
Flamedramon continued bouncing on that big black dick, the blue dragon moaning loudly as he was pushed towards another orgasm. BlackWarGreymon had already fucked one out of him, but having eight thick inches of cock up his ass kept Flamedramon hard, his erection bouncing and leaking copious precum that only added to the mess he’d already made of the floor. Bracing his hands on the big digimon’s knees, Flamedramon pushed back, grinding his ass against the other man’s hips.
BlackWarGreymon sat back against the large couch in his VIP room, his arms stretched across the back, content to let the other digimon do all the work. He’d really come to enjoy the feeling of the blue dragon’s ass. It wasn’t often he could find a guy who was both so willing to get fucked by him and able to take every inch of his dick and still beg for more. Rather than being left broken and whimpering by BlackWarGreymon’s cock, Flamedramon could only beg for more. Oh sure, he was still left weak-legged and covered in cum by the time BlackWarGreymon was finished with him, but every time the black dragon visited the other man was eager to put on a performance and given them both exactly what they needed — a tight hole to fuck and a big dick to fuck it. That the Flamedramon was so handsome was just a delightful bonus.
Grabbing Flamedramon’s hips, BlackWarGreymon shoved him down onto his dick, roaring loudly as he came. Feeling that powerful cock pulsing inside him pushed Flamedramon over the edge again, his moans joining BlackWarGreymon’s as they came together, the black dragon making a mess of his ass while Flamedramon’s spunk added to the growing puddle on the floor. Sliding the blue dragon off his dick, BlackWarGreymon set the other man to work, cleaning him up with his tongue before getting dressed and striding out of the room as Flamedramon slowly got back to his feet. 
After taking a moment to get himself as cleaned up as he could, Flamedramon left as well, knowing the Honeybeemon cleaning crew would have the room ready before another VIP showed up. Normally he would have taken the secret back ways the staff had to return to the locker room and get cleaned up, but BlackWarGreymon always liked for others to see the Flamedramon after he’d fucked him, and by this point what little embarrassment he’d felt the first time or two that had happened was long gone.
And that change in attitude suited one particular digimon just fine.
As Flamedramon, walked through the club, a pair of brilliant red eyes followed him, tracing the curve of his ass and licking his lips at the sight of the blue dragon’s dick. Belphemon was a frequent guest of Club V, having quite the appreciation for the blue-bodied beauties that worked here. And for a while now he’d had his eye on Flamedramon, wanting a piece of him for himself. Unfortunately, it seemed like every time he came in lately that BlackWarGreymon was here, blowing through his trust fund to keep that hot number to himself.
Well, not today. This time, Belphemon was going to get to have some fun.
Downing his drink, Belphemon got to his feet, moving with purpose across the main floor of the club until he was face to face with Flamedramon. Or as close as they could get, anyway. The blue dragon had to look up at him a bit; Belphemon was a big guy after all.
“Hey there, hot stuff,” said Belphemon, putting his hands on his hips in a way that made the leather jacket he was wearing slide open even more than it already was, revealing his toned chest and washboard abs. “How about you and I go have some fun?”
Flamedramon knew he was a mess, and would have rather liked a break before taking on another customer. But at the same time, more clients meant more money, and there was no denying that Belphemon was quite attractive, in a rough and rugged kind of way. Very different from the refined appearance of BlackWarGreymon, but in his own way no less appealing.
Flamedramon cocked his hips to one side, highlighting the lines of his stomach. “Alright big guy. I’m always up for a bit of fun. What did you have in mi-whoa!”
Flamedramon was surprised when Belphemon threw him over his shoulder, shamelessly fondling his ass and heading for the stairs that led to the second floor. He could have taken the lift, but apparently Belphemon was enjoying showing everyone who he was about to fuck. And apparently the big guy was a frequent customer, because he didn’t break his stride when they reached the next level, walking straight to one of the private rooms and heading inside, shutting the door behind him.
Unlike the room favored by BlackWarGreymon that feature plush furniture and a stage for dancers to keep him entertained, Belphemon’s room of choice was meant for the customer to have a much more… active role in the entertainment. It was designed with one theme in mind — bondage. A sex-swing hung from the ceiling, and a large wardrobe near the bed held all sorts of toys and gags and ties for the staff and customers to enjoy.
A large padded X-frame stood in the center of the room, and that appeared to be Belphemon’s goal. Setting Flamedramon down, Belphemon marched him over to the frame, pulling his arms up and cuffing his wrists in place. Once that was done, Belphemon stepped back, and Flamedramon gave a surprised yelp when the big digimon gave him a playful slap on the ass.
“Damn, you’ve got a great body,” said Belphemon. “Now you just wait right there while I finish getting ready.”
Belphemon started getting undressed, and Flamedramon turned to look over his shoulder, eager to get a look at the other man’s body. He’d gotten glimpses of his chest throughout his open jacket, but now Flamedramon got to enjoy drinking in the sight of Belphemon’s body in all its glory.
Like many winged digimon, Belphemon was able to summon and banish his wings at will, and they disappeared so he was appeal to shrug off his jacket. Flamedramon wasn’t sure if there was an ounce of fat on the other man’s body. Belphemon had curved horns like a mountain goat, further adding to his almost demonic appearance. A bright red tattoo stretched across his chest, contrasting nicely with his deep brown skin. Flamedramon also couldn’t help but notice two more markings further down that highlighted the V of his stomach and disappeared beneath his pants. Pants that were bulging with so much muscle underneath they looked like they could have been panted on. And Belphemon’s legs weren’t the only thing straining those stylishly shredded pants.
Belphemon quickly proved that his markings did indeed continue down into his crotch, but that fact became completely unimportant to Flamedramon as soon as the man’s dick sprang into view. Eight inches of thick, cut cock that was every bit a match for BlackWarGreymon’s, standing proud over a pair of balls that might actually be just a bit bigger, but Flamedramon couldn't say for sure. He’d need a more hands-on examination to make sure. Or perhaps tongue-on would be a little more accurate.
But for the moment at least, Belphemon didn’t seem to be planning on giving Flamedramon a taste of his dick. Not that he really could with the blue dragon tied to the X-frame like this. Belphemon finished pulling his pants off and tossed them aside, stretching for a moment and making his cock twitch for Flamedramon before approaching him and kneeling down. Grabbing the other digimon’s legs, Belphemon spread them wide and cuffed Flamedramon’s ankles to the frame before grabbing his ass and mauling it with his hands, growling eagerly under his breath.
“Gonna give that ass the fucking it needs,” he said, “but we’ve got to finish getting you ready first.”
He got to his feet, giving Flamedramon’s ass a playful smack, making the blue dragon yelp in surprise as Belphemon walked over to the wardrobe and opened the doors, grabbing what he needed with having to search for where it was kept. Clearly, the big guy was a frequent guest of the club to have memorized where they kept the toys in the bondage rooms. 
Returning to Flamedramon, he slipped a ballgag into his mouth and grabbed his tail, pulling it up and out of his way as he let his big dick slide between the cheeks of the blue dragon’s ass.
“Normally I’d lube you up and stretch you out before we get started,” said Belphemon, his hands sliding up to Flamedramon’s hips, “but after getting taking a couple loads from BlackWarGreymon, I don’t think you’ll need it, do you?”
Flamedramon shook his head, pushing his ass back against Belphemon.
“That’s good news for both of us then.” Belphemon cleaned forward, growling with lust. “We can skip straight to the fun part.”
Belphemon didn’t give any more warning before he thrust forward, impaling Flamedramon on the full length of his dick in one go. The blue dragon was very happy his was well stretched and lubed up with BlackWarGreymon’s cum — and the Belphemon had at least lubed himself up if not Flamedramon — because even his experienced ass felt it when the big guy went balls deep right off the bat.
Flamedramon moaned loudly around his gag as Belphemon pushed him up onto his toes, the frame already rocking as that big cock started pounding his ass without mercy. Once he got going, Belphemon wasn’t content to just hold onto Flamedramon’s hips. Instead, his hands roamed the other man’s body, teasing his nipples and tracing his muscles before moving down to grab Flamedramon’s manhood and give it a good, firm squeeze. The blue dragon’s whole body shuddered from the feeling, and he started thrusting his hips as much as they frame would allow, pushing his ass back to meet Belphemon’s thrusts before pushing his dick into that hand’s strong grip.
“Yeah, you like that, don’t you?” growled Belphemon, licking along the side of Flamedramon’s neck. “You like having that big dick pounding you. Like having a real man give you the fucking a sexy thing like you deserves.”
Flamedramon could only moan, his eyes crossing slightly when Belphemon’s fingers did something to his dick, sending a line of pre spurting onto the floor. He squeezed down on the cock inside him, looking back at Belphemon with a look of pure need.
“Cum for me,” said Belphemon. “Show me how much you like my dick. Cum for me.”
Flamedramon practically screamed into his gag as he came, his dick feeling harder than steel as it jumped against Belphemon’s fingers, the heavy splat of his cum hitting the floor just barely audible over his muffled wails. Letting go of his dick, Belphemon grabbed Flamedramon’s hips and humped him with a furious speed that would have lifted the blue dragon off the ground if not for the cuffs around his ankles.
Belphemon’s roar of climax could be felt in Flamedramon’s bones. He hilted himself inside Flamedramon, his big balls pressed against the back of Flamedramon’s sac as he pumped a heavy load under the armor digimon’s tail. It spilled out around him, soaking both of their sacs in hot, sticky spunk, but neither of them cared; it just felt too good to give a fuck about a little mess like that. The feeling of so much hot cum blasting against his prostate made Flamedramon see stars, his ass clenching down even tighter around the thick dick inside him.
Belphemon pulled out of Flamedramon, laughing at the mess spilling down his legs. He wasn’t done with him though. Squatting down, Belphemon uncuffed Flamedramon’s ankles, doing the same to his wrists before spinning him around and binding his arms once again, only this time Flamedramon was facing him so Belphemon could enjoy watching his face for what came next. He grabbed Flamedramon’s legs, pulling the other man’s ankles up to rest on his shoulders, pushing his cock against Flamedramon’s gaping pucker and laughing as his eyes went wide.
“You didn’t think we were done, did you, hot stuff?” Asked Belphemon, chuckling warmly. “Oh no, I’m nowhere near finished yet.”
He thrust forward, both digimon moaning as he sank into Flamedramon’s ass once again, the blue dragon’s erection leaking over his belly. He soon started humping again, though at a slower pace this time. Now that he’d worked off some of his pent-up need, Belphemon could take the time to properly observe Flamedramon enjoying his dick.
“I’ve got at least two or three more rounds in me, so you better get comfortable.” He leaned back slightly to watch his cock stretching Flamedramon’s backside, the blue dragon’s package bouncing with every slap of his hips against the bound man’s ass. “By the time I’m done, you won’t be able to think of anything except how much you want to feel my dick in you again. Yeah, squeeze down on me. Just like that! Just like that…”
Flamedramon could do nothing but moan, is body going numb as he was overloaded with pleasure.
*************
“Fuck me,” groaned Flamedramon as the train rattled along.
He’d been surprised to actually manage to get a seat on the subway this time of day, but he wasn’t sure if it was a blessing or a curse. He was exhausted after the day he’d had and grateful to get to sit down, but his rather sore rump was protesting with every jerk and jolly of the car along the tracks.
“Pretty sure they did.” Raidramon grinned, holding onto the bar next to Flamedramon’s seat and standing slightly in front of him so his buddy could have a little more room to himself. “You don’t really expect me to believe you didn’t love every minute of it.”
“It was incredible,” said Flamedramon, sighing and leaning back against his seat, pretending like the Gomamon next to him wasn’t checking them both out. Luckily the teen was wearing headphones and didn’t seem to be able to hear them, but that wasn’t stopping the white-furred cutie from blushing. “Just glad we’ve got a couple days off; I could use the rest.”
Raidramon rolled his shoulders, making the bottom of his jacket ride up to show give the gomamon a peek at a sliver of his stomach just about his waistband. The poor boy’s face was nearly pink by the time he looked away, trying to shift his bag to cover the growing tent in his pants without being too obvious about it.
He wasn’t doing a very good job.
“I still can’t believe the size tips those two gave you,” said Raidramon.
“I earned it. They were every bit as big as their tips.”
“Aw, poor baby needs time to recover from getting fucked and paid by two gorgeous studs,” said Raidramon, playfully kicking at Flamedramon’s foot. “I’d be thrilled to have that problem.”
Flamedramon smirked. “Be nice and maybe I’ll put in a good word for you.”
“You better, greedy bastard.”
“Manslut.”
Raidramon smiled and tilted his hips in a very alluring way. “Fuck yeah I am.”
The train slowed to a stop at their station, and the pair couldn’t help but smile as the gomamon hurried out ahead of them, watching that tight swimmer’s rump as he moved up the stairs to the street. Made even better when they saw him going into the building next to theirs.
“Hmm… Might have to try and look that cutie up later,” said Raidramon. “You know how much I love the nervous, inexperienced ones.”
Heading into their building, Flamedramon looked at the stairs and groaned.
“I will pay you to carry me up the stairs.”
“It’s a third floor walkup, not a penthouse,” said Raidramon, grabbing Flamedramon’s shoulders and starting to push him towards the stairs. “Suck it up.”
Soon they were unlocking the door to apartment 301 and heading inside, thankful to be home after a long day. The door opened into a small kitchen that gave way to a decently sized living room holding a well-loved sofa and a couple of plush recliners in front of an entertainment center. The door to Raidramon’s room was to the left of the tv, and Flamedramon’s was to the right. The blue dragon happily made his way inside, tossing his bag down on his bed. Thankful that he had showered before leaving the club — a necessity given the state he’d been in by the time Belphemon was done with him — Flamedramon stripped and slid on a pair of comfortable sweats and a t-shirt, thankful to finally be able to relax.
As he went back out into the living room and sat down in his chair, Raidramon came strolling out of his room, naked as the day he was born and not giving to shits about his roommate eyeing him as he walked by, a towel over his shoulder.
“I’m thinking pizza and beer tonight,” said Flamedramon. “No way am I fucking cooking after a day like that.”
“Works for me,” said Raidramon. “Let me shower work off of me and then we can call it in.”
“Take your time,” said Flamedramon as the door to the bathroom closed and the shower turned on. “I’m just gonna sit here and enjoy not having to move from this spot.”
He should have realized saying something like that out loud was a big mistake, because it wasn’t even two minutes later before there was a knock on his door. Groaning and grumbling loudly, Flamedramon got to his feet, shuffling towards the door. Any hopes he’d had for a quiet night went up in flames as he opened the door, and was greeted with the sight of the last two digimon he expected to see.
“Hey big bro—”
Flamedramon reflexively slammed the door, hoping neither of them had noticed the panicked look on his face. Running over to the door to his bedroom, he quickly grabbed his work bag and shoved it under his bed where they wouldn’t see it. His family didn’t know about his job at the club, and the last thing he wanted to have to do was explain the bag bearing the club’s logo to his little brother. Dashing back across the living room, he took a breath to steady himself before opening the door.
“Hey, little bro.”
“Care to explain why you slammed the door in my face?” asked Veemon, glaring daggers at Flamedramon.
“Not really,” said Flamedramon. “Come on in.”
Veemon stepped inside, followed closely by Growlmon. The pair had been best friends since they were kids, and when they’d gone off to college had decided to room together, so it wasn’t surprising to see them together. What was surprising was seeing them in his apartment.
“So, uh… what are you doing here?” asked Flamedramon, leaning against the stretch of countertop separating the kitchen and living room.
“Thought we’d come by for a visit,” said Veemon, dropping into his brother’s chair.
“Then explain the bags,” said Flamedramon, nodding at the duffle bags the two had set next to his chair. “You go to school in this city, you hardly needed to pack if you were just swinging by to shoot the shit.”
“Our dorm is closed for a few days,” said Growlmon. “Veemon said we could crash with you.”
Veemon shrunk slightly under his brother’s gaze. “Oh he did, did he?”
Growlmon sighed. “And I’m guessing he didn’t actually ask you first, did he?”
“No, he didn’t.” Flamedramon sighed. “You’re lucky I’ve got some time off or you’d be shit out of luck.”
“You’ve got the weekend of? Great!” said Veemon, sitting up eagerly. “Then you won’t mind treating your baby brother to a bit of fun.”
“I don’t like the sound of that,” said Flamedramon.
“No, it’s nothing major,” said Veemon. “We were just hoping you could take us to this awesome club we heard about.”
“And why exactly would I do that?” asked Flamedramon.
“Because you’re the best big brother ever.”
Flamedramon looked at him dryly.
“Try again, but this time take your lips off my ass.”
Veemon smiled sheepishly. “Because your brother is a broke-ass college student that wants to have some fun on his break.”
“Now that I buy,” said Flamedramon. He opened the fridge and pulled out a beer, popping off the top with a practiced hand. “I suppose I might be up for a little clubbing. Any chance of heard of this awesome club?”
Veemon and Growlmon laughed.
“I doubt it,” said Growlmon. “Not sure if it’s really your thing.”
“So let me get this straight,” said Flamedramon. “You say there is this awesome club you want me to take you to and foot the bill, but you’re telling me it’s a place I won’t even enjoy? If you’re trying to convince me you’re not off to a great start.”
“Aw, come on,” said Veemon. “I’m sure they’ve got a bar or something you can hang out at ’til we’re done.”
“What kind of club doesn’t have a bar?” added Growlmon. “Couldn’t you just drink for a bit until we’re done?”
“I suppose I could… but you’d owe me big time for this,” said Flamedramon. “And I’m guessing you couldn’t weasel any money out of mom or dad for this, huh?”

“Yeah right,” said Veemon, rolling his eyes. “Hard enough to get money for a regular social life, forget something like this.”
“Alright, alright,” said Flamedramon. He went to take another sip of his beer. “I know what that’s like. So what’s the name of this awesome club anyway?”
“Apparently it’s one of the best spots in the city,” said Growlmon. “It’s called Club V.”
Flamedramon choked, spitting out part of his beer as they gave the last answer he’d expected. He kept coughing, trying to compose himself before answering.
“Went down the wrong way,” he gasped. “Why, uh… Why do you want to go there?”
“Have you heard of it?” asked Growlmon.
“Yes, I’ve heard of Club V,” said Flamedramon, keeping his face carefully neutral as inside he freaked the fuck out.
“Then why else would we want to go there?” said Veemon. “It’s full of sexy guys like us,” he motioned to himself and Flamedramon, “and from what I heard, if they’re wearing more than a speedo then they’re overdressed.”
“And not only is it the hottest male strip club in the city, but you can have sex with any of the performers! You know, for a price,” said Growlmon, looking sheepish but excited at the same time.
“I guy from our dorm went there a few weeks back, and he hooked up with this one really hot guy and just will not shut the fuck up about him,” said Veemon. “But if the guy’s even half as good as Korikakumon made him sound, then the money would be so worth it!”
“Show him that pic he sent!” said Growlmon.
“Oh man, bro, you have to see this!” said Veemon, pulling out his phone. “I know guys aren’t your thing, but you can’t tell me that a stud like this doesn't make you at least a little bit curious what it would be like to get him into bed.”
Veemon held up his phone so Flamedramon could see it, and the armor digimon was thankful he had his beer resting on the counter because he would have dropped it otherwise. There, on the screen of his brother’s phone, posed pulling down a tented speedo just enough to show his hip while still hiding his goods, was a Raidramon.
The same Raidramon that was currently showering not twenty feet away from them.
And the water had just shut off.
“Oh, do we finally get to meet your roommate?” asked Veemon.
Flamedramon stumbled to find a way to stop what he knew was coming, but before he could even come up with some way to avoid it, a voice called out from the bathroom and the door started to open.
“Have you thought about the boss’ offer?” said Raidramon. “If we started doing vids like he said, it could bring in even more business, and we’d get a cut of the profits for any we did. I don’t know about you, but I wouldn’t mind getting show this ass off all over the internet—oh!”
Raidramon strolled out of the bathroom, one towel slung low around his waist, the other finishing drying off his head. He stopped short when he say Veemon and Growlmon, smiling warmly and turning to Flamedramon.
“You didn’t tell me we were expecting guests, I would have made sure I was ready before they got here.”
“We weren’t expecting guests,” said Flamedramon. “This is my little brother Veemon and his—”
“Oh. My. GOD!” exclaimed Veemon, his jaw dropping.
“You’re…” mumbled Growlmon.
“Hey there,” said Raidramon, extending his hand and giving each of the staring teens a handshake. “Raidramon, nice to meet you.”
“Wait, wait, wait,” said Veemon, finally starting to collect himself and tearing his eyes away from Raidramon with great difficulty. “He’s your roommate!? Videos… Oh FUCK! You work at Club V too!?”
At that moment Flamedramon would have liked nothing more than for the Earth to swallow him up.
“We sure do!” said Raidramon proudly. “Two of the most popular guys on staff. Ain’t that right?” His smile faltered some when he saw the look on Flamedramon’s face. “Hey, what’s wrong?”
Flamedramon just covered his face. “My family didn’t know about my job.”
“Oh, fuck,” said Raidramon.
“Hold up,” said Veemon, turning to face his brother. “So not only are you apparently into guys — thanks for not sharing that little nugget when I came out — but you work at a sex club!? Do mom and dad know about any of this?”
“NO!” exclaimed Flamedramon, suddenly looking terrified. “And they can’t find out about my job! I swear, if you breathe so much as one word of this…”
“So what I’m hearing is, you’ll get us into the club if I agree to keep my mouth shut?” asked Veemon.
Flamedramon stared at him and couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “Are you fucking kidding me!? Look around! Do you think I have a bunch of spare cash sitting around to get the two of you laid!? There’s got to be something else you want.”
“Veemon, come on.” said Growlmon. “You wouldn’t really tell your folks, would you?”
Veemon started to speak, but was cut off by Raidramon.
“Maybe I can help.”
The other three turned to look at him, a playful gleam in the canine’s eyes.
“Your brother’s right. Getting the two of you what you want at the club is going to be too expensive for him right now. So how about a deal?”
Veemon looked at him warily. “What kind of deal?”
“The kind that gets everyone what they want,” said Raidramon. “You two will swear to keep this information to yourselves. And in exchange,” he put his hand on his chest, tilting his hips in a way that made his towel part to expose one of the thighs, “I will entertain you boys while you’re here.”
The two teens looked at each other in shock.
“Are you serious?” asked Growlmon.
“Of course,” said Raidramon. “Or was there someone special you were hoping to hook up with at the club?”
“Oh no, you’re the one we came to see,” said Veemon.
“Perfect!” said Raidramon. “Does that mean we have a deal?”
“Deal!” exclaimed Veemon immediately, jumping to his feet and shaking Raidramon’s hand.
“Wonderful. Though you buddy might have to put out for my roomie,” said Raidramon, walking behind Flamedramon and resting his hands on his shoulders. “After all, if you’re threatening to expose him, you’ll need to make it up to him properly.”
Flamedramon looked absolutely mortified, but on the inside he did appreciate his friend trying to look out for him. And honestly, Growlmon was rather handsome. But at the moment, Flamedramon just wanted to pretend none of this was happening; he could get his rocks of with the other guy later.
“So, uh… who gets to go first?” asked Growlmon. His red skin made it hard to see but it was clear from his body language that he was blushing at the prospect of getting the have sex with Raidramon.
But neither of the teens expected what he said next.
“I’ll decide that once we’re alone,” said Raidramon, pointing to his bedroom. “Alright you two, get in there so we can have some fun.”
“Wait, what?” asked Growlmon.
“You want us both to…” said Veemon, now starting to blush himself.
Raidramon nodded. “Uh-huh. I want both of you in there together. I may be letting you get in my pants, but something you should know? You aren’t paying me for this, which means I will be calling the shots tonight. If you boys are good, maybe I'll let you run things later. But right now,” he reached out and cupped both their rears through their pants, “you two belong to me.”
He pushed them towards his bedroom following after them as they stepped inside before turning to look over his shoulder at Flamedramon.
“Just leave them to me. Go ahead and order some pizzas for dinner, and we’ll figure out what to do later.”
Flamedramon felt a rush of gratitude for Raidramon, and silently mouthed a ‘thank you', getting a wink and a blown kiss in return before Raidramon shut the door, leaving him alone in the living room.
Turning away from the door, he looked at the two teenage digimon standing awkwardly in front of him. For as much as the two had been hoping for some fun at the club, apparently it had never occurred to them that they might end up in a situation like this together. But that was okay. The bashful look was rather cute, and Raidramon couldn’t wait to have some fun with them.
“Okay boys,” said Raidramon, tossing the towel draped over his shoulders into the hamper. “First things first; if we’re going to have some fun, it’d be a shame for you to make a mess of your clothes, so they’re going to have to go.” He put his hands on his hips. “Strip.”
Veemon’s white cheeks turned pink, and Growlmon’s face darkened as they blushed, eyes darting from the Raidramon to each other. They were obviously nervous about this moment now that it was here. It really was quite cute.
“You don’t need to be so nervous,” said Raidramon. “This is hardly the first time I’ve entertained a couple of friends like this, and I’m no stranger to seeing guys naked. But if you really are that worried about it,” his hands slide to his towel, “why don’t I go first?”
Raidramon dropped his towel, and as it pooled around his feet Veemon and Growlmon couldn’t stop themselves from staring at the man’s erection. Without the towel holding it down, Raidramon’s cock sprang up to its full seven in glory, a blue cock standing above a pair of smooth blue balls. They’d seen the picture of Raidramon and had imagined what he looked like naked, but the reality was so much better than anything Veemon or Growlmon had imagined. Raidramon was happy to let them look, but after a minute he snapped his fingers, getting their attention.
“I showed you mine. Time for you to show me yours.”
The teens hesitated, a bit longer before Veemon finally snapped into action.
“Fuck it.”
He pulled off his shirt before starting to undo his belt. Raidramon was happy to lean back and watch as the two shed their clothes, letting him appreciate the show they were giving him. Growlmon was a little slower to get started, working off his hoodie and taking a breath to steady himself before lifting off his shirt. Growlmon got his jeans off, but hesitated once he was down to just his boxers. After getting his belt loose, Veemon grabbed his jeans and underwear and yanked them all down at once, stepping out of them and kicking his clothes away. Gulping hard, Growlmon dropped his boxers, stepping out of them as well, leaving both teens standing naked before Raidramon.
It’s was hilariously obvious how badly the pair were having to fight to cover themselves, even turning away from each other slightly like that was going to stop them from seeing how hard the other one was. It was always so cute watching two guys who clearly had feelings for each other try to hide it when they were checking each other out, and Raidramon couldn’t hold back a small smile. And why shouldn’t they be checking each other out? He certainly was, because each of the teens was undeniably sexy in his own way.
Like Raidramon and his brother, Veemon’s package was blue, and in fact was nearly a mirror image of Flamedramon’s if a little thinner. Growlmon’s bit were the same bright white as his belly, six inches of cut dick just like Veemon, though it was thicker, just like the rest of him. Growlmon was a bigger boy, with a bit of a belly that he carried well and made him look so huggable. Pulling of his clothes had messed the mane of white hair on his head, which he was trying to straighten nervously, his other hand drifting towards his cock and trying to cover himself just a bit. The black markings over his body were interesting to look at, and Raidramon was tempted to trace the ones on Growlmon’s neck with his tongue.
Veemon was a different story. He was lithe, very much the twink his big brother might have been if he wasn’t so muscular. The blue dragon’s hips looked like they’d fit nicely in Raidramon’s hands, and despite his thin body all it took was a peek to see that he had quite a nice ass. Veemon was trying to put on an air of confidence, but it was obvious that despite the digimon’s admitted interest in men, he didn’t have any real experience with situations like this. Raidramon very much doubted either of them had had more than their hand for company, and maybe the occasional toy.
This was going to be fun.
“So, have you do ever done anything like this before?” asked Raidramon, walking over to his dresser and opening a drawer, starting to pull out a few things he wanted to use. “Any experience at all?”
“N…N-No…” said Growlmon. “Not really. I mean, I’ve used some toys… b-back there…” He blushed brightly and stopped talking, clearly embarrassed at his admission.
“Oh, uh… me too,” said Veemon.
“How big?” asked Raidramon. “As big as me?”
“Uh, no, not quite that big,” said Veemon. He looked at Growlmon, who shook his head. “Pretty close though.”
Raidramon grinned. “Perfect. That means you’ll be getting a nice stretch, and I get a tight fit.”
Growlmon’s eyes went wide. “Y-You mean…?”
Raidramon turned to face them, setting his supplies on the small desk against one wall. “That’s right boys. Tonight we’ll be popping some tail cherries.”
Veemon and Growlmon’s jaws dropped. Clearly they had thought they’d be the ones doing the fucking.
Raidramon continued. “I told you — you’re not paying me, so I call the shots. And I say that tonight, both your butts belong to me. Now Veemon, you be a good lad and stay right there. Growlmon,” the blue and black canine grinned. “Get on the bed and lie on your back.”
At this point Growlmon couldn’t stop himself from holding his dick as he moved over to the bed, slowly sitting down and laying back, looking up at Raidramon as he walked over to him. Grabbing one of Growlmon’s wrists, he pulled it up to the headboard, slapping some handcuffs on him before snaking them through the bars of the headboard and snapping them shut around his other wrist, leaving the bog red boy pinned and exposed, his big white erection standing over his belly.
“That’s quite a sight,” said Raidramon, teasing a finger up his length and making Growlmon gasp. “Open wide for me, handsome.”
His thick tail tried to curl up a bit to hide himself, but Growlmon did as he was told, opening his mouth, wondering what Raidramon had in mind. He got his answer when the man pushed a bit-gag into his mouth, strapping it in place around his head.
“Now you just wait right there, while I get your friend ready,” said Raidramon. Turning to Veemon, he grabbed another pair of cuffs. “Hands behind your back.”
“S-Seriously?”
“Yep,” said Raidramon cheerily, pulling Veemon’s hands back and cuffing them. “Just one more thing.”
Veemon yelped when Raidramon teased a finger under his tail, and the older digimon took the chance to kiss him deeply before marching Veemon over to the bed and dropping him down beside Growlmon. The two teens looked at each other nervously, their eyes darting over the other’s body, settling on their dicks as Raidramon grabbed a tube of lubricant and climbed onto the bed with them. Veemon and Growlmon watched as he emptied some into his hands, lubing up his fingers before moving towards them.
“This may be a little cold, but you’ll thank me for it later,” was all he said before stuffing two fingers from each hand under the teens’ tails, smearing the lube around their puckers before pushing his fingers inside them.
Veemon and Growlmon yelped when they felt the cold lube, but that quickly turned to a drawn out groan as Raidramon’s fingers slid into them. The canine quickly started working his fingers back and forth, stretching out two virgin-tight puckers with a smile on his face. Raidramon found their prostates with practiced ease, and in no time had them both writhing on his bed, backs arching as their pleasure grew. The older digimon continued that treatment for a few minutes until he had them panting and dripping pre onto their bellies before pulling his hands away and watching them go slack, chests heaving as the teens tried to compose themselves.
Helping himself to a little more lube, Raidramon made a show of working it over his cock until the blue length glistened, wiping his hands off on a towel. Looking both of the boys in the eye, he made sure they could see him looking them both over, licking his lips while eyeing their cocks.
“Guess this just leaves us with one very important question, boys,” said Raidramon. “Who’s first?”
Growlmon and Veemon looked at each other, then back at Raidramon, but he kept right on going.
“You know,” he said, looking at Veemon. “Seems to me like you’re the instigator in all this. And it says a lot about you that Flamedramon and I would have to do something like this to keep you from spilling his secret.” Raidramon grabbed something off his desk and walked over towards the blue dragon. “So I think it’s only fair that I make you wait for a while long.”
“Hey!” said Veemon. “That’s not fair! Going to Club V was totally my idea—mmphf!” 
His words were quickly cut off when Raidramon shoved a ballgag in his mouth, happily watching Veemon try to get his hands free to remove it without success. With that done, Raidramon’s hungry gaze turned slowly to Growlmon, who whimpered slightly at the look the man was giving him. However, his dick also fired a heavy shot of pre over his large white stomach as he realized what Raidramon meant, so whatever trepidation he might be experiencing clearly wasn’t enough to stop the lust he was feeling.
“Good news, cutie,” said Raidramon, getting on the bed and crawling over to the red dino, his cock swaying below him as he moved. “You get to go first.”
Veemon stopped struggling, all his attention focused on his friends as Raidramon moved to straddle Growlmon’s tail. Raidramon took hold of the teen’s ankles, slowly raising his legs, smiling as he watched Growlmon squirm, knowing the dino had to be at least a little nervous about his first time taking a real cock. But Raidramon was no stranger to virgin tail, and he was going to make sure Growlmon enjoyed his first time. He pressed the tip of his dick against Growlmon’s pucker, waiting until the moment the dino digimon truly realized what was about to happen, and then thrust in.
Growlmon bit down on his gag, but not in pain. He was moaning from the moment Raidramon sank into him. The feeling of a hot cock finally inside him was better than he could have possibly imagined. Raidramon didn’t stop until his balls were resting on Growlmon’s tail, all seven inches of thick blue dick stuffed inside the younger digimon. And when he bottomed out inside him, Growlmon gasped, back arching as Raidramon’s penis hit his prostate. It was enough to make him see stars, but the pleasure was only just beginning.
Raidramon started moving, humping Growlmon with steady, smooth movements, his hips slapping against the teen’s ass every time. Raidramon was using the full length of his dick, and making sure Growlmon felt every inch sliding in and out of him. The dino’s thick legs were twitching in his grip, his whole body shaking as he gave himself to the sexy stud above him. 
Raidramon released Growlmon’s legs, but the teen kept them spread for him, not wanting to do anything that might risk this stopping. The canine laid down over Growlmon, never disrupting the motion of his hips even as he pressed his body over the red dino, his black hands roaming over his body while his tongue traced the black markings on Growlmon’s neck and chest. But the pleasure only truly became overwhelming when Raidramon snuck his hand between them and wrapped his fingers around Growlmon’s dick, working it hard and fast.
That was the final straw for Growlmon, who cried out around his gag as he went flying beyond the point of no return. His toes curled, back arching as he came. Raidramon leaned back to watch it happen, angling the teen’s dick so his cum made a mess of Growlmon’s belly, even managing to hit the bottom of his snout. His ass squeezed down hard on Raidramon, spasming around him, almost begging the canine for his seed. Raidramon growled as he came, grunting with every shot that flooded the dino digimon’s backside. He was so tight he probably would have been able to keep it all inside if Raidramon hadn’t kept thrusting, his cum spilling out to smear over his balls. When he finally pulled out, he grinned at the sight of Growlmon’s slick and slightly spread tailhole as it leaked a stream of his cum down the teen’s thick red tail.
“Now that is a sight that never gets old,” said Raidramon. 
He climbed off of Growlmon, leaving the boy panting and whining softly as he tried to process everything he’d just been made to feel. The dino had a blissed out look on his face, and didn’t even seem to care that Veemon was so openly staring at him, that blue dick leaking copious amounts of precum from watching his best friend get fucked.
“Now then,” said Raidramon, turning to Veemon. “I hope you’re ready, my dear Veemon.” Raidramon grabbed his legs, pulling the dragon over to him. “I went easy on Growlmon, but not you, you naughty thing. Threatening to expose your brother like that,” he shook his head “I’ll just have to work that kind of behavior out of you.”
Raidramon flipped Veemon over, Grabbing his tail and yanking it up, hiking the teen’s ass into the air too he was on his knees before him, looking right at Growlmon’s well-fucked ass.
“And what better way to do that than with a good hard fuck!”
Raidramon thrust into Veemon, hilting himself in one go. Normally he wouldn’t take a virgin this roughly, but Veemon had said he’d used toys almost as big as him, so he could handle a little extra stretch. And if the loud moan that got from the blue dragon was any indication, he certainly didn’t mind. Raidramon didn’t waste any time, grabbing the teens hips and starting to fuck him hard and fast. Every time he bottomed out inside Veemon, his big blue balls would slap against the teen’s small pair, making the blue dragon whimper around the ballgag in his mouth.
Seeing Growlmon watching them, Raidramon wanted to give him a show. After all, it was only fair after Veemon had gotten a front row seat to his friend taking it up the tail. Grabbing Veemon’s arms, he pulled the teen up so he was on his knees, moving him over to straddle Growlmon’s tail, letting the red dino get a perfect view of his buddy’s bouncing cock as he was fucked. Raidramon even pulled Veemon back so his back was pressed against the man’s chest, biting gently at his shoulder. He even used the new position too thrust up into Veemon, assaulting the teenage dragon’s prostate mercilessly.
It was so cute, the way Veemon was whimpering and squealing around his gag. He even tried to get Raidramon’s attention, obviously trying to get him to touch his cock like he had for Growlmon. But Raidramon had other plans in mind. He wouldn’t be touching Veemon just yet. He was going to make the dragon cum with nothing but the pleasure of his cock alone.
Luckily, that didn’t take much longer at all.
Even the ballgag couldn’t do much to stifle Veemon’s cries when he came, his whole body tensing up in Raidramon’s arms. His dick pulsed, adding to the mess covering Growlmon as Raidramon fucked him through his orgasm, emptying his big blue balls under the dragon’s tail, chuckling as he felt his seed leaking out to stain the back of Veemon’s balls. When he was done, Raidramon pulled out of Veemon, laying the teen on his back right next to Growlmon, happily watching the pair bask in their afterglow while leaking his cum. It was such a pretty sight he grabbed his phone and took a picture. Not that he really needed to.
Crossing his legs and sitting on the bed at the bound digimon’s feet, Raidramon made sure he had their attention.
“So, did you boys enjoy yourselves?”
They both nodded, obviously unable to speak due to their gags.
“Good. You’ve got a couple of fine asses, I must say. Now, here’s the deal. I might be willing to take you to the club, and I’ll even pay to get you in. But I will not be paying for any of my buddies to entertain you. If you want that privilege you’ll have to fork over the cash like anyone else. Also,” his eyes and tone darkened noticeably, “I’ve got camera and microphones hidden all around my room for nights like this, and unless you want the internet plastered with recordings of you two being my little bitches, you will keep you mouths shut about mine and your brother’s jobs. Understood?”
Growlmon and Veemon whimpered, nodding quickly. Raidramon was scary when he was mad. But just as quickly, his mood brightened again.
“Super! After pumping a load in each of you, I think I’d like a bit of a break. But I can’t just leave such beautiful cocks unattended. So you two just lay back and enjoy, while I see how much I can make you moan.”
Raidramon reached out and grabbed each of their dicks, starting to stroke them eagerly using each teen’s cum as lube. Growlmon and Veemon wriggled and whined, their dicks hypersensitive after cumming so recently, torn between trying to beg Raidramon to stop and never wanting his hands to leave them. It was a pleasurable torture they’d never experienced before, but the teens were quickly starting to realize that the next few days were likely to hold plenty of experiences that would be new for them.
Whether or not that was a good thing, only time would tell.
Out in the living room, Flamedramon was doing his best to pretend he wasn’t hearing his little brother getting fucked in the next room. Maybe he’d at least get some time with Growlmon to try to forget about all this, but right now he didn’t really want to look at either of those two. The fear of getting exposed at home had just been too much. He really need something to take the edge off.
There was a knock on the door, and Flamedramon got to his feet, slowly trudging over and undoing the chain. Opening the door, his stress burned away somewhat at the welcome sight of a stack of pizza boxes waiting for him.
Along with the unexpected sight of the digimon holding them.
“I’ve got a delivery for… you… oh my god!”
Flamedramon smiled, posing himself against the doorframe enticingly. It was such a cliche, but damn it, this was just too perfect a chance to pass up.
“Hey there, cutie,” said Flamedramon, pretending like he didn’t notice the growing bulge in the teen’s pants. “What say you come inside and I can tip you properly? If you’ve got the time, that is.”
The delivery boy gulped, his white-furred cheeks turning pink and his cock threatening to bust through his zipper.
“Y-You’re my last stop for the night, so… I-I’ve got time,” said Gomamon. The same gomamon that had been so openly staring at them on the subway earlier.
Taking the pizzas from Gomamon, Flamedramon hooked his hand into the teen’s belt, pulling him into the apartment before shutting the door behind him.

