It was a day like any other. My Dorumon and I were enjoying the time with our mutual closeness. Even if we were only doing boring things, it was only half as boring as it should be. This time, however, it was different, as I had managed to get my hands on a Digivice editor for some time which seemed to be compatible with mine. There were so many options that one would be having a field day in just going through all of them. Basically, I was able to change almost everything about him. There was almost nothing that couldn’t be changed. And of course, even some quite sexual changes are possible as well, making it possible to heighten the fun some more. Suddenly, I was getting an idea, which I liked a lot and I wanted to try it out almost immediately. 

I drew his attention towards me and was giving him a look of what I was about to do to him, his body and his sexuality, albeit all of it being just temporarily: Bigger Penis, Hyper, Overloading, Unlimited Cum and Autofire. For him it was all sounding nice, but wasn’t quite so sure what they should be good for. Actually, he knew of my sexual preferences, because we both have been looking at all the pictures that I had gathered over the years. Earlier ones were being normal stuff, but over time it was getting out of control faster and faster. Of course he liked all of it as well. What's it called again? Like Tamer, like Digimon. I was taking Dorumon by the hand and went with him to the bathroom. Once there, I started to prepare the bathtub by cleaning it up a little bit. As I was doing all of that, I explained to my Dorumon what I was having in mind. With all of those settings, he will be hereby filling up tub with it. 

Dorumon was looking at me questioningly but I couldn’t see him doing it as I was being busy with something else. In addition to the pictures, I was also reading one or several stories every once in a while. There I was coming across a certain activity on occasion, which fascinated me very much: a cum bath. Although I couldn’t remember if the characters in those stories were liking it, but after seeing all those options and imagining it my mind, I wanted to give it a try. Dorumon also seemed to like my idea as well. Looking over to him, I could see a smile spreading itself right across his face. 

By now I have already prepared everything and was now going back to my computer. But before it starts, I have to activate the respective options. Accordingly, I was preparing to setup all the settings for my experiment, but wasn’t saving or executing them just yet. I looked back again at Dorumon. He seemed to be more than ready for it, because he was giving me a really wide grin. He also seems to be barely able to wait and see what it will feel like to bathe in his own vital fluids. Once I clicked on "Save", suddenly an error message popped up. I couldn’t use the respective settings because my Dorumon wasn’t being excited for them yet... 

Apparently he had noticed it that it wasn’t working, since he was now asking me if it had done it or not. I explained to him that he should be getting himself aroused for it, which he thought was logical. Sexual attitudes were only possible in sexual situations. But there I knew a truly failsafe solution to the problem. Shortly after Dorumon wanted to ask what I meant by that, I went up to him and was slowly undressing myself in front of his very eyes. He really liked what he was seeing because I could now see his erection coming out of hiding. I bared myself until I stood completely naked in front of my Dorumon. It had worked: My Dorumon has now got himself an erection. 

I almost wanted to go back to my computer and send back the instructions he was supposed to get a minute ago, but I didn’t need to anymore. The program itself was already automatically executing the same settings I had prepared for him and was now going through, since he was now having the right status. He was moaning to himself and was already feeling all the changes happening to his body that I wanted him to have. While standing this close in front of him, I was getting to see how his cock started to grow right in front of me, getting constantly bigger and better. I imagined that it would be feeling great for him to have something like this happen to him. As it grew, my Dorumon just kept on softly moaning to himself. Of course he liked it. Who wouldn’t? One simply couldn’t be ignoring it. 

I was impressed. It was reaching up to his stomach and kept on growing. It was turning me on so much that I was literally wishing myself to be in his place. But I was fully letting him have all of this pleasure, already lasting for twenty seconds. Dorumon himself was also trying to take it all in. Looking down at himself, he was holding onto his still growing cock like a body pillow. The more he was looking at it, the more it was going stiff, pushing more and more against his own body. At the touch of his amazing piece of junk, he was just moaning out loud and couldn’t believe how great it was making him feel. It was almost getting a little bit too big for him, but it stopped growing altogether once it has reached his head, touching it from below. 

At that moment, he was feeling something coming up from deep inside his huge cock. He was feeling the soothing wave flowing through his whole body, but mostly through his long dick. I could see how it was slowly coming out of his tip, about to flow down onto it. Once he realized what was happening, Dorumon was opening his eyes very quickly and was moving himself towards the tub, holding his cock tip down, making some of it already drip into it. All of a sudden I could see how his cock increases in volume, making it bulge from its base all the way up towards the tip. I already know, what was about to happen once it has reached to top. 

It didn’t take long for him to cum into the tub. And he was doing so quite hard. A huge beam of cum came bursting out of him, splashing itself into the tub and filling it up quite fast. It was almost sounding like I had turned on the faucet, if not more than just that. Dorumon, with his head held up high, his mouth opened wide and his tongue lulling out, he was having the time of his life. Not only his own sounds were making it unmistakable, nut now he was also massaging it his cock with both his paws while keeping it down in the tub. I could hardly believe what I was seeing because the tub was filling up quite nicely and was almost being a third-full, quickly turning it into a half. 

And even with the vast amounts of it being in there, I would still hear it not only rippling but coming against the very bottom of the tub itself. He must really be having a lot of pressure behind it to make it all the way down through all of his thick goo that he keeps on adding into it. Turning myself again towards Dorumon's monster cock, his size really amazes me. It was probably even bigger than his Doruga penis. Now another idea was coming into my mind: If Dorumon's penis can fabricate this much with these settings, how much would Dorugamon's huge device do with the same settings enabled? It won’t only be an unparalleled sight to behold but might also be able to flood his whole room within minutes, if his powerful blasts wouldn’t already be going through walls and be flooding more than just that. But before my imagination could become any worse, I was hearing him moaning, getting out of my mind and seeing, how he almost managed to full up the whole tub. But before it could overload as well, his orgasm soon stopped. 
I was looking at my Dorumon and was already seeing how his cock reverted itself back to its normal state, shrinking to its normal size. He was now supporting himself on the edge of the bathtub, recovering from his mighty orgasm. It had been clear that he was finding it quite stunning. For him, it felt like he was being so overloaded with excess cream that he could literally burst. I could imagine that. Apparently it has been a little bit too much for my little Dorumon. He wasn’t used to those kind of orgasm. Since he had done the work he was supposed to do, I could give him the break he deserved while I went forward and went into the now readied bathtub. 

As I was slowly dipping myself into the gooey substance that my Digimon had made for me, I was gradually getting more of the warm white liquid all around my feet and leg and lower body, as I began to sit down in it. It was feeling kind of nice having all of this thick cream all over my body like that, even though I was only somewhat being covered in it. At around the same time, my Dorumon had now recovered from his amazing orgasm and was now asking me how it was feeling. I was being quite honest and was finding it very comfortable and warm. It was almost like normal water, only thicker, tougher, viscous and slimy. It was feeling so good that I literally asked him to join me and let him have him feel all of this as well. Just before he was about to get himself into the tub, I remembered something: Since the tub was almost being full to the tee, if he would indeed join in, it would most definitely overflow and spill out, going all over to the floor. 

I tried to warn him but it was too late. Dorumon had now climbed himself into the tub and was also sitting himself down in it. He immediately noticed how it was seeping out by a whole lot, just because of him and making quite the mess on the bathroom floor. He apologized to me, but it wasn’t his fault, but mine. I should have known that the tub would have been a little too small for two to be inside while having it this full. For this we would have to clean it all up afterwards. Until then, we kept on sitting in the tub, enjoying the feeling of all the cum on our body while looking at each other. All of the sudden, I myself wanted to play around with it for a bit. I let my arm sink into it, only to lift it all up from the water, taking some of the white goo with me. It was looking kind of funny. Even Dorumon was now playing around with it, making it look even funnier. I even went as far as dipping my whole head into the liquid. Upon reappearing, I had to get much of his cum out of my face. It wasn’t that easy as it was very sticky and slimy. 

Dorumon had to laugh at the sight of me. Not only did I look bizarre to him, but I was also looking like an actual slime monster. At this comment I had to laugh too. I haven’t thought about it that way either. Like a slime monster... Well, Dorumon himself was already a "monster", but what would he look like with all the goo on him? A wide grin appeared on Dorumon’s face as he lets himself sink into the white water and resurfaces a few moments afterwards. While he was now having the same difficulties as I did, I was now the one laughing. There was absolutely no purple on his fur, everything was now being covered in thick and drooling cum. He has literally become a white Dorumon, a gooey one at that as well. Afterwards we just started playing around with it for quite some time, splashing and sploshing around and making some naughty noises together.
While we were playing around, I noticed how I was getting myself an erection again. Either it was because of us playing around with it so much or that it was having some sort of an effect on us. What I didn’t notice was that Dorumon was having the same “problem”. But since we kept playing around some more, it wasn’t that much of a problem, especially when we were having fun with it. After a minute or two, I was getting myself up and was looking down at myself. I was almost completely covered in cum, except for my face, which remained free from it. Dorumon was getting himself up soon after, with me now looking at his cream covered body. 

He was just as much covered in it like me. I wasn’t seeing anything not being covered by it, except for his face as well. He was looking a white slimy Dorumon, looking more than an actual slime monster than I was myself. The longer we were looking, the more we wanted ourselves. I just knew that we were both acted like the same, because a short time later, my Dorumon was slowly approaching me. He was touching me with his cum-covered cock, was stroking my face with his more or less equally slimy paws and was looking into my uncovered eyes. He was basically in Horny mode, which also explained his choice of words of him telling me how exciting I was looking for him. 

He then started to lick my face. I let him do his thing while staying still. With time he went down with both his tongue and his paws on me. He glides down on me so slowly that I had to moan. I was supporting myself against the tiled wall next to me while he kept going lower on me. It didn’t take long for him to arrive at my penis, taking it directly into his mouth and sucking on it with relish. I couldn’t see if Dorumon was kneeling down or squatting. His legs inside the white water just weren’t visible for me. 

Dorumon really enjoyed sucking my penis. And while he was enjoying himself on me, he was gently stroking me with his paws. I was moaning from all of that. Not only because of him blowing me off, but also about him looking quite naughty being covered like this and with all of it slowly dripping off of him, swinging back and forth together with his motions he was doing on me. It was exciting to watch him like that, turning me on even more than I already am. Over time, Dorumon was getting faster and was moaning on my cock, sending all of those vibrations through it and the rest of my body. Slowly, I could feel my orgasm slowly coming up from deep inside of me, but it wasn’t sufficient enough for me to cum for him. But Dorumon wasn’t having any of it and kept on going faster on me, wanting some of my juice as well. His greediness and naughtiness was enough to make it happen. 

With a loud moan I was cumming into Dorumon's mouth. He was taking all of it into himself and even kept on sucking me off, wanting to have every single last drop of me inside of him. And as soon as he was getting his fill, he went off and back up on me, looking at me smiling while licking his lips clean. He liked it a lot, but he also said that it was getting even better for him after every now and then. It was nice and good that he had fun with me, but now I wanted to have mine on him as well. And of course he looked at me with a big smile at that. He probably knew exactly what I had in mind. Thus, Dorumon went towards the other end of the bathtub. But instead of sitting down at the edge, he was supporting himself on it with his paws, lifting his tail up for me, directing his hindquarters towards me and even giving me a lustful look. 

I knew very well that he wanted me very much. So I was slowly approaching my Dorumon, was putting my hands onto his hips and positioned my cock in its rightful position. As soon as I was simply just touching his backdoor, he was moaning out loud. Even though I did nothing to make him be like this, he was eagerly awaiting me to be all the way inside of him. And as the wonderful that I am, I was doing just that for him. After just entering him for a little bit, he was already moaning. Is it really feeling that good for him to be inside of him or was that again some kind of side effect from bathing in his digital enhanced cum? I didn’t care. I just concentrated on getting my cock fully into him. Once just halfway in, he was moaning yet again. I wasn’t paying attention anymore and kept going in deeper into my beloved Dorumon. After some time, I was now being completely inside him. But it didn’t take long for Dorumon to gently push himself back onto me. 

I knew very well that he can get himself quite oversexed. And this time was one of those incidents where it was being quite obvious of him being like that. I only noticed it afterwards, but his insides were grabbing hold onto my cock like a glove. It wasn’t just holding onto me, but was even pulling me even deeper inside of him. I know that he was just suiting himself to my tastes, which he himself was liking all of it very much like me. But sometimes it makes me thing that he is either getting himself way too much into it or is getting himself influenced by everything I did like the way I am getting horny just being with him. It wasn’t a bad thing, but I was getting the feeling that there was more at play of which he wasn’t telling me anything about. Still, I was enjoying as much as he was.
I was finally moving myself in and out of him, taking almost all of it from him, only to shove it all back into him. Now I was the one to moan and I also knew the reason why very early on: We were now doing it in a completely different position than what we were used to do in bed. We were usually getting ourselves more comfortable and were more doing it while lying or kneeling, but never while standing or in this case supported while half standing. It was almost doggy style. It felt different and much, much better than normal and we liked it a lot. I slowly went all out on him and was also somewhat getting the same feelings he was having. I kept on thrusting myself into him while making all the white water slosh about with our stationary but still moving legs in the tub. Dorumon kept on moaning happily. This position was pleasing him rather well and I was feeling the same way about it, but I could see that he liked it way more than me. His mouth was wide opened again with his tongue hanging out. He really loved getting himself fucked by me and definitely wanted more. 

I was meeting his desires by increasing my pace. The water was now swimming back and forth faster along with me, but not fast enough for it to flow out of the tub. At the same time, I began to rut my Digimon, making him moan louder with each thrust. I myself was now getting myself so much more into it that I literally went blank with my body ending up acting for me. I went more higher up towards him, bending myself down to him, licking Dorumon's still somewhat still cum -soaked ears and was moaning into them. He was getting himself turned on by me so much, that he was turning himself towards, only for him to start licking my face, giving me quite the opportunity to give my Dorumon a passionate kiss. 

Dorumon took his paw and began to hold me closer to his face, tenderly stroking me while doing to. I myself was taking my arm around him, only for my hand to go down on him, towards his dick and began to massage it nice and slow. Dorumon was now moaning into my mouth, was moving himself against my own body movements to make me go deeper into him while letting his tail go around my body and holding me more onto him. This, however, was the final straw, making me now go fully berserk on him: I stopped kissing him and was turning my face away from him while still leaning against him. Afterwards, I was going as fast and as hard as I could and was giving him literally everything I was being capable of. The same goes for my hand on Dorumon's erection, making it go wild all and down his whole length, squeezing him at all the right places. 

I was feeling my orgasm coming up much faster, as Dorumon was syncing himself to my actions on him. I was no longer caring about all the spilling cum that was now going all over the bathroom floor. I was only concentrating on my Dorumon, who is moaning and acting up just as wild as me, having a clearly visually blast with his wide open mouth and hanging tongue, craving for everything that I could give him. Dorumon was having the bathroom walls right in front of himself in which he could see himself as well as his partner through the glazing tiles. And what he was seeing was turning him on pretty much tenfold. He was seeing himself in the lewdest position he has ever seen himself in and was loving every single detail of it: His cum-covered and equally cum-dripping body, his craving expression, his tamer rutting him like a wild beast and his own cock throbbing excitedly underneath him and encapsulation his sexual heightened state very well. He now only wanted that image to stay like this forever, but also the feelings he was getting from it, from his one and only loved one. He was moaning louder, longer and with way more feeling that he had ever done in his life. And what he was getting in the end of it was my orgasm, which was coming ever so much closer and was even being pushed forward towards me by his lewd sounds. 

With a loud moan and a last, powerful thrust into my beloved Dorumon, I finally came into him, giving him what he needed the most out of me. Load after load was going into him, filling him up with not only my cum, but also with some great pleasure. Dorumon was feeling every single splash of it. At this point, he was cumming as well, spraying his cum against the tiles mere a meter away from him. I kept pushing myself into him a few more times to get everything out of me and into him. And until my orgasm stops, his kept on going. During all of that, Dorumon was getting himself groggy from all the pleasure, slipping himself back into the tub, but with his head staying against the edge of the bathtub. I went along with him while staying inside of him and making even more cum spill out of the tub. While lying on top of him, I saw how he had splattered the tiles in front of us with his juice by a decent amount. 

After we had both calmed ourselves down, we were both happily smiling at one another. We kept laying there for a little while, until my penis went limp and therefore I went out of my Dorumon. Once we could both move on our own, we were getting up together and were giving out bodies yet another look, being again soaked in the white water. We had so much fun together that we pretty much had to come to an end by actually getting ourselves as well as the bathroom cleaned up. I moved the shower curtain in such a way so that we could take a shower without the water splashing itself everywhere into the bathroom. I removed the shower head from the shower head holder and adjust the temperature for a bit. While doing so, I removed the plug out of the tub, so that it could drain itself. It was a wonder that he wasn’t taking me from behind then and there because of me bending myself down right in front of him, even though his cock was clearly throbbing quite hard because of it. After setting up a nice temperature for the both of us, we were starting to get ourselves clean from all the white goo still clinging onto our bodies. But today it was somehow going pretty fast. 

Upon pitting the shower head back onto its holder, we were getting ourselves right under it, so that we could finally clean up. The soothing, clean and warm water was flushing down all the cum from our body. But in a few places we had to help ourselves out. While we were cleaning, we noticed how we were getting ourselves excited again, mostly because of the one touching the other. Sometimes it was getting itself a little bit too sensual, making us both moan because of it. But even it we were playing around a little bit, we were also getting ourselves clean, with was the one thing we should be doing. But in the end, we were doing both at the same time:
 We were standing there, massaging each other's backs and letting the warm water trickle down onto the both of us. I could see that Dorumon's tail wasn’t quite clean yet. So I went down onto it with my hands and cleaned it as slowly and as gently as I could. Dorumon was suddenly moaning in my ear as I did that. He probably likes it very much. But then I was sensing how Dorumon was now sliding his paws down onto my back as well, but stopped as soon as he had reached bottom, only to massage it a bit. Now I was the one who was moaning Dorumon into his ear. He didn’t care if his tail was clean or not yet, but afterwards I went down onto Dorumon's behind and began to massage his butt with my hand as well as he was doing it to me. 

Shortly thereafter he was then attacking my back by penetrating my mouth with his tongue. My eyes opened and I was seeing my Dorumon in front of me and how engrossed he was being in that one kiss he was having with me. I didn’t mind. On the contrary even, I was letting his tongue enter my mouth and joined into the fun by meeting his tongue with mine, frenching him. While doing so, we were scrubbing each other's backs. Whenever I was again massaging Dorumon's tail again, he was moaning into my mouth. I like it when he does that, making me know that he likes it very much as well. I repeated it many times before Dorumon decided to take a hand off my back and giving me a Handjob. I moaned into Dorumon's mouth and did the same to him, making me basically act out his previous action on me. 

Gradually it was getting warmer. Not because of the water, but because our rising body temperature. We were pleasing ourselves more and more, going faster on one another. Sometimes I purposely went up and down on Doru's penis harder to make him moan into my mouth again. Dorumon was trying that too, but it wasn’t working out on me as well since I was pretty much expecting it. For me, however, it was working on my Dorumon every time. Sometimes I was doing it regularly, sometimes even irregularly. We both kept on doing it until we were both cumming onto one another. It was easier said than done, but we managed to do that quite easily. 

Even though we were cumming at one another, our cum wasn’t sticking for all that long, being washed off almost immediately, which still didn’t bothered us. After that, he ended out lovemaking session and just kept on looking at one another. I was seeing it in his eyes, how the lust and pleasure was slowly disappearing from his eyes. So the cum was having some kind of effect on us after all. Anyway, I broke eye contact with him, was slowly turning off the water, opened the shower curtain and was getting myself out of the tub along with my Dorumon. Upon looking back into the tub, it was looking rather clean, which was amazing. It literally meant that we were having less to do than before, except the places outside the bathtub itself that we now had to clean up ourselves. However, this was done way quicker than expected, mostly because of him doing most of the work. After everything was looking clean enough, we were both taking a towel and were now drying ourselves with them. I still had to help him out with a few things, but those were quickly done by me. 

After all of that, we went back to my room. It had been a nice change between all the boring stuff we used to do instead of it. It was even enjoyable enough for us to maybe do something like this again sometime. We were both already smiling at that, thinking about all the fun we had and reliving all of that again one day. Now I went towards my wardrobe and picked out some clothes for me. After dressing up, we went back towards my computer and the still open options window of the Digivice editor. We had lost the desire to do any more experiments by now, so I ended the program and was taking my Digivice out of my computer as well. The rest of our way went by as normal as every other day: We were mostly spending our time playing games, watching TV or online videos and were sitting nicely next to one another. Sometimes, I was letting him sit on my lap and was cuddling around with him a little bit. And in the evening we were generally having a nice, long night together, especially in bed... 
