“Yeah! Shake that ass!”
“You outta your damn mind!? Forget that guy, look at Raidramon! Fuck I want that boy so bad!”
“You blind!? Flamedramon’s got the best body in the whole fucking place!”
Flamedramon continued to dance, spinning around the pole in time to the music, the hoops and hollers of the men watching him fueling him on. Nearby, Raidramon was dancing as well, shaking his ass to the appreciation of the gathered digimon. A familiar gomamon was blushing brightly, his hand shaking slightly when he reached up to tuck a few bills into the waistband of Raidramon’s very tight thong, the canine digimon squatting down and spreading his legs so the young male could reach. He gave the boy a knowing wink, whispering something to him before returning to his dance. Flamedramon couldn’t hear what was said over the sounds of the club, but knowing Raidramon he could make a good guess. Especially with the way Gomamon’s pants grew even more tented at the other male’s words. The poor seal was practically squirming in his seat, his eyes locked on Raidramon’s bulge.
In one of the VIP booths, two digimon were speaking, although at first glance you would have thought that the customer was too distracted to be paying much attention to the conversation. His eyes were locked hungrily on Flamedramon, unashamedly groping himself through his pants as he watched the dragon digimon dance.
“He’s an excellent choice,” said the magnamon, the club’s current owner. “Lately it seems he’s gotten even more popular. He won’t be cheap, you know.”
Blackwargreymon rolled his eyes, scoffing at the other digimon.
“Do you seriously think the price is of any concern to me?”
Magnamon chuckled. “No, I suppose not. Still, felt I should at least mention it. You’d be surprised how many men try to order a private performance like this and then get pissed at the price. And those men weren’t even after one of my best stars.”
Magnamon got to his feet, excusing himself. “I’ll get everything ready, and make sure Flamedramon has the details.”
“Good,” growled Blackwargreymon, taking a sip of his drink. “I’ve been looking forward to this for weeks.”
Though it wasn’t like Blackwargreymon hadn’t enjoyed the pleasure of Flamedramon’s company recently. He’d made a point of stopping by the club at least twice a week. But word had gotten back to him that a certain Belphemon had been sniffing around his favorite dancer as well. Sure, Flamedramon could bed whoever he wanted; that was part of his job after all, so the black dragon could hardly fault him for that. And of course, Belphemon had good taste. As long as he’d known Belphemon they’d been competing to see who could bed hotter guys. It had made high school and absolute blast for them both.
But he couldn’t have his favorite bedmate forgetting that when it came to getting fucked, there was nobody better than Blackwargreymon. And to make absolutely sure of that, he didn’t feel like bending the other dragon over a table and fucking him stupid was going to be enough. Instead, he had booked the other digimon for an entire day. Which meant that Flamey was going to get to enjoy the black dragon’s hospitality during his visit. Rather than spending all day at the club - which he couldn’t deny did have a certain appeal - the pair would be spending the day in the comfort of Blackwargreymon’s home, where he could show Flamedramon exactly why he was the best fuck in the city, bar none.
Which was why Flamedramon found himself walking up to the front door of Blackwargreymon’s brownstone. It had been surprising enough to find that Blackwargreymon had sent a car to pick him up, the sharply dressed renamon chauffeur treating him like royalty the entire time. But he had never expected to be dropped off in the most expensive district in the city. He knew Blackwargreymon had money, but this was far beyond his expectations. And he hadn’t even been inside yet.
He’d barely rung the doorbell before the large front door swung open and he was ushered inside. Once the door was closed and latched, Blackwargreymon swept Flamedramon up and pinned him to it, kissing the other digimon deeply, his growl making the smaller dragon shiver and his pants grow very, very tight. When Blackwargreymon finally broke the kiss, Flamedramon was panting for breath.
“Don’t waste any time, do you?” asked Flamey.
“Not a fucking chance,” growled Blackwargreymon.
It was only then that Flamey noticed he was dressed in a robe, and based on the amount of bare chest and legs he was seeing, nothing else.
“Follow me.”
Blackwargreymon turned to go deeper into the house, and Flamey followed him. His eyes swept over the place as he walked, impressed with the decor and the other digimon’s taste. Though he was more focused on the way the robe hugged Blackwargreymon’s muscular ass as he walked. It was enough to make Flamey bite his lip, knowing first hand the power of those legs, and that with a full day ahead of them the other digimon was likely to put them to very good use.
Blackwargreymon led him past a stairway leading upstairs, and turned down another leading down towards the basement level.
“Put all this down here with some top rate sound-proofing,” said Blackwargreymon, leading him through a doorway at the bottom of the stairs. “If I’m going to have some fun, the last thing I want is the neighbors ruining a fun time with a bunch of bitching.”
He squeezed Flamey’s ass, growling in the other digimon’s ear playfully.
“Which means when I get around to fucking that pretty little ass, you can be as loud as you want.”
Even for someone who worked at a high class club, Flamey’s jaw dropped when he saw the sheer breadth of gear Blackwargreymon had. They ranged from the vanilla - an admittedly very large bed in one corner of the room - to the extreme. Such as the swing and X-frame standing next to a rack full of whips and paddles and other fun toys. A bar and plush sofa not unlike those at the club dominated the entrance of the basement, almost like a buffer against the kinkier activities that no doubt happened beyond it. There was even a glassed-in shower in the back corner that looked like it could easily hold several people, and would offer absolutely no privacy to any activities that happened within should anyone care to watch.
It was like a naughty, kinky, sexual paradise.
It was perfect.
Blackwargreymon dropped onto the couch in front of the stage and pole, resting his arms over the back and nodding towards the stage.
“Let’s start off simple,” he said. “Get that sexy self out of those clothes and give me a show. Did you wear what I asked for?”
“For my best client? You bet I did,” said Flamey, getting up on the stage. 
Blackwargreymon pulled a remote from the pocket of his robe, and in moments music was playing from hidden speakers, and Flamedramon started to dance. The blue dragon slowly worked his clothes off, until he was left in nothing but a very small, very revealing thong. And it got even more revealing as he got hard, his shaft easily visible as his erection pushed the material away from his body. It was something Flamey was used to, though, so it didn’t slow him down as he continued to swing and grind around the pole, posing himself in ways he knew from past experience drove Blackwargreymon wild.
It must have worked, because it only took a few minutes before Blackwargreymon grabbed Flamey and pulled him into his lap, kissing the blue dragon deeply as his big hands roamed the smaller dragon’s body, rubbing his chest and grabbing his ass firmly. Flamey moaned into the kiss, working his own hands into the other digimon’s robe, his fingers teasing that powerful chest. He felt his thong get torn away, Blackwargreymon grabbing his cock and giving it a squeeze, teasing the smaller male’s entrance until Flamey was shaking in anticipation.
Blackwargreymon stopped once he felt Flamedramon leaking over his fingers and pushed the other man to his feet, pointing to the floor between his legs. As Flamedramon sank to his knees, Blackwargreymon untied his robe and slid it open, finally revealing his own straining erection to Flamey’s hungry gaze. The blue dragon licked his lips as his hands slowly slid up Blackwargreymon’s thighs, slowly moving between the big dragon’s legs.
Flamey kissed Blackwargreymon’s sac, licking it and pulling one of his balls into his mouth, sucking on it before moving to the other one. He worked his way up, kissing and gnawing gently on Blackwargreymon’s shaft until he reached the head, running his tongue around the rim before sucking it into his mouth.
Blackwargreymon groaned when he felt the warm, wet suction of Flamedramon’s talent mouth. He’d never get tired of the other digimon’s blowjobs. And after so many, Flamey knew just what he liked. The blue dragon stroked his balls, bobbing up and down at a steady pace. Every so often he would push all the way, taking the thick length into his throat, keeping eye contact with Blackwargreymon as he gulped around his cock. The black dragon’s hand rested on Flamey’s head, holding him down a bit longer while he thrust up, enjoying the wet gulps and gags of the smaller male.
Neither man was in any hurry to cum, but at the same time they had all day to enjoy themselves, so there wasn’t much reason to hold back at the beginning. Within a few minutes, Flamedramon felt his head get pushed down, deepthroating Blackwargreymon’s penis while the dragon roared in bliss, pumping a heavy load down the blue digimon’s throat. Smirking, he pulled Flamey back and fired a couple shots over his face, chuckling at the sight.
“You look even more handsome covered in my cum,” he said.
“So you keep telling me,” said Flamey, licking the cum from his lips.
 Blackwargreymon grabbed Flamedramon and pulled him back into his lap, spinning him around to grind his cock beneath the other male’s tail. Flamey reached down to start stroking himself, but Blackwargreymon took hold of his wrists and pinned them to Flamey’s chest. His other hand curled around the dragon’s dick and started slowly stroking it.
“Uh uh,” said Blackwargreymon. “You don’t get to touch that today. Only me.”
Flamey whined softly, pushing up into the black dragon’s hand as much as he could.
“You going to make me cum?”
“Maybe,” growled Blackwargreymon. “If you’re a good boy.”
Flamedramon continued to moan as Blackwargreymon stroked him, feeling the other male’s teeth nibbling over his neck and shoulder. The way he was sucking on Flamedramon’s neck was definitely going to leave a mark, but neither of them cared. It just felt too good. He wasn’t sure how long Blackwargreymon kept at it, but it was long enough to have him aching with need for release, his pre smearing over Blackwargreymon’s fingers and dripping onto the floor.
Without warning, Blackwargreymon picked Flamey up and flipped him over, the blue dragon’s cock in his face and mouth just above his big black dick.
“Open wide.”
Blackwargreymon lowered Flamedramon down, pushing his hips up to start fucking the dragon’s face before taking that blue penis into his own mouth, teasing it with his tongue. He had no intention of making Flamey cum yet, but he couldn’t resist getting a taste of that dick when it was right in front of him. When he could feel Flamedramon getting close, he popped the other man out of his mouth, enjoying the way he whined in need. At least until the sound was replaced with the black dragon’s moans when he fed Flamedramon another load, finally letting the other digimon down and laying him out on the couch.
Checking the time, Blackwargreymon got to his feet, stretching his back and turning to face Flamedramon.
“Catch your breath while I go upstairs and grab us some lunch.” He  gestured towards Flamey’s spit-slick cock. “And don’t you dare touch that until I say you can. I’m not done with my fun just yet.”
Flamedramon slowly lowered his hand, which had indeed been about to grab his cock for some relief. Instead, he was left there throbbing and dripping heavily, feeling himself slowly moving back from the orgasm he had been so close to before. He didn’t have long to wait before Blackwargreymon returned, setting plates down for each of them.
“Before we eat, I’ve got something for you,” said Blackwargreymon, moving over to a cabinet on one side of the room and taking something from a drawer. Walking back over to Flamedramon, he grabbed the other male’s cock, making Flamey moan at his touch before slipping a ring down to the base of his cock and moving to sit down.
“So here’s the deal, Flamey,” said Blackwargreymon, holding up a remote. “While we eat, I’m going to turn on my little toy. You are not allowed to cum.” 
“You can’t be serious!?” said Flamey. “You didn’t get me off before, and now you really expect me to be able to resist something like this?” he asked, gesturing at his crotch.
“I certainly do,” said Blackwargreymon. “Surely someone as talented and experienced as you has learned some self control?”
“How about instead, you let me cum now, and I’ll give you an extra special thank you?”
Blackwargreymon grinned. “Tempting as that is, I think I like my plan better. More fun for me watching you squirm.” He smirked at the look on Flamedramon’s face, but continued. “As long as you can hold yourself back, you can eat. But if you cum, lunch is over. And then I get to have some more fun with you.”
The way Blackwargreymon’s eyes sparkled when he said that made Flamey nervous, but he didn’t get a chance to ask what he meant before, with a flick of his thumb, Blackwargreymon turned on the vibrating ring, and Flamey’s pleasure started to grow once again. Recognizing that it was only a matter of time, Flamedramon ate as quickly as he could without seeming rude. It wasn’t helped by the way the black dragon occasionally altered the power of the vibrator, making Flamey jump or moan without warning. More than once, Flamedramon had to fight back an orgasm, his precum leaking down his legs, his body shaking with need as he fought to keep the pleasure under control.
But there was no holding himself back forever, and eventually the buzzing around his cock was too much. Flamedramon cried out when he came, his cum splattering against the underside of the table and dripping down onto his thighs. And because the vibrator was still going, his body kept trembling in pleasure until he couldn’t take it anymore. Grabbing the ring, he pulled it off, though not without curling over himself in pleasure overload when the buzzing toy squeezed over his glans. He dropped the toy onto the table where it continued to buzz until Blackwargreymon turned it off, giving Flamedramon a mischievous look.
“Naughty naughty,” said Blackwargreymon, waving a finger. “No more food for you.”
Getting up, he grabbed Flamedramon and threw him over his shoulder, leaving the remains of their lunch behind. He carried the other digimon over to a padded X-frame, and in short order had secured the smaller male to it. Flamedramon hadn’t noticed him grab it, but Blackwargreymon quickly slipped the cockring back into place.
“Now you just stay there and relax while I finish my lunch.”
Returning to the table, Blackwargreymon went back to eating, turning the vibrator onto its lowest setting. It wasn’t much at first, but all too soon it had Flamedramon’s hips squirming, soft moans escaping his lips as the pleasure built. Meanwhile, Blackwargreymon continued his lunch, happy to watch the blue dragon trying to fight the pleasure growing inside him once again. By the time he was finished, Flamedramon was dripping in need once again, his wrists pulling at the straps holding him.
“Please, I need to cum,” said Flamey, his tail twitching from his pleasure.
“But you already came,” said Blackwargreymon with a smirk, going to his toy drawers once again. He came to stand in front of Flamedramon, setting some items on a nearby table and pulling the cockring off the blue dragon. “So you should have a much easier time holding off against my other toys now.”
“Y-You can’t be serious! With how long that thing was teasing me?!”
Blackwargreymon chuckled. “Oh, I haven’t even started to tease you yet.”
Blackwargreymon unlatched the supports on the x-frame, repositioning it so Flamey was laid out on his back, his blue cock standing proudly over his belly. Once the frame was secure, Blackwargreymon spread some lube on his hands and grabbed Flamedramon’s penis, starting to pump it gently while the other worked a couple fingers under his tail, getting him good and slick while he teased the bound dragon’s prostate, smiling to himself as he watched Flamey squirm.
It was only once the other male was spilling precum over his stomach that Blackwargreymon changed things up. He brought his other hand to Flamey’s cock, working his length with both hands. Every few pumps, when Flamedramon wasn’t expecting it, he would work his palm over the head of the dragon’s cock, rubbing it firmly at teasing the edge of his glans. He’d then go back to jerking Flamey’s cock, only to do it again, mixing up the number of times he’d use his palm each time to keep the other male guessing. And more importantly, so he could enjoy the way the helpless dragon squirmed and moaned as the pleasure spiked ever higher.
When he had Flamedramon leaking heavily, right on the edge of orgasm, Blackwargreymon let go, stepping away and watching the other dragon’s dick throb in need.
“Not yet,” he said, reaching over to the table and picking up what looked like a small wand with a metal tip. “We haven’t even gotten to use some of my toys yet.”
Blackwargreymon brought the end of the wand down to touch Flamey’s thigh, and the other dragon yelped and jumped in surprise as the wand gave him a small, sharp shock. It didn’t hurt, exactly, but he certainly hadn’t been expecting it.
“Aren’t shock wands fun?” asked Blackwargreymon, tapping Flamey on the stomach, watching his abs flex. “You can get all kinds of fun noises from guys with this thing.” He grinned wickedly. “Especially when you do things like this.”
He touched the tip of the wand very close to Flamey’s cock, and then again near the base of his tail. He also gave a playful zap to each nipple and the middle of his chest, laughing as the other dragon gasped and squealed and thrashed, each shock sending waves of sensation throughout his body.
Once he had judged that Flamey had backed away from his limit enough,  Blackwargreymon returned to his cock, working it over once again. He continued the pattern for quite a while, until Flamedramon was all but wailing in need, desperately begging him for his long denied release. When he finally went past the point of no return, Flamey’s back arched as he came, painting his front and Blackwargreymon’s hands with an impressive amount of cum.
But Blackwargreymon didn’t stop. Even as Flamedramon stopped cumming, his hands kept working, never letting up their attack on the other dragon’s dick.
“Oh my god!” cried Flamey, his back arching at Blackwargreymon’s touch. “F-Fucck! Oh FUCK!” He yelled as the black dragon vigorously worked the palm of his hand over the head of his cock. He tried to pull away, but bound as he was there was no escaping the other man’s touch.
“What’s wrong, little man?” asked Blackwargreymon teasingly, never stopping his palm working over Flamey’s super-sensitive tip. “I thought you said you wanted to cum?”
“Too much!” Flamey gasped. “It’s too m-much!”
“But you said you wanted to cum. I just thought after keeping you waiting for so long, you wouldn’t think one was enough.”
Flamey tried to speak, but Blackwargreymon renewed his attack, and all words left him as the pleasure of the other man’s hands and the pain of overstimulation blended together. By the time he came again, Flamedramon was practically cross-eyed, his body sagging back against the frame.
Blackwargreymon let go, stepping back while Flamedramon panted for breath. His own cock was painfully hard, demanding that he fuck the other dragon immediately. But he waited. Oh, he would certainly have his way with Flamedramon eventually, but for now he was more than happy to watch the other dragon coming undone from his attentions. And besides, if Flamey had really wanted him to stop, he would have used the safe word. And until that magic word left the other male’s lips, Blackwargreymon had no intention of taking it easy on him. He knew his favorite bedmate could take all the teasing he could dish out, regardless of whatever act the other digimon was putting on. The blue dragon might be going a little soft now that he wasn’t being overworked, but Blackwargreymon knew just the thing to do to fix that.
Picking up another toy from the table, Blackwargreymon stepped between Flamey, grabbed his tail, and stuffed the silver egg inside him. He then righted the frame so Flamey was standing once again. A cable led from the egg back to a small control unit, which the black dragon fiddled with for a moment before turning it on. Flamedramon’s cock jerked and his back arched as the e-stim egg zapped his prostate randomly, making his insides clench down hard around the intruder. Blackwargreymon happily adjusted the frequency and intensity of the shocks, keeping Flamey guessing as to what was coming next. The constant assault on his prostate also meant that his erection wasn’t going away, no matter how spent he felt.
Blackwargreymon continued with the shock treatment for a while, before moving to his next toy. He turned the egg down to a lower intensity, keeping a gentle current hitting Flamey’s insides. At the same time, he grabbed the blue dragon’s penis and slid a milking sleeve down his length, strapping it firmly in place around his balls. And if Flamedramon had been moaning and whimpering before, it was nothing compared to the wailing and wriggling he was doing once the machine was turned on.
Flamedramon had to bite his tongue to keep from saying the safeword. He didn’t want to stop, but at the same time he desperately did. At this point his cock was so sensitive he could tell if he was feeling pleasure or pain some of the time. The milker on his dick was agony, yet at the same time the shocks to his prostate felt so good they made his toes curl, only to thrash when the shock wore down and the feeling from his cock hit him again, leaving the blue dragon thrashing against the frame.
It wasn’t helped by the lustful looks of Blackwargreymon, who was toying with his own cock and clearly enjoyed watching the other male’s torment.Every now and again he’d even reach in to stroke the smaller dragon’s balls, rolling them in his palm, laughing each time an orgasm was forced out of them, feeling Flamey’s balls jerking in his hand. And when he wasn’t playing with Flamey’s sac, he was running his hands over the other dragon’s body. Teasing his nipples with hands and tongue, sucking on his neck, quieting Flamey’s moans and begging by shoving his fingers in his mouth or pulling him into a kiss.
Flamedramon lost track of time. All he knew was that when he was finally freed from the x-frame his body felt completely drained. Practically had to be carried by Blackwargreymon over to a seat so he could rest for a while as the other digimon prepared some dinner for them. Flamey was grateful for something that wasn’t going to require much effort to eat, because the dragon wasn’t sure he could move much just then. And while he felt spent, Blackwargreymon had spent the last who knew how long teasing himself, his erection standing hard as steel and ready for action. Action that it was going to get as soon as the two were done eating.
The moment Flamedramon set down his fork, Blackwargreymon all but jumped over the table to snatch him up, carrying the other man over to the large bed, throwing the blue dragon down and diving atop him, pinning Flamey’s arms to the mattress and kissing the smaller male deeply, his erection grinding against Flamey’s dick. He started kissing and gently biting his way down Flamedramon’s body, teasing his sides with his fingers.
“How is it possible for you to be so fucking hot?”
Flamey gasped as Blackwargreymon teased his nipples.
“Watching you squirm and squeal like that was too fucking much. I don’t know how any guy could resist someone like you. But I did! I held off for so long, just for this moment.” He looked up at Flamey, the smaller male shivering as the black dragon growled. “It was so frustrating having to wait, but I don’t have to anymore. Now I’m going to fuck you ‘til you forget how to talk. Now, you’re mine.”
Blackwargreymon grabbed Flamedramon’s hips and flipped him over, betting the blue dragon’s knees under him so Flamedramon’s ass was presented in all its glory. Lining himself up, Blackwargreymon grabbed Flamey’s hips and thrust forward, hilting himself inside the other dragon all at once, roaring in pleasure as Flamedramon wailed, each hammer-thrust making his big black balls slap hard against Flamedramon’s, almost enough to make them ache.
For Blackwargreymon, it was pure heaven. After so long watching and waiting, the feeling of that tight ass was like finding an oasis in the desert. He had to hold Flamey down to keep him from bouncing off the bed from getting fucked so hard. It was just so sexy the way the blue dragon’s tail would spasm and straighten out every time he rammed into Flamedramon’s prostate, quickly pushing the spent dragon to another erection, regardless of his body’s objections.
It was a good thing they were in a sound-insulated basement, because if they weren’t the neighbors would almost certainly have heard Blackwargreymon’s roar when he came, flooding Flamey’s backside with a load that was heavy even for him. But he wasn’t done yet. As soon as his orgasm stopped, he spun Flamey around and rolled over, using his strength to make the other male start riding him, Flamey’s head rolling around like a doll’s as the new position hit new spots, making him cum all over Blackwargreymon’s chiseled stomach without his forced bouncing ever slowing down.
Flamedramon might have blacked out a bit after getting fucked to his third orgasm in less than fifteen minutes. He wasn’t sure how many times he or Blackwargreymon came. All he knew was that by the time he was lifted off the bed and carried over to the shower, the only thing keeping him standing were the powerful arms around him and the thick cock wedged up his ass. The hot water felt amazing on his weary form, washing the cum away even as Blackwargreymon continued to fuck him. He was much more gentle this time, lifting Flamey up and pinning him against the tiles, letting the blue dragon’s legs hang limply before him while the big black dragon fucked him.
Of course, just because Flamey was spent didn’t mean Blackwargreymon was going to let him off the hook. The whole time they were in the shower, Blackwargreymon stroked Flamedramon’s cock, at this point too spent to even get an erection at first, until the blue dragon came on last time, shooting blanks after getting so thoroughly used up all day long. His balls might not have anything left, but his ass sure as hell did. After so much stimulation his body squeezed down on Blackwargreymon’s dick harder than anything he’d ever felt. The big male’s head snapped back as he roared once again and planted one last load under Flamedramon’s tail before pulling out.
Flamey couldn’t remember the last time he’d felt this spent. It was all he could do to keep his eyes open; walking or forming complete sentences had been totally fucked out of him. For Blackwargreymon, he stood proudly over Flamey after helping him back into his clothes, tying his robe shut again and pulling out Flamedramon’s phone to make a quick call. He was confident Belphemon wouldn’t be able to compete with the fuck-fest Blackwargreymon had just put Flamedramon through. And the black dragon would be enjoying the footage from his hidden cameras for a long time to come.
Twenty minutes later, Raidramon was standing at his door, and when Blackwargreymon led him inside, the canine couldn’t stifle a laugh at the blissfully exhausted look on his friend’s face.
“Good lord, what did you do to him?” asked Raidramon. He knew well the look of a man that had been fucked absolutely senseless, and it wasn’t something he was used to seeing from Flamedramon. “And more importantly, when can I get whatever he had?”
Blackwargreymon chuckled, slapping Raidramon playfully on the ass. “Maybe next time. He’s gonna need a few days to recover.”
Raidramon tried to get Flamedramon to his feet without much luck, so Blackwargreymon just picked him up, helping to carry him out to the car outside where his driver was waiting to take the pair home. After making sure Flamey was comfortably inside, Blackwargreymon kissed him one more time, and just for fun, did the same to Raidramon, cupping the other male’s crotch and giving it a squeeze.
“See you two sexy boys later,” he said as the driver got into the car. “And let your buddy know I’ll be happy to send a copy of the camera footage for him to enjoy.”
“If he doesn’t I sure as hell will,” said Raidramon. “Must be pretty confident to think he’ll need days to get over this.”
Blackwargreymon smirked. “Give it a watch yourself, then tell me if you think I’m bluffing.”
He closed the door and tapped on the top of the car, which slowly eased down the drive and into the street, heading back through the city. Whistling happily to himself, Blackwargreymon strolled back inside, eager to hear Belphemon’s reaction to the day’s events, knowing there was no way the other man would be able to top the sexual masterpiece his day had been.
