"Look, Ian! We can see the building from over there!" His mother tried to get his attention, pointing to a large building in the distance. "It's that one! See?" She, sitting right next to the driver's seat of the taxi, had to turn around to face him, but Ian didn't bother to look back at her. 

If he had, he would have seen the face of his mother, a typically Japanese-looking woman in her forties, who looked at him with concern when she realized that she couldn't reach her son's heart once again. She stopped trying, letting out a small look of disappointment that, when the taxi driver noticed, he said nothing. Maybe because he was used to this kind of thing in his car and only cared about doing his job.

Just like Ian cared more about being a tamer than anything else. Maybe if it were easier for him to make new friends, he would have more priorities in his life, but that wasn't possible. He was quite a shy kid, so making new friends was a pain in the ass. His mother knew this, too, so he was angry with her when she told him they had to move. 

That wasn't fair! Why did they have to move just because she got this new job as a nurse? I mean, yes, the hospital was too far from their old home, but it still sucked! It meant that he had to say goodbye to all his friends. While it felt good that they were even throwing him a farewell party, once it was over... that was it. It was unlikely that he would ever see any of them again.

That was more than enough reason for a boy like him to despise this moving house. But as he saw how this new city seemed quite modern compared to the one he lived in, with all the tall buildings and high-tech stuff like those holograms that could move in the billboards and more... his eyes widened when he saw "him".

A Digimon. A Gaogamon, walking right at the boy’s side, looking around carefully as if he were a guard dog or something. They were accompanied by a couple walking right behind them, smiling without a care in the world. As they came closer, Ian noticed what the boy was wearing on one of his pulses. The same thing he was still wearing. It had the appearance of a very fancy smartphone, one of those modern ones you wear around your pulse, except it was much more than that. This was a DigiVice!

This boy... he was a tamer. Or as some like to call them, a DigiDestined. Just like him.

When their eyes met, even if only for a few seconds, Ian knew he was wrong. No... they weren't the same. This boy, whoever he was, had everything. He didn't have to move out of the blue and lose all his friends. He still had his dad. And... and he still doesn't know what it's like to let your Digimon partner down because you suck!

"Ian..." Pulsemon knew that all he could do right now was watch the boy through the lens of the DigiVice, but it still broke his heart to see him looking so miserable. It wasn't what he wanted. He just wanted to have fun with him! To know their limits, to see where they could go as a Digimon and their partner! 

Who would have thought that they would lose in their very first battle...

It's been years since Digimon and humans met and found out that they could do amazing things together. Since he was born only a few years ago, Pulsemon didn't know all the details, but he knew the basics. For example, Digimon like him live in the digital world, and they can't just show up on Earth whenever they want. For that, they have to have a good resonance with a human in particular. That human would be their partner or tamer.

This meant that not every human could become a tamer. But Pulsemon was lucky, because thanks to Ian's uncle, he knew that Ian was his destined tamer much earlier than most Digimon. Normally, humans were registered in a database at their school when they reached a certain age, and when a Digimon wanted to go to Earth for any reason, they would check the database and match themselves with the humans there until they found someone who matched. But with him and Ian, it was different. Some could say it was, well... fate.

Ian's uncle was one of the Digimon researchers, who were probably the humans who had the most direct contact with them, aside from the tamers. Pulsemon liked the guy, he was fun to be around and never showed any fear of Digimon, unlike most of the researchers he met. Like all of them, none of them were compatible with him.

It was only when Ian did his registration, and as if he had a feeling, Pulsemon checked him out as soon as he got the chance, when the boy's uncle told him. He didn't know what to expect, but he was so happy when he found a match! Who would have thought that his trainer would be the nephew of a human he was already friends with!

This made some of the Digimon around him jealous, but Pulsemon didn't care. And since Ian's uncle had given him a DigiVice on a whim for his 8th birthday, they were able to start...well...being together! 

It wasn't like that for everyone, but like most of them, he started as a baby Digimon that Ian had to "bond" with. He started as a cute Bibimon! Eventually, he evolved into a Pulsemon! And as far as the Digimon were concerned, that was it. He wasn't interested in getting stronger or evolving any further.

But Ian... he wanted more. The boy had his eyes set on the fighting tournaments that took place between Digimon and their tamers. The champions of such things would become famous and rich, which would be good for both of them at the same time. But Pulsemon knew the truth. Ian wasn't interested in such things. This boy, what he wanted was to get something... anything that could fill the empty void in his heart after his father's death.

So even though he wasn't sure if it was the right thing to do, to fight for this reason, he didn't want to disappoint his trainer. So he agreed to do it. And he was ready to do his best for him! Even if he was afraid of fighting deep inside...he didn't want to get hurt. But, if it was for Ian...

Maybe that's why things ended the way they did, since Pulsemon's heart just wasn't into it as much as his tamer. While Ian had signed them both up for a tournament at his former school, believing that just because he had recently evolved into a Runnermon, that would be enough to win the tournament. But in their very first fight, it was obvious that they had underestimated their opponents.

Pulsemon didn't even want to think about his opponent. He just tried to remember that fight and... and the moment he was "killed"... he hugged himself and tried to calm down. It was so traumatic! Even though everyone knew that when a Digimon was defeated, or in other words, killed in battle, they never really died. They turn into Digi-Eggs and are reborn with their memories intact! But that didn't mean it was a pleasant experience. For either of them.

When they arrive at the place that will be their new home, Pulsemon watches as Miss Ellen thanks the taxi driver and starts talking to the moving company she hired to help with everything, which follows them in a truck. They all got inside, carrying boxes and furniture and... normally this would all be exciting for the boy, Pulsemon was sure of that. Hell, the elevator alone was so new and modern! But Ian just remained silent the whole time. 

This continued even after most of his stuff was in his new room, with the boy just sitting on the bed, making no effort to open any of the boxes or even explore the rest of his new home. He was so depressed...he wished he could do something for the boy.

At least he wasn't the only one who noticed, because soon someone knocked on the door, and after Ian didn't bother to answer, Ellen slowly opened it. Because of the DigiVice on Ian's arm, he couldn't even see that it was her, but he heard her voice, and the woman was careful how she addressed her son. "Hey, honey! We're almost done with work, so I have to go out and get some groceries soon. Do you want anything?" 

Normally, a kid like Ian would jump at the chance to hear that question and demand lots of tasty treats! Like ice cream! Or maybe a soda! But Ian just looked at her and shook his head. That must have made Ellen feel like she had to try a little harder, so she went into the room with her son and closed the door behind him.

"Ian...come here." 

"..."

"Ian...please. Come here." She asked again, not with authority, but with love and care. The boy must have felt it, and since he wasn't the type to disobey his family's orders, he finally went towards Ellen. Pulsemon saw that the woman was on her knees, and he already imagined what she had in mind.

She hugged him and called his name softly. While this hug lasted, the boy called softly for his mother, perhaps feeling safe in her arms now, and that amazed Pulsemon. All it took was for her to hug him like that, and the boy seemed a little better now! That was incredible!

And... also something he could never do. Digimon like him couldn't manifest themselves physically. At most, as a hologram like the Gaogamon he had seen on the street earlier. At least not as far as he knew. Maybe he can do that one day? If... if he could... could he hug Ian like that? Would that make him feel better, even though he screwed up and lost their first fight because of him?

The Digimon had such questions in his mind, feeling quite jealous and sad, while Ellen gently stopped the hug to look at Ian's face. "I know everything seems bad right now, that you miss your friends back home. And... your father too." He could feel Ian's arm tremble a little at the mention of his father, but the boy didn't say anything. She continued, caressing his face and kissing his forehead. "But I promise you. Things will be better here. With this new job, I will earn much more money because this new hospital pays better. And you saw how this town is more modern than where we lived. I'm sure you'll make new friends at school. You don't think you're the only boy in town who likes Digimon, do you? I bet you'll be quite popular once you show the kids that you're already a tamer! There aren't many of those at your age, you know that!"

"You think so?" Ian asked, and the Digimon could see the familiar happy expression on his tamer's face before it turned grumpy again. "B-but what if there are tamers here who know that I lost my first fight? It would be so embarrassing, Mom!"

"Ian, we talked about this. You are not the first tamer to lose your first match in a tournament. And even if you did, so what? You can enter other tournaments. You're already amazing for raising your Digimon to become a Runnermon! Your uncle said that only a few tamers can raise their Digimon to the adult level before their first battle! Do you remember that?"

"Y-yeah... he said that I was the only boy my age that he had heard of who had his Digimon reach an adult level before a fight!"

"See? That's why I know you're going to be okay, Ian. It's normal to be sad after what happened, and to have to adjust to a new home right after that...but you're a smart and cool kid! You will do well in school and make new friends. I'm sure of it!"

"Hehe...thanks, Mom!" From the tone of his voice alone, Pulsemon could tell that the boy was feeling at least a little better, the color returning to his face as Ellen slowly stopped hugging him, and the Digimon even saw Ian smile for the first time since that fateful fight. While it was great to see the boy finally getting back to normal, even if he wasn't sure if he was fully recovered, it also made Pulsemon even more jealous. Maybe he could help Ian more if he could touch him, too...!

"I'm just telling the truth. You don't have to thank me for that. But you might want to thank me when I return with your favorite ice cream and more!" The woman said with a warm smile as she stood up, stopping only at the door to blow her son a kiss. "I'm leaving now, hopefully I won't be long! See you soon!"

"Okay, Mom! See ya!" Ian waved goodbye to the woman with the arm that wasn't wearing his DigiVice because Pulsemon would get dizzy if he did that! And soon she closed the door, leaving Ian alone for the first time in this new city. 

"Other tournaments, eh..." Ian muttered to himself, and the mere mention of the word "tournament" was enough to make Pulsemon feel just... strange. Was he thinking of entering other tournaments? To make him fight AGAIN? Despite what happened in their first fight? The mere thought made the Digimon clench his fists and grit his teeth. 

"Hey, Pulsemon! What do you think if..."

"Ian, can I take a look around the network here? Maybe I can find some other Digimon here. I want to explore a bit!" The vaccine type cut his trainer off before asking him what he feared the most. He just... he couldn't deal with this. Not right now. 

"Oh, uh...sure! Here..." It wasn't a complicated process, as his uncle had taught the boy how to connect his DigiVice to a network, which allowed a Digimon like him to "leave" the device and go wherever he wanted. It was just a matter of repeating the process when he left and when he came back to "lock" his DigiVice to make sure that viruses or something else wouldn't get into it and cause a problem. His uncle explained it as someone leaving their house and locking the door to make sure intruders couldn't get in. "It's done, you should be connected now!"

"Yes, I can see the way open! I'm going to explore for a while, so I shouldn't be back until later. See you later then!"

"Pulsemon, wait!" Ian called for him like that, which made him stop in his tracks,  wondering what was wrong.

The Digimon stared at him anxiously through the lens of the DigiVice, watching as the boy struggled to find the right words for a few seconds. But slowly, he spoke to him with a serious look on his face. "I'm sorry... I don't know, I think we need to talk about what happened. But I know that I don't want to lose again! You lost because of me, but I'm getting stronger as a tamer! So we will win next time! You will see!"

Pulsemon bit his lip, feeling quite conflicted about what Ian was getting at. Wait, so he was blaming himself the whole time? He thought he was blaming him, the Digimon! He wasn't sure if he should be happy about that, though. Was it really better than the boy blaming him instead of himself? Besides, it seemed that he still wanted to continue fighting, to enter more tournaments like Miss Ellen had suggested. But...

What about what HE wanted? Did Pulsemon even want to fight at all?  

No, he... he already knew the answer to those questions. But it wasn't the time to mention them to that boy who was finally feeling better. Yeah, this was about Ian right now! Not about him! Or, that's what he told himself when he chose his words carefully to address the boy. 

"Yeah, I'm sure. We will kick ass in our next fight!" Pulsemon tried to sound confident with the best fake smile he could muster, hoping it was convincing enough before he waved goodbye to the boy and walked through the portal. Soon it closed behind him, which was proof that Ian had already done the procedure to isolate his DigiVice from the Internet, but that was fine. All he had to do to get back was "knock on the door," as Ian's uncle put it, and wait for the boy to open it again. So he knew he shouldn't worry about that.

What he had to worry about was the thought of having to fight again... and maybe die again. Again, experiencing death. Again, disappointing Ian...again putting the boy into that sorry state.  Again-

He shook his head, trying to put those dark thoughts out of his mind as he walked through the digital network. Once, Ian's uncle had asked him what it was like to live there, but Pulsemon couldn't explain. He knew a human wouldn't be able to understand. The best he could say was that it wasn't like living in their home world, the Digital World. But it wasn't like Earth either. It was like another world, where what humans call "Internet" could be accessed here, too, and that's why Pulsemon had already heard of many good things connected to it, like some Digimon that helped with some research that would be impossible for a human to do, but also some bad things. 

After all, just like humans, there were "bad" Digimon, and they didn't hesitate to use or research the things in the Digital Network for their own benefit. Those guys could become a big headache not only for humans but even for other Digimon! He heard of some who even "ran away" because of some bad tamers who were pretty mean to them, and they started doing shady things on the Internet. 

Pulsemon wondered if he had ever met a Digimon that did something like that, but hadn't known about it yet. Come to think of it, he didn't really know many Digimon back in his old home since he spent most of his time with Ian. And he certainly didn't know anyone who lived in this city. Heh, no wonder he was just traveling through this digital space with no specific destination in mind. Maybe if he had one or two Digimon friends here, he could...

"Hey! Pulsemon! Over here!" Pulsemon stopped walking through this random path he was taking on a whim and looked around, seeing nothing at first. Then he looked a little further behind him and saw two Digimon he had never seen before. Both waved at him, and a portal was open right behind them. 

"See? I told you, Gabumon! I knew it was him! Hah, just walking around our neighborhood like that!" The obviously strong orange Dinosaur, with abs to show for it, said, and he was quite proud of himself from the smug way he was smiling at the other Rookie.

"Amazing! Your eyes are very sharp, Agumon! I know we talked about looking for him, but to think that he would be so close to us like this!" The one Pulsemon now knew was called Gabumon, exclaimed, as if he were a child amazed by his fiend's skill at video games or something. Hmm... a yellow dog that was a bit chubby and for some reason wore that fur that hid his face... Pulsemon knew that he had never met this guy or his companion before. Which meant that these two were complete strangers to him!

What was going on...? Pulsemon felt quite strange. Why would two strangers seem to know who he was when he had just arrived in this city with his trainer? He took a step back and thought about running away, but hesitated because they seemed to be quite friendly.

"Ah, wait! Please don't leave! We just want to welcome you!" Gabumon said, slowly approaching him with Agumon. 

"Huh? Welcome me? You know me?"

"You're kidding! Everyone here has heard of you!" Agumon said with a grin, slowly talking to Gabumon. "It's not every day that a Digimon reaches the adult level without ever fighting before and loses his first fight in a tournament!"

"And to think that a Digimon and its tamer would move into the same building as our tamer! We knew we had to welcome you if we could find you soon!" Gabumon finished, and Pulsemon was just amazed. T-they knew about his fight... and wait, Gabumon said "our tamer"? So they shared the same tamer? That was pretty rare. He had heard about it, but he had never met a Digimon who did that. Oh man, so many questions burning in his head! 

"You and Ian just moved in, right? It's so lucky that I spotted you walking around outside the sanctuary!"

"H-how do you know all of that? And sanctuary...?"

"Yeah, it's what we call the place Michael set up for the Digimon who live around here to have a safe place to hang out. You will see!" Gabumon exclaimed, now that he and Agumon had reached Pulsemon, they each stood at his side, and the Digimon noticed that he couldn't just run away anymore.

"We know about Ian as well since Michael also found out that your tamer was supposed to move today to his building, and since he's a tamer and all, he was supposed to welcome you guys, but... I bet he forgot! I hope he didn't get hi..."

"I-I'm sure he has a good reason if he couldn't, Agumon! Now...come on, Pulsemon. Come with us! Since you're going to live here from now on, it's a good idea for you to check out the Sanctuary, the Digimon that hang there and stuff, right?"

The hedgehog thought about it for a while.  He didn't know those guys, but they didn't seem like evil Digimon. If they wanted to, they would have attacked him already. Or... made fun of him for his pathetic result in the tournament. Instead, they seemed to just want to welcome him and introduce him to the others. He'd never heard of a place like the Sanctuary before, but it made sense, since outside of the DigiVice, it can be dangerous for a Digimon to live on the Network, since it was similar to living in the Digital World in the sense that...as Ian's uncle had put it...ah, yes. Dog-eat-dog world. And some Digimon took it quite literally...Pulsemon tried not to shiver when he thought about the things he saw happen in front of him in the Digital World. If anything, he was so lucky to still be alive! Long enough to meet Ian and his uncle!

And what would be the alternative? He has no friends here since he just arrived. He didn't even have a plan when he left his DigiVice. All he knew for sure was that he wanted to avoid going back home to talk to Ian. At least for a while. The idea of going to an unknown place with unknown Digimon made him nervous, but Agumon and Gabumon seemed like nice guys, and really, it wouldn't be a bad idea to make some friends already! He could use some right now!

"Hmm... sure. I want to see that place you guys are talking about. Could you take me there right now?"

Agumon and Gabumon looked at each other with a grin and then smiled at him. "Of course!" They both said at the same time, and Pulsemon felt each of them put a paw on his back and gently made him walk towards the open passage the Digimon knew they had just come from. I guess this was the Sanctuary. At least from where they were, it was close since it must be located right through that portal that he could see, right? He wondered if it was the only portal that led to the Sanctuary.

While he was still nervous, he decided to force himself to go through the portal with the other two Rookies. And when he did, he almost regretted it.

"Wow...!"

 He couldn't help it, he was amazed! It was similar to what humans would call a bar, though without any real drinks, but it had chairs, a table, music, and... lots of Digimon! 10...15...20...m--maybe close to 30? Pulsemon lost count, and that didn't even include Agumon and Gabumon, who were greeting some of these guys.  The environment seemed quite nice and quiet...so happy with all those guys talking! Was this a party? 

From what he could tell just by looking at them, most of them were Rookies like him and his two new friends, or so he thought, with the only obvious exception of one...a large reptilian Digimon that Pulsemon was sure was a dragon! And it looked quite powerful! Unlike the others, though, he just slept nearby, even snoring a bit, not chatting with anyone or enjoying the party like the others.

"Yo, guys! Look who we have here!"

"It's the Digimon of the hour!" His two new friends said, giving him some space to let the other Digimon look at him as much as they wanted. One of them, a white Rookie who looked like a sea lion with a red Mohawk, gasped and pointed at him with his fins. 

"What you guys are...hey...! Isn't that guy Pulsemon?!" One that looked like a red insectoid Digimon asked, though Pulsemon wasn't sure if he saw the guy's mouth move. But his voice was loud and clear, and it got the attention of the other Digimon.

Soon, the Rookie felt the whole Sanctuary on him, and he felt quite nervous. "Uh...hi, guys." He greeted them by simply raising a paw in the air, followed by a minute of silence that made him feel uncomfortable. Did he screw up?! Now everyone thinks he's a weirdo, don't they?! 

Just as he was getting worried, they all started to "ohhh" and say many things! Most of them spoke at the same time, and he could hardly understand them all, but they sounded really happy to see him there. Slowly, one by one, they were introduced to him by Agumon or Gabumon. Like Gomamon, the one with the mohawk. Tentomon, the only insectoid type here. And many others!

It was so strange... in a way, it was still quite overwhelming for him! He had never been in a place with so many Digimon before, especially one where he didn't know any of them. But they made him feel welcome. From what he talked to some of them, they thought that the simple fact that he was able to Digivolve into a Runnermon, even though he had never fought before, was more than enough reason for them to respect him, which was quite an achievement!

Even though he never saw it that way, it felt so good to hear it. But... what about the fact that he had lost his very first fight? That still made him feel so ashamed. He even felt the need to ask them about it, thinking that if they were going to be mean about it, it would be better if they did it now, while he was expecting it to be over, but they all said something similar to what Floramon, a beautiful plant Digimon, said. 

"Who cares? It's very hard to win one of these tournaments, even just one fight. That's why not everyone with a tamer wants to participate. I think it's amazing that you're not only trying but that you were able to Digivolve even though you've never fought before. And if you ask me... I think you're the cutest in this form right now." Floramon grinned as the Digimon gently grabbed his chest, and Pulsemon blushed, not used to being touched like this by other Digimon. Especially one as cute as the plant type!

Agumon came to his aid, though he couldn't remember how he did it, but it didn't matter. This... this was nice. So many Digimon in there! And they were all nice to him! Maybe he had already made many new friends, even though he had just arrived in this new place? This was amazing! He couldn't wait to get back and tell Ian and...

Ah...right...what was he supposed to tell Ian? About the tournament? About... about his feelings after seeing how his mother could comfort him so much with a single hug? Or should he ignore those things and just talk to him about what happened to him today after he left? But what was he supposed to say if Ian told him they needed to prepare for their next tournament? Despite him not wanting to fight anymore? Pulsemon wasn't sure.

His confusion must have shown on his face, because after Agumon had said goodbye to another Digimon... what was his name? He wasn't sure, but he thought it was Veemon? Anyway, right after that, he looked at him and asked with a slightly worried expression. "Hmm? Is something wrong, Pulsemon? Didn't you enjoy your welcome party? I know it was all out of the blue and maybe we could have prepared something else if we had known you would be here, but that was Michael's fault and..."

"No, no. It's not that, Agumon. I... I appreciate it. It was very fun!" But by now, most of the Digimon had already left. Some go back to their DigiVices. Others didn't have a tamer but had a place to call home, they would go back. Now that he noticed it, the only ones left here were him, Agumon, Gabumon, and the big Digimon that he found out was an Ultimate type called Aeroveedramon. That guy was still sleeping, and he was told that he was there as the “muscle” to keep the place safe, just in case. However, he did not like to interact much with others. 

"Then...was someone rude to you? It was Hawkmon, wasn't it? It's always him!" Gabumon mentioned the Digimon, which, if Pulsemon remembered correctly, was an avian rookie with red feathers. He barely spoke to him, but he seemed nice. Though now that he was thinking about it, he never saw that Rookie talking to Gabumon at the party, right? Even when he spoke to Agumon and himself, Gabumon was quite close to them. 

"You and Hawkmon..." Agumon sighed before turning to Pulsemon to talk to him again. "Let's just say those two have some history. But so? If the problem isn't with any of the Digimon you met at the party, then maybe it's something that happened before? Maybe... something between you and Ian? Hmm, now that I think about it, you didn't talk about him at all at the party, despite him being your tamer and being new in the city. It's like you wanted to avoid thinking about him."

Pulsemon wasn't sure how to say it, since yes, the Dino was right. Agumon was a pretty smart Digimon to have noticed that. But...should he tell them? What had happened? He wasn't sure.

Gabumon put a paw on his shoulder and smiled warmly at him. "Whatever it is, if you want to talk about it, we're here to listen, ok! Now that you live in the same building as our tamer, you're one of us, Pulsemon! And aren't we friends already?"

"Gabumon is right, you know. If only he thought of Hawkmon the same way..."

"H-he's different! Just because his trainer lives near Michael's apartment, we don't have to be friends with him! If anything, that just makes things worse!"

Agumon's green eyes rolled as he pointed at Gabumon, then looked at Pulsemon. "See what I mean?" He giggled, and while Gabumon just looked grumpy, Pulsemon felt more relaxed now, more at ease, because... that's right! He was among friends now! They helped to throw this party today for him, and it was a lot of fun! Besides, they had a tamer too, so they must know what it is like. Who else would he talk to about his problem but those two?

He still wasn't sure if it was the right thing to talk about everything, like about him not wanting to fight anymore. But maybe... if it was one thing, and see if it was okay, if they wouldn't freak out or something... Pulsemon took a deep breath and started to tell them how Ian had been feeling very down lately after his pathetic defeat in the first fight of the tournament. And how his mother seemed to have magically fixed that by not only talking to him but also giving the tamer a big hug! So he started to think that maybe he could help Ian, too, if he could touch him like his mother could. 

When he was done telling someone else about it, the two of them stared at him for a while, and it was Gabumon who said something first, crossing his arms and tilting his head to the side a bit. "Huh? But if that's what's bothering you, just come out of your DigiVice and hug him as much as you want, right? What's the problem with that? It's not like only his mother can touch him!"

"Huh?! I would do that if I could! But a Digimon can't interact with anything in their world! You should know that! How am I supposed to hug him when he needs it if I can't even touch him!" Pulsemon was quite upset by what Gabumon said! This was so weird! The rookie with the fur wasn't mocking him, was he? That wasn't nice! He opened his heart to them, and this was what he got?

"Gabumon, remember... Michael hadn't met Ian yet. So he didn't even tell him what he did. About "that".

"O-oh! You're right!"

"What are you talking about?" Pulsemon asked, starting to get impatient, looking between the two Digimon and wondering if he had made a mistake telling them about his problem. But instead of answering him, Agumon moved to one of the walls, and only when he touched a switch on it, Pulsemon noticed it. Then a TV-like screen appeared on the wall, and Pulsemon recognized the screen of a DigiVice! It was very similar to the one he used to talk to his tamer!

Of course, this screen didn't belong to his DigiVice, so it wasn't the figure of Ian that he saw there. Instead, it was... uh...

"Guys? Is it broken...? I can't see much...there's this..."

"Smoke. Yup." Agumon concluded for him, followed by a heavy sigh, and the rookie with the hedhehog-like fur could see that, for some reason, staring at the screen bothered the reptile. 

"Oh no...not again...no wonder he forgot to look for Ian today..." Gabumon's face fell, and he seemed embarrassed for some reason. Before Pulsemon could ask either of them what was going on, Agumon cupped his paws slightly as he almost covered his mouth and began to shout at the screen at the top of his lungs.

"MICHAEL! I KNOW YOU ARE THERE! SHOW YOURSELF!"

"Uhn..." A small moan came from somewhere in the smoke-filled room, and then Pulsemon saw a human slowly appear on the screen. He couldn't see him very well through the smoke, but he looked older than Ian! But what caught the Digimon's attention the most when they saw the human for the first time were his eyes...they were quite red! "Ohh! Hey there, guys! Suuuuup?"

"Don't "suuuuup" us! Do you know what day it is?"

"Oh...hmm...of course I do!" Michael spoke, trying to clear the smoke with his hands, but failing as there was too much of it. "I-it's...it's Gabumon's birthday, isn't it? Happy birthday, Gabs!"

"DIGIMON DON'T HAVE BIRTHDAYS!!" Agumon shouted, and Gabumon started giggling. If the reptile was bothered that his tamer had somehow made the mistake that it was his birthday, which just wasn't a thing for Digimon, he was doing a good job of hiding it. Agumon, on the other hand, seemed far too bothered. 

"I know it may not look like it, but Michael is one of the best tamers in town. He's the son of the landlords of the building, and he's also amazing with computers and everything related to them! The place we are in? He's the one who built this 'sanctuary' for us, a safe place for any good Digimon who just wants to hang out for a while and have fun with friends!" Gabumon began to explain, noticing the confused look on Pulsemon's face as he didn't understand why they were contacting their tamer now.  

"Yup! He's a great guy! Since he's also a veteran, he likes to help young tamers like yours with advice and such. He's even formed a group with them, which I'm sure your tamer will want to join. Why, the other day, one of them said they wanted to know if the government was hiding something from the citizens, and Michael was like "just leave it to me!" and he just hack-"

"AHH! Gabumon! You don't need to talk about that now!" Michael cut him off, making Pulsemon curious as to what the Digimon would say, but one thing was clear now. This guy was amazing! And Gabumon seemed to admire him a lot. Or at least he had a different relationship with him than Agumon. It was only now that Michael noticed him, bringing his hand to his chin as he seemed to be studying him, being new here and all. 

"Wait a second...that's Pulsemon! I wasn't sure if he was real...er...I mean...t-that means...Ian is here already?"

"That's what we're trying to tell you! You should be there to greet him! Instead, you decided to get high...AGAIN!" While this was the first time that Pulsemon saw Agumon, this upset about something what really caught his attention was what he said. It made him so curious that he asked the Digimon about it without thinking about he should!

"Uh... what did he mean by 'get high'?" Pulsemon asked, tilting his head to the side a bit, since he had never heard a human get high before, what the hell did it mean? Was it related to the smoke he could still see in Michael's room?

"Um... we'll talk about that later." Gabumon scratched his face, embarrassed not to look him in the eye, which confused the yellow rookie. But before he could try to satisfy his curiosity, Michael put his hands to the side of the notebook as if he wanted to reach for the camera or maybe for Agumon.

"I'm sorry, guys! I thought I had some time to have fun...it was such a boring day! I finished my work earlier and all, and I thought...you know...just a bit should be fine...since I had time!"

"That's just an excuse! We talked about it! It was just by chance that we ran into Pulsemon outside the Sanctuary, but he still didn't know about the update! I know it is a very recent update and you only learned how it worked this morning, but you should still be there to tell Ian and other tamers about it since it's supposed to be your responsibility, right? As the leader of your group?"

"Huh? New update? What new update?"

Only now did Agumon stop talking to his trainer and look at him. Pulsemon could see in his green eyes the frustration the dinosaur must feel towards his trainer, but he was calm because it wasn't directed at him. "Yes. It's already big news all over the world because it's a massive update! I thought so, you didn't know about it. And you must have been pretty overwhelmed at the party and didn't notice when others mentioned it, but then again, the party was about you, so you got most of the attention, heh".

"This update makes a Tamer's DigiVice capable of making their Digimon materialize in the real world! Sounds awesome, right?" Gabumon mentioned, clenching his fists in the air, sounding quite excited to share this news with him, perhaps because he knew what it would mean.

"WHAT?! You two are serious?" Pulsemon could hardly believe it. To think that an update to a DigiVice could do that...! It had to be something humans had been working on for years! Maybe it was a top-secret project that not even Ian's uncle knew about. And since he and his trainer had been busy with the move all morning, and Ian wasn't in the best mood to check the Internet or anything else at the time, it made sense that neither he nor his trainer had heard about this amazing update. 

"It is the real thing, we have already tested it. But there are two limitations since it's still in beta, according to the notes that came with it. First, if the tamer has more than one Digimon, only one can be materialized. Watch..." Agumon posed as if he was about to jump through the screen, but Gabumon stopped him by grabbing his arm. 

"Hey, wait a minute, Agumon!  You were the one who went over there last time. Now it's my turn, right?" The Digimon sounded quite excited about that. Maybe he wanted to be the one to show off for him? 

"Technically, yes, but... are you SURE you want to go over there, Gabumon? Like, right now?" Agumon pointed at the smoke that could still be seen all around Michael's room, and the other Digimon gasped and let go of his arm. 

"Uh...yeaaah...you always handle him better when he's like... this... s-so go ahead!" Gabumon stepped back and let go of Agumon, and Pulsemon wondered how common this kind of interaction between them should be when Michael is... how do you say? High? He just hoped that whatever it meant, the tamer was okay. 

He watched in fascination as Agumon jumped and disappeared through the screen, reappearing on the other side, right next to Michael. "Argh! This damn smoke! Seriously, you need to stop smoking weed, damn it!" Pulsemon watched as Agumon began to wave his paws in the air, and the hedgy Digimon could see that the orange dinosaur was indeed there! Not as a hologram, but...REALLY there! Its paws interacted not only with the smoke, but also with Michael's chair, its body even made the bed squeak a little when it hit it, and... and it was amazing!

Pulsemon was so happy! This was it! If his DiviVice got this update, he would also be able to materialize in Ian's presence! He could comfort him much better that way, just like his mother did to him! He could also play physically with the boy now, which was by itself a great bonus. So many games he wanted to try, but couldn't when he couldn't touch anything in his tamer's world. 

This was such wonderful news. But that was why he couldn't understand why Michael and Agumon didn't seem to be happy. If anything, they seemed to be getting into a nasty argument.

Michael's red eyes rolled up, and he turned his chair to face Agumon, who was standing right next to him. "Dude, come on. It's not a big deal, okay. I'm a grown man. I can do what I want. You're my Digimon partner, not my mother!"

"You're lucky I'm not your mother! She's such a nice lady... she would be disappointed if she knew that you like to smoke so much." Agumon then crossed his arms and grinned at the human. "Imagine what she would do if SOMEONE told her about it."

Pulsemon noticed how the color seemed to disappear from Michael's face, and for a few seconds, he struggled to find words. "D-dude! You wouldn't dare! She would ground me for like... forever!" He sounded pretty scared of that happening! Wasn't he supposed to be too old to be grounded, though? Honestly, sometimes he can't understand humans!

"Then you'd better start getting clean. I'm tired of seeing you like this. What if next time you do something terrible just because you're stoned?"

"You don't understand because you're very uncool, Agumon! Ah... if only you were cuter like Floramon..."

"What's that?! You asshole!!"

"Fuck off, Agumon! It's not my fault if you aren't the cutest Digimon in the Sanctuary!"

"This has nothing to do with what we're talking about!!!"

"Hahaha...I knew that would happen. Those two, geez..." Gabumon giggled, while Pulsemon was quite disturbed by what he saw. How could the Digimon be so relaxed after seeing his tamer having this kind of discussion with his companion! It was almost like this was a daily occurrence or something, and Gabumon was used to that, but that couldn't be... right?

He watched them for a while before Agumon decided to leave and immediately jumped back to where they were in the sanctuary. Michael sighed and said goodbye to them all before the window closed. While the result was strange, it was still amazing to see that the update could actually make Digimon interact with the human world! 

"Grrr...Michael needs to get his act together! Damn it!" Agumon still sounded quite angry at his trainer, stomping hard on the ground. Gabumon put a paw on his companion's shoulder. Pulsemon heard the other reptile say "There, there..." slowly in a soft tone to calm Agumon down.

"So... as you saw, it works! However, not only can you only materialize one Digimon if your tamer has more than one, but there's also a second limitation. See, it's still a beta thing, as Michael explained to us when he saw that update. So not every tamer has it. You will have to see if Ian got the update or not."

Gabumon's words made Pulsemon's heart sink. So... so maybe Ian didn't get the update? But without it, that meant he wouldn't be able to materialize like those two, right? That wasn't fair! He clenched his paws into a fist, feeling quite upset. Just when he thought he would be able to do it, to touch Ian in case he needed a more direct approach or help from him...!

"Don't worry, Pulsemon. Even if Ian hasn't received the update yet, I'm sure Michael can help!" Gabumon hurried to mention noticing how he got worried with that news. 

"Huh...? He can...?" The Digimon knew he had heard that right, but he wasn't sure how a guy who acted so weirdly in that screen could help with something like this. 

"Yeah. Even though he's completely useless and annoying when he's stoned like that, he's still amazing with computers, software, and everything related to them, remember? I think he can do something like help Ian get the update as well, assuming he thinks he can trust your tamer with it." Agumon explained that now that he was starting to calm down, he must have noticed how upset he was by the news that maybe Ian wasn't one of the lucky tamers to get this wonderful update.

"That... that would be great! I'll have to thank Michael later if he can really do that, but...thanks a lot, guys. I mean...for everything. For the party, for listening to me, and now this...you two are great friends!" Pulsemon meant it from the bottom of his heart, he felt so lucky to have found these two! He knew that he would still be confused and depressed if Agumon and Gabumon hadn't seen him right in front of the sanctuary when they did! 

Agumon and Gabumon smiled at him, and when they looked at each other, Pulsemon noticed something strange. As if there was an emotion in their eyes that he couldn't understand. And it didn't get any clearer when he heard what they were talking about.

"You know, I was thinking about it before, and I'm sure of that now. I want to show him our secret room."

"A-agumon, you mean... but..."

"Don't tell me that you don't want that as well. I bet you were thinking the same thing. I saw how you...got interested in him." Agumon smiled and tapped the Digimon with the tip of his shoulder, but Gabumon remained silent, and if Pulsemon was right, he seemed embarrassed. 

"What are you talking about? Secret room...?"

"Heh, you will see. Right, Gabumon?"

"Well... if you are sure, then fine!" Gabumon sighed but turned around to do something with the wall near where they were, and before he finished whatever he was doing, he looked around the sanctuary. As if he wanted to make sure that no one else was around, or maybe Aeroveedramon was still sleeping? After confirming whatever he needed to know, Gabumon put his paw on the wall, and it was simply erased! In its place was another portal! At no point in the party had he seen that thing before!

"Let's go, Pulsemon. I promise you won't regret this." Gabumon went through the portal, and before he did, Agumon extended a paw to him, waiting for him to grab it so they could go through together. 

Pulsemon stretched out his paw as well and almost grabbed Agumon's, but hesitated at the last second. This all sounded strange! A secret room in this place? Did Michael even know about it? Why did they want to take him there? Although he had no idea, he had to admit that he was excited about not knowing what was going to happen. To just go with the flow and not think about what he was doing... it was an interesting thrill. And weren't those two Digimon his friends? He could trust them by now, that was clear!

So he accepted Agumon's paw and grabbed it, and the reptile nodded and led him through the portal. 

When they emerged on the other side, Pulsemon saw the portal disappear behind them, and he looked around at the room they were in. It was similar to the Sanctuary itself, but it was much smaller and had a large TV screen in the back of the room that Gabumon was doing something with. Watching a bit, Pulsemon saw that the Digimon were changing channels, so to speak. Only, the more he watched, the stranger these TV shows seemed. Had he ever seen a TV show like that?

Wait...those weren't TV shows or movies at all! Those were -

"Welcome to our secret place, Pulsemon! You're one of the few who know about it. And the first to be brought here so quickly. You should consider yourself honored, heh." Although Agumon sounded quite proud of this place and expected to be honored just by being there, he couldn't understand why. And what was Gabumon doing with those videos? It was as if he were looking for something.

Noticing his interest, Agumon beckoned him to come closer to the screen. "Hmm... if you can't find a new show for us to watch, we can always try some of the boys we know. How about Adrian and Samuel?"

"You think? Didn't they play together a few days ago?"

"They are young boys, Gabumon. It's been years for them! I'm sure they'll try something tonight. If we're wrong, we'll just keep looking until we find something to watch with Pulsemon." Agumon concluded with a grin, and the other Rookie nodded, turning to the TV screen and scrolling through the scenes faster than before, as if looking for something even more specific. And that's when Pulsemon understood for sure what he saw there.

"Aren't those videos from webcams and stuff like that?! Are you guys... spying on people?" Pulsemon was quite astonished, not expecting something like that from his new friends. No matter how he tried to rationalize it, this was a serious crime! They looked at each other with worried eyes, but Agumon quickly took the initiative.

"Pulsemon... are we friends?"

"What...?"

"That's a simple question. Are we friends or not?"

"We...we are, but..."

"Then you have to trust us here. We're doing this for you."

"For me?"

"Yes! You want to show Ian how much you care for him, right? And that's why we're here. See... if you want to touch your tamer, there is a very nice way to do it. It will be a good experience for both of you. But to better understand what I'm talking about, it's easier if you just see two boys or a boy and his Digimon doing it. Maybe we can't watch a boy with their Digimon partner tonight, but I'm sure Adrian and Samuel will want to do it soon."

"I appreciate you guys wanting to help, but isn't spying on other people, you know...wrong?"

"Hahaha, you don't have to worry about that. It's not like we do it every day. And we aren't hurting anyone! Besides, we only do this when I and Gabumon feel... hmm... different."

"Different? How so?" Pulsemon was confused by this conversation, still not sure where the two Rookies were going with this. Agumon seemed to hesitate to explain, but then he must have thought of the right words, considering the way he was smiling at him.

"You will understand soon. That's why Michael created this secret room for me and Gabumon. It was to test something he made recently, and it worked! It worked quite well, better than he expected, heh. But there is one thing that Michael had no idea about: what he created. And that's what both me and Gabumon can do with it since we can also infect-"

"Look! It's them!" Gabumon sounded excited as he pointed at the screen, the Digimon still having its paw in the air, and he had to control his reflex not to just continue to wave like he was doing all this time, and change the camera to another one, which would make them lose the view they were interested in right now. 

Pulsemon saw two boys playing small video games in their hands. They looked like they were inside a typical boy's room, not so different from his tamer's. Some clothes piled here, a pile of games under the TV...must be the room of one of them, and he assumed they were watching the scene from the camera of a notebook or something. It captured the two boys playing on the bed, which was just big enough for both of them to lie next to each other.

There was a couple at the door, and the Rookie assumed they were his parents, saying something about them leaving now so they'd better not stay up too late before they closed the door. One of them, the younger of the two who was as blond as his sibling, glanced at the door as if to make sure it was closed before looking back at their game.

While Pulsemon couldn't tell what they were playing from the angle he was watching them, he soon got his answer thanks to the other brother. "Yeah...I'm sorry, Sam, but I really don't get this Pokémon game. It's just like the last one...which is just like the one before that, and so on, haha. They're all the same! What's the point of catching all those monsters in one game and then doing the same thing in the sequel? Just because it's in a different region with "new" Pokémon?

"Pff, you're saying that because you suck as a Pokémon Trainer, Adrian! You take too long to choose which Pokémon to level up, and you can't remember their weaknesses and other details, so it drags down the whole experience!"

"Eh...? Maybe? Whatever." Adrian didn't seem to care about Samuel's comment and instead looked at the door before simply putting his video game down on the bed. "You heard that, right? They just left. So... it's just you and me now."

"Yeah, that's the whole point of you babysitting me, you know..."

"That's not what I mean! I was hoping that... you know... since they left, we could... play?"

With his back to the screen, Pulsemon couldn't see the boy's face, but from his voice, he sounded quite nervous and hopeful about something. But the same couldn't be said for the other boy, as he stopped his game for a moment just to look at his brother and grin. "Isn't that what we're doing?"

"Y-you know that's not what I mean! Don't be a meanie!" Adrian complained, playfully slapping the other boy's chest, who giggled and took a little more time with the video game before stopping it for good.

"Oh, yeah? Then what do you mean?" Immediately after he asked, Adrian grabbed Sam by his pajamas and pulled him closer to him, the human not resisting.

"You already know, don't you? Just like I know you would fuck those Pokémon if you could. Or a Digimon if one of us were a tamer."

"Hehe...wouldn't that be nice. I still hope we can be tamers one day! At least Digimon are real, unlike Pokémon. But until then...how about you show me what you mean?" Sam said softly, caressing the older sibling's face, and Pulsemon was already shocked by the things they were talking about, but it was nothing compared to what he saw next. 

As Adrian slowly put his younger brother back on the bed, but with him on top, he kissed him. And he wasn't kissing him on the cheek like Pulsemon sometimes saw Ian do with his mother and her with him. The boys kissed each other on the lips! And things were already heating up in there, as he swore he could see their tongues intertwined in the air, the boys looking at each other in a way the Digimon could only describe as animal-like.

"Oh boy...here we go. It's so cute how even though he's the youngest, it's Samuel who seems to be in charge! Maybe it's in his nature, haha. And it's so hot!" How could Agumon say that? They were boys! And weren't they brothers? Kissing each other like that... wasn't that wrong? 

Pulsemon was about to point that out to Agumon, both Digimon sitting on the floor watching the show, when he noticed that one of the dinosaur's paws was on his groin. The Rookie, with his hedgehog-like fur, saw it move... no, a claw of that paw was in a slit in his friend's groin. He had never noticed it before, had he always had that slit?

"I'm not sure if it's a good thing. For him to be like that when he's so young..." He heard Gabumon expressing his opinion about one of the boys while he moved to sit on the other side of Pulsemon, putting him between his new friends. "But it's not our place to judge. It's not like they even know about us."

"You mean they don't know about us yet."

"Agumon! We talked about this! It's... too risky!"

"Heh, you don't deny that you'd like to do it! You heard them, they like Digimon! And they already talked about how they would like to meet one or two, so they could..."

"I-I know! But...!" Gabumon looked quite flustered, but Pulsemon noticed the yellow Digimon's ears moving away from the screen while the boys were still making out with Agumon's groin. And soon, he started to imitate his friend! It was only now that he noticed that Gabumon also had a slit in his groin, when he also brought his paw down to insert two of his digits into it, making him whimper a little.

Pulsemon was confused by what they were doing, and even though he wasn't sure if he should do it, he decided to ask them. "Hmm, what are you two doing with your paws? Are you scratching something?"

Agumon and Gabumon looked at each other, and while the yellow Digimon seemed confused, Agumon had to suppress his emotions as he tried to hold back his laughter. "Oh, riiiight! We still have to teach you about this stuff! I guess we can start with this then."

"Huh? Why you...!" Pulsemon gasped as Agumon grabbed his groin and started rubbing it, in the same spot where Agumon and Gabumon had a slit. The yellow Digimon was confused and thought that the dinosaur had no reason to touch him there. 

"Just trust me, you will understand. Gabumon, come down and help me! You know it's faster if we both work together!" Agumon ordered the other Digimon around, but like he was used to it, or maybe he expected it, Gabumon didn't protest. Instead, his other paw was at the same spot, rubbing his crotch with Agumon's.

"Uhhh, guys? What are you doing there...?" This was quite embarrassing! Feel both of them touching that spot? What was the big idea and...

"Hng...!" Huh...? Why...?

Why did it suddenly feel good?

"Aaand there it goes. It's starting!"

"I wonder if he will be similar to us?"

"I don't think so, he's not a reptilian."

"I... what you did to me...?"

"Shh, worry about that later! Look, they're starting the good stuff!" Agumon pointed to the screen, and now that both he and Gabumon let go of the area they were rubbing, Pulsemon could see what seemed to be new data appearing on his groin! He was confused and scared, but it wasn't like he felt bad. And he was still distracted enough by what he saw on the screen to not think about this strange change in his body.

"Hmmm!" The two boys had kissed deeply as they undressed each other. Soon their chests were exposed, showing that Adrian wasn't just the oldest, he was also on a sports team or something, since he was more fit. Ian would look good too if he were that athletic...funny, why did he think of his trainer like that? He knew he was more the nerd type and that never bothered him, but now... this... this was strange. 

He found himself wanting to see the two boys naked for some reason, and soon he got his wish as the two were already pulling off each other's pajamas and were now only wearing their underwear. And both of them had a hard time because they were... wait... they were excited...? But why? Was it because they were kissing?

"Wow, so hard already, Sam! You thought about this while playing Pokémon?" Adrian teased his brother, but if he was hoping for a cute reaction from him, he would be disappointed. Sam grinned and put his hands in his older brother's underwear and started to pull it off. While Adrian could have resisted, he instead just let the other boy do it, and Pulsemon saw his penis jump hard once it was free. 

"Me? Look at your own "Pokémon" down there. I bet it's the only Pokémon you care about. No wonder it's already in the next stage of its evolution!" Sam mentioned poking the penis with a finger, and Adrian huffed a bit. It seemed to feel good to be touched down there, if he got that reaction just from that.

For some reason, that thought made him put a paw on his groin, and he gasped when he realized there was something down there. And when he looked down and saw it... he was confused.

"What the heck...?! I-isn't that a-"

"Ohh, whoa! Look at it, Gabumon!" Agumon exclaimed when he saw what Pulsemon was looking at. And Gabumon also gasped, though he then giggled, showing no concern for the change.

"I guess he's one of us now. Like... officially. With a penis and all!" 

And it was true. Pulsemon knew what a penis was. Just as he knew that he should NOT have one on his body! And yet there it was. And he had more than that, because he could see two yellow testicles right underneath it, and he felt so strange just knowing that he somehow had that kind of anatomy.  "B-but this...why? What did you guys do to me...? This is-"

"Shh, we'll talk later! Look, our show on TV isn't over yet." Gabumon sounded impatient, as if he hated being interrupted while watching their "TV show". Maybe because he was the one who had to work hard to find something for them to watch, even though it wasn't like Pulsemon asked them to! Still, he couldn't take his eyes off the screen and saw how Adrian blushed and then "attacked" his sibling when he couldn't find the right words. He did this by pulling on Sam's underwear so hard that the Digimon wondered if he was trying to ruin it on purpose! But soon he managed to get it off and toss it behind him, leaving the other boy as naked as he was. And Pulsemon saw that Sam's cock was just as hard as Adrian's, though of course, they were different sizes, with Adrian's being the biggest. 

"You can't talk about me when your dick is so hard, too! You want it as much as I do, damn it!"

"Aww, come on, Adrian. Don't get mad. Look, let me make it up to you..." Sam said softly, reaching out to caress his sibling's face and well-toned chest with a smile that told Pulsemon that the boy was really used to touching his brother like this. And soon he started touching something else as the hand on that chest went much lower to grab the humanoid cock there, making its owner moan. 

"I know how to make you feel better, so just leave it to me."

"Hmm...it feels nice, but if you think a handjob is going to be enough...!" As he spoke to his younger sibling, Adrian gasped as he saw the other boy smile wryly and lean forward so that his face was facing his cock. He stroked his brother's penis a few times before stopping and looking up at him.

"I know what you like. I know what you want now isn't just a handjob. So... leave it all to me." Sam spoke so softly and in such a lustful tone that Pulsemon felt... something. Something he wasn't sure what it was yet because he had never felt it like that before, but that feeling just increased tenfold when he saw Sam start to kiss and then lick that human penis.

"Huh? What is he doing to Adrian?"

"Come on, you're a Digimon! Maybe you never 'experienced' it, but you have seen some stuff on the Internet, right? It's not like humans are subtle about the things they like to see there, heh." Agumon nudged him as he explained, and when Pulsemon looked at his friend, he noticed that his groin looked different. No, to be more precise... what he was doing to it was different.

"It's different than before when you just...you know...didn't understand those things, Agumon. We were the same before what Michael did, remember? Thinking sex was just a thing people did, but we had no reason to care. Not like now..." Gabumon groaned right after he tried to discuss this topic with them, and that's when Pulsemon realized that he saw Gabumon doing the same thing that Agumon was doing now!

It wasn't like before when they had their claws in the slit in their bodies. Now, they had their paws wrapped around that... that pink cone-like thing coming out of their slits? The Digimon had never seen another Digimon with something like that before. For some reason, seeing not only those things but what his two friends were doing with them made him feel... like...

"Ohh, I know that look. It's starting, huh? You're getting horny too, Pulsemon!"

"What...? Horny?"

"That's right. That's how you feel when you see others doing kinky things to each other, it makes you horny... excited. You feel like you want to do those things too. You must have seen sex before, but you just had no interest in it because you could never experience it yourself. Could never understand it before...but now you do. Now that you have a penis. Just like us." Agumon explained, and indeed, now that he mentioned it, Pulsemon had memories of having seen some pictures or videos on the Internet of what humans called sex. 

But as his friends mentioned, he didn't care about it at all, even though he knew that it was a thing humans liked to do or watch. If he remembered well, he was sure that even Ian had some pictures like that on his computer that he was careful to hide from his mother and only take a look at those pictures when she wasn't alone. Or when he knew she was sleeping. And just thinking about that kind of content now... it made him feel funny down there.

When he looked down, he gasped in surprise. His... his penis! It is quite big now! 

"T-this...why is it so big!!"

"Haha, that's normal. Human or Digimon, a penis is supposed to get that big when you're excited. If that wasn't a thing you had to worry about before, it certainly is now, so be careful not to go around with that thing like that!" Agumon commented, still stroking himself, although he was now looking at Pulsemon's penis instead of the screen. And he wasn't the only one doing that, since Gabumon was doing the same.

"Don't joke! How am I supposed to get back home like this?! What am I supposed to tell Ian?"

"Don't panic, Pulsemon. We will help you deal with your "problem" down there. You're one of us now. So... first of all, don't you see me and Agumon playing with our dicks?" The yellow Digimon asked while he stopped stroking his dick, and more than that, he let go of it just so Pulsemon could have a good look at it. It was so crazy! There was nothing but that slit before, but now that big pink thing was taking up all the space, pointing up as if it wanted to be played with and loved by its owner. "Now that you have one, you can do the same. Why do you think people who have them like to play with them so much? It's because it feels good. TOO good."

"Eh? It feels... that good?"

"It sure does. Hmm...yours is different from ours, your balls are even outside! I guess that's because you're not a reptilian Digimon. But we know that it still works the same way as ours. You're not the first Digimon we've infected to have a humanoid dick, which is very similar to a human's."

"You mentioned that before, but what do you mean by 'infected'? Was it when you touched me? 

"We will explain later! Just trust us and touch yourself like we do. That's called masturbation, and it's the best way to play with your penis when you're alone. I'm sure you've seen your tamer doing it, even if he didn't want you to see it." Agumon grinned like he was so sure of what he was saying, and Pulsemon felt like he should defend Ian against such an accusation. As if he shouldn't masturbate. But...but it was true!

Sometimes Ian would just take off his DigiVice to put it on the bed or something and go to the bathroom, and at first, Pulsemon was confused. Why did his tamer have to do that? But with time, he understood that sometimes humans have to go to the bathroom when "nature calls", as it was explained to him later. But sometimes he would look over and see Ian playing with his penis. Maybe he was so eager to do it and thought he wouldn't see or hear him that he left the bathroom door open, but he underestimated his Digimon senses. 

So it wasn't like he'd never seen what the Digimon were telling him to do before, although it wasn't something he ever thought he'd do to himself. But now that he had the equipment to work with... why not? Pulsemon felt he had to give it a try! It would be fine if his two new friends were doing it already!

And so he did, wrapping his paw around the humanoid member, and the touch there already felt quite... interesting, to say the least. But when he tried to mimic the movement he saw his friends do with their members and the stuff he saw online, not to mention how he saw Ian play with his dick when he was horny, WHOA! It made him moan because his body just wasn't ready for a feeling like that! Something he had never felt before, nothing had ever come close!

"Hehe, what a kinky moan. You really enjoyed it, huh? Playing with your penis? It feels so good, I know!" 

"W-well..." Pulsemon blushed at the feeling of being asked so much! But he still played with his dick, unable to stop. 

"Agumon, don't tease him! You were worse than him, remember? You couldn't even stop masturbating the first week we got these! You wanted to do it all the time!"

"Hey! You were just as bad, Gabumon! Have you forgotten who shot that load on the monitor in the sanctuary? Just before Michael called to talk to us?!"

The perverted banter between his friends made the hedgehog-like Digimon chuckle, giving him the feeling that he was not only comfortable but in a safe place to let such things flourish. And that was good because the moaning coming from the monitor made him turn his attention back to it. Now he noticed that the action between the siblings had escalated quite a bit.

Sam didn't just masturbate his older brother's member like he did with his dick. He had his brother's cock in his mouth, kept his eyes closed, and bobbed his head up and down on it. This was no accident since Adrian had a hand on his brother's head so that he could force him to pull it out of his mouth if he wanted to. But to Pulsemon, it seemed as if he wanted to do the opposite. Adrian wanted to make sure that Sam would keep his mouth there and suck on his penis.

If there was any doubt about that, it was dispelled by what he heard Adrian say. "Fuck yeah! You got such a bitch mouth! Keep sucking on that dick, bitch!" Wow! He never thought he would hear a human boy talk to another in such a rude way! And they were siblings! Besides, doing it during this... this act... it made Pulsemon want to suck his dick even harder. Which he did, amazed at how good it felt. Now he finally understood why Ian seemed to enjoy it so much when he played with his penis. And also why he sometimes did it when he watched porn on the Internet, even though he always went to the bathroom to...finish.

He only saw that in the few videos he managed to watch without Ian knowing, so he understood a little bit what it meant to "finish" once you started something like that, but not really. Only that it should feel even better than this? And the way Sam sucked on his brother's pole like it was candy or something, was it that easy to do something like that? Did it feel better than using his hand? It must have been, because Adrian made it clear that he wasn't going to be satisfied with just a handjob. Ahh, the Digimon was too new for that! He had too many questions!

He wasn't sure if his new friends would answer all of his questions, but he knew better than to ask any of them now. This was a moment that they just shared together, by fapping to the same thing, an experience that Pulsemon had never had, but was quite happy about. It felt so intimate to do that with other Digimon! Other Digimon he knew could understand what he was feeling with a penis and how it felt to slide your paw up and down on it! And as he watched two human boys having sex... Pulsemon groaned, felt his erection throbbing, and it scared him to feel something wet on his paw. He even stopped to look at it, a semi-white but quite transparent liquid on his paws.

"Nice! You're dripping pre!"

"Pre...?"

"Yes, pre- or also called precum. Dicks tend to leak that stuff the more you play with them. It's like... what comes out before the 'real' thing, you know? What humans call semen, or cum. Or...milk, if you want to be kinky like Gabumon."

"Hey! I'm not as perverted as you, Agumon! I-I don't call it milk...!

"Suuure, Of course you don't. And don't be afraid, Pulsemon. That's normal. Look, my paw has some of mine on it too." Pulsemon found out that what his friend said was true when he stopped stroking his red shaft to take a look at his paw, and indeed the same liquid was there, visible in the dinosaur's white claws. It not only made him feel safer to know that there was nothing wrong with him or what he was doing since both of them were claiming that what was happening to him was normal, but it was also quite hot. He didn't notice this kind of stuff in the pictures and videos he saw, but then again, he didn't really "look" at that kind of content since he wasn't interested in it at all back then. Quite different from now, as he was just as interested in that sort of thing as he was in knowing how he would feel if he continued to fap his cock!

Just when he thought he was about to experience his first orgasm...that's what it was called, right? Well, as he was eager to try it soon, knowing it would happen eventually if he kept stroking his cock, Adrian groaned and started to pull his brother's face away from his cock. "Hnf, stop...stop, Sam! It's good, but I don't want to cum like this! It's not what I'm in the mood for tonight."

Sam was on his knees, licking his lips as he grinned at his brother, his own penis quite erect and eager for some fun as well, but Pulsemon couldn't remember if the younger sibling had touched it during the oral sex or if he was too focused on the penis to do so. "Yeah, I thought so. Since you can only go one round, you want to do me the other way, huh?"

"I-it's not like you can last more than once when you cum! It's not just me!!" Adrian was quick to defend what Pulsemon understood as his libido, which was another thing he didn't really understand before, but since he was about to experience his orgasm, he would understand eventually. But what did the boy mean by it being the other way around? Sam giggled and then turned on his side with a hand on his butt and spread his hole, which should be quite visible to his brother. Wait, was he talking about...? 

Ah, yes! He had seen some people do it before! If it were two guys, they put their dicks in their butts, if he remembered what he saw well. But he couldn't remember if he'd ever seen pictures or videos of boys as young as the ones he was spying on doing that.

"Fine, fine. It's not like I don't enjoy it when you want to fuck me, so... go ahead. Do what you want with your little Pokémon there, you perverted trainer!" Sam teased his sibling, even going so far as to shake his booty, and something about it made Pulsemon think that this was indeed not the first time the boy had teased Adrian with his body. How many times had they played like this? And how many times had Agumon and Gabumon watched? It was so wrong of them! But how could he judge when he was doing the same thing they were doing, watching the brothers in such a lewd act while they were fapping to it? Hell, the two Digimon were still doing it! That was so messed up...!

Maybe not as much as what he had just seen when Adrian couldn't stand the teasing anymore and got into action. He had his hands on the other boy's ass, and only then did Sam stop moving because he must have known that now it was time for his older brother to put it in. And Adrian wasn't one to change his mind, it seemed as if he just spread Sam's ass and positioned himself to claim that ass for himself by poking the entrance with his cock! The camera they were watching the show from was too far away for him to see the details, and the angle wasn't going to help anyway, so he couldn't see Sam's asshole. And that was good because he knew that the view of the little boy's hole wasn't for him. It was for Adrian! And he alone! It was things like that that made what he was watching even hotter because it showed that this wasn't some porn movie like you see on the internet. It was the real thing that no one was allowed to spy on! Especially Digimon like him and his companions...!

Just as he was thinking that, he saw Adrian do it. He was penetrating his younger brother and... oh boy! Look at their faces! Adrian was even shoving it in and out of the other human, as if he knew how much he could take, so he didn't have to wait to start fucking him! And it seemed to feel so good for both of them!...fuck...Pulsemon was fapping so hard, panting and...and he couldn't take it anymore. Not after doing it for a while and watching this display of brotherly love that he knew shouldn't exist.

Pulsemon moaned and his cock shot his cum into the air again and again, making a mess of his peasant, his arm, and his chest. In the end, he was so overwhelmed by the powerful sensation and the bliss that followed that he almost fainted, though he still fell onto his back! Ahh...that was so amazing...it took him a while to realize that he was hearing voices. And not only those of the two humans who were still engaged in their carnal desires. But from the two Digimon in the room with him.

"Oi, Pulsemon! Are you okay, buddy?"

"Haha, don't worry, Gabumon! He's fine! Don't you remember? The first time can be pretty... intense. Just like it was for us." Agumon said with a smile that made Pulsemon blush, and both he and Gabumon helped the yellow rookie to sit down between them. He noticed that both of them were still hard with their red erections still there, and even with some pre. Wait... so he was the only one who did it? The only one who came after watching the two boys fuck? For some reason, that was more embarrassing than what they did together...and that was why he didn't know what to say when they both looked at him like that.

"I...hmm..."

"What is it? Is your penis okay? Does anything hurt?" 

"Don't hesitate to tell us if something's wrong, Pulsemon! Or...are you bothered because you were the one who came first?" Argh! How did that dinosaur notice?! It made him gasp and scratch his face a bit nervously, and both of them giggled as they realized that Agumon was right. 

"Aww, that's normal. You just experienced a very strong feeling for the first time in your life. And it was an AMAZING feeling!"

"Yes, and now that he has done it, I think it's time for us to start... You know... teaching him?" Gabumon asked, and Agumon agreed with a nod, already doing something on the screen. Pulsemon saw the two human boys still at it, fucking like the horny animals they had been before they just disappeared. He doubted that they would continue for long since no way the older boy had that much stamina, right? He would never know, though. Not now that the screen was turned off, and he saw himself looking back at him. 

"Why did you turn it off? I thought that... er... I mean..."

"That you wanted to fap more, watching them go at it? Wasn't it you who said that was wrong, hmm?" Agumon grinned with his arms crossed, and Pulsemon felt flustered and upset to be called out like that! 

"Hehe, Agumon, stop it. This is our fault. So it's time to take responsibility and help him deal with his new urges and feelings since he can't get rid of either of them from now on."

"Exactly! What have you done to my body?" The yellow Digimon asked, not only because he wanted to know, but also to distract him from his words, before he was teased again, and because it was true. That felt so wonderful! He didn't mind masturbating and cumming again while watching the human boys fucking, as wrong as it was to spy on them. Hell, he was shocked that he hadn't thought about how weird it was that he wanted to do it until now! 

"That wasn't us! I mean... technically it was, but really it's more Michael's fault than ours. He's the one who made the virus."

"V-virus?! That sounds bad!!"

"Heh, it's not that bad. You already felt the effects of it!" Agumon mentioned after returning to them now that he had made sure the screen was off. "While Michael is a brilliant guy, he has some flaws. Sometimes he likes to do these... inventions that might do more harm than good, and he never really thinks ahead to know if he should be doing these things in the first place! Just thinking about it pisses me off..."

"And the virus we're talking about was one of those things he created." Gabumon sounded in a hurry to pick up where Agumon left off, as if he wanted to prevent his friend from remembering more things that could trigger another fight when they met their tamer later. That's what Pulsemon thought, while still paying attention to what they were saying, eager to learn more about this virus. "Though to be fair, we might have inspired him when we talked to him after we caught him fapping to some porn. I think it was Agumon who made him create something like this when he said he couldn't understand why people liked it, but maybe he would if he got a dick too.

"Are you trying to put this on me?! It's not like I imagined him making that virus! And I don't see you complaining when we play together!" Agumon protested, and Pulsemon thought he had never seen him so upset about anything. He looked rather cute! 

Gabumon gasped, not expecting the dinosaur to pass the blame on to him like that. Then he just cleared his throat and looked at him, trying to continue the conversation as if it hadn't happened, which was also funny.

"So the virus makes a big change in our bodies. It gives Digimon a male anatomy that mimics everything that comes with it, like those... well, you felt them. Those urges. Like the need to play with your dick. And getting off watching others have sex. And more. But that wasn't all. I guess Michael didn't expect this side effect... and it's not the first time one of his inventions has had this kind of problem".

"What side effect? We're not going to die or anything, are we?"

"No, it's nothing so dramatic. It's just..." Agumon was the one now trying to think of a way to explain, and Pulsemon waited for him to do so since Gabumon allowed his friend to continue. "The virus is not easily cured. Because the changes to our data were too deep. Deeper than Michael expected. So he can't just delete the virus without damaging our code. And that's not the worst part, although whether that's good or bad depends on your point of view, eh?"

"Huh? How so?"

"Well... do you remember how we touched your body? Agumon is talking about that." Gabumon was now the one who continued with the explanation about the virus, and the more he heard about it, the more he wondered if he should be impressed by Michael for being able to create something like that, or scared because it had side effects the human hadn't expected. "We found out that if we touched other Digimon in a certain way, they would get infected too! Just like what happened to you."

"Huh?! But why would you do that? I understand that you didn't know about it the first time it happened, but you infected me on purpose!" Pulsemon complained, now sitting on the floor with the other Digimon in front of him between him and the screen, watching the two brothers having sex as they explained what had happened to his body. 

"Why? You know why... because it feels good, right? SO good."

"Yeah. Now that you've tasted this sort of... what do humans call it... forbidden fruit? You just can't let it go. And we knew we had to show this to our friends so they could feel it too! Or can you honestly tell me that you don't like what you experienced, Pulsemon?" Agumon asked, looking at him as seriously as Gabumon and Pulsemon knew. They... they were right. The way he felt...having a penis is great! Now it finally made sense why people like Ian liked to play and do things with it so much! 

"I... well... it feels pretty good..."

"See! And from there, we started looking online for people playing with each other, because experience has shown that it's hotter to have fun while watching others have fun too! And we also learned a lot just by watching!"

"Though I still think it's wrong to use the secret room in the Sanctuary for this... You know, it was supposed to be like a safe place in case the Sanctuary was hacked or attacked or something."

"Ha, come on, Gabumon. That ship has long since sailed. And that doesn't matter anymore. What matters is... so? What do you want to do, Pulsemon? Do you want to play again? Feel good again? Because if you don't, we can just stop right here and never talk about this again."

"Never?!"

"Never. We won't force you to do anything. However, we never met a Digimon who didn't like being infected by the virus. Or who didn't want our help to learn more about the pleasures they can now feel thanks to it." And Pulsemon could understand why. As one who had lived all this time without a dick, now that he had one... the pleasure he could get from it was just too much to pass up. He couldn't do it...he couldn't pretend he wasn't going to miss it! That he didn't want to feel like that again! And when he thought about sharing what these two could teach him with Ian...!

"Wait! Please, I... I want to do it."

"Hm? What exactly do you want? What do you want to do, Pulsemon?" The dinosaur asked, grinning, and even Gabumon giggled but didn't say anything, seeming to wait for his answer as well. Pulsemon could tell that this wasn't the first time they had done something like this, and maybe it was some kind of ritual or something they did to make sure that the Digimon they were dealing with couldn't argue that they didn't want to 'play' with them later, in case they changed their minds.

Regardless, he already knew what his answer would be. And maybe they already did, but they still wanted to hear him say it, and the Digimon knew he had to deliver. "You know...! I... I want to feel like this again. It's too good! Please... play with me! Teach me how good a penis can make a Digimon feel!"

Grr, it sounded pretty embarrassing to say it out loud like that, and he blushed! But in a way, it felt nice to say it to someone. To his two new friends...and they both grinned at him, their paws, he noticed only now, stroking his erection again. 

And so Pulsemon knew that yes, his friends were ready to teach him everything he needed to know about this new, troublesome thing between his legs and how wonderful it could be. 

