
“Damn that red-scaled dumbass!”

Impmon leapt from tree to tree, moving through the park to find a more isolated area. Sure, he’d managed to sneak in and out of that shop without getting spotted, but that didn’t mean he wanted anybody seeing what he’d taken. Although it wasn’t like that place had top of the line security; who would expect a sex shop to get raided in the middle of the night.

Impmon continued to mumble under his breath, tightening his grip on the item under his arm. 

“Stupid sexy fucking…”

It was all that damn pineapple head’s fault. Anybody with half a brain knew to make sure they had privacy before doing something like that. But did Guilmon? No. Instead that fucker had apparently decided that the thing to do was start jerking off as soon as he got an erection. And did he have to be so damn loud about it?! It was a miracle that Impmon was the only one to have walked in on him until now.

And why did that red-scaled fucker have to be so big!?

Impmon was a proud digimon. But holy shit, the dick Guilmon was packing put his to shame. Obviously Guilmon was going to be bigger than him just because he was a bigger digimon, but that thing just wasn’t proportional! It was so unfair!

And what’s worse, Impmon hadn’t been able to get the image out of his head. The sound go Guilmon’s pleasured moans still rang in his ears non matter how much he tried to forget it. And all of that had combined together to create a burning need in Impmon that he knew wouldn’t go away until he did something about it. Hence his little break in.

When he finally made it back to his own hidden hideout, he hurried deep inside where nobody would spot him and closed off the entrance behind him. Now that he was alone, he could finally enjoy himself. Sitting on the ground, he set the base of the toy in front of him and let his eyes wander over it.

The dildo wasn’t as thick as Guilmon’s penis had been, but it was a bit longer, a full twelve inches of artificial dick just waiting to be put to use. Normally Impmon might have tried to play things off a bit, but he was alone and too damn horny to care. He picked up the dildo and used the suction cup on the bottom to stick it to the wall behind him, got down on his knees, and stuffed the dildo into his mouth.

From there, Impmon’s imagination took over. He couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like, to have Guilmon’s dick sliding over his tongue. Impmon grabbed the lower part of the dildo, working it with his hands the same way he imagined he would stroke Guilmon. Based on what he’d seen before, it wouldn’t take much of that to have the other digimon leaking into his mouth, Impmon drinking down his pre and slurping along his cock. He slowly worked his head lower, taking inch after inch until it started poking at the back of his throat. Guilmon was thicker than the toy was, so Impmon wouldn’t be surprised if he ended up with a sore jaw afterwards.

Taking a deep breath, Impmon pushed himself forward, gulping around the rubber cock to take it into his throat as far as he could. He fought against his gag reflex, his throat bulging as he bobbed on it for a minute or two before finally giving in and pulling back, coughing and gasping for air.

Yeah, he was definitely going to need more practice to be able to deepthroat a dick like that. But now that he’d gotten it nice and slick…

Deciding to fill a different need, Impmon pulled the dildo off the wall and set it on the floor, the toy standing upright as he positioned himself over it, raised his tail, and sat down.

Impmon grunted as the thick dildo spread him open, thankfully that his digimon nature let him take something so big with so little prep. The feeling of the thick cock inside him felt amazing, and his own purple penis was soon at full erection, bobbing between his legs as he started bouncing on the toy. Taking hold of his dick, he started jerking off, imagining what it would be like to be riding Guilmon like this. 

Damn, to get to feel that big, hard dick ramming into him would be amazing. He could just imagine the way the other digimon would moan feeling his tight ass bouncing on his cock the same way Impmon was bouncing on his toy. If he could get the other digimon alone for long enough, Impmon would be happy to just time the big idiot down and ride him until neither one of them could walk. And who knows? Maybe when he was done, he’d fuck the stupid sexy dino-digimon just to remind him who was in charge.

That thought pushed Impmon over the edge. His legs gave out from the force of his orgasm, and he dropped down on the toy hard, burying almost every inch of it inside him. His Boyd clenched down on the dildo as he came, cover his hand, his belly, and the floor in an impressive amount of digimon spunk. In this position, Impmon couldn’t resist running a hand over the bulge the toy was making in his belly, imagining how it would feel to sink down on Guilmon like this and make him cum, filling Impmon to busting with his load.

When he finally managed to regain the use of his legs and lift himself off the toy, Impmon cleaned up his hideout as best he could as fast as he could, tucking the dildo away for later and heading out into the park. First, he was going to make another stop in that store to get some supplies.

Then it was time to find Guilmon and really have some fun.

