“For the last time, NOTHING happened, ok! She's just a friend!” No matter how many times the gray furry cabbit Digimon denied it, Renamon knew that there must be something there. And even if Gazimon was speaking the truth and nothing happened, well...what kind of “big brother” he would be if he didn’t tease his “little brother” about the whole situation?

“Riiiight...so you want to back to that village where that sweet Floramon lives  just because she was very bored with you the last time we were there.” The yellow fox grinned seeing how the male hybrid said nothing this time, just looked annoyed and even puffed his cheeks like a little, young Digimon would do. Gosh, he was so cute. Even if he wasn’t always that way...

He would never forget the first time that he met the Digimon that he would get to call his little brother later. Renamon was always alone, a lone Wolf...or fox if you will. But one day he found that guy hurt and passed out deep in a forest while he was making his way to have a good time in a lake nearby. 

Renamon couldn’t just let him there, even if he knew that yes that guy was a Digimon with the “Virus” attribute and those were better usually left alone since they would always spell trouble if you dealt with them. Gazimon said nothing at first as Renamon took care of him, making him think he was the silent type or something but it wasn’t like he was rude to him, so when he got better he always made excuses so he didn’t have to leave. And before long, he just...stayed for good with Renamon. It was funny how the fox got used to his presence until it was just natural and he didn’t even remember much about how his life was before he met Gazimon, living all by himself as he traveled from random location to another random location.

After a while, Gazimon told him about his past, which was quite dark! He heard about Etemon, one of the nastiest Digimon that ever existed in the DigiWorld. And Gazimon was working for him, alongside many others of his kind. But after Etemon was defeated by the DigiDestined, they had a falling out and Gazimon wanted to leave the band which wasn’t seen kindly by the others. And that's why he was found, hurt, and all by him. 

He could tell that the lagomorph was scared that he was going to be judged by him from his past and yet he still told him about it. It showed that he wanted to do it for a long time but he was afraid of what would happen after he told him. Maybe he imagined that he would feel disgusted to know that Gazimon was a bad Digimon? That he did terrible things which were seen as typical from any other Virus Digimon and it’s why they were avoided by others? But that’s just not how he sees him.

I know you’re a nice guy…little brother. Thanks for telling me about your past. He remembers that he said something like that before he hugged Gazimon, who must have felt embarrassed but didn’t complain. It was funny as he never called him his little brother before that day but he realized that’s how he felt about that Gazimon. And even if it took a few days, the other Digimon would return the favor and call him his big brother in return! 

After that day, their relationship got closer, and now they were acting like they were real brothers, and the Digimon that knew them also noticed that. Especially now that Renamon decided he stayed too long in one place and asked Gazimon if he wanted to go with him as he made his journey to…heck, anywhere was fine. And Gazimon said yes.

During their journey, they stayed in the house of a nice Floramon in a village that was now nearby them but deep in the woods. Renamon noticed that the girl seemed to have taken a special liking to Gazimon and he wondered if it was because of the “bad boy” air he still had on him which could make some females get quite crazy. It’s no wonder that he teased Gazimon after that when they left and now that they were traveling in this area again when the cabbit asked him if they could go to that village to see how things are since it’s a nice place and all…yeah right. Renamon knew that the other male wanted to see Floramon again. And he couldn't blame him.

“Hey, I’m not saying that’s a bad thing. She is cute. And I think she likes you. So it’s ok if you want to go back there. Who knows, maybe this time she will let you eat more of her pies, they were delicious. Aaaaaaaand…” The tall canine suddenly extended an arm over the smaller Digimon pulling him closer and whispered right under one of his long ears. “Since she’s such a nice, cute girl maybe she will let you eat some crumbs if they fall between her legs…if you know what I mean.”

“Y-you’re terrible!” Gazimon complained and pushed him away from him, making Renamon chuckle very amused as that was the reaction he expected. It was worth it just to see the “bad boy” blush like this. The best part is that he didn’t even deny it so he wondered if perhaps such a scenario was the kind of thing the virus had in mind or at least hoped that it would happen when they get back. “Seriously! It’s like sometimes you are the virus here! Your mind is too dirty.”

That wasn’t the first time that the other Digimon said something like that. Funny how he only always says that about him though. Maybe it showed how close they are so Renamon acted differently with him now compared to other friends that he made over the years, in different parts of the DigiWorld.  It’s not like Renamon did it on purpose but when he was around his little brother, he just felt like acting…different. Even if he couldn’t fully understand why. Maybe that’s just how he is and he only felt comfortable being like that around Gazimon?

“Now, now…you know I’m a Data-Digimon through and through and through. It’s not my fault if I tend to be braver than you and say certain things.”

“Brave? Do you mean how you ran away from the fight against that Leomon after you pissed him off the other day? I don’t think it’s still safe to go back to that beach because of you…” Now it was the hybrid’s turn to find a weak spot and Renamon did feel bothered by it, his fluffy big tail wagged nervously behind him but soon he managed to regain his composure.

“Hmpf, that brute…how I was supposed to know that Shutumon was his girlfriend? But I’m not talking about that. I’m saying that you need to be bolder with that girl! She isn’t going to just wait forever for you to make a move. And I bet she wants you to act like a bad boy, like most Gazimon are. But I guess that will never happen, you’re too kind and silly to give her what she wants.” Renamon said letting out a dramatic sigh and that made Gazimon feel bothered by it but also lost in deep thought. Then he stopped walking alongside Renamon and started to make his way in another direction, going deeper into the woods.

“H-hey, wait a…what you’re doing? Gazimon! Come back!” When he noticed what the other Digimon was doing Renamon had to pretty much jump at times following the direction he saw his friend take, to be able to get close to him but being the agile fox that he is, it didn’t take long to find Gazimon again and he grabbed his arm to stop him from running. Still, it took a while to catch up with him, so they were quite deep in the direction Gazimon went. “What’s up with that?? You know we can’t go this way.”

“I will show you I can be a “bad boy”! We can just take this as a shortcut since it will allow us to arrive much faster in the village!”

“Well that is true but…aren’t you forgetting something? This forest…it’s a dangerous place.”

Hearing that made Gazimon chuckle and he moved his arm away from Renamon’s, then turned back to face the other fully.

“You’re talking about how some Digimon disappeared after they supposedly get lost and only show up much later, completely exhausted after having sex with each other? Claiming there was something in the air in this part of the forest that just got them too horny...sounds like some sort of crazy urban legend to me. Come on, you can’t believe that.”

“But you heard the rumors too! It hasn’t happened lately since everyone now avoids this path, even if it goes straight to the village but you never know right? We shouldn’t risk it. So let’s go back and-“

“You go back. I will go through here and will arrive much faster than you. Then we will see who is the silly Digimon that obeys the rules now!” Ah…so that’s what this was about. Maybe Renamon shouldn’t say that. He forgot that because of his past, Gazimon could be bothered to be associated with it in any way. However, once he looked down to grab the Digimon by the arm again to stop him from running he gasped and pulled his arm back. “Uh…you really shouldn’t come this way.”

"Oh yeah? Give me a big reason why I shouldn’t!”

“I hate to say it but your “reason” is bigger than mine.” Those strange words were enough to make Gazimon look down as well and that’s when he understood. He didn’t even notice it but at some point, as he walked his maleness was fully exposed! Complete with even his gray furry balls hanging lazily down, under his gray sheath which was even hard.

Renamon always felt jealous about that. Since they lived together for so long now and both were male Digimon, well…it’s natural that sometimes they would see the other’s dicks when they were horny for whatever reason. And in the few times that such a thing happened, they would make fun of each other but the yellow fox couldn’t lie that the first time that he saw Gazimon’s penis it shocked him. 

Despite the lagomorph being a smaller Digimon than him, he managed to be bigger than him down there! Maybe because the virus was a grower unlike him? It was ridiculous! Just thinking about it makes him feel in 

a way he couldn’t explain but it really bothered him. Maybe he felt too jealous. And since it was sudden, he couldn’t help but look at it now wondering how the Gazimon he knew so well managed to be this big? Were all Gazimon like this…?

“I have reason to believe that it seems you like what you see eh, big brother?” only that cheeky comment from the other male snapped the canine out of it and he met the cute but quite lewd grin of the other when he moved his eyes to his face. 

“What makes you say that?” He asked and when Gazimon looked down but this time not to his groin but Renamon’s, the fox understood immediately before he even did the same. There it was, his sheath all exposed and also hard. The white penis even bobbed when Gazimon reached for it and he grabbed the member, making Renamon feel surprised but also quite nice.

“Hehehe…it’s still as cute as ever…I like it. Hic!” Gazimon said and Renamon blushed, both from being told this by his little brother and from that paw feeling his member. What the heck was going on, how could the other male be doing this and feel like it was okay to do it?! Sure they had already seen each other’s dicks a few times but they never touched the other’s maleness!  

Renamon's mind was just becoming a mess otherwise he would have removed that paw from his cock and asked his brother what the heck was wrong with him. Instead, he said nothing, just letting the other touch him as much as he wanted. Then he felt the paw clench on his member and the next thing he knew, he was being guided deeper into the woods.

“Wait…where are we going…-hic-?” He asked, wondering where that hiccup came from and why when he did it, it sent shivers through his body. It was making him feel...different. 

“We’re going to da village, silly foxy! Where -hic- elshe?” Gazi asked and Renamon could tell the other Digimon was also being affected by…well something, given how it started to affect even his speech. It took a while for him to smell it, but now his sensitive snout smelled what seemed like pollen in the air. Pollen that Renamon doesn’t remember existing near the village. Ah…so that must be why…he and Gazimon were feeling weird because of it! Maybe it’s what happened with the villagers he heard about?

“But we…we -hic- need to…go back and…leave or…or the pollen will-hic- fuck our mi-“

“Fuck?! You…you wanna fuck? Hah, I -hic-I knew you were a lewd Digimon!” Gazimon said and he let go of Renamon’s penis with the fox now confused about what the other had in mind. He was going to ask him but…the more he breathed in, the more that pollen was messing with his mind and with Gazimon. It was just making him horny, each time that he hiccuped he felt weird but followed by a feeling of arousal and happiness like nothing else mattered. Slowly he was losing his grip on reality and what he should be doing…and since he was a bigger and stronger Digimon than Gazimon, it was natural the other male was being more affected than him.

“I-I’m not -hic- lewd! I’m shaying we needz to…to…”

“To FUCK! YESHH!” Gazimon licked his lips and shoved the fox who landed on his back, completely taken by surprise. And the hybrid didn’t waste time as he spread Renamon’s legs and slapped that penis with his paw, making the fox’s member bounce lewdly. “I wanted to do this for a looong time -hic- but I’ waz afraid that you weren’t ghay… I’m shoooo happy…!”

“Idiot…I’m not g-AHH!” Before he could protest he watched as Gazimon’s face disappeared with his cock in the way but he knew what the male Digimon was going, with his face pressed against his butt which was spread by his paws and he started to lick his tailhole. “Gazimon! St-hic-…hmm…fuck…!” Renamon was getting more intoxicated by that evil pollen and it felt so nice…that tongue going inside of his ass too…n-no, focus you gotta stay strong Renamon! You can’t let Gazimon do this…wait he said he wanted to do it for a long time? But that meant..his mind was just spinning now, unable to really understand the implication. Except that it did feel good, to have that tongue inside of his anus.

“Fuck? Wanna fuck already? Such a dirty foxy! Muahaha…-hic.” Gazimon stopped and licked his face, seeming to have enjoyed the taste of Renamon’s booty. But he was going for more and on his knees, he grabbed Renamon’s legs as he aligned his erection, pressing it against the tailhole which was now wet thanks to the saliva of an intoxicated, drunk Digimon with lewd intentions! 

Renamon was stronger than his little brother, he could have at least used his big, fluffy tail to protect his cherry. Yet seeing the horny Digimon, with such a horny expression and pressing his penis against his tailhole, seeing how much he wanted it…why he would want to stop him? He wants his little brother to be happy right? So…

”Just…just do it! -hic- Give your cock to me!”

Gazimon didn’t need any more incentive as he just pressed it forward and both groaned, losing their virginity to each other which would forever change their relationship from this point on. But right now that’s not what both were thinking. They were just enjoying the experience, panting and feeling good as Gazimon used Renamon’s ass as a nice, firm cock sleeve. The fox enjoyed himself, it was just good to feel a Digimon’s penis hamming inside of your ass like this and it felt even better every time he hiccuped when Gazimon also started to masturbate him…that was enough to trigger Renamon’s orgasm.

With that cock shooting fox seed all over his body and feeling that ass getting suddenly even tighter was too much for the hybrid and he also came, right inside of Renamon despite not asking if he could. All he cared about at this point was to feel good, just like Renamon. That’s why once he was done, Gazimon was panting and sitting on the ground of the forest and before he could say anything, he felt Renamon’s cock smack his face.

“My turn! SHUCK -hic- MY CAWK!!” The fox’s mind was gone by this point, he was now so drunk thanks to the pollen that he could barely speak appropriately. That didn’t seem to bother Gazimon at all, as being the good little brother that he is, he just purred and opened his mouth as much as he could to take that penis inside so he could suck as much as Renamon wanted.

From there they continued their way towards the village but would always stop to have more sex because in their crazy, stupid drunk minds they could only escape the forest by fucking each other. It’s no wonder that the trip took more days than it should but they eventually escaped the forest with the village in their sight.

By that point, they were a mess, to say the least…panting, tired, and with dry cum pretty much everywhere on their bodies not including leaking from their asses. “There’s that lake nearby…we better…go there before we go to the village.” Said Renamon to his companion but was unable to look him in the face.

“Uh…yeah, let’s do that.” Gazimon agreed but Renamon could notice the sadness in his voice. After they finally got their minds back to normal and realized what they did…the canine just couldn’t look at Gazimon or talk to him normally no matter how hard the hybrid tried. He felt strange, dirty and who knows what else. 

Renamon didn’t know how things would be from now on with Gazimon, but as he walked behind the other male Digimon and saw his cum dripping from his ass making him feel his cock start to get hard…he knew that things would be different from now on and he just hoped that it would be a good change.
