DIGIMON DEFENDERS

CHAPTER 9: THE DEMON PART 1

“You!!!” roared the dark cloud of smoke, with a voice that was at once a roar of deafening thunder and the quietest seductive whisper.  The assorted Digimon recoiled away from it on instinct, fear

“Uh… me?” Gato asked, pointing at herself as the massive roiling mass of darkness glared down at her with eyes redder than blood.

“YOU.  I sense the one who killed me!  You carry her blood!” it shouted, its voice powerful enough to cause everyone to recoil away from it.

“I don’t know what you are talking about!  But stand down, or else we’ll be forced to defend ourselves and these people!” Gato shouted back, her own voice sounding paltry and weak in comparison.

“...I sense time has passed since my death.  You are not her.  You are not the DigiDestined Gatomon… but you are her child!  Her descendant!” the creature rumbled, “How fortuitous that it was your seed that brought about my rebirth!”

“Hey!  It’s not like I DONATED it!” Gato snarled, blushing, “And what do you mean, I’m the descendant of the DigiDestined Gatomon?!  Did you guys know about this?”

“Leomon mentioned it when he dropped you off at File Island when you were a child…” Agumon said, scratching the back of his head, “He said it’s one of the reasons he felt so responsible for you, as he used to know the Legendary Gatomon…”

“...and you didn’t think to mention this fact to me?  Her biggest fan ever?” Gato asked, frowning.

“We were kinda distracted by, y’know… RAISING you?” Gabu replied sardonically.
“Uh, guys, could we please pay attention to the howling mass of darkness and blood-rage instead of the usual petty stuff?” Patamon asked, a droplet of nervous sweat rolling down the side of his face.

“I can sense your connection to these lesser beings, little Gatomon…  That is how I shall begin taking my revenge upon your bloodline!” the shadow hissed.  The black cloud suddenly exploded outward.  Tendrils of smoke and crackling red energy plunged down and swooped about in arcs and curls.  The Defenders reacted the best they could, attempting to evade or attack, but it was useless.  Their attacks passed harmlessly through the smoky form and the tendrils of smoke tracked them unerringly.

With shouts of shock and pain, the smoke feelers plunged into the chests of the Defenders.  Gato threw up her arms protectively as one streaked her way, but it swirled around her and struck Sala behind her.  The Digimon shouted and cried in agony, lifting off the ground as the swirling cloud of malevolence crackled and roared.  Gato could see energy rushing down the strands of smoke into her friends.

And then, as suddenly as the assault began, the strands of evil power retracted back into the cloud.  The Defenders dropped to their feet, smoke rising from their bodies.  Gato looked around nervously as the crowd of Digimon slowly stood, opening their eyes.  All of them had blank red eyes; no pupils, no irises, just a blank expanse of glowing, shimmering blood-crimson.  

“G-Guys?” Gato asked nervously.  Her response was a low, malevolent cackle that made the fur on the back of her neck stand up. Their eyes glared with unadulterated hatred, an expression she had never seen on their faces, particularly not towards her.

Agu, Gabu, Rena, Guil, Pal, Tento, Vee, Pata, Gazi, Flora, Hawk, Biyo, Goma, Arma, and Sala surrounded her, cackling madly, their blank red eyes fixed on her.  Gato swallowed her fear and bared her claws, knowing she did not stand a chance, but determined to put up a decent fight.

She did not even manage to accomplish that.  Sala zipped in with such incredible speed that Gato did not even see her until she was already on the other side of the circle.  The little puppy sneered at Gato with an ugly expression, tossing a golden ring up and down in her paw.  Gato yelped, feeling a sudden loss of most of her strength as she saw her tail-ring was gone.  

“Really?  You think we’re going to play fair and let you fight us on your terms?” Gazi snarled as the others laughed.

“Wh-What has it done to you?  Gazi, it’s me!  Snap out of it!” Gato pleaded.

“Oh, poor baby.  ‘Snap out of it!’ she says…” Agu laughed, crossing his arms.

“There’s nothing to snap out of, little kitten,” Gabu chortled, “We’ve just been awakened to the truth.  The truth that Belialmon rules all.  That we are nothing but his hands.  Digimon are nothing but his tools to use at his will, to live through us.”

“And we’re about to teach you a lesson about how the sins of the ancestor will be paid by the descendant…” Biyo growled, her hand sliding up and down her groin.  It was only then that Gato realized that all of her friends were quickly growing erect and aroused.  Their penises stiffened with seeming supernatural speed, pointing in at her from all directions like a phalanx of spears.  

Gato gasped and threw a whipping kick at the nearest Digimon, Patamon.  The golden-furred mouse smirked in contempt, ducking under the roundhouse, and coming up in an uppercut that caught Gato solidly on the jaw.  Her head snapped back as her teeth clacked together, stars sparking before her eyes.  She staggered backward, dazed.

“Please.  Don’t embarrass yourself.  You may be a super-awesome fighter and raging badass because you’re a Champion… but that’s only when you have that Ring of yours.  Without it, you’re nothing but a Rookie, and a weak one,” Pata sneered, “And you’ve taught me to fight even better than you thought you did.”

“Also, it’s not nice to punch your boyfriend…  Here, let me show you why,” Gazi growled, approaching from behind.  Gato whipped around, trying to face him to get her guard up in time.  Unfortunately, staggered by the strike to her jaw, her reaction was slowed.  Gazi’s fist sank into her stomach with force, bending her in half.  She coughed loudly, staggering backward as she moaned in pain.

“Now, now, Gazi…  There will be plenty of time for that later, when Master Belialmon rules all, and she is in a cage by his throne,” chided Tento.

“True.  And honestly, rape is so boring…  It is MUCH more fun to have a willing participant…” Pal growled.
“POISON IVY!” shouted Pal.
“STAMEN WHIP!” called Flora.  
Whipping their arms forward, vines lashed out with a loud snap at Gatomon. The feline slashed with her claws and leapt away to try to evade, but without her Holy Ring boosting her power, her reflexes were too slow and her movements not as sharp.  She yelped as they caught her, wrapping around her arms and legs, lifting her helplessly off the ground.  
Pal, Flora, and Goma sauntered forward, looking up at her as she dangled above their heads, struggling against her leafy and thorny bindings.
“Rather than fight over who gets to do it, why don't we all just get her at once?” Pal asked lightly.  She said it as if she were talking about splitting the last donut in a box, rather than torturing her best friend.
“Yeah, I don't see the point in squabbling.  We’ll all get our turn to carry out our Lord's revenge, anyway…” Goma agreed.
“Guys!  Snap out of it!  It’s me!  Gatomon!  Your friend!!!” Gatomon shouted, tears running down her cheeks as she tried to reach them, “You’ve gotta-- MMPH!!!”
Gatomon's plea was cut off by one of Flora’s tendrils shoving into her muzzle, gagging her.  The plantgirl sneered up at her, glaring through her petal-helmet.  Her eyes glowed red with no pupils as she said, “We KNOW who you are, Gato.  We’re still us, not mindless zombies.  But Master Belialmon has freed us from the burdens of choice and morality.”
“Without choices, we’re free to be happy to follow orders.  Without morality, what is right is what Master Belialmon wants… and what he wants is for you to suffer before we kill you,” Goma growled, stroking his penis slowly.
“I’ll prob’ly miss ya when yer gone, but what the Master wants, he gets.  But enough talk.  Time ta get ta work,” Pal drawled.
“LUST NECTAR!” called Floramon.  Suddenly, something thick and sugary sweet poured into Gatomon's muzzle.  She opened her mouth, letting it run down her chin in a pink dribble.  Flora rolled her eyes and pinched Gatomon's nose.
“Swallow or drown.  We’re going to kill you either way, but this seems like a particularly stupid way to go,” she said sternly.  Gatomon resisted for a moment, but the need for oxygen and her survival instinct took over.  She began to swallow the fluid as it pumped into her muzzle, and Flora released her nose, letting her breathe.  But as she inhaled…
“LUST POLLEN!” Pal yelled.  Her petals glowed as an incredibly fine pink powder wafted from her.  Gatomon, caught inhaling, had no choice but to breathe it in. 
“And now my turn.  Wish this was an attack like theirs I could control…” Goma muttered.  The two plantgirls lowered Gato down until her face was at Goma’s crotch level.  He pushed his hips forward, shoving his penis into her face.  She gasped and whimpered as he thrust roughly a few times, his hot flesh sliding against her fuzzy cheeks and up the bridge of her muzzle between her eyes.  Goma grunted and his penis twitched.  A spout of crystal-clear liquid burst from his tip, splashing messily over Gato’s muzzle.
The effect was profound.  The pollen, the nectar, and the precum all had similar and powerful effects: each acting as a very powerful aphrodisiac.  Goma’s precum in particular was incredibly potent, usually spurring a Digimon into paroxysms of crazed lust for hours on end.  The Lust Pollen and Nectar both had a secondary will-sapping effect, leaving the victim suggestible and obedient.
Gato’s mind went almost completely blank.  Her body temperature skyrocketed as her arousal subroutines were overridden and overloaded, driven up to levels she did not think we're possible.  Her penis shot out of her sheath, hardening at such a speed that it actually slapped against her stomach audibly.  It was longer and harder than it had ever been, extra blood forcing into her flesh, giving her a full extra inch.  The veins bulged from the sides. Her foreskin was stretched taut over the tip.  Not precum, but actual semen began to fountain liberally from her tip.  She quivered from head to toe with need.  Her cunny and her cock ached with desire.  Gato’s irises shimmered, turning an iridescent shade of pink.  Between Pal’s pollen, Flora’s nectar, and Goma’s aphrodisiac precum bending her mind and body,  Gato quite literally lost her sanity.
          “C-Cock!  P-Penis!!! Pussy!!!  C-cum!!!” Gato mewled, her eyes glazed over.  These were the only things left on her mind.  She craved them.  She needed them.  She would die without them.  She drooled at the sight of Goma's penis still pulsing in front of her face, but just slight out of reach.  She strained against her bondage, trying to reach it, even as she humped the air, splashing the ground with her cum.
“Heh.  I think she's ready now,” Flora snickered, watching the crazed feline struggle and writhe.
“Yeah.  So who gets the first shot?” Pal asked, wrapping a few more loops of her vines around the cat to prevent her from escaping.
“Master Belialmon wants me to go first,” said Agu, smirking as he stepped forward.
The dinosaur's penis twitched eagerly, standing long and stiff from his hips.  His scaley sack hung low towards his knees as he rolled his orange foreskin back off the fat pink tip.  Gato could see the air shimmer and waver around his flesh, like the heat haze over asphalt in the summer.
“What a waste.  I spent so much time on you, but look at you now.  So many cycles I wasted raising you, when I could have spent it on a hobby or anything else,” Agu sneered, waving his penis in front of her face.  Gato’s pink eyes followed it unerringly back and forth.  Gato could feel the heat radiating from it, and she stuck out her tongue even though it was over a foot away, so desperate for a taste.
Agumon did not oblige her.  Instead, he moved around behind her and gripped her hips.  With no preamble or warning, he drove forward as hard as he could.  Gato yowled in surprise and pleasure as the long, thick rod slipped easily into her sopping wet folds, spreading her wide.  His hot flesh drove inside her, forcing roughly until his hips pressed against hers.  Gato's body convulsed, her cock splattering the ground with glowing cum as Agu worked himself back and forth inside her.
“You may be worthless otherwise… Nnngh… but at least you still have the tightest little muff…” Agu snarled in her ear.  Gato whimpered and moaned incoherently, not really hearing the words.  She was an animal in heat, a mindless panting lump.  Her aching cleft and steel-hard length were doing all of her thinking for her.
Agu pumped into her roughly, showing no concern for her comfort.  He moaned as her walls fluttered around him.  His penis was hot and grew hotter as he went and his arousal built.  Gato struggled against Flora and Pal’s grip on her, not to escape, but to try to thrust back against Agu more effectively.  He huffed and moaned as she squeezed him tighter and tighter, his balls slapping against her. 
Gato yowled as her body tensed, her orgasm hitting likes freight train.  Her already-spurting cock began to blast in earnest, soaking the floor with glowing goo as her body trembled.  The feline dangled in the air, her toes curled as her hole clenched and spasmed around Agu tightly.
Gato’s pleasure was of no concern to Agu. Whether or not she enjoyed herself was the last thing on his mind.  Instead, he was focused on three things: obeying Belialmon’s will that had replaced his own, his own pleasure, and putting on a show for the others, in that order.
He hissed loudly, then roared, as he buried his cock deep inside Gato.  His cock heated up to a nearly uncomfortable level within Gato, before it burst.  Jets of molten-hot semen flooded Gato’s depths, easily overflowing her and pouring down her inner thighs.  His semen actually steamed in the cold cavern air, colored the deep vivid orange of molten lava.  His tongue lolled out of his mouth as pleasure radiated through his body.  Every ejaculation felt five times more pleasurable than normal.  His cock surged as he gripped the feline's hips, his claws digging in hard enough to cause pain. 
For Gato, being on the receiving end of Agu’s demonically enhanced orgasm was both pleasurable and uncomfortable.  His cum was almost hot enough to scald, there was so much bursting into her that it felt like a firehose shoved inside her, and his claws came just short of drawing blood.  On the other hand, he was filling her with his fat cock and so much rich cum that she craved, and it more than made up for any discomfort she had to suffer.  She moaned and screamed as she felt her gigantic orgasm rip through her body, easily matching me beating the size of Agu’s, even without demonic power.
Agu pulled free of Gatomon's, stroking himself firm and fast as he splashed Gatomon's pristine white fur and staining it orange with his cum.  The feline gasped as she felt the steaming-hot fluid splash over her back, coating her round, fuzzy rump, and glaze her vulva.  
Gato panted as Agu walked forward and wiped his penis clean against her face.  She stuck her tongue it, trying to lick his dribbling length clean, but he pulled away before she could.
“Mmm…  not bad, love… but sit back and try to get hard again.  Master Belialmon says it’s my turn now…” Gabu sighed, leaning in to kiss Agu deeply. 
“P-Please!  More cock!  More cum!!!” begged Gatomon.  Even though she could feel the blazing heat of Agu’s semen sloshing about in her womb, it wasn't nearly enough to satiate her need.
“Heh.  I should never have bothered training you how to fight.  You always were such a huge cumslut, even when you were a kid…” Gabu growled, sliding a claw along Gato’s cheek.
“More…  more…” Gato whined, humping into the air below her, still splashing her rich kittycream on the floor.
“Your parents and Leomon would be so proud to see you now.  Eight years of training for you to just wind up as a mindless whore,” Gabu laughed.  He walked around Gato, his yellow length twitching eagerly.  He gripped her hips, smearing Agu’s cum into her fur.  A river of orange goo poured out of her onto the floor.  Gabu smirked and lined himself carefully, before jabbing forward.
The contrast couldn't have been more different.  Gabu’s penis was as cold as Agu’s cock was hot.  His cock wasn't quite as girthy as Agu's, but made up for it by being slightly longer.  It squelched inside her as it pushed Agu’s cum out to make room for its mass.
“Some guys hate sloppy seconds.  I actually don't mind them,” Gabu said conversationally, “Particularly Agu’s…”
Gatomon had just barely enough of a hint of coherent thought to agree with Gabu on that notion.  The icy cold rod of flesh contrasted deliciously with the tingling warmth of Agu's semen. As Gabu gave long, firm strokes into her, her body convulsed and spasmed.  She could feel his his cock twitching before a burst of sticky coolness spilled into her.  His precum mixed with Agu’s cum, and she cried out.

Gabu grunted as his hips slapped against hers.  He gripped the base of her tail, using it like a handle as he pulled her back against him.  Like Agu, he took no care for her comfort or pleasure, using her as nothing but a tool.  She hung suspended just barely off the floor by Flora and Pal’s vines wrapped around her, allowing him to swing her back and forth with ease.  Gato wiggled her hips, but Gabu took care to prevent her from even having a little amount of control.

Gabu’s red eyes glowed with an unnatural light as he drove his hips back and forth, making Gato yowl and climax over and over around him.  Her clitoris dragged against his firm shaft, sending bolts of pleasure through her.  Her penis continued to splatter the floor, leaving trails of glowing cream as she swung back and forth on her suspension.  Her eyes were rolled up in her head as she felt her body clench tight then release as one orgasm blended into the next.  She could feel his large balls hit her over and over, swelling as they churned with arousal.

Gato felt his shaft suddenly turn icy cold, as if his penis had become a solid icicle shoved deep inside her.  Agu’s semen retained its heat, but the new frostiness made Gato shiver and gasp as she climaxed again.  Gabu gave a long, low groan that tapered into a high-pitched lupine howl.  She could feel his balls lift, clenching tight to his shaft.  In the next moment, his penis jumped inside her, and a big gout of icy-cold fluid splashed into her womb.  She echoed his howl, shaking and trembling as more of Gabu’s semen flooded her.

Gabu’s lips drew back in a snarl as he unloaded his burden within the captive feline.  He overflowed her already-filled hold within moments, as his own light-blue cum poured back out of her.  He pushed himself as deep as he could go within the feline’s body, his entire body shuddering with each ejaculation.  Gato’s womb, already filled beyond capacity, began to swell outward, her stomach bulging as if she had eaten a very large meal.

“Cum yes yes yesyesyes cum more cum so hot cold so good cum!” babbled Gato, humping the air as she splashed her front with strands of glowing cum.  She moaned and cried, her body erupting with pleasure despite the roughness with which she was treated.  She panted as she felt Gabu pull himself free of her with a wet slurp.  He gripped his penis with both hands, several inches of length between them.  He pumped his foreskin up and down over the throbbing tip of his cock, milking blue sprays of semen over her rear.  A messy flood of molten orange and light ice-blue flooded out of the feline down her inner thighs.  Gabu groaned in pleasure, splashing across her back in messy stripes, before wiping his head clean in her fur.
He stepped away from the cat, going back to stand next to Agu, wrapping a hand around the dinosaur’s length.  Agu did the same, smirking as he still felt the post-orgasmic twitches and spasms of his lover’s shaft.

“Nyahhh… More…  More, please!  Cum… cocks!” moaned Gato, panting.  Flora and Pal’s vines retracted from her, dropping her to the floor with a wet splat.  The feline’s paws immediately jumped to her cock, pumping it as she spouted her own cum over her chest and face.  Her free paw caressed her mound, savoring the sensation as swirls of hot and cold cum flooded out over her palm.

“She’s not going to fight at this point…” Flora said, chuckling, “No point in keeping her tied up.”
      “Good.  I want her free to use her hands.  The master has decreed it is my turn…” Hawkmon growled.
      “Yesyesyes!!  Cock!” squealed Gato in delight as she watched Hawk’s pink penis sway back and forth with every step.
“Fascinating.  The combination of pollen, nectar, and Goma's pre-ejaculate has left your higher brain functions completely shut down.  You probably can't even understand a word I'm saying…” Hawk mused, walking around Gatomon in a slow circle, ignoring her pleas.
“I should document this for further medical study. The combination of techniques may prove useful for breaking people to Master Belialmon's will,” Hawk murmured.  He thrust his hips forward, jabbing his penis into Gatomon's face.  The feline moaned in delight, rubbing her face against the rigid flesh.  Her cheek-fur tickled his skin as she purred loudly.  
“Nnngh..  C-Cumming!” Gatomon whimpered.  Sure enough, her hips trembled as her own erection began to jump and spray jets of thick pearly goo over Hawkmon's feet.  Hawk smirked and lifted his foot, pressing it down against Gato's erection.
“Interesting.  Just the touch of my penis against your face is enough to stimulate you to orgasm.  I wonder what the taste will do?” he said, gripping his length. 
“Open your mouth,” commanded Hawk.  The Lust Pollen and Nectar running through Gato’s bloodstream compelled her to obey.  Her jaw dropped open and her pink tongue unfurled from her muzzle. 
Hawk carefully and slowly pressed the fat, swollen head of his cock against Gato’s wet, rough tongue.  The reaction was instantaneous.  At the taste of the flesh, Gatomon dove forward, practically inhaling his penis.  His member was slightly smaller than Agu and Gabu’s, but only by a little.  That didn't stop Gatomon from taking his shaft allow the way to his sheath, the head of his cock deep in her throat.  Her entire body convulsed and her eyes rolled up as her climax intensified.  Her penis bounced and jerked against Hawkmon's foot, splattering the scaled skin, drenching his talons with catspunk.  She bucked her hips and cried around his shaft, suckling loudly.
“Nnnf…  I shall consider… this a partial repayment for the sheer amount of time I wasted patching up your injuries… ah!  ...And aiding you when you were ill,” Hawk moaned, his clipped British accent growing more pronounced as his voice grew hoarse with pleasure.
“If I'd known you were the descendant of the one who killed my new master, I would have…  Hahh… let you die a hundred times over,” Hawk snarled, yanking Gato’s large tasseled ears as he began to pump his hips.  His erection pulsed powerfully as it bounced off her tongue, the fat head bumping against the back of her throat.  
Gatomon moaned, helpless to resist the urges and chemicals controlling her.  She bobbed her head on Hawk eagerly, closing her lips around him as she nursed on his penis like a baby with a pacifier.  His feathery testicles hit her chin repeatedly as he pumped his hips, gagging her occasionally.  The feline’s tongue traced the veins along his length, then slipped inside his foreskin to swirl and tease his sensitive helmet.
Hawk's cock swelled and suddenly began to jump and flex.  The feline instinctively braced for the expected flood of thick liquid, but only a few squirts of sugary precum filled her mouth.  Hawkmon moaned loudly, pushing his hips forward with each powerful spasm of his length, but not a drop of cream entered Gatomon's mouth.  Hawk grunted and huffed for a minute before calming and resuming to pump into Gatomon's muzzle.
“Seems you forgot a quirk of Hawkmon anatomy, slut…  We have multiple dry orgasms before a final wet one.  It will take more than that to bring me off.  Get back to sucking,” the bird hissed, pulling painfully hard upon Gato’s ear.  Gatomon could do nothing but what she was told; she began to slurp and suckle loudly at Hawk's shaft.
Hawk cried in ecstasy as he drove himself against the feline.  His hips bucked forward, his heavy feathered testicles hitting her chin repeatedly.  They swelled larger and larger, as Hawk had a second, then a third dry orgasm.  Precum spilled down Gato’s chin, soaking into her flat chest and drenching the fur.  She gulped down the sweet syrup, spluttering as a fourth orgasm sent more into her muzzle, overflowing her.  
She purred deep in her throat as she took Hawk to the hilt once more.  Her gloved paws cupped his expanding balls, squeezing them gently.  Her tongue slipped inside his sheath, licking at the inches of flesh that remained hidden within.  This attack was too much for Hawk to bear.
With a loud squawk, more befitting that of a common farm fowl than the bird of prey he was, he thrust his hips forward one last time.  Gatomon expected the same gentle squirts of precum that had splashed her tongue before.  She was wrong.  
Instead, Hawk's balls visibly contracted, his penis jumped and flexed, and a veritable flood of hot, thick, salty-sweet goo flooded her muzzle, choking her.  Gatomon swallowed on instinct, barely saving her from drowning as Hawk showed no sign of concern for her well-being. Indeed, he grabbed her ears painfully tight and yanked her forward, preventing her from pulling back off of him.  Gato had to chug his semen, gulping down mouthful after mouthful as he unloaded.  His cock lurched as he groaned and threw his head back.  Thick white bird-spunk poured out of the corners of Gato’s mouth, rushing down her chin.

Hawk grunted as five orgasms’ worth of cum burst from him, spilling down Gato’s throat and filling her stomach.  The feline coughed and shuddered, trying desperately to keep up with him.  She felt lightheaded, darkness beginning to encroach upon the corners of her vision.  Cum ran out of her nose as she coughed and gagged.  As her consciousness began to fade away, Hawk finally released her and threw her down roughly.

Gato gasped for air, coughing up semen as the darkness pushed away.  Her consciousness rushed back with the oxygen filling her lungs.  Her body was shuddering in orgasmic ecstasy, her own semen splashing her furry stomach, filling her navel and soaking her body.  Hawk gripped his penis, pumping it firm and fast as he slung thick strands of cum across her face, soaking her.  He grunted and groaned, fondling his heavy balls as he worked himself, trying to empty every single drop that he’d built up over the feline.  Gato took it in the face and chest, and barely reacted, still heaving for breath.  It dripped down her body in wet streaks, pooling around her, mixing with Agu and Gabu’s semen.

“Ahhh…  Yes, that IS a start for all the work I’ve put in keeping you alive… You can pay me… unngh…  back the rest… by dying easily for the Master…” Hawk sighed, turning and walking back to the circle, his tailfeathers fanned out.  Biyo wrapped her wing-fingers around him, stroking him as he continued to spurt and gush weakly.

“Then I’m up,” Floramon purred, stepping out of the circle to approach Gato.  She smirked, watching the feline pant and gasp, still coughing up a little cum.

“Lay back.  Now, you little whore,” commanded Flora.  Gato had no choice but to do what she said.  She lay back with a wet splat in the puddle of semen, staring up at the dark roof of the cave above.

Flora knelt next to her, her crimson eyes glowing out from under her petal helmet.  Her dark green nipples were hard and poking out from her flat chest.  Her vulva was damp and glistening.  Gatomon felt her cock surge with desire at the sight, a fresh rush of her feminine nectar soaking her thighs.  Under the influence of the chemicals, she had never wanted to do anything more than penetrating that cleft with all the force her little body could muster.  However, the Lust Pollen and Nectar sapped her will away, rendering her incapable of acting without a command.  All she could do was lie and wait, trembling with need.
“I don't get it.  What does Gazi see in you?  You’re just a worthless piece of garbage with a big cock,” Flora sneered.  Gatomon had never seen such a hateful look on her face.  She whimpered as Flora straddled her, sliding her vulva up and down against Gato's cock.
“Then again, maybe I hit upon it.  He only was attracted to you because Succubimon made you a brainless lump with this thing hanging to your knees,” Flora growled.  With a rough, harsh movement, she sank down onto Gatomon's shaft. Warmth, wetness, and velvety tightness surrounded her. The feline yowled in ecstasy, arching her back as her cock convulsed.  Flora smirked as Gatomon squirmed under her.
“I gave up my life for you.  Gazi was thinking with his cock, not with his head, and he dragged me along to save you from Succubimon.  And in the end, you turn out to be related to the one who killed the Master,” hissed Flora, getting nose to nose with Gato so that her vision was filled with her glare. 
“You don't just owe the master your life.  You owe me!” Flora growled, beginning to pump her hips against Gato.  The wet slap of fur on flesh filled the silent cavern as Flora used Gato just as roughly as the others had.  Gato could only arch her back and moan as her erection twitched and ejaculated over and over.  She filled Flora’s tiny hole within seconds.  Seconds later, Gato's rich cream poured back out of Flora, shimmering with blue bioluminescence.  
“This is all you are good for now…” Flora whispered, still driving herself against Gato at a rough, rapid pace.  
“F-Florrrraaa…” moaned Gato pleadingly.
“Shut up.  Dildos don’t talk,” Flora snapped, “All they do is lay there and spurt.”
Gato’s mouth closed and she went silent, laying back and letting Flora ride her as she was commanded.  She panted and huffed, but could not make a noise.  She felt her body tense and release over and over, each spasm accompanied by mind-bending pleasure.  She felt her erection ripple and twitch as her cum surged up its length into Flora.  
Flora gave a cry of pleasure as she arched her back against Gatomon.  Her body shivered from head to toe as her tight inner walls clenched incredibly tightly around Gato’s shaft.  The plant girl’s climax as a powerful one, as she drove herself against Gatomon again and again, crying out loud as she ground her hips against the kitten.
Even after the orgasm faded into the afterglow, Flora continued to grind and thrust, her tunnel quivering around Gatomon as the feline continued to climax and spurt helplessly.  She pulled free of Gato with a wet slurp, rubbing her swollen stomach as pints of glowing feline goo poured out of her vulva.
“Lick.  Now,” Flora ordered, pressing her mound against Gatomon's face.  Gatomon had no recourse but to stick out her rough tongue and begin lapping at Flora’s messy cleft.  She shivered as she tasted the tangy salty-sweet flavor of her own cum mixed with the distinct apple flavor of Flora’s juices.  Flora moaned as the rough tongue slid across her muff, cleaning it and flicking across the dark green nub of her clitoris.  She had climaxed twice more before she released Gatomon, letting her pant for breath.
“Hrmph,” Flora grunted, walking back to the circle.  Somehow, the simple dismissal and disdain almost hurt worse than the abuse she had suffered from the others.
“I-I think I'm next…” Biyo’s soft voice came, barely audible over the drip of fluids.  Gato panted as she looked over at the pink-feathered bird.  Biyo’s inner thighs were pressed tightly together, the soft down of her thighs drenched with her feminine honey.  Her black penis was rock hard, jutting incongruously from the hips of such a shy and girly creature.
“Ah…  Cock!  P-Pussy!” Gato gasped, salivating eagerly as the bird approached her.  The heat inside her threatened to burn her up.  She ached, she felt empty and desperate.  She could feel Agu, Hawk, and Gabu’s spunk sloshing around inside her, and Flora’s nectar still dampening her stiff shaft.
Biyo's eyes glowed malevolently as she suddenly pounced.  Gato yelped, knocked onto her back by the avian.  She moaned, shuddering in PPD as the bird's feathers tickled her flesh, triggering another orgasm.  The cat shuddered and panted, moaning as her spunk burst wetly against Biyo's stomach and chest.
Gato yelped in pain as Biyo’s hand struck against her face, slapping her hard enough to send stars across her vision.
“Y-You aren't here to enjoy y-yourself.  Y-You’re here f-for MY pleasure!” Biyo hissed at her.  Gato mewled, her head swimming as Biyo roughly pushed her back. 
Biyo gripped her penis, pulling back her foreskin to expose the jet-black head of her erection. She pressed it to Gato's stomach, sliding back and forth against her.  Gato shuddered as the throbbing length trailed through her wet fur, sliding back and forth.  When she pulled back, her length was coated in a thick, messy glaze of orange, blue, white, and bioluminescent cum.  She pumped her rigid cock with both hands, smearing the semen over it until it glistened and shimmered
“Flip over!” Biyo growled, in a voice that brooked no disobedience.  Gato rolled onto her stomach, wincing slightly as her shaft was trapped between her fur and the hard, unyielding stone under her.
“Thank me for being k-kind enough to lube up…” she whispered in Gato's ear.  The command resonated in Gato's lust-fogged mind.
“Th-Thank you for… l-lu-- AAAAAHH!!!” Gato whimpered, interrupted mid-sentence.  Biyo reared back and plunged herself forward, burying her penis in between Gato's glutes, penetrating her rump.  Gato moaned and clawed the ground, digging divots in the stone.  Biyo gave a sharp trill as she rocked her hips, forcing herself inch after inch into Gato.  She huffed and panted as she throbbed inside Gato, her precum adding to the lubrication.
“You a-always pitied me.  Poor, shy Biyo…  scared of her own shadow,” Biyo growled.  She thrust forward harshly, drawing another yelp of discomfort and pain from Gato's muzzle.
“Nnngyahh…” Gato moaned weakly, her body shaking as a fresh orgasm replaced her last one.  Her spunk splashed her stomach, pooling on the stone.  Her inner walls clenched rhythmically, her nectar sprinkling from her.
“You always thought you were so much better than me…  Better at fighting, braver, smarter, bigger cock…  but look at you now, you little slut…” Biyo panted as she pumped back and forth, slamming into Gato repeatedly.  She grunted and ground herself against Gato's rump, yanking her tail painfully.  The white kitten groaned as Biyo jackhammered into her with surprising force and ferocity.  
“I'm one of Master Belialmon’s chosen and you're just a sex toy for us to use before you die!” Biyo said, her voice dripping with unbridled hatred. Even through the haze of lust and the suggestive state caused by the cocktail of chemicals in her system, Gato’s heart clenched at hearing the words coming from her mouth.
“Say it…  Say what a worthless cumdump you are…” Biyo panted, arching her back as her body tensed.  Gato felt her penis pulse as a fresh flood of pre spilled inside her.  She convulsed and sobbed as another climax wracked her small form.
“I… am a w-worthless c-cumdump…” Gato repeated mindlessly, her body shaking with each powerful drive of the bird's hips.
“That’s right. Now admit I'm better than you,” Biyo snarled, her red eyes blazing like flames.  She lifted her arm high and brought it down upon upon Gato’s buttock with a loud, resounding slap.  Gato yowled in pain at the spanking, feeling Biyo rain blows upon her round, fuzzy rump.
“Y-You… Akk!!!  ...Are b-better… Nyoww!!!  ...that meeee!” Gato cried, tears of pain and ecstasy running down her face as she spasmed and gushed onto the floor.  Her cock twitched, cum pouring from her foreskin-covered glans, splashing over her gloved paws and her fuzzy stomach.
“That's right.  And don't y-you forget it!” Biyo snarled.  With one last thrust, she buried herself to the hilt within Gato.  Her erection swelled, the head expanding just a moment before the whole thing lurched.  Gato felt a jet of hot, incredibly thick fluid burst into her, filling her up even more than before.  Biyo’s cries of delight sounded like sweet birdsong, even as she drove herself forward violently with each large ejaculation.  The avian’s semen was amazingly thick, sticking to her inner walls, painting them.  Very little of it oozed back out of Gato until she was full.  Then it began to overflow, pouring back out of her.  

Biyo leaned low over the feline, grunting as she came inside her.  Her wing dipped under Gato to rub at the cat’s vulva, caressing her clitoris.  Her claws dipped inside Gato's quivering muff.  The feline whimpered, her fingers clamping upon Biyo’s fingers as she climaxed yet again.  It was starting to feel like a singular endless orgasm, that provided pleasure, but no relief.
“Hrmph…” Biyo grunted, pulling herself free from Gato mid-orgasm.  Thick neon pink ropes of spunk flew from the bulbous head of her black shaft, splashing across Gato's rear, leaving stripes across her back up to her head.
“I'm not done yet!” Biyo growled.  Gripping Gato's tail painfully tight, she tanked upward, forcing Gato's hips to lift.  Thrusting forward once more, she buried her pulsing, spurting erection into Gato’s cleft.  The cat yelped in surprise, then moaned in pleasure as the avian’s incredibly sticky, viscous gel flooded her.  Already flooded beyond capacity, the bird’s pink cum spilled back out of her and ran down her thighs.  It mixed with Agu, Gabu, and Hawk’s semen in psychedelic swirls of orange, blue, white, and vivid pink. Biyo thrust into her again, driving each spurt as deep as her cock could go. Gato heard her continuing to rant about Gato’s uselessness and whorishness, but the feline heard very little of it.  She was lost in a swirl of ecstasy and pleasure, the heat in her loins being fed by Biyo’s gluey spunk.  Biyo’s cock rubbed her clitoris deliciously, even as Gato’s erection sprayed more and more of her burden onto the ground.  The tiny spark of Gato's mind that still held a tenuous grip on rationality mused that she must have ejaculated twice her body weight by now.  Not for the first time, she was thankful that the laws of physics and biology did not necessarily apply to Digital lifeforms.
Biyo gripped Gato’s rear and gave her a rough shove.  Her shaft still pulled free with a loud wet noise as Gato hit the stone floor, bashing her nose.  The feline groaned and clutched her face, rolling onto her back, even as she felt the gluey splashes of Biyo's semen striking her stomach and chest.  Then came another impact as Biyo kicked her in the stomach, hard enough to fold her in half and send her skidding.
Gato moaned and rolled over in time to see Biyo’s tail feathers flicking as she sauntered back to the circle.  She perched on a piece of obsidian, stroking her length as her pink semen oozed out over her claws.
“...Not even c-close to the best pussy I've had,” Biyo spat contemptuously.  The other Defenders eyed her cautiously.
“...Which Biyo are we talking to right now, just out of curiosity?” Goma asked.
“W-What does that mean?  Is th-that some sort of innuendo?” the avian asked lightly, tilting her head curiously, “You k-know I don't get a lot of th-those jokes…”
“....Never mind.  I don't wanna know,” Goma sighed.
The cloud of malevolence floating above rumbled and Gazi gave a twitch at some unheard signal.  He smirked and hopped to his feet, sauntering over to Gato, his feet splashing in the pool of semen around the feline.  The cat-rabbit chuckled as Gato mewled, looking up at him desperately.  His smile was jovial and friendly, but it did not reach his eyes.  They glowed and shimmered with demonic malevolence and hatred.
“Man.  Y’know, the first time we met, you had a big erection and were covered in everyone’s cum too,” Gazi said, conversationally as he squatted down beside her face.  His long, thick cock hung over her muzzle, dripping pre onto her nose.
“Must be destiny that the last time I'll ever see you will be the same,” he chuckled.
“Gazi… p-p-pleeease!” Gato begged.  She wasn't sure if she was begging him to fight Belialmon or begging him for his cock.
“Gazi, pleaaase!” Gazi mocked in a high pitched falsetto.  Gato's heart sank.  She thought that if anyone could have fought off the demon’s power, it would have been him.  But it seemed that Belialmon had twisted his love into contempt and hatred as strongly as it had done for the others.
“I wasted so much time chasing your tail.  I gave up everything for you.  And you make me SHARE you?” Gazi snarled, his handsome face turning ugly with a sneer.
“The others are right.  You are nothing but a common slut.  And worse, you made me believe you were different,” Gazi snarled,  "I don't know if you're understanding a word I'm saying, but you hurt me and ruined my life the moment you showed.  I’m looking forward to seeing you suffer just as much…”
Gato did understand.  His voice came to her through the aphrodisiac fog as if echoing from hundreds of miles away, but she still heard it all the same.  Tears ran down her face. She reminded herself this wasn't Gazi, that this was Belialmon speaking with his personality and voice… but it did not help.
“Y’know, there’s something weird I always wanted to try, but was always embarrassed to ask… but seeing as this is my last chance…” Gazi said, the anger fading from his face to be replaced by the cheerfulness.  It was somehow worse than if he  raged at her.
Gazi pulled her into an upright sitting position and moved behind her.  He gripped her shoulders to keep her in place as he stood behind her.  He rested his penis on top of her head; she could feel its surprisingly heavy weight and see the warm pre drip down onto her muzzle from above.  She gasped as he gripped her large ears and pulled them together, wrapping them around his cock. 
Gato felt confused and dazed as she realized what Gazi was doing.  He began to pump his hips, his heavy, furry balls slapping against the back of her head.  The cabbit used her ears to masturbate himself, letting the tassels tickle the swollen head.  He moaned in pleasure as he rocked against her, driving his fat cock against her sensitive ears.  Gato felt a mixture of humiliation and confused arousal at being used like this.  Her penis sat in her lap, throbbing as it drooled her kittenspunk into a puddle.  Her cheeks flushed crimson, so hard that she was afraid she would bruise.  The other Defenders laughed hysterically.
“Really, Gazi?  You wanted to hump her ears?!” Vee guffawed.
“Hey, they're so big and fluffy and have those c-cute lil’ tassels!  Don't say you haven't thought of doing the same!” Gazi said nervously, a large sweatdrop rolling down the side of his head.
“....Actually yeah…” Guil admitted, his large erection pulsing and dribbling at the mental image.
“Me too,” Rena agreed, drawing a surprised stare from everyone else.
“Ughnn… now that that's cleared up, will everyone shut up and let me enjoy myself?  I… ah! ...didn't h-hear from the peanut gallery when anyone ELSE was taking their turn!” Gazi groused in irritation, still bucking forward against Gato's head.
Gato could not decide what was worse: that her friends were demonically enthralled and using her for their pleasure before killing her; or that they continued to squabble and bicker and focus on trivial minutae like usual.
Pre ran down her face in rivers and waterfalls, soaking her.  She spluttered as Gazi’s penis throbbed and sent a fresh rush of the clear syrup down over her.  He grunted as his grey-furred testicles hit the back of her skull again, his cock sliding against her fuzzy ears.  He shivered, delighting as he made sure to rub his glans against the blue tufts at the tips, soaking them with his precum.
“Ah, man, I could do this all day…but I wanna finish with a figurative bang…” Gazi sighed.  He let go of Gato's ears, which she flicked back and forth repeatedly.  Sloppy strands of pre splashed about as she instinctively tried to work the kinks out of her ears.
 Gazi pushed her onto her back and gripped his penis, clearly eager to add to the multicolored flood pouring out of Gato's vulva.  He reached down to spread her legs and…
…her legs stayed closed, her thighs pressed together.  Gazi frowned and looked up at Gato.  Her eyes were still glassy and her irises were a shimmering shade of pink.  Her gaze was locked onto his penis as she literally drooled for it.  She clearly was still under the influence of the pollen, nectar, and Goma’s precum. She wasn't resisting him at all.  He tried again to part her legs, but they remained stubbornly closed.
It was then that he noticed the incredibly thick pink gel coating her inner thighs.  Gazi frowned in bemusement, tugging at Gato's legs.  He glanced over his shoulder and said, “Aw, c’mon, Biyo!  Your cum glued her thighs together!”
Biyo’s cheeks flushed as she glared at Gazi and gave a rude gesture, responding, “My s-semen is as thick as it’s s’posed t-to be.  It's not… my fault all of you spurt skim milk r-rather than d-double cream!” 
“...I think I liked you better before Master Belialmon gave you a confidence boost…” Gazi muttered, ignoring Biyo as she threw several increasingly more offensive gestures his direction.
Gazi rolled his eyes and slipped his fingers between Gato’s inner thighs, sighing, “On three, pull ‘em open.”
He counted up to three and pushed as Gato pulled her thighs.  With a wet and very sticky slurp, they pulled apart, revealing Gatomon's treasure within.  Sure enough, Biyo's cum soaked her fur, pouring out from within her.
Rolling his eyes again, Gazi gripped his pulsing length.  Despite the distraction, he was still ready and on the edge.  He rolled his foreskin back to expose the head and moved over Gato. With a sharp thrust, he plunged hilt deep within her.
Gatomon yowled as he entered her.  The tickly fuzz stimulated the sensitive nerves of her walls and clitoris. She climaxed instantly, her inner walls clamping down upon his length.  She moaned and arched her back, splashing his front with her glowing cum.  Her spunk soaked into his fur, splashing across her own face as her cock twitched and jumped over and over.  She whimpered helplessly as she bucked her hips up against him, her nectar soaking his cock and running down his balls.  She moaned and cried, her cock lurching as she spurted again, pleasure tingling every part of her body.  
Gazi grinned and began to pump his hips into Gato, sliding his penis in and out.  He pulled back until only his fat head remained within, then thrust forward as hard as his body could.  He slammed into her over and over, his balls impacting her rump.  His cock was as hard as Gato had ever felt it.  It drove into her depths, his precum spilling inside her.  His fuzz tickled her tunnel, causing her to spasm and clench involuntarily around him as she cried out in delight.
Already worked up from his experiment with Gato’s ears, it did not take long for Gazi to bury himself to the sheath within Gato and tremble.  He let out a long moan, his raspy voice echoing through the cave.  His cock began to pulse and spasm, before pumping blasts of hot semen into Gato’s depths.  Gato’s already swollen stomach continued to expand outward slightly, as she writhed and trembled violently under Gazi.  The cabbit’s eyes fell shut as he held himself rigid, savoring the burning ache of orgasm, feeling the cum rushing up his shaft and out into the warmth and wetness.
Gato moaned and pressed herself to Gazi, her instincts overwhelming her thoughts and common sense.  She couldn’t stop herself, sharing an intense climax with the one she loved.  Gazi slapped her across the face, knocking her back.
“You don’t get to cuddle up to me, you stupid little slut…  I’m no longer your little plaything.  Master Belialmon has better plans for me…” he snarled, his crimson eyes glowing with infernal power.
Gato moaned, laying back helplessly as he shoved his hips forward roughly into her several more times, before pulling out.  Like the others, he took his time milking his cock, rolling his foreskin up and down as he soaked her with his grey semen.  The smoky fluid mixed with the pink, blue, white, orange, and her own blue-glowing spunk, just adding to the tie-dye swirls coating her formerly-white fur.  He shook his penis, taking a moment to slap it against Gato’s cheeks, before he stood up and walked away.  He high-fived Vee and Pata as he returned to the circle, and they smirked evilly at her.  Gato whimpered weakly, looking at the streaks of gray goo soaking her, wishing that it was an act of love instead of hate.
“Hrm.  It seems the master has designated me to go next,” Tentomon said with little fanfare, his wings buzzing as he flitted over to Gatomon.   
The feline groaned and tried to pick herself off the ground.  The fog engulfing her thoughts was starting to clear a little.  She tried to concentrate, to focus on finding a way to escape, but then her eyes locked onto Tento’s cock, and her thoughts went blank again.
Tento’s penis was humanoid in shape, but that was where the similarity to anything Gato recognized ended.  It emerged from what seemed like a chitinous hatch in his groin.  It was surprisingly long and thick; Gato had somehow convinced herself that the beetle couldn't be that well-hung with how asexual his personality was.  The shaft was made up of a large number of chitin ribs and ridges.  The helmet was fleshy and a vivid red color.  It had no foreskin, and was thicker than the rest of his cock.  The bottom part of the glans had a series of bumps surrounding it.  Even as Gato stared dumbly, the rod gave a twitch and spouted a large amount of clear fluid on the ground.  When it splattered, yellow sparks of electricity crackled about.
“I do not understand why the Master wishes me to engage with carnal activity with you, particularly since you are going to cease your corporeal functions soon.  But I will not disobey his command,” Tento droned, his voice showing the same complete lack of emotion that he spoke with even when he wasn't being controlled by a demonic force.
“Tento… p-please…  c-cummm….” Gato whined.  That was not what she meant to say.  She had meant to plead for the most emotionless and logical of her friends to try to use that… to fight off the power twisting his thoughts by thinking of the logic of his actions.  But somewhere between her brain and her mouth, her erection and dripping muff got in the way.
“I shall view this as an experiment.  You will aid me,” Tento commanded.  His compound eyes, normally a vivid green, were glowing bright red expressionlessly.
“...Yesss…” hissed Gato even as a tear ran down her cheek, her erection betraying her with a throb of approval at her acquiescence.  Tento sat back, spreading his legs as his ridged penis twitched invitingly.  Gato couldn't help herself as she shuffled over to him.
Straddling his flesh, Gato rubbed her muff back and forth against the fat head of his shaft.  She instantly recoiled instinctively as she felt a charge of electricity directly into her vulva.  Tento’s penis sparked as she rubbed herself against it.
“Stop hesitating and mount,” ordered the beetle.  Gato winced as the command forced her to act.  She held her breath and dropped onto his cock, working it inside her vulva and into her tight hole.  The expected painful jolt never came.  
Tento's penis had a different texture than any she had ever experienced; made of overlapping ridges of chitin, the same substance as his exoskeleton.  It gave it a strange hardness, not like the stiff but still slightly softness of flesh; but more like an armor-plated rod.  Gato could feel it throb inside her, spilling precum into her depths constantly.  She guessed the large amount of pre was a method of lubrication, considering the roughness of his shaft.  There was electricity, but it wasn’t the same spark she received before.  Instead, it was a soft tickle, like the sensation one gets when they rub their hand down a plastic playground slide on a dry day.
Gato moaned softly, rocking herself back and forth.  While her mind was just beginning to regain the first hints of coherency, she could not stop herself.  It wasn’t just because he had commanded her and she was still under the effects of the multiple aphrodisiacs and will-sapping chemicals, but because it felt so good.  She could feel his cock pulsing inside her, the chitinous ridges dragging against her oversensitive inner walls.  The static charge tingled inside her.  She threw her head back, her large ears flopping behind her as she moaned to the cave roof.
Tentomon showed no emotion, as usual.  He did not thrust, he did not move.  He merely sat there, watching Gato as she did all of the work.  He watched her, not with an expression of hatred or disgust like the others.  Somehow, his simple lack of expression and emotion made Gato feel even worse  He looked at her like a mildly interesting object to be studied and discarded, not even a living, breathing being.

Gato pumped her hips against him, gasping as his cock ground against her clitoris, the ridges bumping against the nub.  Static electricity sparked off his length sporadically, causing her inner walls to spasm involuntarily around him.  Her erection pulsed powerfully, still spurting repeatedly, splashing Tento’s carapace with streaks of her semen.  She couldn’t stop climaxing, her body shaking with raw pleasure as the overdoses of aphrodisiac raged through her veins.  It did not help that Tento’s pre flooded her depths in sparking, shocking gushes that made her entire body shake and spasm. 

She drove herself against him, a mixture of Agu, Gabu, Biyo, and Gazi’s semen, and her juices pouring down Tento’s ridged, rigid member.  She could feel it pulse inside her, throbbing and shocking as she moved, but Tento remained silent and impassive, no matter what she did.  She couldn’t tell if he was deriving any pleasure at all from the act.  Her blue-glowing semen splashed across his front, but he made no effort to wipe it off, even as the feline soaked him with more.

In fact, Gato was starting to think that her actions were pointless, until Tento announced in a loud, clear monotone, “I am about to ejaculate.”

Gato blinked as she felt his cock give a powerful lurch within her.  Then, as he had announced, he ejaculated.
Later on, Gato would describe Tento’s orgasm in three rather creative pieces of imagery. First, a fire hydrant being shoved inside her and opened to its maximum flow.  Second, gallons and gallons of steaming hot mayonnaise.  The third description was a sensation somewhere between the pleasurable pins-and-needles of an electrostim device and the powerful stunning snap and crackle of a taser.

An incredible amount of hot, thick spunk burst from him, flooding Gato’s muff and easily overflowing her on the first shot.  With it, came a powerful charge of electricity that surged through Gato’s body.  The few parts of her fur that were not matted down with copious amounts of semen stood on end.  It wasn’t painful, exactly, but it was not anything Gato would describe as pleasant.  Every muscle in her body began to spasm out of her control, trembling with the surges of electricity that came with every ejaculation.
Thick, rich pale red semen poured out of Gato, running down in streams over Tento’s insectoid shaft.  As his cock jumped and spurted over and over, Gato heard the first honest sound of pleasure that Tento had ever made: a soft buzzing.  He still did not thrust or move, but his entire body gave a little twitch every time his cock lurched inside Gato.  Her stomach swelled further, making her look like she was in the early stages of pregnancy.
He pulled out of her suddenly and without ceremony, sending her tumbling backward onto the ground.  Still being shocked by his electrified cum, Gato could do nothing but hit the ground with a wet splat and writhe about.
Tento gripped his length as incredible ropes of pale red spunk blasted forth against Gato's fur, each surge accompanied by a jolt of lightning that knocked Gato insensate.  She moaned, adding her own eruptions of cum to the mess surrounding her as she was driven to orgasm after orgasm.  Tento’s orgasm did not weaken at all. In fact, it only seemed to get stronger and larger as time went on.
At some point, a particularly large shock of bioelectrical semen jolted Gato out of consciousness.  She felt it surge through her, shutting down her systems, jolting her subroutines and protocols into incoherence.  Still in the grip of her own climax, she slumped back, her eyes rolling up in her head.
TO BE CONTINUED IN PART 2….
