There’s no better way to live than being a Gazimon.

That’s at least what he always believed in, being a Gazimon himself. Well, as far as he was concerned, that was the truth. Many Digimon were living in the Digital World, and each of them had its unique characteristics. Sure, a Gazimon was different than, say, a Floramon, but that didn’t mean that each Gazimon was the same!

He knew that well, and it’s why the best times of his life were when he lived with Master Etemon and his other friends. Ahh, those were such fun times! They lived by partying most of the time, playing games, and having fun…but yeah…it was a shame that things ended as they did when he decided to have that stupid beef with the DigiDestined just to please his creator or whatever. He didn’t care for that, he just wanted to please the puppet. Same with his friends.

Because of that, they ended up doing…things for Etemon. And that also included hurting some Digimon in some way. No wonder that even to this day, they are seen as “villains” of the Digital World, meaning Digimon that should be avoided. But, eh, it’s not like it was so different from before. Many Gazimon like him were always ostracized in some way, depending on where they went, just for being the Dark Virus type. And that’s why they all liked Master Etemon. It wasn’t only because he was an amazing singer! He was also the one who gave them a place to stay. A…family, you could say.

That’s why many of them did the terrible things they were asked to do. Not like he was innocent either, but at least he didn’t go as far as killing an innocent Digimon. And even with those things, he still liked life back then. They were close to each other. So, as it usually happened with Digimon of the same kind that lived together, they ended up giving each other nicknames to easily be able to call each other. 

As they lived with Master Etemon and got closer, one by one, they started to get nicknames. Be it for things they did that they were exceptional at doing, or for something unique that happened to them, or even just for things that they just liked to do more than the others. But over time, he was one of the few who didn’t get a nickname. 

He was just…well…too normal. Too plain. Too average.  He was a guy who didn't excel or fail at things. And that was fine with him. He didn’t care if he ended up being the only one without a nickname. Not as long as he could just continue to live with his friends and Master Etemon! But…nothing good lasts forever. And he didn’t think that just because of what happened with their master, but also how he ended up getting his nickname. Only a couple of days before their master was no more…

Storms in the Server Continent could be quite brutal! Not only because of the terrible floods that always followed, but because of the thunderstorms. The lightings within them were so strong that you need to be at least the strength of a Champion-level Digimon to have a good chance of surviving them if they hit you. Normally, for rookies like them, if they get hit…then all they could expect to happen after is to become a Digi-Egg. 

So when they were making their way back to the hideout to rendezvous with their master and the other guys for the final confrontation with the DigiDestined, It sucked that they met with one of those thunderstorms. But they had no choice, they needed to make their way through it. All of them were scared, but they knew they needed to do it if they were to be present in the battle that was to come.

But that’s when he saw it…in a few seconds, a lightning bolt coming down from the heavens. And from the direction it was coming, it was going to hit one of his friends! There’s no way he was going to let any of them get hurt, including Spike!

The last memory he had of that day is shoving Spike out of the way, which made him be the one in that place right when the lightning hit.

When he finally came back, he woke up in a cave, and the others celebrated. They weren’t sure if he was going to make it, but they all took care of him. He noticed that a part of his left arm had this weird yellow scar on it…ah, must be from where the lightning hit it. It did look like one indeed. The others thought that not only it was cool as fuck, but what he did was quite brave. And it was Spike that had the honor of suggesting a fitting nickname for him. When he told him of what he had in mind, of course, he agreed! 

Deep down, he wanted to have his own nickname! He just never expected he would get one like this. And it was quite awesome and nice! Modesty aside, it might be one of the best nicknames of them all! Even if…

Even if he would always associate it with what happened with their master. 

Because of what happened to him, his group had no choice but to take care of him instead of joining the others who were there to fight with Master Etemon. And when they met them later and heard of what happened…it was difficult not to don’t feel guilty about it. If he hadn’t been hit by that lightning, maybe they would have gotten there in time. Maybe they could have made a difference! Maybe…maybe he would still be alive…!

But…that also meant that maybe he wouldn’t have gotten his name. Or, at least, not a cool name like the one he got, and he knew he would always treasure. It wasn’t every day that you got a nickname like-

“SPARK! Hey, watch out!”

“Eh? What is i-GHM!” The virus was so distracted by the memories of his past that he didn’t see the thick tree branch right in front of him. Not until it hit his face when he walked right in its direction!

“Spark! You’re ok?” The Gazimon that tried to warn him in time but failed asked concerned, massaging his friend’s shoulder while Spark was rubbing his face and muzzle. It hurt, but not that much. It’s not like he was attacked by a Champion-level Digimon or something; that would be much worse!

“Kh…yeah…I was too distracted, it was my fault. But I’m fine.” He massaged his face for the last time and turned around, showing that his face was normal despite a bit of red around his muzzle.

“Geez…what were you doing? Thinking about something?” The other virus asked, crossing his arms.

“Heh, I was just…thinking about the past. You know…How I got my nickname.”

“I see. So, you mean…” The Gazimon smiled as he walked past his friend, and the red, spikey collar he wore swung a bit since it wasn’t the perfect size for the virus’s neck. “How you saved me back there. That was quite brave…and reckless. I still can’t believe you did it. You were so amazing…” 

Gah, he was doing it again! How many times did he need to tell Spike that he was just doing his duty? But from time to time, the Digimon would like to show his appreciation to him since he saved his life. Smiling like this, so cute and innocent…Spark could almost forget he was a male Gazimon, too. 

Only the moon was up in the sky now, so only its light bathed the surroundings in a soft, ethereal glow, casting a silver sheen upon the ground of the forest they were in. The Gazimon called Spike stood before him with his beautiful silver fur glistening under the moonlight, and as he smiled at him, he knew that most other Gazimon would have this air of mischief around them. But not that one. When he smiled at him like this, Spark felt flustered for some reason. Didn’t help that his eyes would always glow with this intensity, even more in a night like this as they reflected the moon’s pale radiance. And that wasn’t even the first time that this happened. Not since he saved this guy’s life.

He had already met Spike before “that day,” but to him, he was just another one of many Gazimon that worked under Etemon. Like the others, he had a nickname because of that collar that he loved to wear, and Spike didn’t remember if he ever saw that lagomorph without it. Not even once.  To him, it was…something peculiar.

A red collar that had small spikes all over it, though according to the Digimon, they didn’t hurt rookies like him. He heard that it was a gift from Etemon himself, and since he always wore it, it was only a matter of time before he got that nickname. However, he wasn’t sure what Spike did to deserve such a gift. It’s not like he was the strongest of the Gazimon or something. And why a collar…? Not that he cared about that, but sometimes it made him quite curious when he thought about it.

What mattered more, though, was that after he saved him, the two became great friends. And Spark could have used more friends like him, as some guys blamed him for what happened to the puppet. Maybe if he had more Gazimon at his side, he wouldn’t have been defeated. Or so they thought…sometimes Spark also wondered about that, but…no, the past is the past, and he couldn’t change it. Besides, if he changed anything, wouldn’t it mean that Spike would be killed?

“Never mind that! We’re close to the place by now, right?” The hybrid with the lighting scar asked since he remembered that it should be near the end of this forest. It sucked that Gazimon couldn’t see in the dark that well compared to other Digimon like say Gatomon and they needed to travel at night as It was just the safest way to make sure they wouldn’t find any Digimon that could want to get revenge from the stuff that they or Etemon did in the past. 

“Oh, yeah. From what Roadie said, it’s not a ruin anymore, so we should see it at any moment now.” Spike mentioned following Spark, who had already resumed their match towards their destination. As they moved, their feet left imprints on the grass which was leaving a trail behind them, but that was fine. It’s not like they were expecting anyone to follow them. To follow them to…what? Ruins?  Spark still couldn’t believe they were going to find anything but ruins there as far as he knew, but…it’s not like Roadie would lie to him or Spike.

Roadie…it’s been a while since he saw him. Heck, even Spike and all of the others, too. He spent the last years pretty much by himself since…it was awkward to be with the other guys after what happened with Etemon. Spark isn’t sure how many of them blamed him to this day. Certainly not all of them, but there must be some that hated him even if they would never say anything.

But Roadie, just like Spark, wasn’t one of those guys. He was sure of that since he was one of his best friends. He was already friends with him before that day, though Roadie was already friends with Spark and…actually, with most of the Digimon there! Spark was never sure why that was, though. In part, maybe because of how resourceful Roadie was! He had that nickname since he liked to carry backpacks with stuff everywhere he went, which included some equipment for Etemon. It was mostly because of him that the puppet was able to sing outside of their base.  

Talk about a guy who liked to be ready for anything! Maybe that’s why he was one of the most popular Gazimon among them. Perhaps he was lucky that he befriended him around the same time as both joined Etemon, he wasn’t sure if someone so “normal” like him would be able to become his friend after he got popular. No wonder the other hybrid was one of the guys that never blamed him for what happened to the puppet…unlike other guys.

Spark shook his head, trying not to think of those dark times. Even if they were the reason why he was living on his own. The virus wasn’t sure if he wanted to be around other Digimon, especially other Gazimon, after what happened. But how could he refuse Spike when he showed up, claiming that Roadie asked to see both of them?

He almost refused the idea of going with him, but…it’s been years now since he met another Gazimon like him. Even just meeting Spike, the one he saved, felt quite good. Spark might not want to admit it, but he missed this…just being around someone like him. 

Even if it still made him think of Etemon and that made him feel guilty…

“That’s the part I don’t get. It would make sense if he were talking about the second castle, but the first one? It should be in ruins by now since been years since it was abandoned, right?” The Digimon with the lightning scar questioned his friend while both continued to make their way within those woods, but the other just shrugged.

“I told you, I don’t know more than you. I just got a message from a Goblimon, with the location we should go and ask you to go with me  since he had something very important to talk to us about. And been years, so I was like…why not? It should be fun!”

“Heh, optimistic as ever.”

“I wouldn’t say no to an excuse to see you again…”

“Hmm? You said something, Spike?” Spark asked since he knew his companion had just spoken, but the sound of the wind that blew in the woods right now made it impossible for him to be able to hear what was said, even with his long ears! Something about an excuse?

“Uhh, I mean…hey, look! We’re there!!” Spike mentioned all of a sudden when he pointed at…well, I will be damned. So much for ruins.

As far as he heard, the owner of this castle was a ShogunGekomon that lived there with his servants, but he was killed by the Dark Masters, and so this place was abandoned. It should be ruins since that happened years ago, but…look at that! Not only did the place still seem quite intact, but it was far from being abandoned. 

Digimon were living near it, in a town, though it wasn’t done yet, as some of them were still building homes, stores, and who knows what else. He and Spike just walked, mesmerized, neither of them able to think of the last time they were in a town like this…especially Spark. 

Making their way towards the castle, Spark observed them in action, but also ready for a fight. It wasn’t unusual given what happened with Gazimon, like them and others, as followers of Etemon. But…nothing happened. 

There were Mushroomon discussing something nearby, they looked at them and just ignored the hybrids. A rough-looking Goblimon, carrying some cement bags on his shoulders, ran past them as he made his way towards one of the buildings still being finished, and he paid no attention to either of them. 

Spark was amazed by this, it was like those guys didn’t care to have Gazimon here in this town! How could it be? He wondered about that once he noticed two Floramon talking with a Gekomon, the trio almost hidden in an alley, which he only saw when they happened to pass by.

The amphibian seemed embarrassed when one of those flower Digimon hugged him and then pressed him hard against the wall. Then Spark saw the Floramon even starting to…rub the crotch of the other Digimon! Whoa, so bold…! And the Gazimon could see that, as pretty as Floramon like those two typically are, they were male Floramon. Maybe a human would not be able to tell the difference, but any Digimon like him could. So what was that Gekomon doing! Didn’t he notice that he was fooling around with two males?! But why would the Floramon ever be doing this…oh, maybe they swing that way? But…the Gazimon’s mind was taken by surprise with that little show.

And maybe more than anything, he felt more bothered and intrigued by it than he should, watching what was happening. One of those Floramon, the one that rubbed his crotch,  started to make out with that amphibian while touching his chest and the yellow horn that coiled around there, and then…the other one noticed him watching. 

Spark was afraid that this was it, now the usual treatment for Gazimon like him would start. He and his friend would be accused of something bad, like stealing, maybe be attacked and kicked out of town…it wouldn’t be the first time. But none of those things happened. 

Instead that Floramon just smiled at him while massaging the back of the frog that his friend was fooling around with. And it wasn’t a normal smile, it was like he was saying…what, like what you see? Then come here. All of that while his partner was kissing that Gekomon, right behind him!

The Gazimon felt confused, maybe conflicted about this. He wasn’t used to… experiencing something like that. That Floramon was cute though..w-wait, he still still a male! But he could fool him. It was so strange like…like that guy was a female boy or-

While Spark was confused and feeling mixed emotions, he felt someone grab his paw and start to drag him towards the castle. 

“What you’re doing?! Hurry, we can’t keep Roadie waiting!” Spike demanded and didn’t give him time to do anything, not even to explain himself, as he pulled him from the view of the alley. 

“Wait….! Spike, I…stop!” He forced him to let go of his paw, massaging it as it hurt since he grabbed it with such strength. “What was that??”

“You know, you were wasting time looking at those guys! It’s like you were…interested in joining in or something.”

“Huh?! Why would I want that? You know that I’m straight! Just like you!”

“Just like me…right…” Spike repeated it in a low, sad tone while playing a bit with his collar with one finger, and Spark got confused. Did he say something wrong? Was his friend that upset that he ended up stopping to watch those guys at that alley? That was a waste of time for sure, but…wait…why did he even do that anyway? He wasn’t interested in joining in! Even if those Floramon were cute, they were still guys, and he knew that!

“Is everything OK? If this is because we wasted time there, I’m sorry. You’re right, we can’t keep Roadie waiting. He knows we’re supposed to be arriving today.”

“That’s…ah, look! The castle is right after that bridge!” Spike pointed out a path to the right of them, and he was right. They began to walk on that bridge since it was leading them straight to their destination…the entrance of the big, Japanese-style castle that once belonged to ShogunGekomon. 

As far as he knew, it should be in ruins, but he knew it just wasn’t the case. Not only for the castle itself, but the area around it, with those Digimon living there in this town, in which they were even expanding. Even the entrance to the castle looked brand new, with the giant iron gates open and the two big torches hanging from the sides and illuminating the surroundings. It’s what allowed the virus to see the entrance well and the two guards that were tasked with its protection.

They were two goblins who said nothing to either of them but seemed to be wondering if they would need to attack them with the spears they had. Maybe they would if they felt the two hybrids would attack them if they approached recklessly. “This place is amazing! I wonder if that’s what Roadie wanted to show us?”

Didn’t Spike notice the tension here? Or maybe he was too dazzled by what they were seeing to care about mere guards? Well, not like Spark could blame the other Digimon. He was standing right at Spike’s side, and he crossed his arms, starting to wonder…”I guess so? But that can’t be all of it. I think there must be something more than he just wanted to show off where he is living these days.”

Right as he said that, both he and his companion felt someone get between them and put an arm over each of their necks. “Well, well! Seems that you got smarter, Spark! You’re absolutely right, haha!”

Both of the Digimon looked at each other in shock, but soon their expressions changed to pure bliss. “ROADIE!” They exclaimed, and they each hugged their friend at the same time, who did their best to hug them back. 

“Ouch…you guys are going to turn me into a Digi-egg…so tight…”

“Haha, that’s your fault for not keeping in touch!”

“Yeah, been a while!” Been years, Spark thought. And truth to be told, if anybody wasn’t much into keeping in touch with his old friends, it was him. He knew about the guys who openly disliked him, maybe even hated him, because they blamed him for what happened with Etemon. He wasn’t sure if, deep down, his close friends like those two didn’t feel the same. 

“Eh, you guys know how it is…we all went our separate ways after…hmm…what happened.” Was he going to mention what happened in the desert, but changed his mind when he looked at him? Why? Spark felt apprehensive, wondering if he should be worried about that. Maybe he just didn’t want to mention it since he didn’t know how he felt about it. Or maybe…it pissed him off.

He clenched his paws while thinking about it when Spike mentioned: “Hmm, you seem different…Oh, I know!” Spike mentioned when they stopped hugging and he looked around the bridge or behind Roadie, as if looking for something, he could swear it would be right there.” It’s been too long since I saw you without carrying anything, haha! You don’t even have a single backpack with you now!”

Now that he mentioned it…oh, yeah! It was true! Spark knew there was something a bit off about his friend! He always carried something, like at least a backpack, and without it, he looked like just a regular Gazimon. 

Maybe he was a bit shorter than both him and Spike, but that’s it. A small difference, but for Digimon like them, it was small details like those that they always used to easily tell each other apart. That’s part of why they eventually started to give each other nicknames, though that was most for the fun of it. But yeah, Spark couldn’t even remember the last time he saw Roadie just…like this, without carrying or having anything with him.

“Ah, right. All of my stuff is inside the castle, so it’s not like I need to carry something all over the place as I used to.” Roadie explained himself with a paw on his waist and smiling, perhaps already expecting that either of them would take notice of that.  “So I’m afraid you guys better get used to seeing me like this from now on.”

“Uh…did you say, inside the castle?” Spark questioned, confused, since well…that castle wasn’t an inn or something, right? Why would guys like those Goblimon allow a Gazimon to get inside and just put their stuff in there? Maybe Roadie was just playing a prank on them or something?

“I sure did! And speaking of which, we have no reason to talk here when we can do it inside.” Roadie faced the two Goblimon and pointed at the other two Gazimon right behind him when he stepped forward. “Those two are with me, as you guys can see. They can leave and enter the castle as they please. Got that?”

The two green Digimon looked at each other surprised and Spark wondered if this was a joke being taken too far with the guards going to tell his friend to piss off or something like that. In the worst-case scenario, if this became a fight, he knew he would be ready to defend Roadie! But to his amazement, the two just nodded and then said in unison while granting passage to all of them: “Yes, sir! We understand! Please, come inside.”

“Sure. Come on, boys. Just follow me.” Roadie mentioned signing for them to follow, and that’s exactly what they did, though Spark could see that Spike was as surprised about this as he was. Did…what just…what just happened?

“Uh, say Roadie…why did those guards let you get inside just like that? And the way you talked to them, it was like…like…” Spike hesitated to say it, and Spark knew why. It was just…absurd. That would imply that a Gazimon like one of them was in a position of power to give orders and be obeyed, just like that. And by different Digimon? In a town like this? That’s just impossible! It’s what the Digimon thought while seeing the nice garden, full of beautiful roses around them, and wondering if perhaps, just perhaps…it could be the case, given what they just saw?

Roadie didn’t answer immediately, only talking to them once he opened a door that didn’t even lead to what seemed to be the front door of the castle itself, but a side passage. He closed the door once his friends got inside and kept walking with them, though they followed, only being a few steps behind.

“Yeah, I know what you mean, Spike. And well…you guys know what you just saw. So…yeah. I do have some…authority here. I guess we can say that, heh.”

“But…but how?” Spark questioned, and he wasn’t sure why the idea of one of his friends saying something and hearing a “yes, sir!” as he saw was quite…crazy! But that was good! He imagined how he would feel if they said that to him! But he, just like the other Gazimon back in the day, was used to only obey Etemon’s orders. He was the one who was the big boss! Not any of them! So how did Roadie….?

“There is a reason, yeah. But we can talk about that later.” Roadie said while abruptly turning to enter one of the corridors of that passage, and while it was all well illuminated by the lit torches, Spark barely saw that corridor until his friend entered it. He had already lost count. Was this like the fourth corridor or…? “You guys just arrived, right? So we can talk about the…business stuff later. Now I think it’s better if I welcome you all with some fun!”

“Huh? Some fun?” Spike didn’t sound like he believed the word “fun” could be used to describe what he was feeling right now, Spark was sure of that. A Gazimon, his friend, didn’t deal well with scary stuff like…being guided into an unknown location inside a castle he just saw today. Gazimon had many enemies because of the crimes they committed under Etemon, so many Digimon were out there to get revenge to this day. So Roadie might have made a deal to save his skin, to-no, no way. Not Roadie! But aww, the poor thing…Spark understood how Spike could be feeling nervous about this, he had to do something.

“I’m sure that Roadie is aware of how this… this thing with him trying to make a surprise for us looks like, Spike. But it’s Roadie we are talking about here, he wouldn’t harm us.” Spark tried to comfort the other Gazimon by grabbing his shoulder, and it seemed to have worked as he could feel how the other hybrid started to calm down.

“Yeah, I know…he’s more likely to ask us to carry looots of stuff for him because he couldn’t pay the bill, so he is being kicked out of the castle or something, than leading us to an ambush, haha.”

“You can say that again! Remember when something like that happened when we were at that village on a mission for Master Etemon?”

“Hey! I would never want to hurt any of you! A-and it’s not like I fooled you guys to help me carry my stuff…that many times, I mean…err…look! We’re there already!” Roadie was bothered by his friends about to start reminiscing about stories from their past, but he was saved just in time when he turned to face them and dramatically pointed at the big statue at his side. “Ta-daaa! Surprise!”

“…”

“…”

Spark was speechless, and he wasn’t the only one. Was…was this some sort of joke? It’s not like that Roadie wasn’t into doing that, but…come on! Why…why….

Why were they looking at this statue?!

And it wasn’t just any statue! It was the representation of the Digimon known as Leomon! The big lion was there, posing with his paws at his waist as if daring the viewer to look between his legs. Which was just inevitable anyway, as anyone could see that this statue was based on Leomon when he was naked! His pants were nowhere to be seen, but anyone could see the big and veiny penis where it would be in the real thing, just like the sack of testicles hanging there.

While confused at first, Spark tried to look behind the statue, but there was nothing else there aside from the wall. And nothing else around them. So…this was it? Wait a minute…

“Roadie…you better don’t say that the reason you called us here was to look at this statue?” That would be quite the prank, but he didn’t put it past Roadie. He liked to do things like that! 

The Gazimon looked at him while frowning for a bit, but then he grimaced and crossed his arms, resting his body against the wall near the statue. 

“And? What if I did?”

“You can’t be serious!” Spark face-palmed, thinking that if that was true, this was one of the worst pranks that he had ever heard of. “You made us travel all this way here for THIS? A statue of Leomon?”

“Hey, it’s not just any statue! Look at that cock, dude. I bet it’s the first cock you saw in years that isn’t your own!”

“Why would I care about that?!” Spark complained maybe louder than he needed to be. Even if that was true, he was a straight Gazi, he even had a few girlfriends back in the day! “I can’t believe that you did that…making us waste days just to come here for this! That’s absurd! Right, Spike?”

When he turned to look at his other friend, he expected to see the hybrid also upset about this, but instead Spike was still staring at the statue. If Spark didn’t know better, he would even think the Digimon was mesmerized by it for some reason. 

“Oi, Spike! What you’re doing??” He called for the other lagomorph, pulling one of his ears a bit and making the other let out a cute “yiip!”

“Ah, err…I…” Spike massaged his ear a bit and started to touch his collar, which is normal when he isn’t sure what to say. Then he started to giggle, looking from Spark to Roadie. “Come on, Spark. You know him better than that. There’s no way he called us just for this statue. He’s just teasing you.”

“What…?” Before Spark could question the other Digimon about it, he heard him bursting out in a laugh, and he came closer to Spike. Then he grabbed him and gave him a nuggie. “Aren’t you a clever boy! Saw right through me!”

“S-stop that! Ahh, my fur…geez!” Spike complained while he tried to escape from that Digimon until he finally did. Spark felt nice seeing that, he missed those guys. But what Spike just said still didn’t leave his mind. 

“So you were just kidding?”

“Ah, come on, Spark...don’t make that face.” Roadie said after a giggle, noticing a vein popping up on his forehead. He started to rub his back in a friendly manner, and Spark had to control himself to purr now, it would be quite embarrassing. “It’s been so long! You can’t blame me for playing with you guys for a bit.”

“Fine! But that means you didn’t buy us here just for that statue. So what is this about?”

“Hmm, the thing is…since you two just arrived, I thought it would be fun if we relaxed and talked in a…special place here. But because that place is very special indeed, it has to be kept hidden.” While the Digimon started to explain, he stood right at the side of the Leomon statue. “There are a few ways to get to the place I’m talking about, but I think this is the fastest one. Andmaybethemostfuntoo…” 

“What did you say?” Spark asked since his friend spoke the last sentence in a low tone, and he couldn’t understand it, and it was Spike who tried to explain.

“Uh, I think he said-“

“ANYWAY, to get to the place I’m talking about, we need to activate a switch to get inside.” He cut Spike and pointed at Spark, who got a bad feeling about this. “This is where you come in, Spark! You need to follow my instructions and get the passage open for us.”

“Huh?! Why me? And I don’t even know what that place is yet! You didn’t mention it yet!”

“I don’t want to ruin the surprise, but I promise that you and Spike will love it. And you two need it after spending so long on the road. I want to talk about the reason why I called you both in there, since it will be more fun. Besides, it has to be you.”

“But…why?”

Roadie seemed to think about a good answer for a while, and then he said, while scratching the back of his head. “Eh, you know…I don’t think we can count on Spike for this. He can be quite clumsy.”

“C-clumsy? Me??” The virus wearing the spiked collar seemed shocked to hear such an accusation, but before he could defend himself, Roadie got closer to him and whispered in one of his ears. It was quite sudden and Spark isn’t sure but he could swear he heard something like “Yes, you are now shut the fuck up I promise you will enjoy this!” and something else that made Spike blush a bit. And then his other friend said to him, while not able to look him in the eye.

“Yeah, he’s right…I might break something. So…it’s best if you do it, ok, Spark?”

“What the heck, are you guys plotting something? Geez…” The Digimon sighed and frowned at them, but well, he was already hooked on this talk about a special place. And not like they would just leave empty-handed after coming all the way here. Besides those two were his friends. Whatever Roadie told him, he was sure it was just another prank or something, and if he got Spike to play along…well, let’s see where this will go. “Fine, whatever! So? What am I supposed to do?”

“Ah, excellent. I knew you would do it. Come here, then.” Roadie asked him to come right close to where he is and when he did, the virus gently pulled him to be standing right in front of the statue itself, and given the size difference between them, that penis was standing right over his ears. 

It must have been made to look like the real deal in every detail, like the height, since he believed that if that was the real Leomon, then this is more or less how he would compare to him in terms of height.

“Now, just do as I say. I’m going to teach you how to open the secret door.” Roadie mentioned while slowly backing away with Spike and Spark assumed it was just to give him more space to work with. Wait, was that necessary? “That’s easy. See, all you have to do is play with his dick.”

“Ok, so I just need t-HUH?!” When the words finally sank in, Spark turned to see his friends, hoping to see them trying to hold back a burst of laughing or something, but they seemed quite serious. “You’re kidding, right?”

“Hey, don’t complain to me! It’s not like I made that statue. ShogunGekomon must have been quite a pervert if he put such things all over the castle to protect the secret passages in here.”

“You’re saying there’s more…uh…things like this? And they all open the same way?”

“Again, don’t complain to me, geez! And besides, it’s just a statue. It’s not like it’s the real deal, so not like you need to be worried that it will attack you or something.” After saying that, now was the time he noticed Roadie grimacing at him. “Besides you just need to play with his dick, I’m not asking you to put it anywhere. But hey, if that’s what you want, I suppose Spike and I here can watch that!”

“Pff…fine, let’s just get this over with.” As if he was going to let him or Spike tease him about this since they both knew that he was straight! And he was right, this was just a statue. So it wouldn’t mean anything if he just touched that dick. He reached for it and wrapped his claws on that member and was surprised by how hard and warm it felt. Shouldn’t statues be cold?

“That’s it? Come on, dude! You would never just stop grabbing someone’s dick like that. It’s like you never touched another dick before!”

“You know that I didn’t! And…I don’t know, is it supposed to be this warm?”

“The statues here are special, you will understand why soon. Now come on, Spark! I said play with his dick, not just grab it! You’re a male Gazimon, you know what I’m talking about!” Yes, he did, but did he need to do that?! To…to just masturbate that statue…?

“Spark, please…do as Roadie says. I’m so curious to see what that statue is hiding from us! And you’re curious too, right?” By this point, he wasn’t looking at his friends, but he could sense the excitement in Spike’s voice. However, he believed there was something else, like jitters, as well. While he wasn’t sure why his friend would feel this way and he started to wonder if this wasn’t some messed-up prank. He thought that in one way or another, he would end up doing it so…

“Grr…fine.” And there it is. He, Spark, one of the Gazimon that served under Master Etemon just moved his paw up and down on the cock belonging not to a male Digimon but to the statue of one and he had no idea if that was better or worse than doing it on the real thing. Not that it would be possible, since as far as he knew, the real Leomon died years ago. And the perfectly stoic expression on the statue despite him playing with his dick it’s the sort of detail that made him still remember no matter how realistic or warm this member feels, it was still a statue. 

“Ahh, that’s it! Keep doing it, Spark!” Roadie exclaimed, and well, what else could the Digimon do but listen to that request? He wasn’t sure if he was even doing a good job since it was not like the statue was going to let him know. Yet he believed he was doing the best he could since he was mimicking how he did it on his pen penis or how his past girlfriends did for him. Nhgg, thinking about that while doing this was so kinky…wait…why he was getting off from masturbating a statue’s dick? That was crazy!

“His balls, too! Don’t forget to play with his balls as well!” Was he serious?! Spark wasn’t sure if his friend was kidding or not, but now that he broke free from his concentration for a second, he noticed he started to hear familiar noises…it sounded similar to the result of the friction of what his paw was doing to that statue’s organ. 

“Do as he said, Spark! Please!” Spike demanded, and the Digimon was surprised by the way he sounded desperate or something. Like he really needed to see that. But at that time Spark didn’t see much into it since he was already busy and, even if he didn’t want to admit it, getting horny.

So when he heard that request from his other friend there, he just,t did it, and his other paw was now touching and squeezing under the sack of the statue. If this was a real Digimon Spark is sure that he would be groaning now, enjoying his touch and maybe even asking for more than just a handjob. Why such a thought was…enticing? What the heck, he didn’t come here to masturbate a statue, damnit! This was crazy!

“Roadie! You’re sure I’m doing it right? Why didn't the secret passage or whatever open yet? Maybe this isn’t working.” He questioned, though not looking at either of his friends, since he was still focusing on what he was doing.

“Ohh, don’t worry. It is working!”Roadie mentioned, followed by what sounded like a moan coming from either him or Spike, which confused Spark. What the heck those guys were doing while he was trying to open that stupid passage so Roadie could show them whatever he wanted them to see? “Just try stroking it faster…yeah, like that! Like it’s the real thing! Nhg..!”

Why the heck did it sound like Roadie just tried to suppress a moan? While curious to look back and see what was going on, the hybrid still wanted this to work but no matter how much he played with the dick of this statue or polished those orbs, nothing happened! Maybe this was some sort of prank after all? Was he being made a fool…?

It’s right when he started to think like that, which must have made Roadie finally say something new. Something he wouldn’t have expected. “Ok, that should be enough! Now grab that dick and pull it all the way down!”

“What? To just…pull it down like it’s a lever or something?” He asked and stopped what he was doing, though he kept one paw wrapped around the base of the member of the state while the other was weighing the balls, holding right under them.

“Yeah. You need to use a bit of strength for it to work, but it should go all the way down, try it!” Roadie explained, and Spark gave it a try. 

Indeed, he felt a bit of resistance when he tried to pull it but soon it gave way and he saw the whole penis of the Digimon Statue going down until the head was pointing right at his face. And when that happened, it had two consequences, and only one is what Spark expected…or hoped it would happen.

First, the wall started to move and slowly revealed a passage right to the side of the statue, which is good since this is supposed to happen. It proved that the lever or whatever it was that made the mechanism work was there, and Roadie wasn’t pranking him. But since he got distracted by that, he was caught off guard by what happened next.

From the statue’s penis after a few seconds, it came down as it did it shot him with water, like the statue had come on him or something like that! It landed right on his face, and he even ended up tasting it since some of it landed in his mouth, and he coughed, letting go of that thing. Still, the passage continued to open until it was big enough for Digimon like them could go through.

“Spark! You’re ok?” Spike asked, and while he was coughing a bit more, thanks to the water he drank when caught off guard like that, he felt the other Digimon’s paw rubbing his back, trying to help him. Soon he stopped coughing, cleared his throat, and turned to face his friends.

“Yeah, you don’t need to…worry?!” When he saw the two Digimon, there was something else that he saw that he didn’t expect to see there. 

Normally, Digimon like them could hide their sexual organs by using their fur or clothing or something, similar to how humans do. Otherwise, you would always see Digimon that like to walk around naked like Gazimon with their dicks out all the time! So, just like with humans, they only “expose” it when they were feeling…well…horny and wanting to use what they got.

That’s why he was shocked to see that the dicks of his friends were visible now, with their testicles and all that. Not only that, but they were even erect! And this was the first time that not only Spark saw his friends’s dicks but…so close to them! 

It’s how he could see that Spike’s cock when this hard was almost as big as his own. And…and his light gray foreskin almost covered his entire member! It was a surprise to him since he always thought everyone’s dicks would be like his, with the foreskin covering everything! 

“What is it, Spark? See something you like?” Roadie questioned when he just sidestepped from behind Spike and that also allowed him the view of his groin which also had an erect Gazimon penis. It even bounced when he took a few steps forward to get right at Spike’s side and rest a paw on his shoulder. “Maybe more than you should?”

“Don’t say that, Roadie! You know that he is straight!” Spike protested, and he seemed flustered about being seen like this, but made no effort in trying to cover himself. He looked quite cute, though. Spark noticed the Digimon’s cheeks getting red and…wait, what was going on here? What was he doing?? It felt hot to see them like this…but why did it ever happen?

“Yeah, I’m…wait…why are you two hard? You…you were touching yourselves when I was opening the passage?!” He protested when he finally connected the dots that would explain the weird things he heard when he was…urgh…masturbating that stupid statue! He still couldn’t believe that he did that!

“Hey, no use in getting angry. It’s not our fault if you looked so...serious and hot in doing that. It was kinda cute, haha!”

“Pff…I know I could expect something like that from you, Roadie! You’re quite the gay Digimon. But it’s wrong to have dragged Spike into this. You know that he is straight like me!”

“Hmm? Spike? Are you s-OUCH!” Roadie let out a shriek of pain, and he didn’t need to ask why, since he saw when the other virus had stepped quite hard on his feet. It was an accident, and the Digimon didn’t mean to hurt him, but Spark wondered why it happened just now. For an accident, the timing was quite perfect.

“Err…what I meant is…are you sure he’s the only straight one here that enjoyed what he saw?” His friend asked while massaging his foot, and Spark wasn’t sure what he was talking about. 

“Uh…Spark…didn’t you notice it? I mean…look at yours…” Spike pointed between his legs, which did nothing to stop his red cheeks, and when he did that is when Spark understood what they were talking about. He…his cock and balls were not only exposed as well but he was also hard! And he didn’t even notice it!

“Huh?! But…” But why? Did he get off from working on that stupid statue or something? That couldn’t be! It was just a statue, and he was straight! Either way, he noticed his two friends taking a look at his erection, and he felt flustered. He turned to the side and covered it with his paws, and that got a reaction from Roadie, who burst into laughter.

“Hahaha! What the heck, Spark? Come on! We’re all guys here. You don’t need to feel so embarrassed. Isn’t that right, Spike?”

“Uh…yeah. You don’t need to hide anything! I want to s…I mean, I think you don’t need to worry about hiding anything.”

“But…but I’m…” It was one thing if his organ was just exposed, but he was also hard! He didn’t want to give those guys the wrong idea! He did not get excited from opening the passage by playing with the statue’s dick! 

“Hey, we’re guys, so we understand. It’s like sometimes those things have a mind of their own, eh. Now, come on…stop being silly. You can’t cover yourself for where we are going anyway.”

“What you’re talking about?”

“You will understand when we get there! Now, come on! No hiding the goods!” Roadie demanded with a grin, and Spark knew that if he didn’t move his paws, the other Digimon would do it for him. Darn, this was quite embarrassing, but he had no choice.

He faced them and freed his erection with his two friends in front of him, looking at him quite intensely. “Y-you guys don’t need to look at it like that! You just said we’re all guys here!”

“Yeah, but your dick is different from ours. So your foreskin covers everything! That looks nice.” It made sense for a Gay Digimon like Roadie to seem so interested in his dick but still made him feel weird about it. Spike was silent but also stared at it, and he wondered what he was thinking. But when he saw the other two dicks in there he understood what he meant since Spike’s foreskin didn’t cover his entire cock as he did and Roadie’s cockhead was completely exposed!

It was the first time that Spark was comparing his dick with his friends. He wasn’t sure who would be the biggest since he didn’t know if the others were fully hard. Heck, maybe he wasn’t yet, but later…wait, why was he thinking like that! It’s not like he wanted to compare them again later or…fuck, this was just too weird. But for some reason, now that he was there showing off his penis to them and seeing theirs…he…he was feeling horny…?

“Hehe, see? It’s just…nice, right? To show all of you to your friends while they also show everything they got to ya?” Roadie asked while he brought Spike along to get between them, wrapping an arm around each of them. 

“I always wanted to do this sort of stuff with you two at the same time, I’m happy we have the chance.”

“Roadie…”

“Spike, don’t fall for it! We still don’t know why he called us here!’

“Hey, don’t talk like that, Spark! Is it wrong to just enjoy a nice moment like this with friends I haven’t seen in a long while?” Roadie answered while he cheek rubbed each of them, which made Spike purr, and he too, despite feeling his cheeks reddening a bit. 

“Now, let’s go! The passage won’t stay open forever. Unless you want to…open it again for us, Spark?” 

“Hey, that would be funny!” Spike said, and Spark could swear that he was serious about it! Did those two want to watch him do what he did with that statue AGAIN? No way! 

“That wasn’t funny! Let’s just go! I’m not going to touch that dick again!”

“Yeah, not that one at least…”

“You said something, Roadie?”

“I said, let’s goooo~” The one in the middle of them said while gently pushing them by holding their backs under their necks until they walked to the opening. 

The passage led into a tunnel with stairs going down, well-illuminated thanks to the torches on the walls. Good that those were there, as when they started to make their way down, they heard the passage starting to close behind them. Spark wasn’t worried since obviously there must be another way to open that from this side, though he hoped it wouldn’t involve any other statues again!

Maybe he wasn’t the only one wondering about that from what Spike said soon, breaking the silence of the tunnel. “Say, Roadie…it seemed that the mechanism to open the passage we used, at least from the other side, was triggered by moving Leomon’s dick. So it works like a lever, right? You just need to pull it all the way down?”

“Precisely! It’s a simple mechanism, right? This castle is too big, so I don’t know all of the secret passages, but there are a few other statues that work similarly. Why you’re asking? Want to try opening the passage next time?”

“That’s not it!” Spike complained, and even Spark giggled, trying to imagine his friend doing what he did. That thought made him feel hot, but then again, he had been feeling this way ever since their bodies were fully exposed to each other. “It’s just, I’ve been wondering…if all that Spark needed to do to open the secret passage was to pull the statue’s dick down, why you asked him to play with it first? It didn’t seem to be necessary. Like…at all.”

Now that he mentioned it, Spark could see that the other Gazimon was right!  He didn’t notice it at the time but if he just needed to pull that thing down…why he had to fap it?!

“That’s not true, Spike! It was necessary!” Roadie said after a brief moment of hesitation, right as they stopped at a big wooden door. “I mean…It was necessary…for me!” He playfully flicked his tongue, and Spike chuckled while Spark felt flustered as both of them understood that technically…Spark got pranked!

“ROADIE!! YOU LITTLE-“ He was about to reach him with the arm he had his cool lightning scar on but it stopped at midair when the other Gazimon opened the door and once he and Spike saw what was in the other site…all they could do was stare in awe, getting inside while Roadie closed the doors behind them.

It was a massive room, with many other doors similar to the ones they used to get inside. Probably most, if not all, of those lead to the other secret passages that Roadie mentioned. But that’s not what really got their attention. It’s what their friend was pointing at, towards the other side of the room. An area that was quite massive and certainly took at least half of the space of this room, if not more.

There was a massive hot spring pool. The water was crystal clear and shimmering with warmth, filling all of that expansive space. Spark wasn’t sure, but he believed that the further you went inside, the deeper it would get. 

As with any good hot springs, a gentle stream rises from the surface, creating a mist that really adds to the atmosphere of serenity in a place like this. No wonder the air is filled with the soothing scent of natural minerals, which the Gazimon found to be quite pleasing to their senses!

From what Spark observed, this was a cavern that was polished into proper hot spring. Just look at those rocks! Most of them were polished too to become natural seats. Certainly, this kind of thing must be the work of ShogunGekomon and his minions, and it was all quite impressive.

But probably the most astonishing stuff here was the grand waterfall that spills from the big opening there. It was quite beautiful, as even from where they stood, next to one of the entrances, they could see the night sky with the moon and the stars. And while they couldn’t see the waterfall from there, they could see the water spilling from the large opening and hear its gentle roar, which probably always fills the air here, creating a mesmerizing symphony of nature that might even rival some of Etemon’s best songs!

“Whoa…this…this is…”

“Impressive…!” Both of them were amazed as, while they could imagine what is that Roadie wanted to show them, neither of the Gazimon expected it to be something like…this. It’s not like they never saw any hot springs before, of course. But one of this size? And so beautiful? This was crazy! It made sense to hide it so well.

“I knew you boys would like it. I still can’t believe such a place can exist and remain a secret for so long. Only the ShogunGekomon and some of his favorite minions knew about this, or so I’ve heard.”

“But that’s crazy! Why would he want to keep a place like this a secret?” Spike asked, not hiding his disgust, maybe believing that such a thing is quite selfish, and Spark had to agree with him. 

“That’s because…” Roadie scratched the back of his head as if thinking of what to say before he answered, while getting close to them. “He was a dick? How I’m supposed to know? What matters is that he found this cave when he made his castle, worked to make it better, and BAM! Awesome hot spring for us to use. I knew that you two would need to relax after making it all the way here, so we can just relax here. So, go ahead! Let’s get inside!”

“Wait…so is this what you wanted to show us? This hot spring?” Spark wondered since while this was indeed an awesome place, was it worth a reason to invite both of them here? If he knew Roadie, there should be more to this.

“It’s…one of the reasons. But we can talk more about this later. How about tomorrow, when you two aren’t tired and will have rested and all? The food here is also quite good.”

While he did have good points, Spark would not be fooled! There must be something else at play here! He raised an eyebrow, silently demanding more answers while staring at his friend, and he could feel him beginning to crack as he wasn’t sure what else to do but to look at his side nervously while trying to pretend he didn’t notice what his friend wanted and hope Spark would just go along with it. 

Maybe things would have happened differently if Spike hadn’t been with them in that place. He grabbed each of them by their paws and began to walk with them towards the water. “Come on, guys! Who cares what ShogunGekomon’s deal was! What matters is that we have such a place all to ourselves! Let’s just make the most of it!!”

“S-Spike! Wait a…!”

“Nuh-huh! You know how long I was hoping to find a place like this? Now that we have this chance, why would we waste it! And it’s going to be fun, the three of us! When was the last time that we just relaxed in a nice hot spring together?”While Spike had a point he was just…geez, he could be such a child in a time like this! But he couldn’t win against him, look how happy he is. And he deserved it, he was the one who had to go all the way to get him…

“A while, indeed. So, go ahead, Spike! Lead the way!” Roadie giggled, not wasting the opportunity for a change of subject like this, and Spark knew that it was a lost cause, and he rolled his eyes. Oh well, it’s not like he was against the idea. It’s been a while since he had fun with his friends. Years…so, even if Roadie might still be hiding something, he could just relax with them for now.

Though relaxing could be difficult since he still could see the dicks of his friends as they walked including his own, still exposed to the air and bouncing with each step. Fuck, why he was taking notice of this? It wasn’t important! I-it was natural given what just happened with the statue of Leomon back there!!

That’s the sort of thing that the confused Digimon was telling himself when they got right in front of the water, now literally one step away. From here, Spark saw how there were stairs under the water with each step going deeper and deeper, and…huh, they just kept going, and each step was quite big. He believed that if he wanted to, there would be room for him to lie on it.

“Ready, boys? Here we go!” Spike was really mesmerized by this place, just look at his twinkling eyes! He let go of their paws at this point, though, since he knew the others would accompany him, and he was right. Right after he stepped into the hot spring, the other two hybrids followed.

That was enough to already make Spark feel the warm embrace of the mineral-rich water. All three purred and slowly dragged their feet in the water just to feel and enjoy it.

“We barely got inside, and it seems you two are already enjoying it, see.”

“Well…the water is quite nice!”

“Yeah…I guess you did something right for once, Roadie. You were right about this place.” 

“Hey! I always do everything right, you jerk!” His friend answered, slightly annoyed by that provocation, and all three giggled. Soon they went down another step with the water now reaching between their calf and shin. 

“Oh, maaan…this is nice…I missed bathing in a hot spring so much!”

“Yeah, me too…” Spark had to agree with his friend, it’s been too long indeed since he also had such an experience. And maybe it’s because of how everything was better to do with friends, but he was enjoying the water on his leg more than he remembered the last time he’d been in one of those. 

He just hoped that was why and it had nothing to do with their penises, still hard and…ready. Not that he was ready for anything to happen, those guys were his friends and he wasn’t into males, damnit!

“I know, but we’re not done yet, boys. If anything, we’re still getting started. Come on, both of you. Go further in!”  Roadie demanded, and before each of them reacted, they were all slapped in the rear! Each of them yipped, the sound was so loud it could even rival the natural sound of the waterfall that formed nearby!

They both took a few steps and ended up getting in the water completely as they landed clumsily on the next step. 

Spark didn’t take long to emerge from the water. He felt that now his entire body was wet and his body was feeling how long he must miss this sort of thing, as bathing in rivers or such was nothing compared to the nice, hot waters of hot springs.

After coughing for a bit as he ended up drinking a bit of the water, he turned to his side, thinking it was Roadie who jumped right after him. “Hey! You didn’t need to…to…” his words just died on his lips as he looked at the figure right next to him.

It wasn’t Roadie, but Spike, who was there. He was rubbing his long ears as if trying to get some water from them, and shook his head, and…and it was like Spark was watching his friend for the first time in his life. 

Maybe he just wasn’t ready to see his friend after he experienced the warm embrace of hot spring like this one. His entire gray, furry body was wet, glistening with just the right soft sheen of moisture which accentuated the natural beauty of a Gazimon like him. Even the way he licked his black lips and how the water made his collar glitter like it was made of pure gold…for some reason, seeing this while also noticing how the water dripped from and down the penis and balls of his friend made his twitch and he felt his cheeks getting red.

“Spark…uh…you look…”

“Eh…? What about me?” 

“I-I don’t know…I…err…” Why did Spike seem so flustered all of a sudden? He was blushing and holding nervously to the side of his collar and one of his arms as well. Fuck…even how his fluffy tail moved behind him, with water also dripping from it was making his friend look…different. And his reaction…he wondered if the same thing was happening to himself, and he just couldn’t notice it. 

Spark was confused, he had never felt like this before. But then again, it’s been years since his last bath in hot springs, and…and he hung around with some of his friends. When was the last time he had fun with anyone else? Maybe that’s what was happening to him? He was going to ask Spike if he was okay when both he and the other hybrid were splashed with water.

He rubbed his eyes to help in getting them clear, and he didn’t even need to ask to know who did it. And soon, he watched the third and last of them emerge from the water as well.

“Before any of you complained, I thought I should just go ahead and also get in there…hehe? So what do you guys think?” Roadie asked while posing with his paws behind his head, suggestively licking his lips while letting the water start its journey down his body.

Spark watched as, since his friend emerged from the hot spring, the warm water cascaded down his sleek fur, enveloping his body in a glistening embrace. Spark’s eyes noticed how the moisture started its journey from the Gazimon’s ears, as the water gently caressed them. By tracing the contours and causing both to glisten with a sheen of moisture. Slowly, droplets trickled down, accentuating their shape and also adding a nice touch of allure to his expressive features, as few Digimon had ears like they do.

But they didn’t stop there, as there was much more to Gazimon than just their elongated ears. Soon, he noticed how the water glided down on his face and neck. He watched as Roadie licked some of the water in such a kinky way, like…like he was licking something else from his cheeks. That didn’t calm his erection, and neither did the way the water was seeping into the fur there, dampening it and also accentuating the lines of his muscles on his chest and shoulders, which Spark knew would be very similar to his own.

All of that while creating that nice contrast between the wet fur of the more light gray color of Roadie’s frontside, compared to the darker gray fur of the rest of his body. And it did more than that as it broke one of a Gazimon’s biggest secrets, which only another Gazimon would know…the location of their nipples! Spark could see them, wet and clear as day, thanks to the water of this hot spring.

And the water didn’t stop there, eager in its mission to highlight everything it touched, including the hybrid’s masculine physique. It did such a thing masterfully, Spark noticing how it flew over to Roadie’s abdomen, tracing the contours of his lean frame. The wetness added that sheen that drew even more attention not only to the abdomen itself but to what existed under it.

Not that Spark would even need to see it to know what existed there. He was not only a Gazimon, but a male one as well, and he also had one of those. But…to see the hard member so delicately enveloped by that water, causing both that penis and those furry orbs to glisten with that moisture…! Even just seeing those droplets falling from that package was enough to emphasize Roadie’s arousal and added a nice element of allure to his masculinity. 

From this angle, he could see part of his friend’s curves with water also doing its charm on that and on that furry tail. Even the three belts that any Gazimon worth its salt used, wrapping them near the tip of their bushy tails, were wet and dripping water. Those were received when you officially joined Etemon’s army, and they liked to wear them like that because it was just a cool way to wear such a belt. And now, it was one of the many things that he and his friends had in common.

“I guess you two like what you see, hmm?” Roadie asked in a sultry tone, shaking his hips a bit to make his penis bounce a bit lewdly, sending droplets of water in the air. Spark noticed that a few landed on his body. 

“I-I…this…!” Spike was at a loss for words, and Spark couldn’t blame his friend since he was feeling like that too. Wait…feeling like what exactly? Horny? For his two friends? Just from seeing them like this? This didn’t make sense, he wasn’t gay, and he already had some good baths with them years ago, so why now…! Was he that lonely lately…?

“Hehe, it’s ok, boys. After all…” Roadie spoke softly, moving to get right between his friends as he gently touched their bodies from their chest to their hips. “I like what I see, too. So…since we’re all here and we all like what we see, how about we have some fun?”

“Eh? Do you mean-“

“I think you know exactly what I mean, Spike. And so do you, Spark.” Roadie wasn’t all clear on what he was talking about, but of course, both he and Spike knew. He was talking about sex…but since all three were male Digimon, wouldn’t that be gay sex?! Spark wanted to protest, but felt the words die while still in his throat, and he allowed the hybrid to hold his paw and watch as he did the same to Spike. Then he slowly guided them…what, one or two steps back? Spark wasn’t sure, still feeling apprehensive about this. Not to mention…nervous and weird.

Roadie sat on one of the steps and made the other two do the same, with his friends sitting right in front of him in the water. With the way they are now part of their dicks were pointing straight up out of the water which felt good on their legs and rear just to be in it. The Digimon let go of their paws and Spark wasn’t sure where to keep his gaze but that was decided for him when Roadie put one of his own paws on his cock.

Spark watched as that paw stroke that cut penis that his friend had a few times, making the virus it belonged to purr. “Hmm…I needed this…and I know you two need this as well! Come on, now don’t be shy…it’s just us here. You can just…play with your dicks to your heart’s content.”

“Roadie! You can’t be serious!!” Spark commented shocked but it wasn’t even Roadie who answered him as he heard a moan coming from his side and he saw that Spike had wrapped his paw on his cock and was just…fapping it. Right then and there, in full view of his friends.

“Hmm…! I’m sorry, Spark! But…but it feels good…” Spike blushed and stroked his penis again and Spark felt flustered just from watching it yet he couldn’t take his eyes away. 

Roadie giggled and slapped Spike’s thigh playfully. “I know it does, but you need to control yourself, Spike! You don’t want to finish before Spark even starts, right? It’s more fun if we all do it together! Don’t you think so?”

“Together?! But Roadie, you know that-“

“I know, I know...you aren’t gay. But, come on…you can’t deny that you’re horny now, right?” Roadie questioned, and as much as Spark would love to just do exactly that, to deny so he didn’t have to even think of doing what his friend was suggesting…he couldn’t do it. It’s like the words just refused to come out of his black lips. 

“See? So, we are the same. Both Spike and I know how you are feeling right now since we have the same package…as you can see. Right here.” The hybrid stroked his penis one time, very slowly, making Spark think that if his friend had foreskin like him or Spike it would be moved completely.

“Hehe, you say that but your dick is a bit different eh, Roadie!” Spike teased the other lagomorph, who just flicked his tongue at him.

“Not everyone has foreskin on their dicks like you two! And who cares, it just means we’re a bit different down there, but we’re still the same. We all feel good when we play with our dicks in a time like this. I’m wrong, Spike? Your eyes kept moving to mine and Spark’s dicks when you were touching yourself. So maybe you like to…appreciate the difference?”

“Uh…I…”

“Hehe…see what I mean, Spark?” Roadie asked him, looking deep into his eyes. “This isn’t really about being straight or gay or whatever. It’s just about…living. You know…sharing the moment with your pals. This beautiful, unique moment…”

“Yeah! As beautiful and unique as our dicks!” Spike commented and giggled after Roadie’s powerful words sank into the atmosphere for a while, and even if the other virus rolled his eyes, he joined in the laughter as well. 

Even Spark did it, too. Heh, this was indeed a good moment. There, relaxing with two of his best friends in such an amazing onsen. When was the last time that he had such a good time? Maybe that’s why he was feeling so…well…maybe he was very pent up. And been such a while since he did something this intimate with someone so special. His friends were special to him, too. So what if they were males? Maybe Roadie was right. He never thought of it that way but…touching your dick and feeling that way, share that time with your friends knowing they were feeling just as you are since they have the same body that you do…

That kinda sounds very hot.

He wrapped his cock with the paw from his left arm, the same one that still had the lightning scar he got years ago from saving Spike, and slowly started to stroke it. He closed his eyes for a bit, and that made him lose the moment when the other Digimon briefly looked at each other and grinned.

“Ata boy, that’s the spirit! Good to see you have decided to join us.” Roadie said as he also touched his penis followed by Spike doing the same since it’s not like he had a reason not to now that Spark himself was doing it. 

“Well…I guess you had a good point…” Spark answered a bit embarrassed and he noticed that Spike was alternating looking between his arm to his cock. 

He didn’t need to ask his friend what was up with that since the virus noticed that he was caught and he awkwardly touched his collar with his free paw, though he kept stroking his member with the other one. “I just noticed…so you do use your left paw on your cock when you wanna play, huh.”

“What?! How I didn’t notice that before!” Roadie exclaimed, and after directly looking at Spark’s paw working, he didn’t stop, even under that observation. Then he bared a fang, purring as he was quite amused by this discovery. “That’s true, so you’re left-handed, eh! Were you always like this before the lightning hit you? Or maybe you think it makes you look cooler if you play with that paw in front of us? You show-off!”

“Of course, I was always like that! I wouldn’t just change because I was…I mean… grr Roadie, you silly Gazi!” Spark complained, half annoyed and half embarrassed, but he never imagined how he would look masturbating with that arm, now that it was forever scarred as it is. 

“It’s ok, Spark! I…I think it makes you look very cool, strong, and manly!” Eh? He didn’t expect Spike to say something like that. And while looking at his arm, moving while he kept fapping the Digimon kept going with his opinion in a matter that normally would be private. “Seeing that scar moving up and down as you move it, then looking down to see you with your left paw stroking your dick…that’s very hot!” 

“You think that watching me masturbating is…very hot?” When he proposed it like that, it made him feel hot and a bit flustered, but it was nice, he never thought that another male Digimon saying that could sound arousing. And maybe he noticed that he spoke too much as Spike’s ears leaned a bit down getting more of them in the water and he stopped looking at his arm and cock. At least for now.

“I mean…you know! What Roadie said! Living in the moment, a-and all of that! It looks hot right now!” Right as he said that, almost as if coming to his rescue, Roadie intervened by grabbing and squeezing one of his thighs in the water.

“He’s right about that, you know. You look sex masturbating with that arm.” Spark felt quite conflicted being praised in this way by his two male Digimon friends, with one of them touching his thigh like that right as he was masturbating! But his body must have liked it since he huffed when he felt his cock dripping pre which got on his paw and in the water right away. 

“Hmm…ahem…I mean, thank you.”

“Come on, give us more than that!” Roadie demanded with his paw, going for his knee. “It’s not fair if only we praise you. You need to be a good boy and return the favor.” Eh?! He was supposed to say something about…their dicks or something? Kinda like what Spike talked about just now?

"Hehe, don't make that face. You know what I mean, there's nothing you can't do. Just say whatever comes to mind. I'm sure you're feeling pretty... inspired right now." Although Spark had his doubts, he would feel like a fool if he just refused, since his friends were saying nice things about him. It was good that they even talked about his lightning scar in such a positive way, considering the... bad memories he had associated with it. 

Memories he didn't want to think about right now.

"Uh...then...you, Spike!" The sudden mention of his friend's name made him jump a little in the water, but Spark noticed that the paw working on that cock had accelerated. It was almost as if he was excited by the anticipation and the idea of what he was going to say about him or his member. Noticing that excited Spark as well, making him gasp softly as the paw slid down his member.

"Y-yeah?!" Spike asked quite nervously, and that was familiar to Spark because it was just like before when Etemon had called his friend when he had done something wrong. Heh, wasn't that quite nostalgic. And this feeling made it easier for Spark to give what his friends wanted from him.

Still stroking his shaft, he took a good look at Spike before commenting. "Your collar makes you look quite cute...I like the way it moves when you play with your dick. Like you are doing right now..."

He didn't mean to say that in such a sultry tone, it just came out naturally. What now? Was it good? He wasn't sure, since both of his friends were astonished, but soon Spike tried to cover his face with one of his ears, while Roadie started to laugh while hitting the water, although his paw still stroked himself, and the same could be said for Spike's paw.

"Hahaha! Ohhh, that was a good one. Maybe you are more into this than you think, dude!"

"Uh...t-thank you, Spark..."

Gah...why did one of them look so cute just from what he said, and the other was making fun of him?! And both of them were still masturbating...that was pretty crazy, but for some reason, despite being straight, Spark couldn't get enough. And since his friends were men like him, maybe they were too. And that would explain what Roadie did next.

"Oh, so come on! It's my turn! Say something about me, too!" He demanded, almost as if he were a baby Digimon asking for candy or something. 

How could he have the nerve to ask for that after the whole thing with the statue?! But Spark already knew how to deal with someone like Roadie. "I can't say anything about you, Roadie."

"Why not?"

"Because you know... I wouldn't have anything NICE to say about you."

That made Spike giggle, and Roadie narrowed his eyes but said nothing, although he was sure his friend was thinking something like "Well played". But that didn't mean the Gazimon stopped playing with himself. He was still fondling his cut cock and Spark was still looking at it and also at Spike's penis.  It was quite mesmerizing how, even though they were different thanks to one having a foreskin and the other not, they were doing the same thing to them, and Virus could swear he could see the pre-forming at their respective tips before it was just diluted in the water or got on their paws.

Watching two male Digimon do this shouldn't have been that much of a turn-on, but it was. He didn't know why, but he should know that eventually, one of them would notice and call him on it.

"Maybe you don't have anything nice to say about me, but I bet you have a lot to say about my dick. And Spike's too, huh?" Oh fuck, the roadie noticed him. Spike's ears perked up a little as he felt flustered, and his friend giggled while gently tapping his thigh. "Hehe, it's okay. That's why we're here, right? You can look at our cocks all you want and fap... you're not the only one doing it. It just feels better to do it with friends, doesn't it?"

"Roadie's right!" Spike agreed, stroking himself just like the other two Gazimon did as they continued to masturbate together. "This is so hot, I needed this...I'm so glad we're here just having fun...ahn..."

"Well said, Spike. That's the spirit. Just play with your hard penis and...let all your worries go. At least for a while...hmm, so hot what you two are doing...!" Roadie was panting, and Spark wondered if he was getting close. But if he was...then so was he, and probably Spike too. That thought, while he was still watching his best friends masturbate, got to him more than he expected, and he groaned when he heard it echoing through the onsen.

It made him feel nervous since none of them had ever moaned so loudly while stroking their penises before. But he wasn't the only one, because his moan was soon followed by Spike's. He could see that the Digimon was nervous as well, but he also had this excitement in his eyes that made Spark feel excited, knowing that they were sharing the moment and the pleasure, even though they weren't even touching.

Besides, there was another horny hybrid touching himself. "Hmm, yeah guys...don't hold back! It's so hot to hear you moan while you masturbate...fuck...I think I'm getting close..." Roadie announced, and when he also let out a loud moan, Spark had to admit that it made him look pretty hot. The three of them said nothing, just kept masturbating and moaning, adding to the lewd melody of sounds produced by the onsen with the big waterfall.

Spark had no idea how long it had been since he had last masturbated so freely like this, without a care in the world. And the whole "doing it in front of his friends" thing was pretty exciting. Not only that, but watching them play with their dicks... damn, it wasn't supposed to be that hot, but...

"Whoever cum last wins!"

"Eh? What do you mean, Spike?" Roadie asked, even though Spark himself was curious. But neither of them stopped masturbating while the other, Virus, explained what he meant.

"Let's play a game, guys! Whoever cum last wins! So the losers have to do whatever the winner asks!" Huh?! That sounded like a perverted idea! Something he expected to hear from Roadie, maybe from other Gazimon from the past...but not from Spike! And yet...maybe it was because of what they were already doing or the sexy way the Gazimon looked at them, but...it was not like he was against the idea.

And certainly neither was Roadie.

"Hmm! Yes! Man, that's a great idea, Spike! I'm in!" Roadie replied quickly, and his paw didn't slow down like the others. There was no way that any of their paws were going to slow down or stop! That wasn't going to happen, even if it could cost this game. And they both looked at him, waiting to see if he would be the only one left out.

If he was in the right state of mind, there was no way that Spark would even think of agreeing to this. No matter what would come of it, the result would be gay as hell! Wasn't Spike straight like him? Ahh, shit...it's so hard to think like that...all Spark knew was that he didn't want to stop masturbating. 

Maybe he would have thought about it better if he hadn't been so close, but it felt like if he said no, that meant he didn't have the right to cum. Like they had the power over him to do that. But that's how it felt now. 

"I'm in! I'm in too...fuck...gonna...AHN..!" 

Spark groaned, embarrassed at how he felt his orgasm suddenly taking over right after he had agreed to participate in the game and its lewd conditions for winning. It didn't matter at the moment. Not when he was still stroking his penis and watching it shoot his cum, which landed on the water and...

And a few jets hit Roadie or Spike's leg, or arm... he wasn't aiming at them, it just happened. Not that Spark had time to process that he had just gotten his sperm on the bodies of his two friends. As if that had triggered their release, he watched as the two Digimon moaned and reached orgasm as well.

Now, all three of them stroked their penises while watching where their semen would land, almost making a whole new game out of it. By the time they were done, Spark was panting and watching as their mixed semen was diluted in the water around them, and he had someone's semen on his right arm and chest. 

Something like that should make the Digimon feel disgusted. He didn't understand why, but it just didn't. It's like he saw it as proof that he and his friends were just enjoying the time they had together. A time that he knew wasn't over yet as their dicks were still hard.

"Ahh...I needed this! I can't believe I won, heh..." Roadie announced, and Spark wanted to say that such a thing was quite debatable. From his point of view, he was sure that...actually no. He wasn't sure who had won. Maybe they did it at the same time? Or close to it? Heh, there was no way he could be sure. Not when he was too busy enjoying his orgasm! 

"Yup...you won, Roadie. So...I guess Spark and I will have to do whatever you want." Spike said in a sultry tone like he was looking forward to it or something. Ah fuck...that's right! The...the game! He had agreed to it! And Roadie was a perverted gay Digimon! If he had that much power over them...!

"Hmm... is that so... does that sound good to you, Spark? You will do whatever I ask since you lost?" Roadie asked with a soft purr as if he was toying with the idea of asking for something quite erotic just to see his reaction. But instead of giving any orders, the Digimon just backed away a bit to rest his back against the previous step, making sure to keep his legs spread so that his erection would still be quite visible. Neither he nor Spike made any effort to clean the places where the sperm had landed. And neither did Spark.

He hesitated, more concerned with what to say to the roadie's question than with cleaning his body of male fluids. The Gazimon was nervous and maybe afraid of where this was going... or more precisely, where his friend's erection was going.

Maybe Roadie could imagine what he was thinking because he was giggling. "Come on now...you don't think I'm going to ask any of you to do anything you don't want to do, do you? You should know me better than that."

"I...yeah, you're right. Sorry, Roadie."

"Hehe...you know how to make it up to me, right, Spark?" Spike asked while he grabbed his right arm with both paws. That meant that even the paw he used to play with his cock was now touching his arm. This thought made Spark's member twitch, and he felt excited about this realization. And also at what he had said, for his friend was right.

He had to make up for what he had done, it might have hurt the roadie. Of course, he trusted him, he was one of his best friends! And...and he had agreed to do everything, so...he can't go back on his word. 

"Y-yes...I, uh...I will do whatever you say." Spark said, and his words must have sounded like a good, sweet melody to Roadie's ears, like the nice "singing" of this onsen with its waterfall and all, considering how he purred. 

"That sounds like fun! And don't worry, guys...I'm not going to ask for much. For starters, hmm...oh, come over here. I want you both to hug me." Roadie demanded purring, resting his arms on the step behind him and winking at both of them. "It's not much, is it?"

As if that was all you wanted! That's what Spark wanted to yell at the other Gazimon, but hey, whatever. Not that he could talk his way out of it after what he said, and... did he want to? Maybe it was because he had just come, but the hybrid just felt so... relaxed. And didn't care to make such a simple request, even though he knew there should be more to it.

"It isn't! Come on, Spark! If that's what he wants, then let's hug him TO DEATH!" Spike said, suddenly jumping at the sitting Digimon, which made both of them spray water around them, and hugging him tightly from his right side. Soon, Roadie's right arm closed around his friend, and he giggled.

"Ha, I hope it's not to the Death! I still have a lot of things I want to do in the digital world." While he said that, it wasn't like he was complaining about Spike hugging him as he wanted. The Digimon and his collar are resting on Roadie's chest, and... heh, they look cute together like that. It would be a nice picture if one of their old friends who liked to do things like photography and movies were here. 

Seeing them enjoying themselves like this after what he had done was so strange to Spark, albeit in a good way. But... but it also brought conflicting feelings. Why was it that seeing them like this was starting to make him not only horny but... a little jealous?

"Oi, Spark! What are you waiting for? I gave you an order! Come to Daddy!"

"Who are you calling Daddy?! You're not my "Daddy"! You're barely a Gazimon!" Spark replied immediately, rolling his eyes as he didn't fall for his friend's provocation, which made the other two lagomorphs laugh. Still, he had to go over there, so... he did. Not because his daddy called, but...wait, what the hell was he thinking? Grrr, that stupid Roadie was messing even with his head!

He approached from the left side of the sitting Digimon, and soon he felt the arm above him wrap around his body as the other one had done to Spike, and he hugged Roadie as well. 

It was as if he could feel and hear the heartbeats of his two friends. For a while, no one said anything, just resting, relaxing, and listening to the natural and beautiful music that the onsen had thanks to the waterfall. It was a time that Spark wished would last all night!

"Aww, just listen to yourself purring, Spark. You really needed that, huh?"

"Huh? I wasn't purring!"

"Hehe, yes, you were! And it was cute!" Even Spike joined in to tease him? W-was he purring just like that...? Gah, that was embarrassing! He wasn't even sure if he did it, but it would make sense if he did, considering that he was just feeling good, sharing a nice moment with his friends. 

"Grr...!"

"Haha, it's okay. It's good to see you like this. You looked pretty... tense when I met you outside the castle." Roadie mentioned, and Spark saw the concern on his face, and the Digimon also hugged him a little tighter. "I'm glad to see that not only are you and Spike here but that you're having fun. It's been ages since we could just play like this."

"You call what we just did... just play? It was...more than that!"

"Oh? What's the problem, Spark? Maybe you want to play again? Because... I wouldn't mind." Whispering those last words into one of his big ears made the hybrid gasp and think about what they had done minutes ago! Masturbating in front of each other, even talking about it, and how stupidly hot it felt. 

Only then did Spark realize that his cock was at least half hard, as he felt it twitch a little in the water. Looking at it, Spike mentioned, blushing a little: "I think Spark wants to play again, Roadie. I wouldn't mind... if he wants to, I mean."

Why did things go that way? It's like he was the one asking his friends to...to do it again! And that is so gay! He can't just...! And then he looked down at their crotches and saw that they were getting hard too, just like he was. Not that Spark was sure if the sight of those bulging sheaths was a good sign in this situation.

"Me?! Look at your boys! I bet you want it more than I do!" He accused, but if he was hoping to catch them off guard or something, he failed. 

Roadie looked down at Spike and grinned at his two buddies. 

"Oh, I don't doubt that. So you want to play too, huh, Spike? Hmm... knowing that you two want to have more fun turns me on..."

"I never said that! I told you, I'm not gay, so doing more than just touching ourselves like what we did..." Spark tried to defend himself while his other friend remained silent, perhaps just waiting to see where this was going.

"Hmm? I never said anything about doing more than just touching. Sounds like you wanted to try something different, Spark? Feeling adventurous today?"

"That's..."

"It's okay, Spark!" Spike said as he reached out to touch his shoulder, both of them still hugging Roadie. "I'm getting horny too! I don't mind doing more things with you and Roadie, but only if you want to try."

"Spike...!" Wow, that Digimon must be really horny to say that. If he were straight like him, it was dangerous to mention that in front of a pervert like Roadie! But the other Virus purred and seemed to have just gotten an idea.

"Look, it's not about being gay or whatever. It's about enjoying the moment with your friends, like I said. But I have an idea that I'm sure you'll like as much as I do, Spark. And you too, Spike!"

"And what would that be?" Spark asked, raising a non-existent eyebrow at his friend's words. 

"You saw the Digimon of the DigiDestined years ago, right? Or maybe more recently, I'm not sure how many times those guys have come to the Digital World lately. But it is happening now."

"Oh, yeah! I think every Gazimon who was with Etemon back then saw them at least once! Some of us even fought them!" Spike commented, and Spark knew what he was talking about since he also remembered seeing those guys years ago. And recently, too... it seemed they were on a field trip or something with other DigiDestined. It was annoying since he had to make sure to stay hidden as they passed him. But he knew the Roadie was talking about the "originals". 

"That's right. Lately, well... you know how there are like thousands of DigiDestined. That's so crazy! But I'm only talking about them... the ones that Master Etemon wanted to defeat." For a moment, he looked all serious and scary, but Spark couldn't blame him. If Master Etemon hadn't lost to them, he would still be here today and his life... no, there was no point in thinking about that now. "Lately, they've been going on trips or something in the Digital World with the new guys, I saw them recently. I'm sure you did too."

"Well, yes, but... what about them? You aren't thinking about something like... taking revenge for Master Etemon, are you?" Spike asked worriedly, and from that alone, Spark could tell that he wouldn't approve of such an idea. As for himself, he... he wasn't sure. He had never thought about it before, at least not seriously.

"Let's just say I have plans and leave it at that, for now." Roadie concluded with a grin, and while that worried Spark, he couldn't imagine his friend just going out and attacking the DigiDestined with their partners, hoping to catch them off guard or something. But what plans could he have then...? "I'm more interested in using them so we can have more fun!"

"Using them...? Wait, you mean..."

"Exactly, Spike! I had a feeling you would catch on quickly. You always had more... imagination than Spark, haha."

"What are you talking about?"

"Oh, come on, Spark. When you masturbate, you think of certain things with Digimon, you know, right? It's the same thing! But this time, we won't keep it to ourselves. We are going to share our ideas!"

"Ehh?! That sounds..."

"It sounds hot!" Spike said, already quite interested in Roadie's idea. For someone who was usually quite shy, it was fascinating how quickly he got on board with Roadie's idea of a fun time. It sounded even more lewd than when they fapped, since they didn't have to share their fantasies or kinks or anything like that!

"Don't pretend you don't agree, Spark. I bet you've played with your dick thinking about those females before! Like Palmon..."

"What about her?" Spark asked nervously. Why did he have to mention her name out of all of them? Even though he hadn't predicted that Roadie would do this, he was right. Even if they were enemies of Etemon, these humans certainly had good taste in the Digimon they chose as their partners. And she just happened to be the "target" of his last fap! Well, not counting the session he just had with his friends in that onsen.

"She's hot! Not like a Floramon, but she's a pretty nice girl." Roadie said, winking at his friends. "I wonder if her pussy juice tastes like nectar since she is a plant Digimon. Man, imagine eating her pussy to find out! It must taste pretty good down there..." Wow, talk about getting to the juicy bits! Worse than that, Roadie was talking about something he also liked to imagine when he fapped thinking about Palmon. So he wasn't the only one who thought about it? Did that mean that it was a common thing to imagine, or that he was as perverted as Roadie?

"Oh yes! It's hot to think that one of her friends must already know the answer!" Spike added to Roadie's idea and got nervous when both Gazimon looked at him. "Um...I think?"

"Oh yeah! It can be fun just to imagine...you know, just to watch how others have their way with someone like Palmon. Don't you think, Spark?" Roadie asked him, not hiding that he agreed with Spike. It was hot to think of "you" doing that thing, but it's also interesting to imagine others doing it. He even masturbated once when he thought of fingering Palmon while she was sleeping and then licking her pussy when he felt his digit getting quite wet and - damn, why he thought of that now! 

Even though he wondered about the Roadie's lewdness rubbing on Spike, not to mention on him, he had to agree as well. "Yeah, it's hot...!"

"I thought you guys would agree. From what I noticed, part of you already did!" Why did Roadie say that while he stopped hugging them and pulled his arms so that he had his paws on their shoulders next to him? But when he and Spike looked down, they understood. 

Their dicks were already rock hard, sticking out of the water and demanding more fun. Just like Roadie's. And he didn't notice that even when they just started to do what his friend had in mind, it seemed to have the effect the virus was expecting. It felt like he was being played right into the hands of those Gazimon!

"If you're so horny just hearing me talk about another Digimon like Palmon, then let's make it even more fun! Can you play with my dick while we talk more about my fantasies with her and others?"

"Huh?! You want us to masturbate you?" Wow, that was a bridge too far for a heterosexual Digimon like him, Spark thought, feeling strange that the idea didn't bother him as much as he knew it should. Not to mention the effect it had on Spike. 

"He didn't ask us to go that far, Spark. More of a tease, I think. Like...this?" Spike asked, but before he could finish his sentence, he did something Spark never thought he would see his friend do. One of Spike's paws, resting on Roadie's thighs, had moved to wrap around his penis, the part sticking out of the water.

"Hmm...yeah, thanks Spike..."

"S-Spike? What the hell, man?" 

"Well...he makes us feel hot with the things he says, right? I thought he deserved something in return..." At least that was how the shy Virus justified his action, grabbing someone's dick for the first time! Spark was astonished, but he couldn't take his eyes off that paw on Roadie's member, and he even began to wonder what it would feel like to touch it.

"You're too kind, Spike! And good that you're not a prude like Spark! Ahh, to think it is Palmon who was doing this to me...you know how she uses the vines coming out of her paw to wrap them all around your tail? I bet she's great at handjobs thanks to those things!" Roadie mentioned, and it wasn't as if Spark hadn't imagined it either. Those tendrils looked quite firm...but he wasn't sure if it was the same as how Spike's paw slowly worked on Roadie's shaft, even though Roadie didn't ask for anything more than for the Digimon to just touch him.

"A handjob... that sounds nice..."

"It does, right Spike? Here, let me help you. You deserve something for helping me." Roadie said with a purr as he also grabbed Spike's pole and squeezed it under the water, making his friend gasp.

"Ahn...Roadie..."

"I know, feels good, eh!"

"R-roadie! What you're doing! Th-That's..."

"Don't say it's gay, it doesn't matter!" Roadie protested, looking at Spark with a toothy grin. "I bet you thought I only go for guys, but it's not like I don't go for girls too, you know? It's just that I tend to... like what males have to offer more." He explained while stroking Spike's cock and teasing the head after pulling the light gray foreskin there. "That's why I know...in a time like this, it doesn't matter if you're male or female. Just the pleasure...and sharing it with your friends. Isn't that right, Spike?"

"Yessss...ahh, I wish you were Biyomon!"

"Oh? Why is that?"

"She's cute, I bet her feathers feel good on your dick!"

"My, such a naughty boy, thinking of someone else when I'm the one who's pawing you off."

"Y-you're doing the same thing!"

Spike protested nervously, and Spark noticed that his friend must have been clenching the base of that cock in the water from the way Roadie was moaning now. Ahh, why did seeing them tease each other like that make him feel left out! He shouldn't have felt jealous just watching that, but he didn't even notice that he was about to bring his paw to his cock when Roadie stopped it just before it reached the water.

"And what do you think you're doing, Spark? If you want to feel good, just say so. You don't have to play alone now, silly." 

"Uh..."Argh, now he had both of his friends looking at him, and he knew what they wanted him to say. For a moment, though, the only sound that could be heard was from the Onsen itself, but the longer Spark just stayed there, sitting and enjoying the water while his two friends looked at him, the more he knew that he just had to... go along with it. 

He wasn't sure if it was because of how horny the whole thing was or because he was there, "sharing the moment" with his friends as Roadie mentioned before, but it wasn't like the idea of trying to do what the other male Gazimon was suggesting sounded that bad anymore. "C-can you...you know...play with my dick? Please?Like you...Like Biyomon would do when I think of her?"

"See that, Spike? Even Spark is getting horny now! I guess he likes the idea of doing it while talking about such kinky things!"

"Grr, don't tease me! You're the one who started it and-AHH!"Spark gasped as Roadie cut him off by reaching down and grabbing his penis, dipping his paw into the water to grab it near the base.

"Shh, there, there... let all the stress out."Roadie suggested, and Spark liked it not only because it was the first time a male Digimon had touched his shaft like that, but also because his friend didn't tease him when he did."It's not so different when a girl does it, right? So no reason why you can't enjoy it!"

"Speaking of enjoying it...hey, Spark... if you like Biyomon, do you also like the thought of her giving you a beakjob?" Spike asked and Spark knew that he meant a blowjob, but since Biyomon was a bird...and while he was surprised that such a suggestive question came from Spike and not Roadie, he couldn't deny that the thought had never crossed his mind. 

"Yeah...I hope that beak is pretty soft, haha. At least it sure is when I think about it with her!"He confessed, pleased that the two Gazimon were purring and giggling, and he felt good too, as Roadie's paw reached further down to feel his wet balls firmly but gently in the water. 

"I wonder about that... but you know, she has a nice butt. If she can't give a blowjob, she'd have to use her other assets to make up for it, right?" Roadie asked, and damn, what he was implying was pretty hot, but the virus soon made it even more clear what he was talking about. What was his fantasy! "She's got a pretty nice, feathery ass. I wouldn't mind fucking it as hard as I could while grabbing those pink tail feathers...nhgg!"

Spark moaned enjoying the experience and that idea, because the paw slowly stroking his cock felt nice, but now that the other hybrid had mentioned the idea, he couldn't stop thinking about Biyomon and her big ass, it seemed so fluffy! Imagine if she offered it to him in return for saving her life or something...!

"Spark...please play with my dick too..." Roadie asked him abruptly but also in such a cute tone, and the Digimon, horny and in the mood to help his friend, didn't even think about the nature of what he was doing. 

His paw just reached into the water to grab Roadie's shaft as if it was meant to, and he only thought about what he was doing when it was too late. Meanwhile, his wet paw was submerged in the water, wrapped around the phallus that brought pleasure to his needy companion. "Hmm, yeah...thanks, Spark!"

"Hehe, this is fun! Isn't it?" Spike asked with a toothy grin, just as their paws met as they stroked Roadie's penis, and the Digimon blushed, feeling how gay and...nice it felt. He couldn't just answer his friend directly, although he didn't pull his paw away when he felt Spike's own as he grabbed and squeezed near the cockhead.

"It would be even more fun if one of you were as sexy as Gatomon!" Roadie mentioned as he also squeezed each of their dicks near the cockhead, making both of them gasp.

"Oh God, Gatomon...that Digimon is like the hottest female Digimon ever!" said Spark, and he was pretty sure of that since...Holly shit, that Digimon was so hot. Palmon and Biyomon were also good in their way, but Gatomon? She was a cut above. He couldn't deny that he had a lot of perverted ideas about that cat, and he doubted that he was the only one in the onsen with them.

"Yes! I wanted so much to be sucked by her! She must look so cute sucking dick! Like...grab her big ears and tell her to suck hard you slut...!" Spike sounded quite perverted when he said one of the things he liked to imagine when he masturbated about Gatomon, and Spark was impressed because it was similar to the way he liked to masturbate when he was in that... feline mood in which only Gatomon could deliver. 

Maybe it was the same for Roadie, too, and that's why he sped up his stroking of both penises for a moment, and only now did Spark notice that even without discussing it with Spike, they ended up working on Roadie's penis in a way that was quite synchronized, with him rubbing on the exposed mushroom head while his friend was now playing with his balls. No wonder all three were feeling good and wanted to share more of their kinkiest ideas that they were supposed to keep to themselves.

"Fuck...I didn't think you guys would be so into it...!"

"But you love it, don't you, Spark?"

"Yes! It's so hot to talk about that while doing...this!" Spark wasn't even sure at this point if the gazimon was talking about them sharing their fantasies, or if he enjoyed fapping a male and being fapped by him. But he knew that he would answer for both options, no matter what Roadie was talking about. "I would like to get a blowjob from her too! And...and fuck her good in her pussy! She must be so tight, imagine her purring as your dick makes her feel nice...you know she did that because of you and your dick!"

"Nggh, nice! Maybe I could let you fuck her really good after I eat her wet pussy. I bet that kitty is a slut for sexy guys like Gazimon!" There was no way that was true, but Spark understood the angle Roadie was coming from.  Gatomon wasn't like them since she was a champion-level Digimon, even if she looked like a rookie. So if someone like that would just... "submit" to their dicks because they had that effect on such a sexy female? Holy shit. 

"Hmm! I'm going for her ass! It must be so tight!" Spike claimed and Spark moaned, feeling his penis twitch and release in the warm water of the onsen. He had no idea how many times he hadn't done it already, but he knew he had felt Roadie's cock do the same thing more than once! Maybe it was the same for Spike...he would know for sure if he played with his penis too...ahh, why he thought about doing it with Spike's cock! 

It was so strange, but the more he played with Roadie's erection, the more he could feel Roadie returning the favor and exploring every inch of his cock with his paw. Now he did what he had just done with his balls, rolling each one gently in the water, and he just moaned, imagining that it was... like... a mixture, sometimes it was a sexy female like Gatomon in his mind, but other times he saw that it was his friend. A male Gazimon...

"Hngh...that's the best ass of the girls, but I wonder if it's the tightest. No way she's a virgin, she's too hot." Spark mentioned, although he knew that even if Gatomon was a cheap slut, as she sometimes was in her kinky fantasies, he would still like to try that ass, that sensual feline body for himself. He wouldn't even mind sharing it with his friends!

"Who knows, heh. That reminds me... what do you think of insects like Tentomon and Wormmon? I don't know if they have any fun, but they must be like the secret confidants that girls like Gatomon have so they can complain about their mates!" Roadie changed the subject so abruptly that Roadie wasn't sure what to think, but for a second, Gatomon's mind shifted to Tentomon as the Digimon masturbated his cock. And he couldn't say that he liked it.

"Uhh...are you trying to ruin the mood, dude? Insect guys aren't...you know...good. I-I don't mean to be rude or anything, but they're not someone I want to do what I'm doing to you, Roadie." Wow, it's like Spike took the words right out of his mouth! 

"Spike is right! I mean, the other guys are one thing, but an insect like Tentomon is... yeah, no way..."

Hearing that, Roadie rolled his eyes and brought his paws down to squeeze each of the viruses' balls, causing them to groan in unison. "Hmpf, you two shouldn't be so quick to judge. Though I understand your guy's point. Insect guys aren't bad, but compared to the other DigiDestined partners... hehe. Isn't that right, Spark? You talked like you were interested in the other guys..."

It wasn't until the other lagomorph pointed it out that Spark realized that he was talking like he didn't like the insect guys, but the others were okay. "Th-That's not what I-"

"Hey, don't stop working on my dick, guys!" Roadie demanded, and Spark didn't notice, but with that talk about insects, yes, they both did. So they resumed their work, sliding their paws over the penis in unison, making its owner purr. 

That only added to the confusion in Spark's head, because... how could he be bothered by what Roadie was pointing out when he was here masturbating his friend? And feel him do the same to his shaft in return? That didn't change when Spike also purred when Roadie's paw started to rub his cockhead after exposing it to his thumb and water. Or when he heard what he said right after. "Hehe, the other guys are really interesting! Like Hawkmon... he is quite a sexy bird!"

 "Indeed! He looks tough, but I wonder if he doesn't like being treated like a female Digimon on the bed. Maybe he asks Biyomon to peg him!" Roadie mentioned, and when he looked at Spark with that grin, he already knew what he was going to ask him. "You know what that is, right, Spark? I bet your former girlfriends already pegged you!"

"N-no, they didn't!" He denied it, but it wasn't true as some of his girlfriends had asked for that, since he had such a nice ass or so they claimed. But now that they were talking about it, while he felt Roadie's paw stroking his penis, and while he was doing the same to his friend and watching Spike get some too... maybe that's why he started to think about how it would feel to... fuck Hawkmon?

Now he couldn't get it out of his head. Spark imagined what it would be like to win a fight against him and demand his ass as his prize, forcing the bird to lean against a tree and then holding on to his brown tail feathers, aiming his erection at that big butt and...

"Hng...oi, Spark! You sped up all of a sudden! That's good, but I wonder, hehe...what got you so excited, hmm? Are you thinking about having fun with Hawkmon?" Roadie teased him, bearing a fang and all! 

Spark blushed and didn't know what to say, though he kept panting as the paw on his cock never stopped working. Then, as he felt Spike's paw over his own, guiding it as it worked on Roadie's cock, he heard his friend speak in a sultry tone. "Hawkmon is hot! But the others, like Armadillomon, are hot too!  I bet he can suck his own dick! Haha, that must be so great..."

"Ohh, I bet you're right! There's no way he can't do that with the way his crazy body works!" Roadie sounded quite excited as he talked about how Armadillomon was able to turn his body into a perfect ball, so it wasn't far-fetched to imagine that, since he could so easily reach his groin with his face, he might... do what his friends were suggesting. 

Damn, if he does it...that's pretty kinky! But if he were in his place, would Spark consider the idea? Or...what if a friend dared him to do it and that friend fell asleep at the sight of him sucking himself off? Nhg...that was so gay, but also so exciting! Was that why his mind kept shifting to the thought of Hawkmon watching with him as Armadillomon sucked him off before asking if either of them wanted to try his oral skills? And was that also why he started thinking about the other guy who, as far as he knew, had joined the DigiDestined with Hawkmon and Armadillomon.

"Veemon...I bet Veemon likes to ask Armadillomon to do that since he's his close friend..." 

"Haha, you're probably right, Spark! Looks like you like thinking about boys now, eh!" Roadie groaned, and Spark felt embarrassed because he had just mentioned that...but he wasn't gay! Ahh, it was so hard to think straight with what was going on, like Roadie's soft paw stroking his penis and making it throb and release some pre in the water again. Now that they were talking about Veemon, he couldn't help but think of him doing something like that for him, masturbating him, asking if his paw felt good.

"It's not his fault, Roadie! Veemon is a hot dragon. Hmm, wait...I'm not sure if he's a dragon... but he's hot!" Spike commented, and before he let out another groan of pleasure, he added: "Hmm...I wonder if he's more of a dom or what, considering how arrogant he seems to be. But he's so hot, being the second leader of the Digidestined! I wouldn't mind if he wanted to dominate me..."

Spark never thought he would hear his shy friend talk about other male Digimon like that. Maybe between Veemon, Armadillomon, and Hawkmon, the Rookie Dragon was his favorite or something? Well, he could see why, since this Digimon was... urgh, again! Why did he think such things! He was supposed to be straight, like Spike, but just like his friend, the more they talked about these male Digimon, the more he started to have these perverted thoughts about them!

"I think Gomamon would be better to dominate you. He seems so naughty..." Spark added to the kinky conversation, and the two Digimon moaned as their penises released more pre into the water, just like his had just done. How long would he last? Not to mention his buddies...

"Ha! That seal was born for sex in the water, I'm sure of it! I bet he's such a pervert that he won't even spare his human partner!" From what he heard about this guy, Spark had to agree with Roadie. If there was one guy who probably liked to have sex with his human partner, it had to be Gomamon. And not only that, but his friend was probably right...the seal must be pretty amazing in the water.

As his penis was stroked by his friend, he began to think of scenarios like him in an onsen like this one, with Gomamon in the water sucking on his cock. He wouldn't even have to come up for air until he was done, and when he finally did, he would ask him with a cute grin if he liked what he just did. And if this happened in front of the seal's friends, maybe they would want to join in and - FUCK! Why was he thinking about that? It's like the more he felt good with his cock being masturbated by the roadie, the more he thought about just... doing anything with these male rookies!

"Fuck, that would be so much fun...sex in the water with Gomamon..." Spike commented in a low tone, panting and grinning at his friends. Spark felt horny seeing his friend like that, but then again, maybe he only felt that way because of what they were doing. "I wonder if Gabumon likes it? But he always wears that Garurumon fur. I wonder if...he takes it off when he's with someone he wants to fuck!"

"Hmm...I wonder...the shy ones can be so cute. Isn't that right, Spark?" Why was Roadie asking him that while grinning and still playing with his dick?! And why was it driving him crazy...! He replied by blushing and squeezing his friend's balls since Spike got his cock covered at that time. Maybe that's why the Roadie was satisfied with this answer and continued their... conversation, if you can call it that. "He's got a pretty chubby ass, would love to fuck it! Considering his connection to his partner and the fact that Patamon is his partner's brother, I wonder if he lets him fuck him when the little guy is in the mood?"

"P-Patamon? But... isn't it supposed to be like a holy Digimon? Or digivolve into one?" Spark asked, now that they were talking about who could be considered a saint among these Digimon. You wouldn't think so just by looking at that cute little guinea pig, but it's true!

"But that's why it's so HOT to think about him having sex!"

"That's right! Sacred or Holy Digimon or not, he's still a male Digimon, right?" Roadie agreed with Spike and explained what he meant while stroking Spark's erection and feeling the same being done to him now, thanks to Spark's paw. "That means he has needs, dude! Just like us...he needs to FUCK! He loves it when someone plays with his cock like we're doing here! Think about it...being a Holy Digimon makes it even weirder because he's not supposed to feel it, but he does!"

Darn! Now that Roadie has pointed that out, he has a good point. Just think about the little guinea pig asking his friends for sex and maybe even being teased about it! What if it was like a kink? O-or what if he enjoys being forced to do perverted things by Digimon like Gomamon or Veemon? What if the biggest "bully" he got was Agumon?

Hmm! Why did thinking about that make him so... damn, he shouldn't feel that way at all, but it was so hot! And to share these dark thoughts with his friends like they did with him...! He was getting close. And he doubted he was the only one here, considering the state of those dicks and the sounds his friends were making.

Maybe it was because he felt like this that he decided to voice his fantasies next, even if they were something he didn't know he had until this day. "Maybe Agumon is the one who taught him... him and Gabumon, since the three of them seem to be quite close. I wonder if he didn't force the little guy to fap and get him hooked on the feeling or something..."

"Ohhh...maybe he even raped the little guy, huh? Fuck, talk about being depraved...But I wouldn't put it past that dinosaur. He's pretty strong and hot, those pecs...hng..." The roadie seemed to agree with his idea, and maybe even more, maybe he had a thing for Agumon. And from what Spike said next, Roadie wasn't the only one.

"Yeah...I wouldn't mind if he wanted to force himself on me either. He and Gabumon...Patamon is so lucky! I bet Gomamon would like it too, maybe he likes to play with Patamon in the water like we do and...fuck...I'm so close..."

If Spike was that close, he wasn't the only one though, because...shit, he didn't know who would be the first to cum. It could be him, Roadie, or maybe Spike! All of them had been doing this for a while and with that perverted talk all the time, it was a miracle that he, who wasn't used to this kind of thing, hadn't cum yet. 

"Hmm...why are all the DigiDestined partners so damn hot..." Spike mentioned, closing his eyes as he continued to masturbate Roadie's cock like he was in a frenzy. It's as if he were lost in his little world now, maybe imagining himself doing this with two of those rookies they were talking about. And he wasn't the only one.

Spark ended up doing the same thing, rubbing his paw and thumb over Roadie's cockhead while he felt his friend's paw go hard and fast over his cock as well. The Digimon didn't say anything, he was just panting and on his way to orgasm. And he wasn't alone in there. Not only because of Spike, but also because of himself!

Spark moaned and puffed, knowing that his time was near. He also closed his eyes and just let his imagination run wild with those dirty thoughts based on everything he and his friends shared with each other. From Palmon using her vines on him and his cock, to Gatomon riding his cock while he ate Biyomon's pussy, to... to...

To images of the male Digimon guys doing things. Not just him, but his friends as well. Like they were having a big orgy... why did he have such detailed images of that flashing in his mind? Like him getting a blowjob from Agumon while Roadie fucked Patamon and Spike was spitroasted by Veemon and Hawkmon...and so much more things like that.  It was so crazy, but...but he liked to think about those things.

Roadie was the first to moan loudly at the end, and Spark knew his friend had just cum. Not just from the sound, but from the way his cock was throbbing in the water, still playing with it, sharing the member with Spike. Nhg, fuck...Roadie came...and he was still fapping him, the penis of a guy...who fantasized about similar things to him...!

"Ahn...shit...!" Spark exclaimed as it was his turn to feel his penis shoot his cum, knowing it was wasted since he was doing it in the water, but who cares! It just felt good! He just wanted to cum! Roadie must have understood his feelings as he kept stroking his erection just like Spark was doing for him. 

At some point, he thought he heard Spike moaning in such an erotic way. He was sure that his friend had cum as well, but he wasn't sure, still lost in the last bit of his release. Only when he felt it was completely over, when he felt Roadie's paw release his member, did he do the same with his companion's shaft and open his eyes.

His friends were just panting and smiling at each other, not saying a word as they just sat there, feeling the water still falling on their backs, around them too, as they still had their groins in it, and Spark felt like he didn't want to be anywhere else in the Digital World.

The silence was only broken when Roadie commented, reaching out to touch their bellies. "That was amazing, but I see you want to play some more, huh?"

What was he...whoa! Spark was impressed with himself. He was half-hard! It had been a few minutes of just resting, enjoying the moment and each other's company, but he was still so eager for another round?! 

Wait, another round? But...but wouldn't that mean doing something even gayer than playing with someone's dick? Sure, that felt good and it was great to feel Roadie's paw when it was working on his...fuck, what was going on! Before he entered this castle, he hadn't even considered doing anything with another male Digimon, friend or not. But now, it's like...it's like it's kind of okay?

"I do!" Spike expressed his desire, and when Spark saw his friend's cock underwater, it was bigger than his own. It was already almost at full mast. "Roadie...I want to play more!"

"Heh...fine then. I will take care of you and Spark. This is my fault because I made you both very horny with the things we did and talked about." Roadie just agreed to his friend's suggestive request and grabbed his friend's arms. "So, up you two! Sit on the step above you. And... make sure you keep your legs spread for me. I need room to work!"

"Roadie, this... hey, Spike! Isn't that just...you know..." Though he tried to object to whatever the Gazimon had in mind, he let himself be guided and soon he was sitting on the step above the one he had just fapped on with his friends. And he wasn't alone up there, Spike was sitting right next to him.

"Shh... you want to play more, don't you? Like Spike? Your dick doesn't lie, dude. Neither does his. It's the most honest part of a Gazimon...or any male Digimon, I guess...hahaha!" Roadie giggled and got down on his knees to face his friends, resting his paws on his wet thighs and glancing briefly at his dick before looking up at his face. "And besides, is it okay... if I do this right? If I were a pretty girl like Palmon or Gatomon, you wouldn't have a problem. So why should it matter if I'm a male? Don't you think it makes it even hotter since I know exactly how it feels? And... I know how to make you feel that way?" 

"I-I..." He was talking about giving him a blowjob, wasn't he?! Spark's heart was beating pretty fast, thinking about the things he was already doing with his friends in the onsen, and now things were escalating to gay sex! How could this be? The hybrid was confused and nervous, and felt even more so when Spike came closer to him, Spark felt his thigh and hips touching against his own in the water. 

"Spark, I know you're scared, but... It's okay. We're your friends. I don't want to hurt you. Neither does Roadie. Aren't you curious? To know how it feels when another guy does it? Come on...just let him treat you... Okay?" Spike spoke so softly that he simply couldn't refuse. As if he were just saying the most obvious thing, so it would be foolish not to agree. And the way he pressed his body against his, touched his thigh with a paw..."

"...fine." He wasn't sure what he was agreeing to anymore, he just felt compelled to see what would happen, trusting his two friends. Roadie touched his penis and made it bounce while gently rubbing his thighs from the inside.

"Hehe, just relax. I'll make sure you enjoy this..." Roadie said and he meant it, he was already kissing his penis. Nhgg... it was quite erotic to see his cock over that Gazimon's face while he was making out with the rest of his organ. It was as if the Digimon had surrendered to his shaft by putting it over him in more ways than one. Even if he knew that he also had a penis between his legs... did that make sense? Fuck, his head was spinning...this was so crazy. He never thought he would have someone like Roadie so eager to work on his cock!

Still, he couldn't deny that it was pretty hot. And it felt even better when he started licking it, now concentrating on licking his furry balls in the water while reaching out to stroke his penis. While he had done it before when they were fapping, this time it felt... different, somehow. Maybe it was because now the roadie was just focusing on HIM...and his dick.

"Hgn...fuck..." His shaft began to dribble and he moaned quite a bit, embarrassed that he was enjoying this so much and it wasn't like Roadie had even taken his dick in his mouth yet. Spike noticed, too, as he giggled and massaged his thigh, purring as he appreciated the lewd show.

"Looks like you're enjoying this quite a bit, huh?" Spike asked, moving his paw to rest it on his shoulder. "Go ahead. Give him orders. He likes that."

That seemed like a pretty good suggestion, but as Roadie purred while kissing the base of his dick and his balls, almost daring him to order him around, the Digimon noticed something. 

"Why are you talking like you know what he's like when he wants to suck dick, Spike?" He asked, raising an eyebrow at his friend. Spike should be new to this sort of thing too, just like him! So why...?

"Y-you know how Roadie is! Come on! Just try it!" Spike suggested, barely able to hide his nervousness at the question, but considering how horny Spark was thanks to what Roadie was doing, he just let it go and did exactly what he heard.

"Suck my balls, Roadie!" The Gazimon demanded, not remembering the last time he gave such an order to a girlfriend he had when she was in a good mood to give him a blowjob after a lot of convincing. Would that really work? What if Spike was pulling his leg and this just pissed him off?

"Yes, sir..." Did he just stop to say that?! Spark gasped as he watched as his command was immediately followed by his friend taking one of his testicles into his mouth to suck on it while playing with the other and his cock with his paws. 

No wonder he groaned as he felt his member twitch and begin to drip pre. It might have started already, and he hadn't even noticed before, so lost was he in both the show of what was happening and Roadie's eyes. He could tell how much he enjoyed doing this for him. This desire... was it for any cock? Or just his own? Spark wasn't sure, but he found it quite pleasant to think about while he felt the sexy Digimon's mouth sucking on his ball. 

And it was enough to make him feel more with his dick than anything else. "Suck the other one! Don't stop working on my dick, bitch!" He demanded, and even Spike gasped at the order, perhaps surprised at the change in attitude. But if Roadie felt the same way, he didn't notice because he did exactly what he heard.

Roadie didn't say anything, although he looked amused, judging by his expression, when he just let go of the single furry ball to put the other one right next to it in his mouth and suck on it while clutching the base of Spark's member. Nhg...nice! He did it so quickly. And he seemed to like doing it so much, unlike any of his previous girlfriends.

"Hmm! Now do it to my cock! Suck it!" He demanded, and when Roadie heard that, pulled his ball out of his mouth, and stared at his member for a while, Spark was sure that the Digimon would do it. Instead, the Digimon grinned at him and flicked his member, making it bounce a little. 

"Ha! Look at you, already quite comfortable with a male Digimon doing that. Even asking me to suck on it!" Roadie provoked him, and feeling called out, Spark remained silent, not knowing what to say since it was the truth! His friend noticed his embarrassment and giggled, rubbing his balls a little. 

"Aww, don't worry. I'm not saying I don't like seeing you with that attitude. But remember... there's more than one dick here for me to play with." The Digimon said, and before Spark could do anything about it, the Gazimon changed his position to get between Spike's legs. Judging by his friend's cock sticking out of the water as it was, he was quite excited and waiting for his turn quite eagerly. 

"Well, look at your big boy. It's been a while since I..." Roadie looked at him and then, for some reason, struggled to find the words. "Since I saw your cock like that. You liked seeing Spark having fun, huh?" The Digimon asked, cuddling all over the Gazidick, preventing its owner from purring to show how much he enjoyed being teased like that by his friend.

"Hm! W-well... it was hot to watch you teaching him how a male Gazimon does it..."

"But just watching isn't enough, is it? You want me to suck on yours!"

"Yes! I...I do!" Spark couldn't help but watch as his friend couldn't resist expressing his desire as Roadie began to kiss and lick the penis while reaching out to fondle Spike's balls. "Please...!"

"Aww, no need to beg like that, Spike. After all..." Roadie said as he opened his mouth and let the tip of his cock brush his muzzle. "We're between friends here." That was the last thing he said, not looking at Spike, but at him! He did that just before he took Spike's pole into his mouth and closed it, and that immediately got a reaction out of Spike.

"Y-yes...hng..." Spike's collar even moved a little as he moved his body...whoa, he moved his hips up! As if he wanted to thrust into the Roadie's mouth! And he knew that the Digimon was sucking him off, he could hear the lewd sounds of that action as clearly as he could hear the nice aquatic melody of the onsen they were in. 

Spark wasn't sure if he should masturbate at the gay sight in front of him. It was hot, but... he shouldn't think that while watching one of his friends blow the other, right? But was this so different from what he had done with them before when they masturbated each other...? Fuck, he was so confused and conflicted about this! But his penis wasn't lying about his feelings. And it was with this confusion in his heart that he watched as Roadie withdrew from Spike's erection, leaving him with a farewell kiss on the tip.

"Ehh? Already? Come on, I-KYAH!" While Spike complained about his turn being over, Roadie just rolled his eyes and slapped his erection with a light touch of his claws! It bounced lewdly and dripped cum at the end of the move, showing that it was a nice, friendly kind of pain, and Spark wasn't sure why, but he felt jealous of his friend at that moment.

"Don't be greedy! It's Spark's turn now. Didn't you hear him? He wants me to suck him off... don't you?" The Gazimon asked with a grin as he shifted his position a bit to be between his legs again and nuzzled his shaft, making Spark whimper a bit. "Acting like Mr. Top Boss Gazimon, ordering another male Digimon to suck his precious big penis..."

H-how could he say such perverted things in that sultry tone? It was pretty hot...no wonder his penis twitched as he rubbed his furry cheeks against it while looking up. That look...it was as if he was daring him to be that Gazimon again, who just asked him to suck his cock even though he was straight.  

And even knowing that it was too much for the horny virus to resist this urge.

"Shut up and suck my cock if you like it so much! You slut!" Spark said and he almost felt bad to address his friend like that, but that was more his dick talking than him! And if that upset the other Digimon, he hid it very well by the way he purred when he heard that.

"It's not my fault that you both have such nice dicks!" At least, that's the stupid excuse Roadie gave before he winked and opened his mouth as wide as he could and...

"Hm...yeah..." Spark gasped, feeling quite relaxed as he watched his friend take in not only the head of his penis but part of it as well. He didn't take it all at once, but it was good just to feel it. And something told him that he could even take it deep if he wanted to... and Spike's cock too. Or was he just telling himself that because he wanted to see the virus do it? Fuck, he didn't know anymore. 

Roadie was just having fun, moving his face up and down on his cock, and that didn't change when Spark heard Spike giggling, massaging his thigh and pressing his hips harder against his. "He's pretty good, huh? Better than any girlfriend you've ever had?"

"Yes! Roadie is... he's just... so damn eager for this!" Heh, wasn't that the truth! Spark could tell how much his friend was just... into it. He wasn't sucking on his penis just because he asked him to or because Roadie wanted to. It was the combination of both...both had this need that could only be satisfied like this. That's what he was thinking as he moaned and felt his pole dripping into that mouth, being tasted and swallowed the right way. 

This need that Roadie had mixed in with his pleasure...it was something he had never really noticed with his previous girls, because they only did things like that when he asked them to, and he could tell that they just wanted to get it over with. But with Roadie, it was different! Spark didn't even have to tell him to try to get more of his penis in his mouth or to play with his balls because the Gazimon was already doing both of those things! 

And just when he was about to grab his head and fucking BURY his member in that mouth, trying to reach his throat... It's like Roadie could somehow see that desire coming. Maybe that's why he stopped and let his member escape his mouth. 

"Roadie! Why did you stop!" Spark grunted as the Digimon flicked his cock, making it bounce similarly to Spike's. Ahh, that is the mixed pain and pleasure his friend felt at that moment!

"Hmm... because you didn't ask nicely?" Roadie justified with a wink as he reached between Spike's legs and didn't hesitate to take his friend's penis in his mouth. 

This time, Spark saw that he managed to take almost the whole thing! Spike's reaction was to moan and massage the head of the Digimon, who must love dick so much to do this so easily. He couldn't stand it anymore. Spark had to fap...he had to cum! Who cares if that was gay or not! 

The Digimon brought his paw up to wrap his claws over his member and just fap until he came, watching the gay show his friends were giving him when Spike noticed and slapped his paw away from his erection.

"What the hell?!" He complained, making Spike giggle, and after a soft moan, he explained himself.

"Don't do that, let it all go to Roadie right now. Just let him take care of you, man. You just... You just have to ask nicely..."

"Ask nicely? But...how?" Was it because he had been so rude to the Gazimon before? So he should make it up to him or something? It seemed that Spike already had an idea of what to do, so he waited for him to make it clear. 

He did so after he had patted Roadie a couple of times. "Hmm... you know... say that you're open to... experimenting more with him, that you're eager to try more gay things. That would be a good place to start!"

"What?!" 

"That's right!" Roadie suddenly exclaimed. It seemed he had chosen his moment to stop working on Spike's penis, and he was already getting into position to work on Spark's member, holding it by the base and giving the head a few good licks, right on the slit. That made him moan, he watched as his penis dripped cum and only after his friend tasted it did he continue to speak.

"I will only suck you more if you agree to do more gay things. To experiment with us!"

"But...but that's..."

"Come on, Spark. What we haven't done already wasn't so bad, was it?" Spike asked in a sultry tone as he massaged his thigh, and the Digimon also felt how his friend's tail began to wrap around his own, which was something quite intimate that Digimon with long tails like them just didn't do with anyone. "Roadie liked it...I liked it...and I know you liked what we were doing. So if we all liked it, what's the problem with doing more fun things? In...feeling good together?"

"I-I..." Spark could feel himself getting quite excited, this was somehow much more intense than the stuff they had already done. Thinking about it now, all that fapping and sharing lewd fantasies...fuck...his head was spinning and when Roadie started to make out with his cock while Spike reached out to get closer, face to face, he couldn't see anything but the two men with him and their desire. 

"I want to see you kiss Spike. Or no more blowjobs for you." How could the roadie give such an ultimatum? And Spike reached for his face, stroked it from the side, and even purred a little, smiling at him.

It made him feel like a girl with her boyfriend or something...!

"Spike, you..."

"Shh..." Spike gently silenced him by placing a claw on his lips. "Just let it happen. I... I want us all to feel good together, Spark. You deserve this..." As his face came closer and closer to his own, the Gazimon didn't know whether to resist or not, even though he knew what his friend was trying to do. He was completely taken in by, well... everything. The memories of what they had done. The fact that they were his friends. How beautiful this onsen is. And... how horny he still felt his body being, demanding more pleasure.

This confusion was enough to make him simply accept the kiss from his friend. For the first time, he felt his black lips touching another, similar to his own, belonging to another male Gazimon. And as Spike purred, caressing his face, wrapping more of his tail around his own, and also rubbing his thigh while kissing him... Spark enjoyed the experience.

And it felt even better when he felt that Roadie must have approved of what he was seeing as he began to take his penis in his mouth while massaging his balls in the water. Spark moaned as he continued to kiss his friend. He ended up kissing him back, still not sure if this was okay. Was he still straight? But this... all of this feels good... he just didn't know anymore. Fuck...!

But when Spike's tongue began to demand a passage into his mouth, while he moved his paw from his face to gently squeeze one of his nipples and felt Roadie move his mouth all over his cock, he began to think that maybe it was okay to just be gay when he was with friends? How many threesomes had he had? It seemed so much easier to just have fun with other guys! 

Spark opened his lips to allow his friend to insert his tongue, and it began its invasion. Both of them moaned into each other's mouths, his companion's tongue wrestling with his own with such dexterity that it made him wonder if he had ever kissed another Gazimon before. 

He also felt Roadie suck quite eagerly on his penis and it was natural that he felt his member twitch and release some pre which his friend tasted, still not letting his cock escape his mouth! This gave him hope that this was it, he would be sucked to orgasm and...heh. Was that what he was looking forward to? To...to cum in the mouth of a male Digimon?! Fuck...!

Just when he was starting to accept it, to think that this might be a good thing, it happened. Roadie stopped it, pulled his mouth away from his cock, and the member bounced in the air, now wet with saliva besides water. Spike stopped kissing him as well, and he saw his friend licking his lips as if satisfied with his taste.

"Again?! B-but..."

"Hehe, don't be a child. It's part of the game." Spike explained purring as Roadie was already busy taking his penis in his mouth, making the Gazimon feel good and twisting his tail more against Spark's. "And we both know you like to play that game too..."

"Uh..." He blushed, never expecting to enjoy something like this so much, but unable to deny it to himself or his friend. Spike chuckled and stroked his face.

"Let's just enjoy ourselves." That was all he said before he kissed his black lips again, and Spark didn't resist, but returned the kiss, purring and enjoying himself. He was so into it that he was surprised but loved when at some point Roadie started to take his member in his mouth to suck it. This time, he even took the whole thing in! He moaned while still kissing Spike and started to lick his tongue when he felt that hot mouth leave his cock alone again.

He understood that Roadie was now switching faster than before, but also working harder than before, easily able to take any of their dicks when the time came. How long had he been doing this when he could do it so easily? And Spike seemed to be quite comfortable doing something so gay, was he also just caught up in the moment like he was?

Spark didn't understand. His head was spinning, confused and excited by so much stimulation from his friends. From the way his tail was still intertwined with Spike's, to the wet atmosphere of the onsen with its natural song provided by the waterfall, to the way Roadie was blowing each of them while sucking on Spike's tongue in mid-air, it's no wonder he felt he was close. 

Roadie must have noticed it somehow, too, and maybe it was the same with Spike, because Roadie stopped taking turns in sucking them to start to fap both of them at the same time. That made Spike stop their lewd kiss, and he smiled at him before he looked down at Roadie and made him do the same. 

The Digimon looked up to meet their eyes with such lust in them...it was so hot just to see that with his paws working on their dicks like that. Roadie was quite a popular Gazimon back then, both because of his outgoing personality and how useful he was with all the things he always had in his backpack when they had to go out on a mission. So to see him like this...

"Be good boys and give me all your gazimilk! I need it!" To see that virus licking each of their cockheads while he was fapping them, asking them to cum like THIS... it would hit him all over his face, wouldn't it? Did he want it that bad? Fuck...!

"Roadie...ah..."

"Just...just give it to him, Spark! Give the faggot all your cum!" It was quite rare to see Spike talking like that! The way he did it while panting, his paw massaging the arm right above where his lightning scar was... he just couldn't take it anymore. 

Spark wanted to hold back and let Spike do it in front of him, but he wasn't used to gay action. He was embarrassed but moaned and watched as his cock fapped and then started to shoot his cum, which Roadie welcomed with his tongue, trying to catch it all with it. 

While he failed, the vision of that with his orgasm must have been too much for Spike as well. He felt his friend grab his arm when he moaned out loud, right where his lightning scar was, as he joined him in trying to cover Roadie's gray fur with white. "Yes...more cum!!!" Roadie kept stroking both of their penises, not caring that while he was looking at one and doing his best to catch the jet of cum still in the air with his tongue, the other penis was shooting him all over his face. It just seemed like a fun game to him and very perverted to watch!

He wasn't sure if he finished before Spike or not, but to see their friend with all that Digimon semen on his face, even dripping from his ears, which were already wet with water... whoa! And to know that he was responsible for part of that mess...! Spark, watching Roadie purring and cleaning his lips while looking so happy, felt that he couldn't help but like what he saw, even though he still thought of himself as a straight Digimon. But yeah... this was nice.

While they both rested while still sitting on that step, Spike said nothing, just panting like he was, and Roadie started to dive into the water a bit to help himself get clean. "Ahn...I missed this...nothing like playing with your Gazimon friends!"

"Sounds like you did a lot of THIS back then, Roadie..." Spark was still recovering from his release, but he wasn't sure why...he felt less tired than before and his dick was even half hard! It was like...he wanted more already? B-but he was supposed to be straight, right? 

While Spike said nothing for the moment, just enjoying these blissful moments with the other Gazimon, Roadie giggled and shook his head a little, splashing them both with some water. "Ha! You have no idea! But hey, if you're curious, there's something I can do for you that I'm sure you'll love. I certainly do when others do it for me! I will need your help, though, Spike."

"Huh?! My help? But...Roadie, I-"

"Well, I know you're nervous about this, but you want Spark to feel good too, right?" The Digimon asked his friend as he stood up and sat down on the other side of Spike. Spark wondered what he was thinking, but it seemed he wouldn't find out just yet, as the Digimon leaned down to whisper something into one of his friend's large ears.

Whatever it was, it must have been pretty perverted, considering how Spike freed his tail from his own, stood up, and looked at Roadie in disbelief. "Y-you can't be serious! I don't think he'd approve and-"

"I think we should let him decide. And besides, don't pretend that you don't think the idea is hot!"

"Uh..."

"What are you talking about?" Spark asked, not sure if he was more worried or excited about what they were discussing, but he knew he could trust them. They were his friends! So when Roadie looked at him and purred, extending a paw to help him up, he didn't hesitate to grab it and... the next thing he knew, he was sandwiched between his friends, with Roadie behind him and Spike in front of him, smiling embarrassedly.

"You trust us, right?" Spike asked now, either convinced or too horny and eager to try whatever Roadie had in mind. As long as he agreed. Both he and Roadie waited for his answer, and although he was nervous, not knowing what to expect with his buddies between him, he was willing to give whatever they had in mind a chance.

They were his friends. He trusted them more than anything else! Maybe that's why he ended up doing all the crazy things they'd already done in this onsen...

"I-I'm...well...just...be gentle, I guess?" Spark felt silly just saying that to them, but...but who knew what they had in mind for him! Roadie chuckled, he could hear that even though he could not see his friend, he could still hear and feel the paws on his shoulders from behind. 

"Don't worry, Spark. You enjoyed everything we did! What's one more bit of fun between friends? Whether it's gay fun or not..." The Gazimon licked his neck from behind, and Spike approached him and hugged him gently before he started to lick his neck as well, but from the front of his body. That virus didn't say anything, but he continued to kiss and lick that spot on his neck while his paws explored his body, and soon Roadie started to do the same with his paws.

Roadie gasped and began to understand what they were up to when he felt those tongues and paws descend upon his furry, wet body. It was even clearer when Spike began to tease his nipples, barely concealed by his gray fur, and both males touched his chest and arms, though only Spike rubbed the lightning scar on one of them. Maybe Roadie decided to leave that part to him, knowing what it meant to Spike. As for him...

He could feel his penis getting hard...!

When had he ever been so aroused by two male Digimon?! They weren't even touching his cock! This is all their fault! After those... those things they did to him today! Now, it's like he knew it would feel good, so it didn't matter if it was male Digimon playing with his body or his dick, because it felt good. And they were so eager, so willing to please him compared to any girlfriend he ever had. 

That must be why Spark didn't try to stop either of them, letting them both continue, but when they both got down on their knees and put more of their bodies in the water, with his member still quite visible and with the roadie's face right next to it...holy shit. Wait...was he going to do what he was thinking? Had Spike ever done anything like this before? W-was he really going to suck on his...

"AHH!" Spike was caught off guard when Roadie suddenly pulled and lifted his tail, causing him to squeal.

"Heh, don't be a wuss, Spark! I have to make sure your tail doesn't get in the way." That's how Roadie justified what he'd just done, and the only reason Spark felt more embarrassed after letting out that yowl was that he felt his friend's paws touching and then squeezing his buttocks...before he spread them.

"Roadie? Why are you...d-doing that?"

"Hehe, come on...you already know, right? Hmm..." Roadie purred, and the Digimon could feel his friend's eyes on his hidden tailhole, which was both embarrassing and exciting at the same time. "A virgin Gazimon bottom. You don't see many of those lately. Unless you've already had fun with someone? I mean, things happen when you get drunk or-"

"N-no! Nothing like that!" Why did he ask... w-wait, did he want to do something with his butt? And before he could ask that, he felt someone licking his cock.

He looked at Spike, who was looking up with that cute, shy look on his face as he fondled his already hard member with his wet muscle. Maybe he noticed his confusion or embarrassment, but Spike stopped commenting as he let his cock rub against his furry face. Damn, even that felt good!

"I always wanted to repay you for saving me. You always said I didn't have to, but..." Spike asked him with his cute smile after licking the head of his erection a few times and then rubbing it with the side of his face. "I want to. It's the least you deserve! So...can I?" 

Oh, God! To see Spike being so sweet and lewd at the same time, to feel Roadie teasing him, blowing his warm breath right over his asshole...! He almost found himself asking Roadie why he hadn't started yet! Just look at him... waiting for his friends to do something he thought would never happen to him. A secret fantasy of his, in a way, but he always had two cute female Digimon in mind when he thought of something like this happening. 

But now? When did it was about to become a real thing? He couldn't imagine it happening with anyone but those two.

"Do it!" Even Spark wasn't sure if he meant Spike or Roadie. Maybe he meant both of them! And if that's the case, it worked for both of them anyway, because Spark felt as if one of his darkest fantasies was coming true for the first time in his life.

He groaned as he felt Roadie bury his maw right between his asscheeks, his paws holding them apart for him, while he made out with his tailhole. Although he had not yet penetrated it with his tongue, it felt pretty good, kinky as it was, and it was shared by the feeling Spike gave him. 

And while Roadie was doing that to him, Spike had his paw gently cupping his precious testicles while licking all over his erection. For his first time, the virus was pretty good, and... wait... was this his friend's first time? 

Spark had assumed that all the crazy stuff that was going on in this onsen was as much a first for his friend as it was for him, but now that he saw how skillfully the tongue was working on his erection, and how the hybrid seemed to know how much force to use to cradle his balls, he wasn't sure anymore. Not that it would be a bad thing if he were the only virgin there and...wait...could he still feel that way despite what was happening right now? With one of his friends licking his tailhole and threatening to get in at any moment? And another one now trying to lick inside his gray foreskin?

Fuck... it was so hard to think clearly right now. He was still quite aware that two male Digimon were doing this, two that he knew so well...but now, it was as if that only made the experience hotter. Maybe that's what made him want more, to surrender to this pleasure more than anything else. "So good...! Hm...please, more!!"

And more he would get, with the two Digimon doing things that made him groan and have his two paws on Spike's head, or maybe he would have lost the strength in his legs! Right after he said that, he felt that Roadie took it as a sign to do it, and he did it! His tongue pierced his hidden star and began to wiggle in his ass! 

He had never had a female Digimon do anything so kinky, and yet Roadie was just...hng! And as if that wasn't enough, Spike licked all over his cockhead and then started to put it in his mouth. Spike did it slowly while looking up with such a cute expression on his face! Fuck...!

"Yes...hmm! You two whores! Pleasure me!" Spark demanded, humiliating his two friends as he started to move his hips back and forth. He didn't think about it or talk to them in this dirty way, it just felt natural and that's when he found out what might be the best thing about having two Digimon eager to work on your ass and dick at the same time.

When he moved his hips backward, he buried more of his furry asscheeks right on Roadie's face and the Gazimon used that impulse to insert more of his tongue right into his anus. He did what he could to explore every inch inside with his little muscle, and Spark felt it as every inch was discovered by Roadie's tongue, and that felt pretty good! As good as it felt when he pushed forward and slowly began to fuck Spike's mouth.

He tightened his grip on Spike's head and almost moved his paws to grab the Gazimon's big ears, but he was afraid to let go, even for a moment. He didn't want the "magic" to stop for any reason, he enjoyed the feeling and loved how Spike sucked on his cock and tasted the pre every time his shaft dripped it. And while it wasn't like he was trying to make his mate suffocate with his penis, even when he started to bury almost the whole thing inside, Spike didn't show any signs that he was having any trouble with it.

Spike moaned, feeling so good both in front and behind. It was as good as he had always imagined! As he puffed, thrusting into Spike's maw, feeling Roadie wiggle his tongue everywhere it could reach, and doing it in such an amazing onsen, bathing in its atmosphere, water, and wonderful sounds, he knew he couldn't last much longer. 

He wanted to do this for the rest of the night! But after he came...er...fuck, he lost count of how many times he came! And with his friends doing such a good job...they were doing this for him...hng...

"Roadie...Spike...ahn...I...you two...hmm...!" Although Spark tried to warn them, he could not, so much as he wanted to say! The words just slipped out, but that was okay. They must have understood. That's why they both purred and redoubled their efforts! Spike could feel Roadie clenching his butt even more, trying to spread it more and move every centimeter of his tongue in his anal tunnel. 

And with that and Spike also bobbing his head on his penis as fast as the Digimon could, while still looking up with that cute expression on his face... There was no way Spark could hold out any longer. Grabbing the sides of Spike's head even harder, he growled as he came, aware that this was the first time he had ever come into the mouth of a male Gazimon...one that was one of his best friends!

Still, he never tried to pull his cock away, unable to do so as his pleasure dictated. He was only able to do so after he had thrust a few times into that eager, hot maw and felt his penis and his seed being sucked in, as the Digimon was willing to take all he could offer. The fact that Roadie still made sure to eat his ass while he fondled it made this the best orgasm he had experienced tonight.

After he retreated, the two Digimon also retreated a bit from his body, but before they could say anything, they saw Spike take a few steps back as well, feeling dizzy and tired and... he just grunted before he slowly fell onto his back and passed out!

The last thing he remembered before he closed his eyes and fell asleep was hearing his friends worry as they called his name and came to his aid. 

There is no better way to live than to be a Gazimon. 

Even their master Etemon said that to him many years ago...

