Two Dragons, One Fox
"Where are we going Renamon? Are we there yet?" a red dragon named Guilmon whined every five minutes.
Gulimon a young naive digimon was being led by the crafty vulpine, Renamon. He had promised the foolish dragon a surprise if he put on a blindfold. The fox lead his willing partner into a portal between the real world and Digiworld.
"Hold on a little longer we are almost there" He led the much younger to his den. A small cozy cave set into the hillside. If one looked it would have never been found. Chuckling as he saw the tied up figure of his other prize laying on the cold floor. He had tricked the very proud and arrogant Flamedramon into this vulnerable position.
He chuckled to him self as he led Gulimon to the side, he had known that Flamedramon had been eying him for a long time. Truth been told he had admired the armored digimon and even had approached him on several occasions. Their meetings had however always ended in the same way.
The blue digimon would be fondled, licked, and brought to full attention as the fox's erection would be ignored. Flamdramon would bend the Renamon over and violently use the tight ass. He would shoot his load off and then leave the poor abused fox even more pent up and horny.The sly vulpine had enough being used like a toy then thrown away.  
He came up with a plan to get even and reverse the roles with the asinine dragon digimon. He invited the foolish digimon to his den with the promise of sex and special fun surprise. he had prepared everything the night before, he cleaned his normally messy den, hide a couple surprises away, made a few snacks for part of his latter plan, even worked his tail hole a little loose with a toy so it wouln’t be so rough this time just in case things went wrong.
After his "guest" arrived, the two settled in for some foreplay. The fox pushed the larger digimon down on his large soft bed. He dipped his gentle paws into the dragon's genital slit and fondled the large cock inside. He worked and tugged till the dragon dong flopped out of the slit.
He teased it and brought pleasant needy whines from the much bigger male. Just as the pent up dragon started to push himself off the bed to take his usual position thrusting into the fox, but was gently pushed back down. The fox shook his head no while grinning.
"Do you want your surprise now?" The fox was ready even if he said no. He licked the large male organ before him, as Flamedramon stuttered. The organ demanded to paid attention to as it twitched and leaked thick dollop's of precum.
"All in good time!" The fox patted the cock as its owner relaxed some and sank back into the warm bed. He could wait to get into those soft furry cheeks he thought to himself. If only he knew what was going to what was going to happen to him.
Renamon smiles as he gives the dragon his surprise, a smash across his head with the cold of his diamond dust attack, knocking the other digimon out. He took a little time to admire the slumbering form, as he snapped a metal cock ring at the base of the dragon's cock preventing it from shrinking back into the slit. He carefully tied up the digimon and placed a blindfold on it before propping it against the wall. He giggled as he dashed out to fetch the next part of his plan.
Guilamon asked again as Renamon closed the door to his place, snapping the fox out from his daydream of the not so far away past.
He patted the young digimon's head. "Yes we are here but keep that blindfold on for your surprise" The fox smiled, every thing was in place. He steered the younger dragon to stand right in front of the bound Flamedramon.
He left the two clueless digimon there as he fetched something from the kitchen. He walked back with a tray on which rested two large cock shaped peanut butter cookies. The fox knew that Gulimon's favorite food was peanut butter, so he included that as part of his plan.
In his other paw was just a jar of peanut butter as it would be needed very soon. He set the tray down and lifted one of the heavy cookies and held it up to the red digimon's snout. A long tounge whipped out and wrapped around the dong shaped cookie and strong jaws snapped shut shredding the tasty treat.
Renamon fed the eager messy muzzle the other cookies. Guilmon was panting with cookie crumbs covering his scaly muzzle. "More More Please!" The young digimon was greedy and wanted more, he could smell the jar of peanut butter as he licked his lips.
“Be patient greedy thing.” Renamon tapped Flamedramon’s muzzle waking him from his fitful slumber. He immediately started to squirm and whine about how his cock ached and felt very cold. Indeed the once white member now was a pale blue almost matching the digimon’s smooth skin. How ever he wore himself out quickly and only whimpered as he felt something thick and messy lathered onto his cool rod.
The kept covering the thick cock of his fellow digimon not even noticing when a big glop of the peanut butter dripped off and landed on his much smaller fox cock. He licked his paw with his long canine tongue murring as peanut butter was one of his favorite snacks as well. His muzzle smacked with loudly as he tried to push the peanut butter off the roof of his mouth. Oh it was so good but sticky. He gave up for the moment and pushed Guilmon’s muzzle to the  sticky end.
Flamedramon started to moan and whimper as his cock finally got the attention it craved. The red digimon’s  long tongue wrapped around the gooey treat.  It licked along the long shaft causing the blue dragon to shudder and moan. Slowly the large round head of the shaft was drawn into the muzzle of the eager blindfolded digimon. The sharp fang filled maw bit down through the sticky coating. The fangs dimpled and pressed into the flesh. The thick cock flesh resisted and pushed back against the fangs. The starving greedy digimon bit harder as he was determined to eat his “cookie”.
The digimon the “cookie” belonged to whimpered the little sounds of teeth scraping against the tough flesh was music to Renamon’s ears. The sharp teeth nicked and dug into the meat of Flamedramon’s cock like a dozen little needles. The dull ache and pricking sensation rapidly started to become more intense as the flesh yielded to the relentless jaws of the young digimon. Loud smacks and sounds that were similar to a tiger ripping into a fresh kill filled the small cave.
The soft fapp fapp of a fox digimon pawing his doggy bone mingled with the sounds of labored breathing, chewing, and the soft whimpers that escaped the ragged captive as his pride and joy was nommed on by a weaker digimon. To the fox it was a symphony in the beginning, it still had to get to the exciting parts.
Slowly they sank deeper and deep till with a wet ripping sound the bite of flesh and tasty smear came free as Flamedramon struggled in pain. The painful cries with the satisfying gulps coming from Guilmon made Renamon yip and his warm cream splattered onto the fresh wound.
The fresh scent of fox cream made the red dragon smack his bloody and nutty lips as dived down. Using his experience he used the more knife like back teeth to saw through the tough flesh. To Flamedramon it felt like liquid fire that started at the mangled tip and slowly crept up his shaft. It penetrated into his genital slit and up into his belly. It rolled and tumbled just below his stomach threatening to make him spill his lunch if he had had anything in there to spill.
Soft nuzzling and warmth breath at his slit coupled with the complete lack of sensation from his formally twelve and a half inch rod brought him away from the point of passing out. Tickling sentations twisted and fought with the burning firey knot as Flamedramon was tore between chocking sobs and hystical fits of luaghter. The red snout pushed in deeper past the bleeding red stump and lower.
Renamon stood back amused panting softly. He never intended for it to go this far but who was he to deny the eager young digimon an extra treat or two. The soft panting and light giggles made the pain wracked captive shudder and relax sighing into his bonds. His moment of peace was shattered like a wine glass hitting the floor as he felt something nuzzle up to his orbs.
He felt the warmth breath envelop his large firm kiwi sized orbs. A dagger like burst of pain shoot ups his cords, wormed its way through his belly and like a vice grip crushed at his heart and lungs. It squeezed and tightened like a boa squeezing the life out of a some poor helpless mammal. He coughed as the orbs were dragged out of the slit by careful teeth.
The stale air stung as bad as nettles on the exposed fruit. Guilmon was about to bite down and chew the hang ripe plums but a sharp rap on his snout stopped him the orbs resting on his big soft tongue. The blue dragon's eye's fluttered and rolled into the back of his head as Guilmon spat out his treats and whined. He sat back his thick red tail making agitated swishing motions.
Bangs and clangs came from the small dingy kitchen area as Renamon searched. Guilmon was starting to impatient and the tap tap of his claws unnerved the whimpering pain filled Flamedramon. After what seemed an eternity the fox returned carrying a steaming pot with another jar of peanut butter and a dull butter knife. He set the pot under the dangling dragon balls and smiled as the heat caused them to relax and drop a little closer to the pot.
He opened the jar and the strong sent of peanuts wafted up and mixed with the dark earthy aroma of the contents of the hot pot. He dipped the knife into the thick creamy mixture and began to cover the exposed nuts with slow careful stokes. Each touch of the butter knife was  painful, like a kiss from a cobra.
When he was satisfied with the nut covered nuts he reached behind each orb and dragged them closer to the bubbling brew. The heat on his most precious possessions was unbearable. It felt his balls were traveling through Death Valley and had run out of water five minutes in.
When they actually touched the mixture the heat of the dessert became the raging inferno of an erupting volcano. He howled out his pain as he felt the molten fire burn its way into the core his his meaty orbs. After a min of the boiling bath they were yanked back up. Renamon licked his lips as the chocolate and peanut buter nuts were tempting to eat right then and there, but alas they weren’t for him. Gulimon scent the treat right away and both were snapped up into his jaws.
The fox hissed as his paw was nearly got in the deadly maw but smiled as he cleaned up the mess from the snack making. He listened to the endless screams of pain as the last of the arrogant digimon’s malehood was shredded into mush. “He’ll make a fine house bitch” he spoke softly to himself. He returned to find Gulimon had his blindfold off and was chewing on his snack with loud wet chewing sounds. Flamedramon was laying on the passed out, his breathing very ragged and rapid.
The yellow vulpine waited till his naive dragon friend finished before walking up and tapping his shoulders. “Did you enjoy your surprise? I got one more for you.” The young digimon eager swallowed and fell into the trap. “Oh Oh What is it I wants” The fox smiled and and slipped the blindfold back on the dragon.
“No peeking now!” He pulled the covered surprise over to the center of the room.  The sounds of dragging and scraping made Guilmon’s large red ears flick and turn as he puzzled at what the surprise was. His curiosity was about to overwhelm him as he reached up to remove the blindfold. A soft tickling sensation radiating from his genital slit made him pause. This felt better then the time he licked himself down there on a dare from a evil lil digimon named Impmon.
Renamon was impressed as he ran his paws over the impressive thirteen inch cock. Who would have thought this foolish youngster would be so well endowed. His paws ran over the long red rod, his sensitive pads registered each little vein, bump, and wrinkle in the tough dick flesh. He slowly drew that burning length into the open making him whistle in appreciation at the size and heft.
The gentle fondling his virgin cock was sending little pin pricks of pleasure up through his spine. His large tail swung wildly knocking things over with loud clashes and clatters as he churred in a way only dragons could. It a mix of a soft throaty growl and and the high pitched whine of a feline in heat.  loud clicks and the sound of metal squealing made his ears swivel, he was about to ask what was making the noise but a tugging on his malehood stop him. He felt something soft squeeze tightly at the base of of his cock. He tried to pull back but found he was stuck fast.
A warm wet sensation engulfing his tip made him pant and go limp. He peeked out from under the blindfold to see something made of wood and metal blocking his vision. He puzzled over the contraption as it was like nothing he had seen before. His limited attention span spun as his length was nibbled and suckled on. He placed his clawed for arms onto the wooden block and started to hump the strange device getting muffled sounds of surprise from the digimon working his cock over.
Pulling back the fox decided that this could be dangerous for him as he had nearly been choked by the still bucking dragon cock. He switched to pawing the massive tool while he used his tail to set the machine for the final moment. The red digimon bucked and his groin thumped against the wood with loud THAWP THAWP. The fox with a flick of his tail set the gears into motion.
With a loud protesting whine rusty gears turned as the blade came crashing down. The fox watched in amazement as the blade bounced off the thick dick flesh. The blade skipped up and down and settled into a shallow red grove. Guilmon’s hips convulsed and smashed into the guillotine almost toppling it over.
Renamon quickly reset the machine as he reached up to pet the dragon’s snout and before the dragon had a chance to recover set it into motion again. It creaked and clicked in protest as the blade whistled on its way down. With a loud SHWICK the blade tore through the exposed flesh with more of a crushing action than actually cutting.
The thrashing Guilmon’s arms and legs uncontrollably swung around toppled the device, further helping it to tear his massive cock from his body. With two loud CRASHES the machine hit the floor, the large rod attached, followed by the digimon clutching his bloody genital slit. Renamon had been thrown back to crash into a glass cabinet. He stood up and brushed himself as he licked a long shallow cut running from his left thumb to the center of his palm. Nursing his wounded paw he picked up his hard earned prize and sat on the fallen dragon’s chest.
With a swing of the still hard cock the dragon wailed as he was smashed across the snout with his own malehood. He sniffled and lifted his head to have something hard and throbbing shoved past his lips. His tongue flicked over the intruder. It slid down a slick shaft, wrapped around a thick knot. The yellow fox yanked on Guilmon’s large ears and started to fuck into the tight warm paw. ‘OMG’ he thought, as it had been so long since he had gotten to dominate anything he didn’t even worry about the sharp teeth and what kind of force those jaws could produce. He fucked harder as the tongue slathered his much smaller fox cock. With his eyes rolled back into his head Renamon felt his orgasm building reach the peak for the third time that night. He howled as his hips jerked and sprayed into the dragon's jaws.
At the moment the hot jizz touched the back of his throat the jaws slammed shut. The sharp teeth tore easily through the thin tissue that connected the fox’s cock to his body. With pressure that could crush small stones Renamon’s baculum was pulverized into tiny shards. Howling and screaming bloody murder the fox with his yellow crotch fur stained red rolled off the larger digimon.
Guilmo’s nose flopped over to nuzzle the bleeding crotch as it scented the faint traces of peanut butter coming from the fuzzy sack. He wrapped his lips around the fuzzy pouch as the fox whimpered and moaned. “No no not those too” The teeth sliced through the thin fuzz and ripped away at the tender cords. With as much ease as champion level digimon beats a rookie the cords gave way and the fox’s fat nuts were no more then a small lump traveling down the dragon’s throat.
Blood streaked with the white of cum leaked out of Renamon’s flat empty sheath, marking him as a nullo. “I...I...” The fox couldn't finish as the cold inky blackness enveloped him carrying into the blissfulness of being passed out.
The fox rubbed his eyes blinking, he bolted upright and banged his head on something metal. His eyes slowly adjusted to the dark as he saw himself on some sort of medical table. Looming over him stood the imposing figure MetalEtemon. All he heard was a deep cackle as blackness over took him once again.
The End?
