand everything, who I myself had felt at that time. In the end I didn’t even know if your old self has let the virus take you over on purpose, so that he could return the favor on me or because he has grown on you as well. But now I will never know for sure, because it is already too late for that. 
POV: Dorumon

Wow ... I was speechless when you told me the whole story. From beginning to end it had captivated me, how it went and how it was for you, for him and even for me. Of course, it had given me one or another huge excitement when you told me it with all the details of what had happened. I was even imagining it in my head, how it would be for me if I was being in your position. I would certainly have done the exact same thing, from start to finish. Your feelings, your thoughts and your actions were like mine. I couldn’t imagine how heavenly it would have been if it would go on just as wild to me. How great it would be to be living in this permanent joy. Maybe this is what the virus would have wanted, along with the two of us. 

But you probably had other plans, which wasn’t as compatible with his. Either that or it was just too much for you after everything that had happened in just that one day. It would have never ended if you hadn’t stopped him. I was seeing it on you that you were pretty exhausted by all of that and even looked pretty tired after all you had told me. It was late afternoon when you had started and now it was now late in the evening. You weren’t in the mood to do anything else at the moment. So you went towards your bed and was lying yourself down onto it. You were hardly lying calmly on it and you were already looking over to me. You wanted and begged me to have to keep you company, wanting to sleep with you the normal way together. But I still had something to do before that, which you let me do. 

Even when you turn yourself away from me and slowly but surely went to sleep, I looked down on you. You looked so cute in your bed, asleep, innocent and unprotected. I was very happy to see you like this in front of me. But that joy wasn’t only coming from me but also from him. Even though I didn’t look like it, you actually couldn’t fully erase the virus completely from me. A small part of him had hiding himself deeply hooked inside of me. But it was so small that it couldn’t do much anymore. Even with this fact, I was sure that he was inside me, had even listened to you along with me and was also able to see you lying in your bed. Now I felt exactly what he was feeling. 

Actually, that was only half the story: While you told us your side of the story, I was getting the other half through him that he still kept along with him, even giving me some of my own memories back to me that I had lost through the backup you did. Not only that, but I even got the answer you had given yourself on why I let him do all of this to him twice: It wasn’t to give him the chance to make it up to you and because I started to like him just as much as you did, but rather the pure love he wanted to give you. It was clear that our actions in his world had given him the light to the right side. That's why he didn’t do anything after he realized what he had done wrong, so he could make everything right again then and there. That's why I let him have my body, after he had changed for the better. 

You should have seen him, how much he wanted to love you after your deed had literally changed him and how seriously he meant it, to make it all better again: While he disappeared in his world, where we stayed for some time longer than him, he stopped brutally fucking you himself immediately in the real one and not only went out of you, but then returned to normal. His tentacles disappeared and went back to look just like me. Then he burst into tears. He apologized to you countless of times, whether you continue to be in his deep sleep or not. He even felt so bad that I had to intervene to prevent him from further degenerate himself. I was even the one who had given him the idea of ​​how he could make it all up again best. I was the one who gave him the idea to lay you down on your bed. I was also the one who gave him the idea to wait for you while sitting on your member. I was even the one, who asked him not to cum, because I knew that you would notice that I was still not being myself, if he would spew his excessive loads into or even onto you. 
I was also the one who had set it on you. Actually, this had been a mistake of mine, because it really shouldn’t have happened, especially this soon. I had accidentally sent him to the Internet with the aim of finding every digital creature that had even vaguely sexual experience, preferably with his own Tamer, to set those respective values ​​into absurdity. However, it noticed how there wasn’t any connected digital monster on the internet. And since you inadvertently left yours connected onto your computer, I myself was getting infected by it. That was the real reason why I didn’t immediately went to bed with you: I wanted to check my values. I saw that many new values ​​and skills have been unlocked by goods that had been created by the virus itself for the both of us to enjoy. Among them were such nice things like tentacles and some other things that would have totally turned the both of us into a moaning wreck. 

But I myself also inserted some value myself, to be on the safe side, if it actually did find its way back to me: "Virus Takeover". Although this value is still active, but not in the sense as it was before. It said that the virus has control over my body. But now I was the one who was in control. Actually, it wasn’t this value, which let me be on top of him, but the one directly under it: "Virus Takeover v2". This was also active and had also been created by the virus itself. This was basically giving me the same privileges as the virus itself. Accordingly, the virus had given me his admin status and needs to ask me for permission if he wanted to do anything, basically giving me control over him. But one thing was for sure. If you find any of these options, all of it will happen all over again. I didn’t want that, so I even had one other option to remedy this, which was also my idea. I found it very quickly and activated it. Afterwards, all the virus options were being hidden, so only we had access to it. 

Slowly, I got the urge to come to bed with you. This wasn’t coming from me but also from him as well. For you, he was no more, but for him, you were his everything. And now he wanted you more than anything else. I unplug my Digivice from the computer and turned it off. Then I finally went to you, got into bed and lay myself down next to you. I went as close as possible to you, because I knew that he would want it just as much as I did. I put my arms and legs and around you and was giving you all of my body heat. You desperately needed it, especially after all the hardships that you had to go through during the long day you had. I myself was exhausted as well and felt so incredibly great to be with you like this. It was twice as great because he both wanted to be like this with you. It was great to help him out. But it certainly wasn’t the last time that you'll meet him. Someday… 
