Master Flamedramon
It was another typical day in the digital world, or so it was thought….
A flamedramon can be seen sitting by the waters edge of a lake deep in thought. Like all the other places in the digital world it was a sight to behold. Unfortunately, to a few like this particular flamedramon everything seemed similar wherever he traveled to. Where he was now, however was a place he seemed to like best. Granted it did look similar, however this particular location was secluded and hardly any of the other digimon knew of it so when he wanted to be alone he would come here.
At first glance he didn’t look any different from all the other flamedramon. The difference however could not be seen. He was in fact one of the only flamedramon who had an unusually high intelligence. More of a tactician then a true brute fighter aided him in his travels when the occasional misunderstanding took place.
Now however, he was just content just sitting by the lakeside enjoying the warm sun and looking at the lake completely content and happy.

This was broken however when something shiny seemed to catch his eye from the bottom of the lake.

He blinked again and spoke aloud.

“I’ve never seen that before. I wonder what it is.”

Without a second thought he stood up and takes off his helmet revealing his dragonic head. Next he removes his gauntlets to reveal his hands. Next goes his greaves (if you would cal them that.) and finally his breastplate. This left him totally revealed, not that it much mattered as no one was around.
He then walked down to the sandy beach and dove into the water, swimming to the spot he saw the glint of light from. He then takes a deep breath and dives under water.
A few minutes later…….

A shadow appears on the waters surface and moments later he emerges from the depths. A short time later he arrives back at the shoreline and to where he previously was sitting.
Still clenched in his left clawed hand is the source of the light.
He first sits down and then begins to examine what it is.

A few minutes later after spending some time unsuccessful to determine what it is he sets it down.
A few seconds later it starts to beep.
Surprised he looks down and starts to pick it up.

When suddenly…….
The top starts to glow.

A second later a virtual screen appears.
The dragon takes a look closer and sees something scrolling on the monitor.

“Hmm…. What’s this?”

He takes a closer look.

To his surprise he can actually understand what it is.
He then spends the next few hours reading the information contained within.
Hours later………
The sun has been replaced by the moon and stars.

Flamedramon finally finished reading what the object contained.

He smiled and yawned.

“Today is indeed my lucky day. Who would have thought such an object would exist.”

He picks the object back up which he had laid back down a few moments prier.
The top of the object yet again starts to glow and like before a virtual screen appears.
He places his left paw on the screen.
“Program upload.”

With that a blue surge of energy travels up his arm and dissipates.
The object itself that he had been holding in his right paw dissolves.

Flamedramon laughed again.
“There, now no one will be able go take this precious treasure away from me.”
He chuckles yet again.

“I think it’s time that I actually test this thing. I think it’s time I had some fun.”
Without another thought he snapped his fingers and the monitor returns in front of him.
Thinking aloud.
“Let’s see, who’s the closest…….”

Among the various bits of data he sees what he was looking for.
Flamedramon smiles again.
“I guess he will do.”

A keyboard appears and he hits a few keys.
“There, now all I have to do now is wait.”
He smiles again.

Meanwhile a distance away……….
A Leomon grumbles.
“Why do I suddenly have the urge to go swimming?”
Leomon stops getting ready to sleep and starts walking off in the direction of the flamedramon.
Hours later the sun has risen and Leomon has arrived at the lake.
Leomon, now tired from traveling all night without rest is physically and mentally exhausted.

“Good, now maybe I can get some rest.”

Suddenly laughing can be heard behind him.

Startled he yells out.

“Who’s there?!”

Leomon turns around to see who or what is laughing.
From the shadows flamedramon walks out.
“You’ve finally arrived! I’ve been expecting you.”

A shocked Leomon stammers.

“You….you’ve been expecting me?”

Flamedramon smiles.
“That I have. I must say you do look cute. I think I’ll keep you.”

Leomon is shocked and horrified.
“What do you mean cute?! And what’s this about keeping me?!”
Flamedramon laughs.
“It’s exactly what it sounds like, KITTY!”

Leomon shudders with an unknownst feeling.
Flamedramon chuckles.
“See, your already becoming mine.”

Leomon blushed.

“I….I …..am not yours!”

“Oh but you are Kitty!”

Another wave passed over Leomon.

“What’s happening to me?”

Flamedramon smiled again.

“I guess I’ll tell you.”

“Tell me what?”

“Let’s just say your all consuming urge to come here was my doing. As was the feeling you can’t explain. I call it Data Manipulation.”

Leomon looks confused.

“No one can do that! It’s not possible, no such power exists.”

“I would agree with you until recently when I discovered a way to. Well more precisely to an extent.”
Flamedramon can see Leomon is still confused.
Normally I wouldn’t be able to attempt such a feat if you weren’t mentally and physically tired. The most I can do is suggest something for an individual to do. It’s totally up to them if they decide to do it. Since it was night time I had more sway over you and thus the overwhelming urge to come here. The side effect of such a journey here makes you even weaker to my power.”
Leomon growls.
“Such actions are not right… There….there…..what’s that word…….?”
“You mean evil? Was that the word you were looking for?”

“Yes, evil…… Stop messing with my mind…..!!!!!!”
Flamedramon laughs.
“That wasn’t me just now. In such a state you’re in you can’t possibly fight me.”
“You wanna bet?!”


Leomon snarls and starts to charge Flamedramon.
Flamedramon just smiles.
“Stop.”

With that single word Leomon stops.

“What the…..?!”
Flamedramon smiles.
“Good kitty. Very good kitty.”

With that another wave of pleasure passes over Leomon.

A slight glaze envelopes Leomon’s eyes as he moans.
Flamedramon can hardly contain his excitement.
“Oh yes kitty! You feel so good now, don’t you kitty? I know you cannot deny this fact can you?”
Leomon struggles to think for a moment.
His thoughts clouded with pleasure.

“Why…do I feel so good? This….not….right…. Must resist…..”

Flamedramon can see Leomon trying to resist.
“This will not due kitty. You must listen and obey. There is much pleasure in obeying. There is no resistance. You will obey!”

Leomon faintly growls for a moment and ceases and gives in to the pleasure.
“Very good kitty. Do you wish to feel even more pleasure?”
Leomon lazily replies.
“Yes, please let me feel more…I need to feel more!”

Flamedramon smiles and readies himself to complete his goal.

“Very good kitty. In order for this to happen you must surrender all thought and will to me. With such pleasure you do not need to think. In fact just let me do the thinking for you, it will be easier, don’t you think?”

Leomon smiles.

“Yes give in….Don….need….think…..p….leas…ure…..”
“Very good kitty. When I snap my fingers you will feel immense pleasure, and as this washes over you everything else will wash away leaving only the will to serve.”

Flamedramon snaps his fingers.

Leomon growls in lust.

Drool can be seen running down the corner of his mouth.

“Very good kitty. I wish to see more of you. You no longer need those pants of yours. Go ahead you know you want to.”

Leomon looks down at his pants and with two motions of his claws his pants were no more and thus leaving him with nothing on.
 Before flamedramon now stood a mindless beast, more accurately an Adonis of a beast totally under his command.
“You are one sexy beast. I’m glad I made you mine!”
Leomon smiles.

“Thank you master.”

Flamedramon smiles sadistically.
“Ok kitty, paw off for me. It will please me greatly. Remember release is mine alone to control.”

Without another word Leomon’s paws move towards his sheath and balls.
“That’s right kitty, you must fondle yourself. Your master commands it!”
Leomon starts to fondle his balls with his left hand as his right fondles his sheath.
This goes on for a minute or tow until his rod pokes out from his sheath.
“Now the fun begins!”
Leomon’s lust grows as he moans.
He grabs his now exposed shaft and begins to pump.

Hours pass and moans and growls can be heard………..
To be continued………………
