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“Please… just let me go!” Gatomon cries out, unable to move her paws or even her tail.

“I told you… not until I’m good and ready,” Impmon replies, sneering in the shadows of the room. “I’ll untie you… if you swear to do everything I say.”


“I… l-like what?” Gatomon blushes.

“Oh… tell me where your friends are. I’ve searched and searched to no avail,” Impmon says, stepping out of the shadows.


Gatomon looks around herself. She’s tied in a folding chair, alone with Impmon in a cold, basement-looking room. In view, there is an old mattress that looks a bit stained. Gulping, she senses that she knows what’s coming. Why did Impmon want her friends brought here? She flicks her large, fringed ears and blushes as Impon steps closer, sporting a rather large erection. His large, purple cock throbs before her, but Gatomon blushes and looks away.


“No… I… won’t tell you!” Gatomon mumbles.


“Oh?” Impmon says, stepping closer, aiming his cock closer to Gatomon’s lips. She can see the shaft throbbing quite intensely; as Impmon inches closer, she turns her face away, trying her hardest not to look at it. “If you aren’t going to tell me… I’ll have to force it out of you.”


“N-no!” Gatomon groans, straining to try and move her arms, which are tied before her. Bound around her torso, the rope holds her arms in place, making struggling that much more difficult.


“Listen, you…” Impmon laughs, pushing Gatomon to the floor harshly, “You have one last chance to spill it, otherwise, your tight little pussy is gonna be gobbling my cock for supper!”


“No! Please! G-get away!” Gatomon squeals, beginning to cry a bit, “I… I don’t want to do any of this! Please! Let me get back to my tamer!”


“Gave ya a chance… looks like you prefer a massive cock, haha!” Impmon laughs, positioning Gatomon on her knees and lifting her tail. Holding the base of her tail, Impmon presses his tip against her anus. “Let’s break in this little ass first, huh? Boy, you’re lucky! You’ll be able to brag to all your friends about what an amazing dick you had!”


“N-nyah!” Gatomon groans, “Please… n-not there! It’s too tight! It hurts…” she cries, struggling beneath Impmon’s grasp. As Impmon slowly eases himself into her asshole, Gatomon can feel her ass gaping, tightly gripping onto Impmon’s cock as if to try and stop it from going deeper. “Agh! It’s…t-too… b-big!”

Impmon ignores Gatomon’s cries of pain as he mercilessly slams his length into her, making her scream out in pain and rapid exhaustion. He can’t help but grin, feeling the tight, fleshy hole pulsate around his cock, massaging it as he begins to thrust rather tightly.


“Mmm, you really are a tight little slut, aren’t you?” Impmon groans, lowering a hand to Gatomon’s pussy, “And so wet… guess you wanted it the entire time, huh?”


“N-no! I didn’t! I don’t!”


Impmon leans closer to Gatomon’s ear, mounting her fully as he lightly thrusts. He whispers, “Yeah, you want my cock… you love how it feels. You wish it was in your pussy, don’t you? Filling you up like the little whore you are.”


“No… please! It’s not like that…” Gatomon moans, feeling her stomach flip as Impmon’s whispers sink into her mind. “I’ve never…done this… please!”


Impmon lightly licks and Gatomon’s ear, whispering, “Mmm… your lips say no, but your wet, sloppy pussy says… otherwise.” Impmon chuckles seductively as he slowly massages his finger up and down Gatomon’s slit, stimulating her clitoris and making her even wetter. His cock begins to slam deeper into Gatomon’s ass, thrusting harder as his ball sack taps harshly against her wet slit, forcing Gatomon’s juices to drip onto his fleshy sack.

Gatomon can only moan as her ass is penetrated over and over, all while being fingered against her will. Why… why is this happening to me?! I… I don’t… hate this… but I also didn’t plan on this! It hurts so much… he’s so big! What does he even need my friends for!?

“Well… you gonna talk?” Impmon says, thrusting faster, soon ripping his cock out of Gatomon’s asshole, “Just gonna lay there and cry, eh? I’ll give you something to cry about! Tell me where they are!”

“Why!? Why do you care!” Gatomon cries as she’s flipped to her back, her arms still tied. Impmon chews through the rope and frees Gatomon’s hands from her belly, leaving her wrists bound. Her arms are pinned above her as Impmon mounts over her, grinning.


“Maybe you’re not supposed to know everything… but if you must know… I plan to get back at everyone for how they talk about me when I’m not around,” Impmon leans closer to Gatomon’s ears, “Tell me… if I lick your sweet, little pussy, will you tell me?”


“N-no!” Gatomon shivers, feeling her clit throb in arousal. There’s no way I’d like that! I’ve… never…

“Nonesense,” Impmon chuckles, holding on tightly to Gatomon’s wrist bindings as he travels down her body, kissing her naval, her inner thigh, and soon, coming face-to-face with her damp, hot pussy. “Oh, you naughty kitty…”


“N-nyeh…” she groans, “Please… stop looking at it! It’s so embarrassing… let me go… p-please?” Gatomon starts to cry, feeling Impmon’s breath on her damp slit.


Impmon says nothing, but with a grin, he drags his tongue over Gatomon’s entrance, wedging his hot tongue between her folds and lapping slowly around her clit. Gatomon squirms in an unwanted arousal, feeling a strange sensation in her belly. Part of her wants to run and scream, maybe even hurt someone, but the other part of her wants him to do it again… and again, and harder, and faster.


“Mmm, you taste so nice and sweet, Gatomon,” Impmon laughs, licking his lips, “I’m starting to think you want me to keep doing this to you.”


“Let me go… y-you’re… horrible!”


“Oh… come on, girl!” Impmon says, slowly slinking his way up her body again, stopping just as the tip of his cock meets her clit. He leans to her ear and whispers, “You know you want it…”


Gatomon looks up into Impmon’s eyes in fear. She’s defeated. She is putty beneath him and her heart is racing out of her chest. Her clit throbs against Impmon’s cock as she feels a strange dripping sensation.


Impmon’s cock is so stiff and aroused, he can’t stop his precum from dripping all over her moist entrance. I can feel… his hot… s-stuff on there! Will… will it get me… pregnant or something? That can’t happen just from this… can it? Oh… is he… going to put that inside me again? W-will hurt? Will it feel… Gatomon’s thoughts are interrupted by a deep, forceful kiss. She can feel Impmon’s tongue grinding harshly against hers, barely allowing her to breathe.

Gatomon groans in discomfort under the kiss, but Impmon only takes it as a pleased moan. He begins to fondle her sides, reaching to Gatomon’s lower back and stroking at her tail. With her arms pinned above her head, she has no means of defending herself. 


His tongue is… thrashing the inside of my mouth! He’s… kissing me too hard! Ugh, it’s so uncomfortable! His mouth is so hot… and he’s sucking on my lips! I could defend with my feet, but… that would only let him… mmgh! That’s it! I can’t take it anymore!

Gatomon raises her feet to kick Impmon off, but just as she figured, her plan backfires. Impmon easily slams his cock smoothly and tightly into Gatomon’s pussy, thrusting away as he deepens the kiss. Gatomon screams in the kiss as she feels Impmon’s tongue trace her teeth in between all the lip-biting and heavy breathing. Finally, the kiss is released, and Gatomon is free to cry out in confused pleasure.


“Aagh! W-why!?” Gatomon moans, “Why does this…f-feel so…”


“Good?!” Impmon chuckles, lifting Gatomon’s thighs and slamming into her harder and faster, “Yeah… you like this juicy cock, don’t you?! I can feel my cum oozing out every second!”


“You’re cumming!?” Gatomon blushes, imagining what it must look like. Inside her, Impmon’s cock floods her pussy with precum, providing more and more lubrication, making Gatomon’s pussy almost impossibly wet. Juices and cum ooze out of her slit and onto the floor, but it stops nobody. Impmon feels himself coming close, and he isn’t about to pull out. “Don’t cum inside me… please!”


“Tell me where they are, then,” Impmon smirks.


“N-no-o-o-o!” Gatomon cries out, feeling her pussy tighten around Impmon’s cock. The harder he thrusts, the more her eyes water and the more juices her pussy expels. “I-Impmon… p-please! It… feels… mmgh!”


“I know… let it consume you,” Impmon chuckles, “If you won’t cooperate the other way… might as well this way!”


His cock… it’s forcing my insides to go crazy! Gatomon starts to pant rapidly as she sweats, her belly feeling full each time Impmon slams his cock inside her. If he does this any longer… I feel like… I’ll fall apart! I’ll blow up! I’ll… I… I don’t know!

Gatomon has no choice but to moan out in pleasure, a strange pleasure that she had never felt. A strange, unwanted pleasure that she never knew she had coming. My pussy… I feel like… I need to touch it… Impmon is fucking me so hard! I might… I might cum!

“Please…” Gatomon groans, “Please just… h-hurry up and get this over with!” she blushes.


“You like this, don’t you?” Impmon grins, “I knew it. You’re a little whore like the rest of them!”


“The rest of them?” Gatomoan groans.


“I’m gonna stuff you full of my cum, got it? Haha! You’re so lucky… maybe you’ll end up having my children!”


“What?!” Gatomon blushes, “I… I can’t…”


Impmon presses Gatomon’s face to the floor while she’s on her back, forcing her to look off to the side, “Shut up! You’ll do as I say. Your cunt is mine, got it?! Hah, yeah… mgh, it’s so tight in here, even though you’re so wet and I can slip in and out all I want, I can feel how tight you are!”


“It… f-feels...” Gatomon moans, “Like… I’m going to… c-cum…”


“Do it! Cum all over my cock, you slut!” Impmon laughs, slamming himself harder into her, reaching down and rubbing her clit furiously.


“N-no! Not that!” Gatomon moans, “I… I’m gonna… Mmgh! A-aagh… n-nya-a-agh!” She squeezes her eyes tightly, her pussy throbbing madly as her juices spray from her slit, soaking Impmon’s lap with feminine liquids.


“Aha… yeah! A squirter!” Impmon groans, “Oh, fuck! I’m gonna cum…”


“Not inside me… p-please!”


“It’s only fair, bitch. You squirt your juices all over me and I can’t cum inside you? Haha! Right… t-take it!” Impmon groans, “Take… a-all my cum!” he groans.


The two scream together; Impmon calls out in pleasure as Gatomon calls out in fear and overwhelming orgasm as she is filled with hot, sticky semen. Impmon’s cum rushes into her, filling her pussy to the brim and leaking out onto the cold floor.


With a few more careless thrusts, Impmon pulls out and forces Gatomon to sit up to face him. “Haha, look at this mess you made. My cock’s all covered in your cum and the cum you made me spill. What’s say you… lick it off?”


“Ggeh…” she groans at the thought, turning her face away and quickly kicking upward, clocking Impmon in the jaw and sending him flying to his ass. “No! I’m getting out of here!”


“Oh sure… fuck me and leave me,” Impmon says with a groan, sitting up and rubbing his head. He watches as Gatomon struggles to stand, running out of the room, her pussy leaking and leaving a small, shining trail. “You have no idea, do you?” he chuckles, “I’ll find you… you and your little friends are all lost in this building. You’ll all be back in this room soon enough…and when you are… ahaha! Oh boy… are we in for a fun, fun time.”

Gatomon runs down multiple dimly-lit corridors, all of them looking the same; the corridors are all cement and metal doorways, making the place look like a type of dungeon or maze. Every time she runs past a room, she can hear moaning and breathing slowly coming closer and closer. Gatomon pants as she rushes to a dead-end, unable to go any further. Soon, a shadow is cast before her. She spins around and leans against the wall in a panic.


“Please… just let me out of here!”


“Tell me where they are, my little love whore,” Impmon says, breathing rather heavily. “Better yet… we’ll go looking together. Come with me,” he says, raising a syringe full of blue liquid, slowly injecting her arm.


Gatomon’s vision blurs… and she sees nothing.

