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Flamedramon moaned and arched his back as his erection twitched and spurted warm cream all over him and Renamon. The yellow fox like digimon was close behind and soon his own substantial load joined Flamedramon’s, making the air around them heavy with the arousing musk of fresh cum. The white and blue lizard like digimon licked his paw clean and sighed, turning around to look for his piece or armor and his tight black shorts. He and Renamon were in a small clearing on the woods.
“You almost look like you didn’t enjoyed that as much as I did” said Renamon still running a finger through the mess on his stomach.
“It’s not that…I’m not sure…I guess I’m still not used to it” said Flamedramon bending over to pick his underwear and giving Renamon a perfect view of his tight looking tailhole.

It had just been a couple of months since the digital world got hacked. Someone thought it would be funny to give all the digimon fully functioning genitals. The hacker had also added a lot of changes, making every digimon capable of becoming infected by a virus, so now you could see even a benevolent Patamon or Agumon turned into the most vicious creature fueled by the darkest desires.
Flamedramon was still deciding the pros and contras of his new body. Of course it felt great to masturbate, or even to fool around with the occasional partner like right now. But now he also had one more part of his body to protect in battles, and he had to deal with the constant erections and the need to relief.
“I guess I kind of miss not having to worry about what’s between my legs all the time. Humans are so annoying when it comes to nudity” said Flamedramon as he put his tight shorts on. 
“well, that’s why I usually stay away from them” said Renamon rubbing his balls and sheath “you’ll never see me wearing those”
The fox digimon grinned and rubbed his chin, watching as Flamedramon started putting his armor back on.
“So…if you ever had the chance to return to how you were before, would you do it?”
Flamedramon sighed and looked at his leathery sheath and balls, giving them a soft grope and sighing because of the small pleasure tingle.
“I don’t know…it does feels great having them…”
“don’t worry, I’ll help you decide”
Before Flamedramon could turn to ask Renamon what he meant, he felt a hit in the back of his head and the world went black.

Renamon finished sharpening his knife and placed it on the table, he turned around to look at the bound and unconscious Flamedramon laying on a stone table with his hands and feet tied to stakes firmly set on the ground. They were now on a humid cave lit only by a few torches. The lizard digimon was completely naked. Renamon hadn’t deemed necessary to bring his armor along, since he probably wouldn’t be needing it anytime soon. 
The fox digimon grinned and nudged Flamedramon’s face with a foot, getting no response, he walked around and stood between Flamedramon’s  spread eagle legs, delivering a hard kick in the white tender balls.
Flamedramon’s eyes bulged and he screamed.
“aaargh! Son of a bitch!...fuck!...fuck!”
Renamon chuckled and nudged the throbbing sack with his toes.
“Glad to see you’re awake, I’d hate if you miss all the fun”
Flamedramon pulled at the chains holding his wrists and ankles, growling and struggling.
“What the fuck is this, what are you doing?”
Renamon crouched and ran a couple of fingers through Flamedramon’s stomach, slowly going lower and sliding them inside his sheath.
“I’m just helping you with your little burden, and at the same time, I want to test a theory.”
Renamon’s paw held Flamedramon’s sheath and gave it a hard squeeze, making the reptile whimper and his cheeks blush.
“I believe the hacking did more than just add a cock and balls to us…I think it was designed to make us more like the creatures from the human world, so now we won’t turn into bits of data if we suffer too much damage.”
The implications of what Renamon was saying hit Flamedramon and he struggled harder, feeling his wrists stretching and almost breaking.
“let me go you crazy bastard!”
Renamon growled and let his nails scratch Flamedramon’s hidden penis, eliciting a pained moan from him before removing his fingers from the tight sheath.
“You’ll be thanking me when this is over…well, probably not, but meh”
He smiled and stood up, taking a couple of leather straps from the table and crouching again next to Flamedramon.
“Now let’s get that bad boy out, shall we?”
He started rubbing Flamedramon’s sheath, coaxing his member out. It didn’t took long for the pink colored cock to throb hard in the fox’s paw. It had three small ridges near the base on the underside and a nice slightly pointed glans. Renamon licked his lips and felt his own canine member peeking from his sheath, he leaned over and pressed his tongue against the gaping slit at the point, making Flamedramon grunt. 
Renamon quickly tied the straps around Flamedramon’s cock and balls as tight as he could, making Flamedramon scream again as thick veins popped on both his cock and balls, almost threatening to burst.
“Please… don’t do this”
Renamon started stroking the turgid cock, making sure to deep angry red marks with his nails as his other paw traveled to his own cock and started stroking it lightly. After a few moments, he released the angry red cock to stand up, picking something from the table and crouching again. What he showed Flamedramon made the blue on his cheeks turn white and his eyes bulge. The fox was holding a dozen of black pins on his paw.
“I’ve been told Flamedramons are tough guys, with a high pain threshold, let’s see if that’s true.”
Flamedramon saw stars when the first sharp pin pierced the sensitive flesh of his shaft, making it throb in Renamon’s paw.
“aaaggh!...fuck!”
“Heh, we’re just getting started, I guess the rumors were false”
A second pin pierced the underside, making Flamedramon clench his fists and trash his tail around, his knees started shaking and he turned his head left and right, gritting his teeth.  His cock was slightly numbed due to the tight leather straps constricting it, but he could still feel every single pin as it violated his cock flesh, surprisingly, not a single drop of blood oozed from the wounds. Once Flamedramon’s cock was completely covered with pins, Renamon held his leathery balls and gave them a squeeze, making both of them moan and then Flamedramon felt the first pin piercing his balls. Renames was careful to only pierce the scrotum, leaving the tender testicles untouched, at least for now.
By the time Renamon was finished, Flamedramon’s entire body was shaking, the reptile digimon was nearly in shock and there was even a little blood in his lips, he had to bite them half way through the torture.
“you did great sexy, now let’s move on to the next part.”
Renamon took a bucket filled with ice and reached inside, taking a few ice cubes and pressing them against Flamedramon’s abused flesh. The digimon gave a sigh of relief as the cold numbed his cock a little more, but the pleasure was short lived, as Renamon started moving his paw up and down, making the cold ice constrict his blood vessels even more to a point where he could feel his cock was ready to burst, it changed from pink to almost a purple color. Renamon returned the ice to the bucket and held the base of Flamedramon’s cock, using his sharp nails to remove the pins one by one. Only a couple of drops of blood escaped once he removed all of them, but there were still visible small holes all through the reptile’s cock.
“Don’t worry, your cock is too strained, it won’t bleed until I remove the strap”
Flamedramon could barely hear Renamon’s words, he was too lost in the intense mix of pain and pleasure…mostly pain tough. He watched in horror as the fox grabbed what seemed to be a large metal sound and pressed it against his urethra.
“Wait…lube it first!”
“Heh, you’re a tough guy, I’m sure you can take it dry”
Fmaledramon screamed as the cod metal slid inside his cock, scrapping his sensitive flesh and making him squirm. The dry metal feeling like it was burning his urethra. Finally, after the longest minute of his life, the sound stopped moving. Renamon smiled cruelly and kept it inside, pressing a finger against the tip of Flamedramon’s cock.
“Now to make sure it stays there for a while…”
“Please…no more…”
Flamedramon’s begs fell of deaf wars as Renamon took a candle and lit it, waiting a few seconds before letting the hot wax drop on the tip of Flamedramon’s abused cock, hardening and keeping the thick sound inside his urethra. The wax soon started dribbling down the length, making the small holes left by the pins burn even more. Flamedramon’s screams filled the cave again as his tortured member was coated in the hot liquid. Renamon held the candle with a paw and opened Flamedramon’s sheath with the other one, exposing the hidden and extremely sensitive base. He licked his lips before tilting the candle and dropping a generous amount of melted wax inside. Flamedramon’s eyes bulged and he opened his mouth in a single scream, no pain he’s ever felt compared to the feeling of hot wax inside his sheath. His fingers and toes stretched and clenched before his eyes rolled to the back of his head and he passed out. Renamon noticed this and put the candle away.
“mhm…looks like even you have your limits”
The fox digimon scratched his chin, thinking what to do to bring his test subject back to consciousness  in a creative way. He looked at the various tools still laying on the table. He realized he hadn’t played much with his balls, the fox digimon took a couple of spoons and placed one under each ball, taking a kitchen lighter and placing it under the handle. The metallic spoons warmed up very quickly and Flamedramon started squirming still unconscious.  His eyes suddenly snapped open and the next thing he noticed was the smell of burnt leather and a stinging pain on his balls. He tried to move, but a paw pressed firmly against his stomach.
“welcome back sexy” Renamon teased  and turned the lighter off, inhaling deeply and giving Flamedramon’s singed balls a light pat. 
All this play had aroused him like never before, renamon thought now would be a good time to finally get some relief.
Renamon sat on Flamedramon’s chest, knocking the air off his lungs, his canine member only inched from the reptile’s lips, Renamon stroked himself a couple of times, coating Flamedramon’s neck with his watery precum and flooding his senses with the musk of his arousal.
“Now, if you do a good job, I might consider ending the experiment here, if you don’t…well…oh, and you know what will happens if you bite, right?”
He laughed and pressed the pointed tip of his cock against the reptile’s lips. Flamedramon found hard to believe that the same cock he had found so tasty hours ago now seemed so repulsive, he flinched his nose, but a brush of Renamon’s foot against his cock made him open his lips and let the shaft slide inside his mouth.  At least focusing on the cock in his mouth made him forget a little about the pain in his crotch.
Renamon started humping his hips, feeling his soft furred balls rubbing against Flamedramon’s chest and pressing his rump harder, making the reptile gag and moan as more air was pushed from his lungs. Despite the rough treatment, his cock throbbed and slapped against his stomach, making small cracks on the hardened wax. Renamon’s musk was making Flamedramon feel dizzy, his mind still fighting between pain, disgust, anger and arousal.
Renamon growled dominantly and held Flamedramon’s blue ears, thrusting his hips and making the other digimon gag as his cock pulsed and made his throat bulge lightly. He had been hard the entire time, so it only took a couple of minutes of careless and frantic face fucking before he arched his back and roared, pulling most of his cock out and filling Flamedramon’s mouth with his canine seed.
Flamedramon choked and had no choice but to swallow as the spurting member flooded his mouth. Some of the musky cum dribbled between his lips and run down his neck. Renamon sighed and pulled his cock out, scratching the back of Flamedramon’s head as the blue digimon coughed and groaned.
“good mon, I think you’ve earned your release”
Flamedramon blinked his eyes, not liking at all the cruel smile on Renamon’s lips.
The fox like digimon moved and kneeled between Flamedramon’s legs, reaching and holding the wax covered member, he licked his lips and started peeling the wax off, making sure his nails scraped as much as he could of the tender surface. Flamedramon gritted his teeth and squirmed, at least it would be all over soon. 
Once the wax was off, the metal sound that was still inside his cock started sliding out, Renamon noticed it was slightly stained with blood, he took it and gave it a lick, this was going to be wonderful. 
He held the abused member at the base and let his tongue out, pressing it against the warm flesh and making Flamedramon pull at his bonds. Even the slightest touch caused almost unbearable pain to his cock. Renamon opened his lips and engulfed the throbbing delicious flesh, sucking lightly and getting rewarded with a mixture of blood and precum. His sharp teeth grazed the tender flesh, making Flamedramon bit his lips and his abused balls twitch. The suction was slowly forcing the small holes left by the pins open and Renamon’s taste buds filled with the coppery taste. He couldn’t hold back and closed his teeth around the flesh. Making Flamedramon scream as his cock was chewed. Renamon decided to help the poor reptile have one last orgasm and slid two blood coated fingers inside Flamedramon’s tailhole.
The sudden assault on his prostate made Flamedramon arch his back, pulling so hard on the straps around his wrists that he tore the flesh open. Renamon moved his other paw to hold the creamy white testicles, pulling roughly on them and piercing the flesh with his sharp claws as he continued chewing the tasty cock.
Flamedramon screamed as the last cords of tissue keeping his member tied to his body ripped, and at that exact moment, Renamon squeezed as hard as he could, crunching Flamedramon’s balls and sending a mix of bloody pulp and cum through the severed urethra. He sealed his lips around what remained of Flamedramon’s cock, letting the delicious combination fill his mouth before swallowing and chewing on the remaining flesh. 
Flamedramon’s mind no longer functioned properly, he passed out every two seconds only to be jolted back by the immense pain of having his cock ripped off.
Renamon lowered his muzzle and closed his teeth around the loose and ruined scrotum, ripping whatever was left and lifting his head, letting Flamedramon clearly see his sharp teeth chewing the last vestige of his maleness.
Inside his own mental shock, Flamedramon remembered seeing a TV show once in the human world, a pack of wolves had taken down a deer and were feeding, one of them stuck his entire head in the beast’s side and when he pulled it out he was completely covered in red. Renamon’s head looked exactly the same right now.
The mixture of the incredible pain, the most explosive orgasm of his life and the blood loss finally took their toll on the poor digimon. Flamedramon’s eyes rolled to the back of his head and he finally passed out for good. 
Renamon chuckled and took an adhesive pad from the table, placing it in the digimons crotch. It would be good at last until he regained consciousness. Then renamon would have even more fun stitching him.
“This is what you wanted, right? Now you won’t have to worry about anything getting in your way when you fight.”
