
Rain hammered against the apartment’s windows. It was pretty reasonably sized; in fact, much larger than Matt thought he’d have been able to afford in this part of the city, but he’d found this hidden gem near the river and now it was home. It was well appointed, with comfortable furniture and plenty of space for the 22-year-old and his digimon partner. The pair were currently in the living room, Matt sitting back on the plush couch in front of the large TV. And even though it was on, neither he nor Gabumon were paying much attention to it. Which wasn’t at all surprising, considering what they were paying attention to.

“Oooohhh, Gabumon, that feels so good! Yeah, just like that!” moaned Matt, looking down at the cute face of the digimon bobbing his head in his lap, lips wrapped tight around the naked human’s erection.

It had been a close call last year. The digidestined and their digimon had nearly lost the bonds that kept them together. As the humans got older, the dynamic their relationships had with their digimon had to change with them. Fortunately, they had all managed to find their own ways of renewing and strengthening the bonds they had with each other, each in their own way. And for Matt and Gabumon, their relationship had already been closer and more intimate than that of any of the other digidestined, and sex was a natural next step in that relationship. It was also a damn fun one, that both of them thoroughly enjoyed.

As often as possible.

And given the storm raging outside, it wasn’t like either of them had been eager to venture out into the wind and rain, so they’d decided to stay in, and when nothing could be found on TV to keep them entertained, they made their own fun; the best kind of fun - seeing how many times they could work orgasms out of each other in one day.

Moaning loudly, Matt grabbed Gabumon’s head and humped into the digimon’s warm, wet mouth, his balls shining up to slap against Gabumon’s chin which each thrust. Matt kept his eyes on Gabumon’s face, the bashful cutie looking up at him with those sweet red eyes as he sucked and slurped around Matt’s penis, keeping his tongue pressed firmly to the underside of the human’s cock in the way Gabumon knew he liked. Gabumon’s own dick was still hard, dripping from the blowjob he’d received a short while before.

Gabumon moaned as Matt’s hips pushed up off the couch, pressing Gabumon’s nose into the human’s crotch as he came, Matt’s balls twitching against his chin as they were emptied down the digimon’s throat, Gabumon’s cock getting even harder at the taste of his cum.

A pleasured flush spread over Matt’s body, the human unable to stop himself from looking down at Gabumon as he pumped his mouth full, those cute yellow cheeks bulging as he gulped down the man’s loud, swallowing loudly as he drank down every drop, experience letting him handle Matt’s orgasm without much trouble, his thick, hot tongue lapping at the spurting tip of the human’s cock while he suckled on that meaty length to make sure he got every last drop of cum Matt had to give.

Letting go of Gabumon’s head, Matt slumped back against the couch, breathing heavily as he came down from his latest orgasmic high, Gabumon still nursing on his cock, cleaning off every bit of cum he could find before letting it slid slowly out of his mouth, giving the leaking tip a parting lick that made Matt jump.

Licking his lips clean, Gabumon looked up at Matt, rubbing his hands over the inside of the human’s thighs.

“You taste so good Matt,” said Gabumon. “I’m glad we decided to stay in.”

“Me too, buddy,” said Matt, reaching down and rubbing Gabumon’s head, enjoying the way the digimon blushed when he added, “I just love watching all those cute faces you make when you’ve got a dick in your mouth. They’re almost as cute as the sounds you make when you take me under your tail.”

Even through his pelt, it was clear just how hard Gabumon was blushing. The digimon was quite submissive in nature, and despite appearances actually quite enjoyed the way Matt spoke to him during sex. It seemed dirty, almost obscene to Gabumon. And he liked it. He liked it so much that his cock was fully hard and ready for action once more, Gabumon feeling as eager to please Matt as Matt was to make Gabumon feel every bit as much pleasure as the digimon gave him. Their relationship was that of equals, neither one willing to take their pleasure at the expense of the other. It was part of what made them so close.

And also a large part of what made the sex so damned good.

It also helped that the two were so close, even before they’d started sleeping together, that there was nothing either of them could do or say that would truly embarrass either of them in front of the other. Having taken baths together since Matt was young, neither of them had any issue with the human going naked whenever he pleased, and a little exploratory fun as Matt got older meant that one of them sporting an erection in front of their partner wasn’t a cause for embarrassment, but a flattering response to the other’s body and by now an open invitation for all sorts of naughty fun until their needy cocks and raging libidos were satisfied. What had led up to this point was a common occurrence, but what happened next was something entirely new for both of them.

“Ready to go again?” asked Matt, leaning down to reach between Gabumon’s legs, stroking the digimon’s stiff pink dick, smiling as Gabumon gasped at the gentle touch, already starting to hump against Matt’s hand.

“Yes, Matt,” said Gabumon, fondling the human’s balls and watching his cock rise back to full erection at his touch and the feel of his warm breath on his balls. “But do you think… this time, could we, uh… try something a little different?”

Matt grinned.” Sure thing, Gabumon. What did you have in mind?”

“Well… I was wondering if… if maybe we could try having sex in a way we haven’t done before?”

“What you mean like a new position or something?”

Gabumon shook his head. “That’s not exactly what I had in mind.”

“Then what were you thinking?” asked Matt.

Gabumon’s plush grew even hotter. He’d always had trouble asking for what he wanted in the bedroom. It wasn’t that he thought Matt would say no - he never did - it was just that Gabumon’s naturally bashful personality made it difficult for him to express himself when it came to something as intimate and personal as sex, even with Matt. Sure, in the heat of the moment, when they were in bed together and Gabumon was riding Matt, feeling the human’s hands playing with his cock or gripping his hips and bouncing the digimon in his lap, Gabumon would say things, would moan and whimper and plead with Matt to give him exactly what he wanted, what he needed. And his human lover always did, without fail. But even so, this was something they had never tried before, so Gabumon wouldn’t be able to count on Matt to anticipate what he wanted. He was going to have to ask the human for it outright. But, unable to say we he had in mind, at least for the moment, Gabumon decided to take a different approach.

“I’ll show you,” said Gabumon, before walking over to where Matt’s pants lay discarded on the floor, his erection swaying with every step he took.

Touching his partner’s digivice, it gave off a bright flash as its power filled the room and surged into Gabumon. When the light cleared, Gabumon was gone, his small yellow, pelt-covered form replaced with that of his evolution, Garurumon. The large white and blue wolf took up considerably more space, but luckily the apartment was large enough to accommodate him, as long as he was careful to keep his long tail tucked in close to him to avoid knocking anything over. Luckily, as was often the case when a digimon transforms, Garurumon’s personality was a bit different from Gabumon’s. While still submissive, the biggest difference between the two was Garurumon was far more confident and sure of himself, especially when it came to what he wanted. And right now, what he wanted was very clear.

Rolling onto his back, Garurumon looked down his body and between his legs at Matt sitting on the couch, staring at the digimon as he exposed himself to the human’s gaze.

“I want to try sex in this form,” said Garurumon. “We’ve only ever been together when I was Gabumon, but now I want to give this a try. Thought it might be fun to mix things up.”

“Oh really?” said Matt. “And what exactly did you have in mind?”

“Easy,” growled Garurumon, wiggling his rump playfully. “I want you to come over here and fuck me. And then, when you’re done, I’m going to fuck you. I’ve never really gotten to enjoy myself as Garurumon, and I want to see how it goes. Does that sound alright with you?” Even in his evolved form, some of the digimon’s naturally submissive and eager-to-please nature bled through.

Matt got to his feet. “Sounds good to me, buddy. But before we get started, I want to check out this beautiful body of yours. I never really looked at you this way before when I was younger, Garurumon, but I gotta say, I’m looking now, and I like what I see.”

Getting on his knees in front of Garurumon, the wolf digimon’s tail between the human’s legs, Matt reached up and pushed Garurumon’s legs apart, leaving them splayed to the side and completely exposing the goodies between his legs for the human’s appraisal. And Matt certainly took his time looking them over, because they were rather quite different than what he was used to. Gabumon’s body was reptilian, and so all of his bits were usually inside his body, including his tapered penis, which was concealed in a slit in Gabumon’s groin - something that had opened up a few interesting opportunities while the digimon was still soft and retracted. 

Garurumon, on the other hand, was a mammal, and his lupine anatomy reflected that. Everything was external on Garurumon, including an impressively sized sac and a furry sheath that was quickly pulling back to reveal Garurumon’s full length, the wolf digimon’s cock quickly growing to full hardness. Unlike Gabumon, Garurumon’s penis was a deep red and thick all the way from the pointed tip to the knot already starting to grow at the base of his shaft. Matt was no stranger to playing with a cock, whether his own or Gabumon’s, and the exotic look of Garurumon’s penis had him even more eager for some fun, his hands moving down to his partner’s hot length almost without him realizing it, that hot length of doggie dick throbbing at his touch, the digimon’s heartbeat pulsing against Matt’s fingers as they closed around his erection.

“Damn, Garurumon, look how big you are,” said Matt, running his hands slowly along that thick length.

The human moved up, pressing his own dick against Garurumon’s and squeezing them together, making the digimon blush and whine a shaky moan at the feeling of the human’s penis against his. Matt stroked both of their cocks at the same time, enjoying the feeling of the warm dick and furry balls against his own before he started humping against Garurumon’s penis, rubbing their lengths together.

“You like that, don’t you?” asked Matt. He spotted Garurumon’s blush, his face almost glowing. “Yeah, you do. So do I. Few things nicer than a nice hard dick, especially one as big as yours.”

He pressed their cocks together with one hand, using the other to polish both their tips, stroking over them quickly with the palm of his hand, using their combined precum, which they were both leaking heavily by this point, as lube to keep his movements fast and smooth. Matt shuddered at the feeling his toes curling as Garurumon arched his back, humping instinctually at Matt’s hands, pressing his leaking tip even hard against the human’s palm, whining in pleasure. A whine that turned to a loud, full-throated moan when Matt pulled his own dick away from Garurumon’s and focused his attention on his now fully engorged knot, kneading and squeezing the sensitive bulb of flesh and grinning wickedly as Garurumon came completely undone at the attention being paid to his most sensitive spot, tremors racking his body as he moaned and humped into those tight, sinfully pleasurable hands.

After a few minutes of teasing his furry friend’s knot, Matt let go and grabbed his own length, jerking himself slowly while Garurumon calmed down, spreading the digimon’s warm precum over his own cock, lubing himself up for what he wanted to do next. Repositioning himself, Matt let his tip slide down Garurumon’s balls and between his legs, enjoying the feeling of his warm, blush fur teasing his cock, before pressing himself under the digimon’s tail and against his warm, tight pucker. Reaching up and grabbing Garurumon’s legs just behind his knees, Matt looked up the length of Garurumon’s body, grinning at the blush face of the wolf looking back at him.

“Ready, Garurumon?” asked Matt.

Garurumon nodded eagerly. “Yes. Now don’t hold back. Fuck me, Matt! Please, fuck me hard!”

Matt nodded. “You got it.”

And with no further warning, Matt slammed his hips forward, bottoming out inside Garurumon immediately, the wolf’s hot, tight ass squeezing down on the human’s length and making them both moan. Matt didn’t feel anywhere near as big as he did when he fucked Gabumon, but he was still big enough to give Garurumon a decent stretching, especially for a virgin ass like his - virgin in this form, at least. But as always, Garurumon liked it when Matt was a bit rough, and the shot of precum he fired over his belly was more than enough to confirm how much he was already enjoying himself.

Matt took a moment to enjoy the tight grip Garurumon’s ass had on his cock, grinding against him so that his dick shifted at different angles, a dopey, panting grin already spreading of the digimon’s muzzle as the human start to move, pulling back until just the head of his cock remained inside before thrusting back in all the way to the hilt. Matt found his rhythm quickly, humping the wolf digimon’s ass vigorously, his balls slapping against Garurumon’s tailbase every time he bottomed out, the digimon’s much larger furry pair pressing against Matt’s stomach when their bodies met.

As Matt continued to give his digimon the hard fucking he was begging for, he decided to have a little extra fun of his own. Letting go of Garurumon’s legs, Matt’s hands wrapped around that lupine erection, pumping it with one hand while working over the digimon’s knot with the other. If Garurumon had been horny before, the attention being paid to his knot quickly drove him mad with lust, whimpering and humping into the human’s grip, moaning and begging for more in equal measure as his pleasure grew. Though it limited his movement somewhat, Matt bent forward and wrapped his lips around the first few inches of Garurumon’s dick, sucking and bobbing over as much as he could reach while both hands slid down to wrap around his lover’s knot, kneading it with both hands whenever he sunk down on that hot dick and was rewarded with bursts of precum with every squeeze, which Matt hungrily drank down, enjoying the familiar flavor. The taste of his digimon’s cock was apparently one of the few things that didn’t change with his evolutions into other forms. Not that he was complaining.

“Oh, Matt!” Growled Garurumon, his head rolling back in pleasure. “That’s so good! Unff, fuck yeah! Oh fuck, just like that! Don’t stop! Please, please don’t stop! Oh, ooohhh, ooooohhhh!”

Between the stiff cock in his ass, the warm mouth sucking his cock, and the hands massaging his knot in all the right ways, it didn’t take long before Garurumon reached his limit. His back arched up along with his hips as he thrust into Matt’s mouth, throwing his head back and howling as he came, pumping wave after wave of cum into Matt’s mouth and down his throat. Matt swallowed quickly, but there was no way for him to keep up with such a big load. He pulled off the spurting dick with a gasp as hot digicum splattered his face and rained down over both of them, matting the fur on Garurumon’s belly along with Matt’s hair.

The feeling of being covered in cum while holding a throbbing cock and having his own dick milked by a tight ass spasming through an orgasm sent Matt over the edge as well. The human hilted himself inside Garurumon, moaning loudly as he emptied his balls inside the gorgeous digimon laid out in front of him. Matt’s hands continued working Garurumon’s cock as they both came, paying special attention to his knot  even as his hands coated his partner’s cock in a thick layer of warm, sticky cum.

When their orgasms finally stopped, Matt pulled out of Garurumon, falling back on his butt as he watched a small trickle of his cum leak out of the digimon, who’s tail was wagging happily across the floor. But Garurumon was still hard, and neither of them was ready to stop yet. There was one more thing that they both desperately wanted to try, and damn it they were going to do it.

Thanks to Matt’s handjob, Garurumon’s cock was already heavily coated in cum, which would make a perfect lube for what came next. But even with the lupine digimon being covered so much that it was literally dripping off him, a little extra prep never hurts, especially not when you were planning on taking something that big, even if Matt was about as far from a virgin as it was possible to be. Scooping some of Garurumon’s cum off of himself, Matt reached down and spread it around his entrance before working his fingers inside his pucker, making sure he was well stretched and well lubed inside and out. Once he was satisfied he was ready, Matt rolled over onto his hands and knees, wiggling his ass at Garurumon, who had his eyes locked on the almost hypnotic swaying of Matt’s ass and his balls dangling between his legs.

“Let’s go, Garurumon,” said Matt playfully, his voice husky with lust before lowering his head to the floor and reaching back to spread his cheeks, showing off his pucker to the hungry gaze of the digital wolf. “You’ve got an eager bitch ready and waiting. Come over here and show me how well you can use that big dick of yours.”

Matt had barely finished speaking before Garurumon was on his feet, quickly standing over Matt, doing his best to get himself lined up. It was more difficult than he was used do, since as Garurumon he didn’t have hands to help line himself up like he usually did, but he managed it in the end, slotting himself in place against Matt’s entrance, though not before smearing the human’s rear with an impressive amount of his cum. Moving his rear end forward a couple steps, Garurumon reached down and hooked his paws around Matt’s hips. With a deep, horny growl of excitement, Garurumon lifted up Matt’s backside until his knees had cleared the floor, leaving the human’s head resting on his arms.

“Hope you’re ready Matt,” said Garurumon. “Because I’m not stopping until I pump a load in you.”

“You’d better not stop before then,” said Matt, grinning. “Just, ah, don’t tie me, okay? Not that I don’t want to take your knot - I really, really do - but you’re a lot bigger now and your knot is bigger than any of our toys. I think we’ll need to work me up to taking that meaty knot of yours. But other than that, don’t you dare hold back. Come on, big boy, show me what you’ve gooooooOOOHHH!”

Matt’s words turned to a loud, deep throated moan as Garurumon thrust into him, slowly and carefully, but with an insistence that nevertheless made it clear that no matter how long it took, he was going to stuff the squirming human with every inch of hot digidick he had.

And that’s exactly what Garurumon did.

Matt had some pretty big toys, and combined with the pairs eagerness and refusal to have anything less than Garurumon’s full dick buried inside of him, it didn’t take long before the digimon’s swollen knot was pressing against Matt’s pucker, keeping the human’s cheeks spread wide around its impressive girth. Garurumon shifted around inside Matt, both males groaning in pleasure as his large dick stretched out Matt’s insides and rubbed over so many sensitive spots at once, with Garurumon even starting to hump yet.

But moments later, when Garurumon did pull back and did start humping the human’s ass like a digimon possessed, the pleasure for both of them grew higher and higher with each passing moment. For Garurumon, Matt’s ass fit him like a glove two sizes too small, squeezing and milking his cock constantly. A feeling that only increased when Matt clenched down on him every time his thick cock buried itself up to the knot in his ass and battered his prostate without mercy. For Matt, though he had been fucked by Gabumon many times before, the feeling of that thick digicock pounding his ass was enough to make his toes curl and his penis swing and slap against his stomach. There was no way he could be soft with that cock crushing his prostate, and it had him leaking precum over the floor and his stomach, his balls already aching to unload once again, the pleasure from his ass spreading throughout his body and driving him wild with lust.

Garurumon was in a similar state. It had been a long time since his cock was bigger than Matt’s, and he had forgotten just how good it felt to fuck someone smaller than you. The tight grip of the human’s experienced ass meant that Garurumon could get as much pleasure as he wanted from hammering away at Matt’s ass without having to worry about hurting him with the size of his cock. And besides, the noises Matt was making weren’t the noises of someone in pain. They were the noises of a needy, cock hungry bitch getting the deep-ticking they so badly needed. A good, hard, deep fucking that Garurumon was only too happy to provide.

It quickly proved to be too much for Matt to take, and he came, splattering the floor with his cum, moaning loudly as his toes curled and his ass squeezed down on Garurumon’s dick, the human begging Garurumon to cum inside him and give him the hot, full feeling he was longing for.

Having a tight assed bitch impaled on his penis and begging for his cum was an irresistible turn on for Garurumon, and he thrust forward hard, his knot threatening pressing hard against Matt’s pucker in a preview of things to come as he howled once again, pumping the human full of so much cum that there was no way for Matt to keep it all in. Garurumon’s load leaked out around his cock, spilling down Matt’s legs and the back of his balls, even as the wolf’s own furry pair twitched and jumped against the human’s as he came.

Garurumon sank down as their orgasms started to wind down, laying over Matt, the human still impaled on his cock, their balls pressed together, the cum on Garurumon’s sac and belly sticking his fur to Matt’s flushed skin. As the two lay there, panting and covered in cum, Matt turned to look over his shoulder at Garurumon.

“Did you enjoy that as much as I did?” He asked.

Garurumon nodded. “Oh, hell yes. We should try this more often.”

“I’m glad you agree,” said Matt. “That cock of yours feels damn good inside me.” He clenched down on Garurumon’s erection, making the wolf gasp. “We better enjoy this little break while we can.”

Garurumon cocked his head to one side in a show of confusion. “Why’s that?”

Matt grinned, a lusty, wicked gleam in his eye. He reached over and was just able to reach his digivice. As soon as he touched it, it began to glow, the crest of friendship appearing on the screen.

“Because you’ve got another form I’m eager to enjoy. And if what I’ve seen Weregarurumon do with his legs in a fight is anything to go by, I’m in for the fuck of a lifetime.”

