Voltage a dragon anthro species with a black tuft of hair matching his black markings on his hands, feet top of his wings and underside of his tail, purple scaly skin with red markings, was currently flying over the top of the digital world. It was an amazingly strange yet beautiful place, he saw some of the strangest creatures but some of the most amazing as well. 
There were some that looked a lot like him, some lizard folk and some that looked like plants. He had came into this world by accident, just one day sitting at his desk he spilled his drink over his laptop and it created a gateway into the digital world and now here he was. 
He had spent a few days here and he didn’t want to go back but things were about to change. As he flew over some trees a sudden fire ball burst the tree tops and headed straight towards him. 
Voltage let out a gasp and quickly blocked his face as the fire ball hit him, it sent him down through the trees until he hit the ground with a loud thud. He groaned in pain and rolled on his stomach with his eyes closed. 

As he opened them he gasped once again as this handsome blue Digimon in armor covered in a flame design came up to him and pressed his foot to his chest to hold him down.
‘’Tell me, who are you working for!?’’ The Digimon asked.
‘’I…I…’’ 
Volt was still recovering from the fire blast and crash landing so he didn’t know what to say or what to do. This happened so suddenly, the rest of his time in the digital world was a peaceful one so this was so sudden he didn’t know if he should be scared or not. 

That said as he looked up he gulped, he had never really noticed Digimon had cock’s and balls but this certainly did, they were large and glistened with sweat, the balls dangling low and tensing up a little as he pressed his foot down harder on Volt.
‘’Do you work for the Dark Masters!?’’ The Digimon said loudly.
He then spat down a big glob of saliva right on to Volt’s face making him groan in disgust. 
‘’I…I don’t know who they are…’’ He finally managed to say.
‘’You’re not from around here are you? You’re not a Digimon right?’’ He asked in a more gentler voice.
‘’No…I’m not a Digimon.’’
‘’Then you must be one of their creations! I will find out where they are hiding from you even if I have to get… a little nasty! I am Flamedramon! And I will do anything to defeat the dark masters, even if it means getting really dirty to get you to confess’’ Flamedramon the Digimon said.
Voltage whimpered, not understanding what he was planning but he then watched as the Digimon stripped himse3lf of his amour revealing his beautiful, well toned muscular body underneath with his white and blue reptilian scales shining from sweat thanks to all that armor. 

The Digimon was completely naked now, though his dick and balls were already out but now he could see his dick twitching as he then raised his foot paw off of Volt’s chest. He whimpered not knowing what was about to happen, he just watched as the paw moved over the top of his face. 

The toes wiggled as though excited for what was about to happen and then the foot came right down on to the dragon’s face. The smell was horrible, the feet haven’t been cleaned for a while so they were absolutely dirty and smelt heavily of foot musk.

The foot sweat ran down Volt’s face as he laid there with the Digimon’s foot against his face. Flamedramon would occasionally rub and grind it against his muzzle and let out soft sighs as though he was enjoying himself a bit too much.
‘’So are you going to tell me what I want to know?’’ Flamedramon asked.
He lifted his foot up to allow Volt to speak as visible sweat dripped from his foot on to Volt’s face.
‘’I…I don’t know what you’re talking about, honest.’’ Voltage said.
‘’Lies!’’
Once again Flamedramon lowered his foot down on his face this time with some force and really grinding his foot over his nostrils so he got a good whiff of his foot stink. He held it until Voltage started really squirming for air and finally let his foot up, but then he changed up position and suddenly sat himself down on to Volt’s crotch. 
Volt was still wearing clothing so Flamedramon wasn’t sitting directly on his own cock at least but then the Digimon grabbed Volt’s head and forced him upwards until his face was pressed right into the lizard Digimon’s chest. 
He then rose up one of his arms and shoved Voltage’s face right into his sweaty armpit. The smell was even stronger than his feet surprisingly, the musky scent was awful with it being that he could breathe in, his muzzle pressed firmly into the soft flesh of his armpit. 
The Flamedramon grinned quite an evil grin, his cock getting hard thanks to the fun he was having torturing Volt for answers of which he had none. He whimpered as his face was rubbed around the armpit and as he groaned he would get mouthfuls of warm sweat coating his tongue. 

He gagged loudly as the sweat got in his mouth as Flamedramon closed his arm around his head, keeping his face in place and practically starting to laugh at him. ‘’See what happens when you don’t give me the answers I want, so I’m going to keep doing things until you tell me something…That said…This is feeling pretty good so maybe I won’t stop.’’ Flamedramon said.

Flamedramon was getting a little out of control, enjoying himself a bit too much as he held the dragon’s head into his pit, forcing him to take in that awfully strong musky scent. He tried holding his breath but it was no use he had to take some big breathes of that funk, getting a lot of that musky flavor in his mouth as he gasped for air.
After a good few minutes he finally let his face out of his pit and let him breathe, by now Flamedramon’s cock was rock hard, he didn’t want to stop now and wanted to keep doing nasty things. 
So as Volt gasped for air he started bringing up a load of gooey spit into his mouth and then suddenly pressed his lips against Volt’s own lips and spat out the big glob of saliva. 
Volt’s eyes then widened in shock and disgust as he was forced to drink down the Digimon’s spit, only to receive another load of even gooier spit right on to his tongue. 
It felt warm and slimy and tasted like his bad breathe, he didn’t have an option though and gulped it down before Flamedramon pulled away, some saliva sticking between their lips. 
‘’Yeah drink down my spit! Enjoy it, as it’s the only drink you will be having for a while.’’ 
Flamedramon then grabbed Voltage’s maw and squeezed his cheeks making his mouth open forcibly, he then moved his mouth over him and brought his long, thick tongue out over the top of his maw. 
Slowly slimy, frothy saliva slid down his tongue into Volt’s mouth. He groaned as the flavor hit his tongue and squirmed a little but had just accept what was happening. 
Flamedramon kept pushing out a good lot of saliva until Volt’s mouth overflowed, spilling it down his chin. He then closed his mouth and rubbed at his throat, making sure Volt swallowed every but of what was still in his mouth.
‘’Good boy, keep that all down in that belly and while you’re at it…Pucker up.’’ Flamedramon said.
Volt whimpered but was once again pushed down on to the ground though expected some kisses again but instead Flamedramon scooted himself up towards Volt’s face. His fat, sweaty balls coming closer and closer to his face as he scooted closer until the balls smooched right against Volt’s face. 
He whimpered as the strong sweaty scent filled his lungs, once again being forced to breathe in a musky, dirty scent. Flamedramon moaning and grinding his balls along his face and even gripping his dick and jerking it, making his balls bounce on top of Volt’s face over and over. 
‘’Come on give my balls a kiss and maybe I will stop and let you go.’’ Flamedramon said, mostly forgetting about his initial task.
Volt whimpered as he felt the hot, steaming balls press firmly to the front of his muzzle pressing to his mouth and over his nostrils. The smell made him feel drunk, it was such a heavy scent and much different than his feet and armpits. It was almost alluring to him that he ended up doing as he was asked and kissed up against the balls.
‘’That was so pathetic! Come on kiss my fat musky nut sack! Just make out with it!’’

He said with a big grin on his face, his cock leaking lots of pre that dripped over his balls. So when he finally did give it a big kiss he could taste his pre a little as it dribbled down the balls and right on to his lips as he puckered up and kissed the musky sack. 
But he kept on kissing, planting big smooches on each ball and in between, smooching and even sucking on the sack which tasted strong and instantly his tongue was covered in ball sweat. 
Flamedramon started moaning and relaxed himself on top of volt’s face, his balls resting their while being made out with. Volt just wanted him to leave him alone and figured at this point it was just easier to comply with what Flamedramon wanted him to do, though he still didn’t have answers for him. 
He kissed until his lips tasted like ball sweat, his tongue was covered in a layer of it at this point and even came out of his muzzle and licked up against the balls, making Flamedramon moan and jerk his cock some more, leaking more and more pre. 
But then suddenly Flamedramon lifted himself up which Volt immediately gasped for air, his face clearly covered in the Digimon’s ball sweat with his scales shining now. 
Flamedramon though only got up enough to then turn himself around and now his muscular rump was right over the top of Volt’s face. After getting some fresh air he was able to focus on the rump above him, whimpering as he could see the pink sweat hole between the large cheeks. 
He understood what was about to happen and braced as the ass came right down on top of his face. The smell was that of pure ass musk, the cheeks completely over his face with his muzzle pressed up against the pink, moist butt hole. Flamedramon sat his full weight down on top of him, letting out a soft moan of pleasure and lust as he sat on him and softly wiggled his rump around on him.
‘’So are you going to say what I need to hear?’’ Flamedramon said.

But of course he could only say a few muffled noises with his muzzle still pressed against the Digimon’s stinker. Though Flamedramon didn’t want him to talk, he had other plans.
‘’Alright well maybe being my toilet will make you talk, so open up nice and wide for me.’’ 
Volt started squirming in fear and then suddenly got a face full of hot Digi gas straight to his face. The smell smelt like sulfur and shit mixed together which made him groan in disgust. 
Flamedramon just laughed at his misery and bore down on his stomach and let out an even louder fart that made his ass cheeks jiggle. Voltage once again gagged on the smell going up into his nostrils but as he gagged his mouth was open and so Flamedramon sat down hard, pinning his muzzle open and now he farted directly into his mouth. 
The dragon felt his cheeks expand from the warm stinky gas and had to gulp it down but as another fart blasted into his mouth this one burst out of his nostrils as a big puff of brown gas. 
Volt just had to take it, his body squirming and then he felt something press against his tongue, something that tasted like pure shit. Flamedramon was moaning, his asshole opening and pushing out a log of warm Digimon shit right into his new toilet’s mouth. 
The shit pressed down on his tongue and slowly went to the back of his throat making him choke on the shit log which just made Flamedramon all the more horny. 
The Digimon pushed down on his bowels and the shit plopped down into Volt’s mouth, going right down his throat and was followed by some nasty, sloppy scat that spilled out his ass. 
His ass cheeks instantly became messy with his own shit as it filled up Volt’s maw and spread pout around his muzzle and against Flamedramon’s butt crack. 
‘’Mm eat it all up! Yeah and clean my ass with your tongue! Come on shit slut get to work!’’ Flamedramon said with his hand on his cock jerking himself off as he used his toilet. 
Voltage was whimpering, his body squirming as he swallowed logs whole and gulped down the hot slurry, shit drooling out between his lips and out of his nostrils. 
His own cock though was slightly hard in his pants and was even making it tent a little. He tried to put it at the back of his mind as he felt his crotch become sore from not having any way to escape the confinements as his cock continued to become hard. He swallowed another mouthful and this time, he found he didn’t hate it, in fact it was starting to taste delicious to him. Something within Voltage was changing. 

His arms rose slowly which Flamedramon was too busy pawing off his cock to notice as he then grabbed a hold of Flamedramon’s thighs. But he didn’t try pulling him away, instead he held him right down and started moaning as he smooched up against the shitting asshole. 
Flamedramon let out a loud satisfying moan as he felt the dragon give in, Volt’s tongue even coming out and licking up against the asshole as it continued to shit. He would swallow down a good meal and then lick the ass clean, his muzzle however becoming more and more dirty. 
It was at this point Flamedramon noticed just how hard the dragon got and happily pulled his pants down enough for his cock to flop out and with its release it started spurting out semen all over his body. 
Flamedramon eye’s glowed red as he licked his lips and sat himself up, jerking his cock some more until releasing his own load all over Volt’s body. Volt barely paid attention and just kept on eating and licking the asshole clean, a big happy grin on his face as he munched away, his eyes glowing red too.

What Flamedramon hadn’t realised was that the dark masters had already gotten to him, corrupting him. He then corrupted Voltage by making him eat his shit and he won’t be the last, the two will corrupt the digital world together, everyone shall know their love and the taste of Flamedramon’s shit!
