
Ruru the Saberlope and Emmie the humanoid Digimon were playing video games when 

things escalated.  Emmie was sitting in Ruru’s lap, and the two were casually playing 

Mario Party. 

“You beat me again!” Ruru exclaimed.  “Man, you’re good at these minigames.” 

“Thanks,” Emmie said shyly.  “I try.” 

“You know,” Ruru purred, the Saberlope bringing her hand around to Emmie’s chin.  “I 

know one place where I can defeat you.  Bring you to your knees, in fact.” 

Emmie blushed.  “I think I know where that is.” 

“Want to go there, then?  Only if you’re comfortable, of course.” 

“Y-Yes. . .” 

They went to the bedroom and undressed.  Then, Ruru put on a strap-on, which was 

equipped with a knooted fantasy dildo.  They went to the bed, and Emmie lied down, 

with Ruru going on top of her.  “Look at that cute, innocent little face,” teased the 

Saberlope, getting a bullet vibrator from the bedside table.  “How can I resist that?” 

Emmie blushed, and smiled.  “Y-You can’t?” 

“Precisely.” 

Ruru went down into Emmie, going slowly.  The Digmon squeaked, letting out small 

noises as she was penetrated, and the Saberlope grinned.  “Looks like I’m doing 

something right,” Ruru teased.  “Because that face of yours is getting more and more 

beautiful. . .” 

As she penetrated Emmie, Ruru brought the bullet vibrator over to the Digmon’s clit and 

turned it on, smirking.  Emmie cried out in surprise at the extra stimulation, and her cries 

heightened, just a bit.  “Ooo, nice,” said the Saberlope.  “You’re blushing now. . . That’s 

very nice.” 

Ruru went deeper inside of her, and Emmie gasped.  The Digimon had been 

involuntarily trying to resist stimulation, but this was getting to be too much.  “Aw, what a 

cute face,” said the Saberlope, grinning.  “So innocent. . .” 

Ruru then began pounding her lover, sliding the dildo in and out of the Digimon.  Emmie 

let out tiny, cute sounds as she was fucked hard, over and over again.  Both enjoyed 

this immensely, and Ruru cherished every single face that the Digimon made, all the 

innocent little looks that passed through her. They were all absolutely gorgeous, and 

she loved it. 

Emmie had been involuntarily resisting orgasm as well, so it took a while for her to get 

to the point of climax.  But when she did, it was beautiful. 



And so, Emmie came, letting out a small cry of arousal as she did so.  Wetness squirted 

onto the dildo inside of her, and for a moment, the Digimon was in bliss as she came.  

When she came down, she noticed Ruru smiling above her, and the Saberlope said, 

“That face you made as you came . . . that was so adorable.” 

Emmie blushed.  “W-Why, thank you?” 

“Of course.” 

The Saberlope slipped the dildo out of the Digimon, and Ruru went next to Emmie, 

cuddling with her lover.  “Like that, sweetheart?” 

“Oh yes,” replied Emmie, smiling.  “Thank you.  That was lovely.” 

“Good.” 

And so the two cuddled together in bed, Mario Party forgotten. 


