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Turkey Baster
The town was small, but for the many Digimon that lived in the surrounding area, it was The City. It was The City because it had an Officer. Taka was that Officer and right now he would have paid to be relieved of his office.
Not that the Hawkmon didn't take honour (and admittedly even a certain amount of pleasure) in administering justice, especially when it involved a nice, cathartic smackdown, but there was one part of his job that he loathed beyond all recognition: paperwork. He wished quite badly for somebody to come and report a crime. Any distraction at all would be welcome, even if it meant more paperwork later, as long as it also meant he could stop working on the accumulated red tape. The Digimon leaned his head in a wing, the other idly taping a pen, and sighed longingly.
He was half asleep when the door opened up silently to let in a Gomamon. It had taken Yuki a while to get past the pesky Deputy Officer playing secretary in the next room (way too nosy for his taste). Or maybe it was just that he would not put his nose into the right places. Not that Falcomon actually had an actual nose, mind you. He vividly remembered the last time, he was in the digimon's office and vaguely expected pieces of paper to be flying through the air by now.
"Looks like you could use a flipper, right about now," the seal finally said with a naughty smirk as he kicked the door shut.
That was more than enough to make the Hawkmon jump, causing a perpetual movement toy and a stapler to tip off the desk when his wings flailed about in an attempt to prevent himself from falling over. He managed to grab onto the edge of the desk and glared over at his visitor.
"Oh, hello there Yuki," he said, his expression changing as he recognized the other digimon. "Got anything interesting for me?"
He knew Yuki as a hotel manager and, to those in the know, a high-paid prostitute who would often provide him with useful information. The seal shook his head at the other's overreaction and padded towards the desk.
"At least I'm not in any trouble you have to take care of."
He picked up the perpetual movement toy, eyeing it curiously as a pretence, before finally continuing.
"That is to say, not that I know of. I get around a lot... I don't really know. I can't keep up with everything, ya know? But, enough about me, Taka-chan!" Yuki smirked and put the toy back on the desk. "Did you know about the rapist in your little happy city? Walked right into him wrestling up a V-mon into submission. Thought you'd like to know."
The bird's face flushed as the other called him so casually. He slid off the chair to get the stapler back.
"Please," he said in a pompous tone, feathers ruffled slightly, "Do call me Taka. I've told you countless times already"
"Never after you've, fucked me Taka-chan." Yuki teased, licking his lips seductively and jumping right up on the desk. "More than once and you kind of look like you're going to do it again any minute. How about I take a look at your purse and you do... whatever you where dreaming about while NOT doing your job."
Taka rolled his eyes.
"Stop it before I arrest you for contempt of justice."
He waggled a feather half-jokingly at the other digimon.
"I'll have your business on my own terms," he added, glad he was not even equipped for arousal at the moment.
He reached over to get his notepad and pen, then sat back in the chair, his face level with the cheerful, mischievous seal's when he asked his first question.
"A rapist you say? Care to give me more details?"
"Yeah. An ugly little purple one. In short, an Impmon. I think he's also the one responsible for raping digimon at the lake resort."
Well, he raped at least one digimon there, he thought bitterly before continuing:
"Oh yeah and he had a genital piercing."
The Hawkmon's eyebrows arched, his pen paused above the pad as he glanced back to the other digimon.
"A piercing?" he said with clear worried suspicion, "Where?"
Yuki leaned a little to the side and pointed at the bottom of his sheath.
"There. He had no sheath though. I'm not really sure what he has down there, but it's no sheath and it's pierced."
He proceeded to expose his genitals for much longer than necessary, as he kept pointing at it.
"Maybe you wanna ask V-mon at a later point too, even though he mostly had his rear towards him."
"Please don't make stains on my paperwork," Taka warned, shaking is head at the seal's shamelessness.
He then walked over to a filing cabinet.
"I think I know the culprit..." he said with an annoyed sigh.
A rather consequent file was heaved out of a drawer and opened next to Yuki. The identification pictures showed an Impmon with a smirk plastered over his face, which was marked with bruises, probably arrestation-induced. Other close-ups displayed distinctive purple privates with the foreskin pulled back, showing the bright yellow head under. A piercing was visible where the greasy, hairless balls connected to the shaft's front. Two extra pictures labelled "Possessions" showed once red scarf and gloves now discoloured and crusty from too many piss and cum stains.
"That's Curzon. He's a recidivist, but I have never been able to do much about him. Worst masochist ever. Takes every punishment in stride, and I'm not allowed to apply death sentence, so he just rides out whatever we do to him."
He slumped into his chair with a heavy sigh.
"Trust me, if I were allowed to permanently removes his dick, I'd do it."
Yuki gave a wide, evil grin.
"He could have a little 'accident'," he suggested, "but we aren't supposed to discuss such things, of course."
The seal turned around to avoid the other digimon's eyes, but also to purposefully expose his tailhole to the bird as he glanced around the room, trying to see if Taka had left that certain device laying around in the open, before looking back at him over his shoulder. The Hawkmon shook his head.
"Stop tempting me, tail-lifter," he said dejectedly.
He reached over and opened one of the desk's drawer, revealing the translucent, apple-sized orb that was the marker of his charge, and sighed again.
"Funny that. The orb can do about just any kind of data reformatting, but I'm only ever allowed to use a fraction of its power. Actually, what I most often use it for is in theory not allowed at all, but I don't think Gennai actually disagree with the idea of job perks..."
"My tail is always lifted by design," the Gomamon said matter-of-factly, then turned around to look at the orb rather greedily for a second before finding his countenance again. "So Gennai would rather have a rapist on the loose, than do something about it... interesting," Yuki said sarcastically.
Taka glared at the seal again and waved a finger at him as he scolded the seal.
"It's nothing as simple as that and you know it! I'm not allowed to apply permanent punishment; Gennai insists that criminals must get a chance to redeem, but Curzon knows that and I'm not going to lose face when I come up to the man and admit I can't deal with a petty criminal!" he finished in a huff.
"The orb can reformat any data, so in theory, the data on his genitals could be stored and reformed, should he repent," the seal speculated. "Besides it's not like you wouldn't use it without permission," he added, staring longingly at the bird's empty crotch.
"Took you long enough to notice," the hawk snorted. "I'm no less hormonal than the next digimon, but it's hard to get hot and bothered when you don't have a penis or testes to get aroused. I usually have my genitals formatted off unless I need them. Otherwise everybody just aims there and I'd look silly with crotch armour, wouldn't I?"
He gave a low chuckle.
"But that's not what I thought when I talked about perks... You should know: you've experienced them first-hand in the past," he added with a grin.
"Taka-chan, you're the most perverted bird, I've ever known. I bet the real reason you remove those genitals is, so you wouldn't go rape your prisoners all the time," Yuki retorted flatly, but with a wide grin. "Stretching them more each time... I remember well the lesson about indecent behaviour in public."
The bird actually blushed this time, and did not even complain about the nickname.
"That was an accident! It wasn't supposed to get that girthy!" he protested without directly looking at the Gomamon. "Plus I seem to recall you asking if I'd do it again the next time I patronized you."
"Oh yeah...How did you call that? ... 'rape of justice' I think it was."
The seal narrowed his eyes and his tone turned menacing.
"Maybe I should mention those methods of yours to your hierarchy... what would Gennai say, if he knew how you rape little whores who suck cock in public for money?"
A huge smirk formed on Yuki's mouth as he turned back toward the door, again exposing his tailhole.
"Unless you have a more interesting arrangement for me~~?"
Taka's eyes narrowed.
"You know I could just make you forget all about this and nobody would be the wiser, right?"
He added a short grunt and his face turned into a smirk mirroring the seal's.
"But mindwiping is complicated and tiring, and I'm much more experienced in sexual body modifications anyway..."
He reached over and took the orb between his feather fingers.
"Any requests?"
"Good bird, please the seal!"
Oh how Yuki loved it when he got his way with the males.
"How about we double the fun... think you could wake up the 'twins' for me?"
Even with that purple bastard raping me, I felt rather empty lately ya know? he added for himself. I enjoyed that way too much. Might be because I had been doing all the raping lately...
The bird chuckled and stood. The skin of his crotch was already drooping down and forming into a scrotum filled with a pair of nicely sized balls.
"Such a dirty-minded slut you are, Yuki," he said. "You're lucky I actually like you..."
As he spoke a pair of two flaccid, foreskin-less members were forming and hanging over the sack. They were rather large already despite not being erect yet. He smirked.
"I took the liberty of making them a bit wider than usual... I hope you don't mind."
"I would only mind if you broke my precious tailhole. It's my income source, ya know. 
Speaking about which, you gotta for this fuck, but I'll let you pick any price you see fit. And I mean anything except nothing," Yuki smirked dirtily. "And don't worry, you know I'm very discreet when I have sex, unless I'm paid for doing otherwise, that is..."
He was licking his lips and staring hungrily at the twin penis. As the feathers of one wing slowly stroked the engorging twin members, Taka gave one of those wrist flick only he knew the secret of, making a coin of a digi-cent appear between two finger-feathers. As Yuki was distracted the bird moved swiftly to shove it deep down the seal's sheath, next to his slightly erect member.
"Maybe you should use that intercom of yours and tell Falcomon to iiiiihhhhh...."
Yuki's eyes just flew white open as he felt the bird fiddling with his sheath and inserting something.
"Uh... well I guess that takes care of payment... this whore is yours then~~~," he was grinning widely as he rolled around on the desk, exposing himself shamelessly for a fuck right on top of the cop's desk.
"Now, now~~" Taka chuckled as he climbed on the furniture to join the Gomamon. "Be careful not to bite more than you can swallow~... Or to invite more than you can fit up your asshole," he completed, crouching over the digimon and dangling his balls against the short, white muzzle.
"Well I have been raped several times. You'de be surprised at what I can handle..."
The seal smirked and gave the twins a teaseful lick each.
"So there's nothing here for me to worry about, since you don't plan to rape me... right? Mr. 'rape of justice'?"
Taka rolled his eyes and playfully swatted the seal's rapidly filling sheath, with a happy sigh as his members were licked.
"We both know it's not possible to rape the willing," he joked, wiggling and lowering his newly recreated sack toward the welcoming maw.
Nibbling at the sack, the aquatic digimon looked up at the Hawkmon.
"You just can't do it without balls, huh? Another of the job perks. I mean, since you Hawkmon's don't have them."
With that he returned back to work, taking the scrotum into his muzzle and suckling it rather hard, while batting away at it with his licking tongue. The bird digimon closed his eyes and enjoyed the treatment.
"Well, one has to keep one's mind open to different things~~"
He gave a light moan.
"Yours probably couldn't be more open unless some heavy-ended surgery was involved, though," he added with a chuckle, finger-feathers fiddling and groping at the white-furred sheath.
"Keep your mind open and your tail lifted - that's my motto," Yuki said after spitting out the balls.
He then began taking one of the twins into his muzzle, sucking heavily on them, while his tongue continued to flick about. His "reddish death", as he called it, was also starting to peek out of its protective sheath. The coin inside being clearly outline. The bird would see it, if he weren't busy holding his own genitals in place for the seal to service him. Taka humped a bit, one cock in a snug, warm maw, the other rubbing and dribbling pre into plush fur. Such a strange combination of sensations, but one he thoroughly enjoyed nonetheless.
"And your gag reflex in check," the bird chuckled.
With that he suddenly shoved the now fully thick member deep in Yuki's muzzle and straight into the Gomamon's throat. The seal immediately started to gag quite hard from the rough intrusion in his throat. However, while he had never quite suppressed his gag reflex, he could tolerate it for quite a while. Moreover,his throat muscle were pleasing his clients just as well when he was gagging (which they also tend to exploit quite a lot). Taka chirped happily at the sensation, leaving his member there a bit before slowly pulling back until it was all out.
"That one's all~~~ prepared" he said cheerily, "now on to the next!"
And with that he shifted slightly to stuff the second member right where the first had been seconds before, drool and throat secretions smearing across the seal's other cheek as again a cock went quite a bit past his uvula, barely giving him time to breath inbetween. A tear ran down Yuki's face, mixing with the drool, from the strain of the brutal abuse of his throat and lack of breathing opportunities. The bird had paid for it, however (he could feel his sheath pressing the coin against his cock), and he had to let the bird have his fun. For now at least.
The bird eventually figured he had made his point enough and pulled back, watching with a smirk as the digimon wheezed and coughed. In fact Yuki was not yet done that the pair of members, indeed quite sizeable now that they had reached their full size, where jammed under the seal's sack and against his tailhole. Taka paused to let the other digimon have a good look. Anybody else would have been quite scared (and indeed most who did see them were, even at their normal size), but both knew Yuki had seen, even demanded worse in the past.
"What are you waiting for, Taka-chan?" he teased. "You paid, but there's a time limit, ya know."
He pointed down at his bulging sheath outlining the coin rather prominently.
"Oh really? That's news to me~" Taka retorted.
He gave a few teasing humps that did not actually get in, then suddenly shoved down with his whole weight, both members spreading the tight ring wide open as the lengths slid in with ease. Yuki yelped out as the bird stuffed his twins into him, cooing happily and pausing a bit before getting to work proper.
The seal stared at his own rear end as it was brutally penetrated, panting and during that short respite. He was starting to regret this. However he had to endure it if he wanted to get his flippers on that orb. It was the only way to distract and tire out the bird so he'd get sleepy. He knew this was going to hurt, but he had to make the other use as much of his energy as possible.
"What? That is all? Are you sure you know how to use the twins properly?" he teased further.
Taka reached down and gave the white sheath a nice, hard squeeze, feeling the outline of the coin inside and making more of the Gomamon's member show up.
"Now, now, Yuki don't be too impatient~," he teased the tip with a feather while slowly pulling back. "it's not like you to want a fuck to be over as soon as possible..."
The Gomamon moaned out loudly despite his attempt not to be too noisy as the bird rolled his sheath back, keeping the coin inside while exposing his reddish member.
"Aaah... I'm... just saying you won't.. have the tailhole available.. indefinitely..."
The bird pushed back in, putting a rather leisurely rhythm into his fucking as the two members slid inside and rubbed against each others.
"Hmm... What makes you think I'll want to use only your tailhole?" he asked with a smirk, pleased at seeing the seal out of his comfort zone.
The seal's chuckle turned into a moan, his rear end really starting to feel full as the bird forced more of his twins into it.
"I should have put rules on to what extent you can use my body with the service I offer. What else are you gonna do to me, for what you paid me?"
Taka smirked.
"Well, first I was gonna-Ah," he interrupted for a groan as he gave a stronger shove in the tight hole, "Fuck and you nice and dirty..."
He pulled back only to shove in even harder, angling so the cocks would scrap against the seal's prostate.
"Then make you clean said dirtiness from my cocks and since by the-EN."
Another shove. Talking about it seemed to encourage the bird to put all his might into his fucking.
"-en I'll probably need to empty my bladder, well, your maw will be conveniently available for th-AT."
Yuki sighed fakely, immediately following it up with moans as the hard fucking went on. "Oh yes make Goma the toilet as usual... Well if that's what you want, my tailhole is open for pissing in toOOoo... it's open literally with that much iiiiiii.... aaahh... side me..."
The seal was very well aware that they were getting pretty noisy, even if he tried to keep it down. He wondered if Falcomon might come check up on them or if he was used to such noises from his boss' office. Who knew, maybe Taka fucked that bird on occasion too?
"Don't act like you don't love the taste," Taka retorted curtly as he shoved himself right back in.
Gomamon's regular glances at the door made the bird digimon smirk wider. Although Falcomon would probably have hardly taken notice if he had entered (they'd conducted entire meeting with one or both of them was engaged in sex before, after all), he was too professional to do that. Before he got distracted by thoughts of his employee's "professionalism", he went back on the business at hand: give Yuki a rough fuck like the seal liked them, which he did gleefully, a feathered hand roughly jerking off the seal's penis.
"You know it's not the taste, that makes me like drinking piss!"
The white fur of his face could hardly hide his blushing as he protested, his sentence being interrupted by occasional moans when Taka decided to have another brutal thrust into him. The coin was beginning to be slightly painful as feathery paws masturbated him rather roughly. They hit the coin on occasion, making it poke the base of his cock.
Taka just rolled his eyes and let the digimon to his denial.
"Yuki, Yuki, Yuki..." every iteration was punctuation by a shove. "What will I do with you?" he asked jokingly, feeling his balls boiling with a explosive soon-to-be orgasm.
Another advantage of an external ballsack: they produced more cums than his kind's normal testes.
"Keep fucking me?"
The seal gave a cheeky smirk at stating the blatantly obvious as he could feel the bird's arousal and responds in kind. His tailhole was beginning to get sore, but he could tell it would not take too long anymore. Taka had enough experience he could tell that the seal's ass was beginning to sting, but he couldn't have cared less. Although collaborative, Yuki was callous and annoying (he had just threatened to blackmail him just five minutes ago!), and beside the seal knew what he was getting into from the start.
He gave several more particularly strong shoves to work off his stress and frustration before his cock burst with sperm, inundating the seal's tight and raw tailpipe. Yuki was quite glad when he finally felt the warm seed in him. He had gotten his tailhole fucked and raped raw on numerous occasions, but just because he had gotten somewhat used to it did not make it less uncomfortable. However, as long as they paid him enough, the naughty seal would agree to pretty much anything. Money-wise, it was well worth it, and it gave him a kick. In reality it was also a way to try and silence his guilty conscience.
The bird pulled out of Yuki with a loud schlorping noise. Some of the cum dribbled out of the loosened hole and fell on his paperwork but Taka didn't care anymore at this point. He turned around and dangled both penises over the seal's maw.
"Now how 'bout we put that dirty mouth of yours to good use~~" he offered with a pant, feathers starting to jerk off the red member again in an attempt to coax an orgasm out of the other digimon.
"Of course you'd need my muzzle to clean such a dirty bird as yourself," the seal chuckled as he licked very slowly and teasingly at the cummy penii.
All the while he was moaning, knowing his own member was not far away from exploding. For a while now he had been contemplating the ide of shoving Taka down on his own red member and rape him back, but raping a cop was bad idea. The bird sniggered.
"I'd worry more about myself in your place. I mean, it does look like you are going to walk away the dirtier one..."
He humped his cock against Yuki's treatment lightly, goading him into putting more effort into it.
"Maybe I should go show my tailhole to Falcomon and tell him what his boss did~~."
Yuki smirked, then started to work on the twins more seriously, skillfully flicking his tongue all around them. He was a well-trained whore after all, even if he gave out cheap fucks rather than the usually high-prices of the bordello. Taka moaned in mid-chuckle, feather fingers firmly grasping the cock that they jerked off.
"If anything, he'd be more likely to add his contribution," he said as pre wet his feathers and the twin cocks grew half-hard again under Yuki's enthusiasm. "You don't think I can manage all the "work" around here on my own? The Orb doesn't replenish spent energy."
"Work, huh? I'm curious... what kind of work do you do with Tori?"
With the licking finished, Yuki started suckling on each cock for a while, making sure they were completely clean. His moans got louder as he approached orgasm.
"Leave them both in your maw now," Taka retorted as his handiwork continued, ignoring the question. "I wouldn't want to get piss all over my desk."
His tongue peaked out of his beak in concentration as both wings went to work on the cock, sheath and ballsack.
Yuki reluctantly took both members into his muzzle, before he let out a muffled scream, his cock twitching in Taka's feathers. The bird was careful to keep it aimed back at the seal's, forcing Yuki to cover himself in his own cum. The now quite tired aquatic digimon then glared at the bird, expecting to be abused as a toilet any moment now. Taka took his time to wipe the cum from his feathers on Yuki's white fur. He panted a bit, his earlier twin orgasm and aggressive work on the Gomamon catching up with him.
"Don't... worry... I'm not... forgetting your drink..." he said.
Although he had planned to unleash at the same time Yuki did, he had found himself unable to do so. He made up for it by starting in mid-sentence, somewhat hoping it might surprise the other. The urine was mixed with a bit of cum and came out in twin jets, less powerful than a single one as the pressure divided between them. The seal immediately started swallowing the bitter liquid glad it was not double the amount and blushing heavily as he did so, unable to help himself. The Hawkmon panted in relief as his bladder emptied itself. It was well filled: after all he had been without mean to empty it since that morning. He repressed a yawn, the sound covered by the seal's "glug glug"s.
Yuki drank all the bird had to offer and pulled off the double penis.
"Satisfied with the service you got for you money, birdie?"
"Yeah yeah..." the bird panted as he slowly climbed off the desk, slumping into his chair.
"Don't get cum on my paper... work while seeing... yourself... ou-"
He dozed off mid-word, both members half erect for all to see. The seal sighed in relief and rubbed his sore rear end, then very carefully took an empty piece of paper to scribble a message for Taka: I'm borrowing your orb and going after the rapist to remove his genitals. Don't worry, I will return the orb when I'm done. With that done, he placed the note where the Hawkmon would find it later, then grabbed the orb that still lay on the desk as well. He made his way over to the window and opened it slowly, checking for any indiscreet eyes before dropping the artifact down behind the bushes underneath. He could have gone out the window himself, but he could not resists to walk by Tori on his way out and letting him see the mess his boss made. He paused in front of the bird's desk, shamelessly letting the other see his messy body should he care to.
"Say, Tori. I heard you and your boss do special work. Mind telling me about that?" he asked right up.
The bird snorted.
"That is none of your business. And unless you want people to think you've been doing your 'special shows' again, you'll want to use the bathroom before you get out."
"Special shows, huh?" the Gomamon said with a seductive smirk and turned around to show off his cummy and used tailhole even more blatantly. "Like this?"
For a moment he considered to jump on the desk, but untike Taka the Falcomon would probably really arrest him if cum got on important papers.
"Well you know my job and it's pretty obvious what Taka's been doing to me." Licking his lips the seal moved closer to the dark coloured bird., whispering to him. "I tell you something, if you tell me a few dirty stories about Taka--all confidential of course--, I'll let you have a go at my tailhole. Provided you don't mind sloppy seconds, that is."
The other digimon had to resist the temptation to just walk around the desk and bodily kick the seal's ass right out the room.
"Get out," he deadpanned. "And try not to leave cum everywhere. I just finished cleaning it and I have NO issues with making you lick up any mess you make."
"Oh fine...", the seal muttered, in disappointment. "That's what you get for trying to be nice..." he further mumbled for himself.
Moreover he actually licking up some of the cum already on the floor just to tease the bird some more before trotting off looking for the bathroom.
"Near the cell block, right?"
Falcomon rolled his eyes in exasperation as the other played ignorant.
"If I have to make a map, I swear I'll carve in your forehead! 'sides you've been here before. I'm sure you remember where it is, I sure remember the mess you made in there," he added with a grimace.
"Yes, I've been here, he's been in me... and you probably in him," Yuki snickered as he off towards the toilets.
He wouldn't want to push the envelope too far with old Falcomon. There was the sound of something smashing on the door as the digimon shut it, finding himself in a hallway lined with cells. Several of their occupants were waiting to be picked up by other Officers, but a few were Taka's own captures awaiting or serving their sentence. Everybody immediately took notice of the cum-covered digimon and most of those present (ranging from Otamamon all the way up to an Andromon) promptly started cheering, jeering and making lewd offers.
"Hey, cocksheath! You still do specials for orgies?" a Psychemon asked.
The aquatic digimon did not much care for their stares, in fact he enjoyed the attention and returned it, spotting a hard on or two among the inmates.
"For the right price, naturally," Yuki answered with a wink.
Knowing full well nobody here was able to pay him anything, the seal decided to give them a few butt shakes and show a little sheath now and then, just to tease the hell out of them as he walked along the row of cells on his way to the restroom. He was used to hanging around chil-level and smaller-sized adult digimon: the larger sizes rarely patronized him personally, so he was not very knowledgeable on their abilities. That explained why, although he had been wary of the one Palmon, he had not expected a ribbon-like length of fabric to wrap around his neck and suddenly drag him between bars into one of the adult-level digimon's cells with a loud yelp.
"Why hello there..." said a wide, eminently sharp-toothed grin.
Yuki gulped as he tried to get a fuller peek at who had caught him.
"Oh, uh... hi Gaogamon."
He was now regretting having made them horny; he should have paid attention to who was in the cells first, though in retrospective it might not have helped that much.
"Erm... w-what can I... d-d-do for you?" the seal stammered.
The large dog digimon's tongue lashed out, running easily across the digimon's entire underside and taking away the cum. It left him wet with drool and even more aware of the sheer size of the mouth before it.
"Well, y'see," the digimon started, licking his lips a bit. "I've been in there for nearly two weeks, with no fuckbitch to help me release. Trying to aim my cock at the birdies when I cum can only keep a digimon busy so much..."
He rolled up of his back, smirking and still holding up the seal in mid-air.
"To cut to the point, I'm hiring you, and you're getting paid in cum."
Well that takes care of the bathroom, Yuki thought.
"Oh, yes, yes... I can understand that..." he gulped with a shudder, now seriously worried about the fate reserved for his tailhole. "I... ugh... I'd gladly help you out with your little problem... Ah... eh...... you wouldn't... ugh... be willing to c-c-consider t-the gentle... approach?"
"Really? It's not like you to ask for gentleness, or so I hear," the adult snickered.
A claw already as sizeable at both Taka's members combined reached up to probe at the digimon's messy hole. When it became clear Yuki was not emerging back from the cell, the cheering turned to booing and complains that he was "hogging the whore" and "not letting anybody watch." Yuki moaned loudly as his already abused tailhole got pushed in roughly.
"Plus you look well prepped to me~~," the dog smirked, ignoring the ruckus.
"Please... don't break me..." the seal begged. "I'll give you the f-f-full service... sucking, piss drinking... rimming... anything you want... r-r-really!"
Gaogamon raised an eyebrow.
"What? I'd much rather get jailed for thievery than for having ripped a child digi on my cock," he chuckled, pulling back his claw and giving it a light sniff before he licked it clean. "Full service, uh? As long as it gets me off nicely I don't care what that involves."
Yuki's face soon found itself shoved against a sheath. It was musky, dirty with dried cum, and smelled of piss. It was also quite sizeable. A quick mental calculation returned an estimated erect length of around ten inches.
"I'll let you prep me nicely, though," his new "client" sneered.
The seal was by now far too scared to get cheeky, and quickly started to lick at the sheath. As the dried cum patches and the taste of piss dissolved in his mouth, he reached out with a flipper and carefully started to give the huge orbs a massage, starting genuine work on the large, plump sheath. The erection soon began to grow, rubbing into the white digimon's face and seeping huge gobs of pre in his fur. The shaft was over two inches wide, a width that probably got worse downward: a slight widening hinted at a knot that was not yet fully formed. Although he grunted and even lightly moaned, Gaogamon's grip remained firm around Yuki's neck as the seal massaged balls nearly as big as his head. The Gomamon continued to lick all over Gaogamon's privates--what he could reach anyway, giving the growing shaft particularly generous attention before he started to move further down with his head. He did his best to try and pleasure the overly big orbs with his skilled tongue, giving a worried look back at their owner and getting a light squeezing around his neck.
"Now, now..." the dog digimon said smugly, "I hope this is not the extant of your oral service... We're going to be at it the whole night at this rate."
Short pause.
"Though that is awfully tempting..."
Yuki knew he had to get the digimon off as quickly as possible. At least before Taka woke up and realized the orb was not there anymore. With a gulp his muzzle quickly wandered back up and tried to engulf that immense member and lube it up as well as possible. He even dared to move his flipper further between the Gaogamon's hindlegs, stroking gently over his tailhole to judge the other's reaction to it. The Champion gave a happy rumble as the mouth engulfed his tip, trying to push more of his member into the muzzle, and chuckled as his rear hole was massaged. Admittedly, it'd have taken more tan a flipper to go anything else than tickle Gaogamon.
"Don't you worry, fuckbitch. You'll have plenty of time to explore my back end by the time we're done­­~~"
A tear ran down the white furred muzzle, as his jaws were strained to the limit by the every growing girth as the huge member went in, causing him to gag very hard as well. He withdrew his flipper so both could stroke at what was not already in his maw, spreading the drool that flowing from his gaping maw. Gaogamon gave a nearly animalistic growl as a jet pf precum poured into the seal's muzzle. It was pretty much a glassful, stressing the limits of Yuki's abilities. The huge blue digimon did not hump himself any further, though. All the while he whimpered pleadingly; he wanted to offer up his tailhole so he could get this over with as quickly as possible. Even if that meant he'd come out walking funny. His "client" had his eyes shut, clearly appreciating his efforts, yet apparently not intent to have him continue like that indefinitely. The second ribbon grabbed at the base of Yuki's tail and lifted him, unceremoniously flipping him around so his ass was aimed at the tip now.
"Now, tell me, little fuckbitch, you looking forward to getting drilled by a proper cock?"
"Err... it's my job to get drilled by cock!" The aquatic digimon managed to mutter, as he felt the huge tip against his entrance. He was hoping he had lubed it enough, not even daring to contemplate asking for a lick of his own tailhole. "I'm... glad to serve my clients!"
The digimon looked back flatly, and made a move as if to roughly shove the smaller one onto his member.
"That's not what I asked you, fuckbitch," he said, smile suddenly gone. "I know this is not something you can take often, or your other clients will complain. But I bet you wish you could, uh?"
"Oh, y-y-yes sir! I'm so happy to receive your... p-p-perfect cock!" The frightened seal tried his best to look enthusiastic. He was glad the saliva had a chance to lube up his tailhole before the penetration. This was gonna be painful.
"There ya go~~~ Three~~~"
Yuki was moved forward as the digimon spoke each number.
"Two~~~ ONE!"
Yuki was not entirely clear what had ensued. However long that had been, to him it had felt like hours. Yet apparently Taka had still not woken up despite the uproar from the cellblock. It was all a bit hazy, but the seal could swear he had seen Tori at one point, leaning against the wall right in front of the cell. He walked quite oddly and, most unusual for a quadruped, somewhat out of balance. Glowering like a Greek Fury, he shoved a claw in Tori's face.
"Not. One. Word!"
He did not have the will nor desire to investigate whether his recollection was accurate, but there was no way the bird did not know what had happened on the other side of that door. With a groan, he drew himself out of the building, barely remembering to go around the corner to get the orb.
