Once upon a time there was a young little girl who had just returned from elementary school. She went into her room, closed it behind her, hastily put all her school things somewhere and looked for her favorite plushie. She didn't have to look for long because it was lying lifeless on her bed. She went straight to it and greeted it with a warm hug. It very much seemed like she liked it very much more compared to what she usually surrounds herself in. And her actions on it actually makes it look like her plush was not really what it looks like to be. Even the intensity of it would have done certainly something to it because of it. But as soon as she was back together with it, more movements could be seen coming from the two of them compared to just moments ago. There was apparently way more to this plush than what would first expect from it. And it didn't take long for it to come back to life at her direct proximity, focusing its vacant eyes on her and returning her hug.

It was a special plush of her favorite Digimon that she had. It was life-size and therefore a whole head taller than her. When she had received it as a birthday present a few days ago, it had been a simple plush. But after a lot of cuddling, loving and wishing, it came to life, which made her very happy. Now she had a Digimon all to herself. Since then, she made sure that no one could catch him doing this and locked her room every time. Not so that they could be together undisturbed, but so that no one could disturb them during their special games. Since the last time they were together, the plush Dorumon had shown her a special and really great game. However, as they had only played it last night just before going to bed, they couldn't play it for very long because of her parents. But now it's the weekend and they've had enough time for it.

She got off her plushie after they had both cuddled up warmly and once she felt his bulge on his crotch. She knew exactly what to do, as she had also done it last night: she went between his legs with her fingers and very gently opened his zipper. As soon as she opened it, his slimy and hard Digimon member popped out. He had been looking forward to playing the "special game" with her just as much as his owner. However, she had something else in mind and took it straight into her mouth. The smell that it gave off and dazed her senses really drew her to it. In fact, she can't seem to get enough of it. She just likes it that much. Her plush didn't mind at all. He liked it just as much. And it didn't take long for him to cum inside her either. Surprised not only by it, but also by the great taste, she swallowed it eagerly. Meanwhile, his member got bigger and only gushed out more of his seed for her, which she in turn also masterfully took into herself.

Finished with that, she walked away from her plush friend and saw that his member was now much bigger than before. But she didn't care, because she still wanted to play the special game with him. She laid herself down on her bed and presented herself for her Dorumon plush. He finally mounted her and placed his larger member against her pussy. First, he played with her as he had the night before with a pleasurable hump and got ready for it. A short time later, he entered her. It felt the same as when they first played it last night, only much better, as Dorumon's member had gotten bigger compared to the last time. He hugged her with relish, just like before, only now not so restrained. They both knew that her parents could no longer stop them. They really enjoyed being so close to each other, cuddling and having sex at the same time.

Dorumon's member felt wonderful. Much better than last time, when it was smaller than now. Above all, he cuddled her more and made her feel quite wonderful. She hugged her cuddly Dorumon plush with her whole body. It just felt great what they were doing together and got even better when his member got bigger inside her again. She somehow didn't mind as it was really good for her and released wonderful feelings inside her. She also didn't mind when his member began to bulge out her belly and stretched it out further and further. It seemed as if her Dorumon plush had far more abilities than she had initially thought. Not only could it come to life and make its member grow to any size, but it could also protect its owner from any harm, in addition to the immense pleasure it caused her in the process. He even seems to be able to see and know what pleases his owner and tries everything in his power to make it better for her. On the one hand, he made himself fluffier for her in her "absence" because it not only gives him great pleasure, but also her. Now this joy went from the fluffiness to his Digimon cock, which even got better for both of them immediately instead of after a whole day. In the meantime, they could no longer cuddle together, which meant that he was now only fucking her.

A short time later, he came inside her again and filled her up with his seed. This time, however, he came so much that it not only filled her belly, but also gushed out of her in huge quantities. She felt immensely good and enjoyed it for as long as she could, or as long as he could do it inside her. He realized and saw how much she liked it, stopped fucking her and just gushed his loads deep inside her. His thick and massive cum tingled pleasantly against her pussy as it bubbled out of her. She quickly realized that an incredibly strong and great smell was flooding her room and knew exactly that it must be coming from her great plush. She just laid there on her bed and let it wash over her while he continued to flood her insides. It seemed as if he could cum inside her endlessly. There was already so much of it on her bed that it was even dripping from it, accumulating more and more on her pussy and covering her with it. The Dorumon plush didn't even mind that he was soaking his own fluffy fur with it, because that wasn't his intention of what he wanted to do with this.

An hour has passed and he was still erupting his seed into her. Her room was now as warm as a sauna and reeked fiercely of her plushie friend. Her bed was already completely white and soaked and her room floor was completely covered in a layer of his thick cum. Her Dorumon plush was already cuddling her again, while he continued to bubble inside her, filling her with a constant flow of happiness. All of a sudden, he was off and out of her, only for his cum to rain down directly on her. She really liked the way it just pasted itself all over her and how strong it smelled like her Dorumon. He made sure that he literally buried her in his masses of cum and that she was completely covered in it. He did this for a whole hour and realized that she liked it so much that she fell asleep during all of this. He knew all about her, which was why he did everything on her deliberately. He examined his owner through his own seed and was apparently still not finished with her. He laid himself down on top of her again and pushed his member into her pussy again. His cum flow had already stopped, but he still cuddled her while she slept.

After a long night, she woke up again and found herself still in her bed with the wonderful feeling of her Dorumon plush still on and in her. However, a few things had changed: Everything smelled normal again and her bed, along with her rooms, seemed to be dry again. She thought it was a shame that it was gone. However, she now had an even thicker member of her Dorumon friend inside her than before and his body felt much fluffier and softer than it ever was before. She clutched him with her whole body again and pulled him closer to her. As she slid her hands around his back, she suddenly felt two zippers on his back. She remembered what great things the thing that came out of his one zipper from between his legs was now doing to her and was really looking forward to what would happen when she opened them too. She didn't even realize that it was exactly where his cute little wings were supposed to be.

After some minor problems, she managed to get them open and two tentacles emerged from his back, one per opened zipper. Delighted, she instinctively took them in her hands. Dorumon was also pleased by this and just let her do it while he continued to work his magic on her. After just a short treatment by her, the seed started oozing out of their tentacle tips and soaked them along with her hands in it. Because of her eagerness, the tentacles went both over to her: one to her mouth and the other to her bottom. There they penetrated her and gave her something to for her to nom on. She herself went to the tentacle in front of her with her hands and massaged and stroked it on her own. Then it happened: this time, not only did his member grow larger inside her again, but so did both recently formed tentacles. They throbbed and stretched her insides apart more and more, filling her up with their presence. They became so large that she couldn't even grasp the tentacle in front of her with both hands and so all her orifices were more than crammed with them.
Dorumon cuddled her harder, more intensely and deeper than ever before, literally stuffing her and giving her a lot of his pleasure. He pumped his seed into all her orifices and filled her up to the brim again. But instead of the last time, where it would leak out after a while, it stayed all inside her. And despite all of that, her physical shape didn't change a bit. She could clearly feel him pumping it into her and filling her up. Her pleasure increased with every load he gave her and she really enjoyed it all to the fullest. She could clearly feel his seemingly even thicker seed filling her body, along with the wonderful feeling and comforting warmth her plush gave her. Her body took it all in without question and tried to draw out more of him, making him give her more than he already did.

Suddenly, his red crystal lit up on his forehead and his member and tentacles grew to new sizes inside her again. One could clearly see how they stretched her visibly and further apart, making her neck and belly thicker and bigger. This growth even increased his cum flow, making it even thicker and pumping her full of even more incredible amounts of his very seed. It was a miracle that her body continued to withstand this growing influence and power unscathed. The viscous volume of his seed slowly began to gush out of her. But instead of just leaking out of her, it made sure that none of it could escape. It closed all the exits that all the cum could have and only allowed it to enter her. And even while all of that w3as happening to her, she was still able to breath just fine under all of that happening to her. It seemed like everything was being done to make sure that she would feel only the good things from it all.

Her joy grew the more her Dorumon plush pleased her with his seemingly endless flow of his cum. She cuddled him as hard as she could. She just liked it so much that she simply wanted to thank him in some way. But her cuddling became weaker and weaker as time went on, because his cuddling pushed her more and more into the land of dreams. And even when she fell asleep, he continued to cuddle her because he wasn't quite finished with her just yet. To top it all off, he pumped a special Digimon Egg into her. It didn't expand her very much, but as soon as it was inside her, it went to work: it dissolved inside her, worked its way into her body and changed it into that of a Dorumon. She seemed to notice the changes even in her dreams, because she moaned from time to time. He had already stopped fucking her by then, so that couldn't be the direct reason for it all. He even got out of her, went to sleep next to his master and just waited for tomorrow to come again.

The next morning, she woke up and couldn't believe that she had now become a Dorumon. At first, she found it strange that she felt so different from normal, even with her Dorumon on her, which wasn't even the case now. But after seeing her new body in front of herself, she already knew that this was what she was thinking. She had always dreamed of becoming her favorite Digimon and being able to do wonderous things with as well as through it. She turned to her plushie, who smiled at her expectantly and was already awake. She could also see how his mouth was now closed with a zipper there now as well. Once again, her thoughts were not on the fact that he had not had this zipper the days before, because she now knew exactly how she could thank him for her new body. She unzipped him, then threw herself onto him and began to kiss him wildly.
As they kissed each other, both of their crystals lit up brightly and, as if in a trance, it drove them forward: mere kissing quickly turned into French kissing, which then escalated into a pleasure-filled experience and elicited a moan from her. But she wasn't the only one moaning - her plush Dorumon was moaning too. For the first time, she heard something from him. She already knew he was a living plush, but he hadn't made a sound before, except now. His voice sounded just as she had imagined: it sounded like he was a big brother to her. He sounded: calm, gentle, serene, friendly. His voice, along with her now new physical sensations and thoughts, propelled her to new heights. Her fur was quite sensitive. She felt every little touch. And the soft and cuddly fur of her Dorumon friend made her feel even better than before. However, there was one thing she didn't notice about her new body: she didn't realize that this intense cuddling was making her wet underneath. However, she was too preoccupied with her Dorumon friend to even notice this happening to her.

She loved her new body and just wanted to cuddle and love her dearest and liveliest Dorumon plush, but she unfortunately was not allowed to continue. Her mother came into her room and told her to get ready as she hadn't been out of her room for a while. Her mother didn't seem to notice the fact that she was playing with her Dorumon plush and that he was even visibly giving it back to her. Her window let enough light into her room that it would have been easy to see all of those abnormalities happening. But even the girl herself didn't seem to think anything of the fact that she was no longer her usual self, but was now much more like a Dorumon. She got off her plushie and turned away from him. He could see that she was sad about having to leave him, but he was still happy for her. He was secretly looking forward to how much fun she would have with her new body. She was now just like him, only female.
She got herself ready and changed her clothes. Although she didn't actually have to change, as her clothes didn't really fit her new body. So, she ended up going to school "naked", at least in the sense of her now "digital" body. With her backpack on her back, happily wagging her Dorumon tail and simply went to school. Once again, her mother didn't notice her going to school the way she was and simply let her go. Meanwhile, her Dorumon plush stayed in her room and just waited for her to return. He smiled to himself as he imagined her face and how she would react to his surprise when she came back. His member came out of its hiding place again and was already awaited by his paw. Neither of them realized, however, that their activities together were making time fly by so quickly that it was already the start of another week. However, they were both in such a good mood that they didn't even notice and took it for granted.
