Down the Rabbit Hole


Dracmon was curled up in the center of his bed. He still felt sick from the night before. His tears had dried out. His hands clutched against his velvet sheets. There master had not yet returned. Dracmon figured that Myotismon’s must have had been a big plan. Deep in the back of his mind Dracmon could not escape thinking about love. His heart was still racing faster then usual. He couldn’t stop himself from thinking about Impmon in sexy poses wagging his short purple tail. He wanted to discover why his mind couldn’t escape last night’s erotic journey.   

He shifted from the center to the left edge of the bed. He looked at the red carpet on the floor. He had to push himself up from his hands. He legs felt weak for a moment. He remained still for a moment. It felt like his gut was scrunching up he moved his right hand against his stomach. He sluggishly started moving forward. His movement speed was that of a slow zombie.


He made his way into the hallway. He stayed on the far right side as he started to approach Impmon’s door. He looked at the closed door. He shook his head. Dracmon’s slight bump withered away. He let out a shiver nearly collapsing. He kept dragging his feet forward. He started to make his way to the next door that was slightly open. He could hear a creature sniffling. He looked up becoming curious so he started to walk toward it. He placed his foot against the opening and slid the door further out. He looked up seeing a bunny creature crying in the center of the bed.


Dracmon asked, “Are you ok?” Gazimon looked left and upward taking a short glance at Dracmon. Gazimon rubbed his eyes and straight ahead and answered, “I’m fine.” Dracmon heard Gazimon sniffle some more. He asked, “Is this about Impmon?”
Gazimon shifted his body to face Dracmon. Gazimon asked, “So you’re the new meat that Impmon hurt?” Dracmon walked a bit closer and introduced, “My name is Dracmon.” Gazimon asked, “How did he hurt you?” Dracmon placed his left hand near his mask and answered, “He burned m face.” Gazimon shook his head and said, “Damn that’s harsh even for him.” Dracmon sighed, “Even after that, I still feel connected to him.” Dracmon slowly sat on the edge of the bed. He asked, “So what did he do to you?”

Gazimon explained, “I was the demon too hook up with him. He told me that I wasn’t his first. He had raped other Digimon before and even a human. I guess I was too distracted by his looks. So I told him I didn’t care about his past. He said he hadn’t been with a male with at the tail. Eventually after hanging for so long I figured I lift my tail for him. He took me hard and I loved every second of it. I thought we had a good thing going. One day he just left me. I saw him hook up with Blackveemon.”   

Dracmon slid and inch close and asked, “What would Impmon do that?” Gazimon shifted his weight on his hand and turned around. He said, “He told I was too submissive. And he’s right, everyday in our relationship and I always bent over for him giving into his demands.” Dracmon asked, “Do you still want to be with him?” Gazimon sighed, “I still think about my time with him. I could see it in your eyes. You still want him. Trust me and do yourself a favor and find someone else to fuck.” Dracmon tilted his head slightly and muttered out, “What about you?” Gazimon turned back to Dracmon and asked, “Wait, you want to have sex with me?” 

Dracmon shifted off bed and said, “I know it’s crazy. I mean I just meet you. I kind of want to know how Impmon felt. I feel like if I do this that I can finally understand him better.” Gazimon sighed, “That does sound crazy. But I haven’t felt good in a while. I suppose I can lend my tail-hole for you.” Gazimon rolled over to his hands and knees. He lifted his tail and gave his grey furry ass a little shake. Gazimon moved his left on his left ass cheek, looked back and asked, “Well, what are you waiting for? Pound your pleasure away.” Dracmon slammed up against the wall feeling a slight bump against his pants. Dracmon asked, “Don’t you want to try being dominate for once?”   


Gazimon sighed and got off the front of the bed. He came around to face Dracmon. Gazimon grabbed at the edges of Dracmon’s mask. Dracmon pulled away and shoved Gazimon back against the bed and begged, “Please don’t take off my mask. The burns have made me ugly.” Gazimon looked down and sighed, “You have your fears too. I have to face that I’m weak demon bunny. I let the others step over me. If you want to do this you’re just going to have to take me for what I am.” Dracmon’s erection had never died down. He could feel it ready to twitch. His mind raced with sexual thoughts. Gazimon turned back around and lifted his tail and asked, “Are you going to keep me waiting or what?

Dracmon blushed seeing the great sight again. He felt his penis stiffen up against his tight black pants. He lowered his pants all the way down and his penis flopped down the sprung back up. Dracmon’s eyes became fixated with somewhat a glazing look. He walked forward and firm grasped Gazimon’s hips. Gazimon nodded, “Take me.” Dracmon moved his left hand and curved up and wrapped his hand around Gazimon’s tail. He tugged Gazimon’s tail. He pressed his tip against Dracmon’s asshole. He pushed a little bit. He could feel Gazimon’s tightness.


He pushed a bit deeper inside. Gazimon was pinned down. He his mouth gaped open and he gasped, “Ohhh baby.” Dracmon felt that warmth again. He could not deny this pleasure. It still felt new to him. Gazimon soft moans drove Dracmon wild. Dracmon slid the rest of the way in and closed his eyes. He pushed back to build up a pace. The next pushed got Gazimon to moan loudly, “Ahhhhhhhhhh.” That night before didn’t matter now. This pleasure overtook that memory. Dracmon moaned, “Ahhhhhhhhh!”  
Dracmon slid back and forth and started to shove Gazimon closer to the center of the bed. 
Gazimon was out of it and blurted out, “Ohhhh, Impmon!”

 Dracmon opened his eyes while slowly down slightly. Now he was sure that Gazimon wished this could be Impmon’s embrace. Dracmon had that look of despair his moans were shifted into grunts. He wanted to give Gazimon a happier experience. Dracmon came up with a plan. He waited to nearly pull out; he then grabbed Gazimon’s right leg and rolled Gazimon on his back. Dracmon gave a few more humps. Gazimon was so far into being pleased he hadn’t really taken notice. Dracmon started to notice the Gazimon’s fur brushed off against his shaft. Dracmon moved his hands against the bed and clutched his hands together behind Gazimon’s back. He leaned in and kissed Gazimon’s neck. Gazimon moaned, “Ahhh, ahhh oh fuck!”

Gazimon no longer felt the bed against his head. He opened his eyes slightly looking up at the ceiling. He quickly looked down realizing he was riding on top of Dracmon. Gazimon tried to pull up and away as he panicked, “Ahh, Dracmon, wait.”  
Gazimon could not escape as Dracmon tightened his grip. Dracmon moaned, “Mmnngghh! I’m getting close!” After feeling his dick throb in the air a few more times. Gazimon stopped resisting. He closed his eyes and he wrapped his hands around Dracmon as well. Gazimon moaned, “Mmmm, Dracmon!” Dracmon increased his pace then grunted, “Aghhhhhh!” His semen flooded inside Gazimon’s rear. Dracmon removed his grip and grunted, “See being on top isn’t scary at all.” 

Gazimon slid off. Some semen ran down his legs. He looked down and said, “I guess.” Dracmon leaned close to Gazimon and said, “You need to be more confident then that. What you need to do is top me for real.” Dracmon leaned back against the bed and spread out his legs. Gazimon’s red thin penis throbbed as he looked at Dracmon’s light blue ass. Gazimon came up and pressed his penis against Dracmon’s asshole. Dracmon moaned, “Ahh, Gazimon!” He was still loose from getting fucked by Impmon. Gazimon was able to move a bit faster. Gazimon grabbed Dracmon’s right leg and twirled Dracmon to be on his hands and knees. Gazimon started to hump even faster letting his animal instinct take over as a fast bunny. Gazimon moaned, “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!” He has his orgasm inside Dracmon’s rear. Gazimon pushed away and breathed heavily, “Damn that was amazing.”

Dracmon crawled against the edge and turned back to Gazimon. He sighed, “I guess I should move on.” Gazimon came over and placed his left hand on Dracmon’s shoulder and asked, “Why don’t you just stay with me?” Dracmon turned his head and asked, “What about Impmon?” Gazimon said, “We can both just forget about him. Look all I want is to be happy. But I get it and I don’t think you’re crazy or anything, he’s really cute.” Dracmon said, “I guessed I’m obsessed because he was my first. It was clear since I was young that I was no angel. Still I wanted to settle down with him so fast. I guess he reminds me of what I used to be. I’d often switch like that too.” Gazimon hugged Dracmon from behind and said, “I guess we hall have our issues. It’s probably 
Why were all here?” Dracmon asked, “What do you mean by that?”

Gazimon went under his sheet and padded on them. Dracmon came over and went under the sheets as well. Gazimon explained, “Demons like us never had another choice. Our lord is the one who’s accepted us. This is all we have. We made enemies out of everyone else. So now we only have each other. We thought we wanted to find love but were just stuck looking in the darkness.” Dracmon rolled on his side looking at the door and said, “We are all sick. We all have a twisted idea of what love is. We are just poison.” Gazimon rolled to the same side, and said, “I already know what you’re thinking, that it won’t work out between us two. You might be right. I just wanted to try. Even trying won’t last forever. It’s almost funny; trying is our only option.” Dracmon rolled to face Gazimon.

Dracmon fainted a smile and said, “I suppose it is.” They both leaned in and kissed each other. Their passion grew deep their tongues lapping against each other. Gazimon broke the kiss and smirked, “I love you Dracmon. So stay with me.” Dracmon gave Gazimon a short kiss the answered, “I love you too.” Dracmon eyes widened up a bit not realizing that saying those words again were too easy. Dracmon pulled away a little and asked, “This is where the real test begins doesn’t it?” Gazimon sighed, “You’re starting to catch on. I learned it the same way you did. How this works. How our love is just another fallacy. The sex and lust takes over making us say those words.” Dracmon said, “It feels so honest.” Gazimon sat up and said, “The worst part is I don’t think it ever gets better.” Dracmon said, “So far all we know that feeling could end tonight.” Gazimon sighed, “That sums it up.” Dracmon sat up as well a let a tear drop. He said, “It’s not fair. I just want to stay in love.” Gazimon looked at him said, “I don’t know what else to tell you.”

Dracmon asked, “Do you think I could sleep here tonight, with you.” Gazimon smiled, “Sure.” Dracmon snuggled back down curling up. He felt Gazimon’s embrace behind him spooning him lovingly. Dracmon smiled, “This is nice. I wish it could just be like this always.” Gazimon yawned, “Aww, so do I.” Dracmon gulped as he was thinking something I already wrong. This was far too good and that was all wrong. He knew being an evil demon would have its price. He wondered if a demon could love. It all drew him back to Impmon. He still couldn’t get it out of his head even with this night. He clenched his hand against the bed. He started to tremble. Gazimon felt it Dracmon’s tail sway around his crouch. He nipped up against Dracmon kissing him on the neck. Gazimon moaned, “Mmmm, Dracmon.” Dracmon felt Gazimon’s penis press against his back. He quickly rolled over Gazimon and rubbed his penis against Gazimon. They both started moaning, “Mmmmm, mmmmm, mmmm.” Dracmon slid and rubbed his thick penis against Gazimon’s thin shaft. They kissed each other some more. Dracmon raised his head as he rocked the bed. He burst out, “Fuckkk! I love you!” Gazimon wrapped his hand around and moaned, “Yes, I love you baby!” They both had an orgasm. Most of their semen got on Gazimon’s fur. Dracmon went down and licked it up before it got sticky. Dracmon rolled back looking back up at the ceiling. Gazimon sighed, “Were so fucked.” Dracmon closed his eyes. They both ended up falling asleep after that.  
