Dark slut


Dracmon was fast asleep in the arms of Gazimon. Dracmon’s eyes felt heavy after all he didn’t sleep after having sex with Impmon. He could feel the comfort of the light pillow against his head. That feeling only seemed to last a little longer. It suddenly felt like his head was hitting against a carpet. It wasn’t enough to wake him. It felt like he was being dragged. Soon it felt like he was being hoisted up. A little while later he tried to moved his hands. They felt limited in movement. Dracmon tried to open his eyes but it still looked pitch black.

He heard a voice say, “Looks like I have you now.” Dracmon tried to turn his head but he still only saw pitch black. He asked, “What’s going on? Who are you?” The voice replied, “I’m Blackveemon and you’re in my room now. I blindfolded you and carried you here. I’ve tied you to a pole I have inserted through the center of my bed. You’re mine now.” Dracmon asked, “Wait, Gazimon told me Impmon left him for you. Is this what you did to Impmon?” Blackveemon stepped closer to the bed and responded, “That’s right. I made Impmon my slut for a while. I was surprised how well he took it. I heard you’re fun little moans when you were with Gazimon. I remember his moans all to well.” Dracmon asked, “What does that mean?” Blackveemon got on the bed, “Oh that’s right, he didn’t tell you. To get over Impmon he tried fucking me too. He showed me his rear and I simply couldn’t resist.”

Blackveemon took the blindfold. Dracmon looked up to his hands were cuffed slightly above his head. Dracmon sighed, “Why didn’t Gazimon tell me that.” Blackveemon said, “Maybe he thought you were still too weak to handle it. Maybe it brought him more shame knowing he’s a slut.” Dracmon looked at the red door and asked, “Can’t you just let me go? I should get back to him?” Blackveemon smirked, “Don’t worry he’ll get over it. Just like how he got past me. He ended up letting Blackgatomon plow him. If it isn’t clear we’ve all had sex with one another at some point. You’re new and I haven’t fucked you yet. Now do as I say and start grinding against the pole.”


Dracmon looked down a bit seeing he was on his knees. He had some space between him and the metal grey pole. All he had to do was push his hips forward. Dracmon gritted his teeth. Even after thinking about what he was doing this still felt shameful. He pushed his hip against the cold pole. He felt the slight bump of his penis pressing against the pole through his pants. Blackveemon went over to a drawer on his right side. He pulled up a pair of scissors. He went back on the bed and pulled Dracmon’s pants a bit the cut a hole in them. He cut really up and all the around both leg pants turning the pants into underwear.


Blackveemon said, “You’re light blue skin reminds me of my brother. Now come on blue boy keep working the pole.” Dracmon drew his hip back waited a bit then pushed forward again. He gulped as his felt his penis push up against his black underwear which pressed against the pole again. Blackveemon placed right hand on Dracmon’s right hip. He nodded, “That’s it baby, and moan a little for your new master.” Dracmon pulled back and pushed forward once more and let out a soft moan, “Mmmm.” He felt his penis start to throb a bit.


The movement became a bit less shameful for Dracmon. The pole started to feel less cold as his crotch pressed against the pole over and over. The pace for him was medium. He felt Blackveemon’s hands move against his side. Blackveemon smiled warmly, “Now that’s more like it slave. Come on pick up the pace. And I promise to drill you real good.” Dracmon blushed a bit. He started to increase in pace. His penis started to throb and got hard as he pressed against the pole faster and harder. Dracmon closed his eyes and moaned, “Mmmmm!” Blackveemon came around and hooked his claws around Dracmon’s underwear and pulled them down. His black tail started to sway. Blackveemon removed Dracmon’s bat belt as well.


Blackveemon moaned, “Come on slave, beg for me to fuck you.” Dracmon knew he couldn’t resist such pleasure. His light blue cock was already ramming against the pole quickly. Dracmon begged, “Oh…master, fuck me!” Blackveemon’s black dragon shaped dick started to pushed all the way inside penetrating Dracmon all the way. Dracmon yelped, “Ahhhhhhhhh!” Blackveemon placed his other hand on Dracmon’s left hip. He moaned, “Look at you, such a good little slave. You gave in far faster then Gazimon or Impmon that’s for sure.” Blackveemon pulled back and so did Dracmon. Blackveemon’s next push pushed Dracmon up against the pole again. Now Blackveemon completely controlled the pace. Each push got Dracmon penis to press against the pole.


Blackveemon moaned, “Mmmm, I haven’t felt this good in a while. And you’re such a good little slave.” Blackveemon went faster. Dracmon moaned, “Ahhhhhh, ahhhhh, ahhhhhhh, baby!” He could feel his orgasm coming. The pleasure was far too great now. Blackveemon gritted his teeth and he humped wildly. His hands hugged around Dracmon’s neck. Blackveemon moaned, “Ahhhhhh, fuck!” He grabbed the key and nipped Dracmon’s neck. Dracmon lowered his hands a bit. Blackveemon grabbed Dracmon’s mask and pulled it off then titled his head and kissed him on the lips. Their tongue’s passion kiss, Dracmon crotch hit the pole fast and hard and Blackveemon was close as well. Dracmon moaned, “Aghhhhhhhhhhh!” He had his orgasm first. As soon as Blackveemon un-cuffed Dracmon and had his orgasm filling Dracmon’s rear.

Dracmon hands dropped down. Blackveemon pushed back a bit and gripped Dracmon’s short tail and tugged it. It slammed back up against Dracmon. Dracmon yelped, “Ahhhhhhhhhh!” Blackveemon went right in fucking Dracmon doggy style.  He nipped Dracmon again. More of Dracmon’s semen dripped on the bed as he yelped, “Ahhhhhhhh fuck.” Blackveemon slammed unable to control himself. More of his fluids went inside Dracmon as he had another orgasm. Blackveemon grunted, “Fuck.” He pulled away and rested. Dracmon slowly rolled around looking at the cute black dragon. 


Dracmon looked down a bit. He looked at Blackveemon and asked, “When you fucked the others you were always on top and dominate?” Blackveemon grunted, “That’s how I role. I love control.” Dracmon asked, “So you’ve never been fucked before, not even once?” Blackveemon pushed up a bit as his tail rested flat against the bed. He looked at Dracmon and said, “Of course not. I’m too busy having fun.” Dracmon explained, “It feels good. You should let me…well fuck you.” Blackveemon raised a brow and said, “Interesting, you’re full of surprises. First you courage up Gazimon and now you want me to take it up the rear. Well fuck, if you insist, go for it.” Dracmon slowly crawled up letting his penis press up against Blackveemon’s asshole. Dracmon said, “Beg for me to fuck you.” Blackveemon smirked.


Blackveemon begged, “Fuck me blue boy.” Dracmon pushed inside penetrating Blackveemon’s tight rear. Blackveemon gritted his teeth; he gripped his claws against the bed. His red eyes squinted a bit. He grunted, “Mmmm.” He arched his head back as Dracmon pushed his penis deeper inside his rear. Dracmon pushed all the way inside. The warmth had become familiar to him. He loved just seeing Blackveemon’s face get lustful. He pulled out and drove back in. Blackveemon moaned loudly, “Ahhh!” Dracmon gritted his teeth. He let out a moan as well, “Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh.” He was able to move faster as Blackveemon loosened up.


Dracmon leaned in closer while moving faster. He moved his hands to hug him again. They both leaned in and kissed each other. Their passion grew. Their tongues danced against each other Dracmon rubbed Blackveemon’s white chest. He loved the smooth feeling. As soon as they broke the kiss, Dracmon grunted, “I…I love you.” Dracomon now realizing he said those words. Blackveemon smiled warmly and said, “I love you too!” Dracmon had an orgasm filling Blackveemon’s rear.


Dracmon pulled away and said, “I think I’m starting to understand this slut thing a lot better now.” Blackveemon sat up and said, “It’s about time. The sooner the better I always say. And thanks for showing me the getting fucked feels good too.” Dracmon smiled and said, “No problem.” Blackveemon said, “Well our time might be over soon. So it’s only fair that I let you drill me one last time.” He rolled over and faced the other way getting on his hands and knees. He lifted his tail. He spun his rear and begged, “Come on, fuck me again.” Dracmon went right to it pressing it penis inside the delight dark rear.

Dracmon reached around and grabbed Blackveemon’s penis. They both moaned, “Ahhhhhhh, ahhhhhhhhh, ahhhhhhhhhhh!” Dracmon pounded away and moved his hand faster rubbed Blackveemon’s penis. They both shut their eyes. Dracmon lifted his left leg hooking on a bit on Blackveemon’s side. Dracmon grabbed Blackveemon’s tail with his left hand. Slam after slam both of them received a delight of pleasure. Dracmon moaned, “Fuck!” They both gave way. More of Dracmon’s fluids went into Blackveemon. Blackveemon’s semen hit up against the bed. Dracmon withdrew feeling tired out. He flumped back hitting the bed. Blackveemon crawled up and got in the under the sheets with Dracmon. Blackveemon said, “I suppose next up you’ll get to tackle Blackgatomon. I can smell it your scents. She’ll be your first lady, don’t worry she treat you right.” Dracmon asked, “Why are you saying that like you’re so used to it?” Blackveemon said, “After having sex with the other demons this already feels like second nature. It used to hurt the first time when Impmon left me. But after Gazimon and Blackgatomon like you I started to feel the pleasure. The pain faded away.”


Dracmon looked up at the ceiling and said, “A part of me still fells sickened by it all. I’m guessing that feeling might not ever go away for someone like me.” Blackveemon rolled to his side to look at Dracmon and said, “It will get better trust me when I say that.” Blackveemon leaned in gently resting his right on Dracmon’s face. He leaned in and kissed Dracmon. Dracmon closed his eyes and their passion grew. A part of Dracmon was starting to accept the bigger picture. He decided he had enough energy for one more go. He rolled on top of Blackveemon and pressed his penis against Blackveemon’s. Dracmon humped increasing decent pace. His head arched up. Blackveemon’s hands came up guiding Dracmon’s hips. Blackveemon closed his eyes. Dracmon moaned, “Aghhhhhhhhh!” Blackveemon moaned, “Ohhhhhhhhh fuck!” They both had an orgasm. Dracmon fell on Blackveemon falling asleep. Blackveemon gently removed Dracmon has he tired out too. Blackveemon curled up and closed his eyes. Dracmon whispered, “I love you.”  
