The jet-black cat regained consciousness and found himself back in the middle of the forest with his new jet-black family. And there she was in front of him: his now suitably adapted Lati mommy. Her whole body was just as dripping black as his and her eyes were also blood red, along with her glowing gaze. Not only did he lose himself in her, but his now truly massive hyper member was still buried deep inside her pussy, where he could now feel it from her: Her body not only clutched vehemently at his length, but pulled just about everything on it more and deeper inside her. Had his wishful thinking apparently actually happened and come true? On the other hand, he couldn't explain why the two of them were now truly at one with each other and were even finding their way around each other quite quickly. It seemed to him as if they had been experiencing each other in their pitch-black forms for a whole lifetime, which was why it not only seemed normal, but also felt right. But not only did he feel it, he also saw it in his mind's eye when she suddenly showed him everything that had happened since then in fast motion...

Dark Curby saw himself suddenly disappear after he had defiled her former mother and then the one and only Lati deep inside her egg with his blackness... As soon as the pitch-black Lati egg was laid, it seemed to hatch on the spot... And her first action was to take on the entire body of her own mother as her own... More or less, she then took on her adult body much more quickly due to the blackness, as if she wanted or even needed it as soon as possible. It then seemed as if she was moaning wildly to herself all at once. It turned out that deep inside her body, now ready to breed, she was molding a very specific creature: a pitch-black anthropomorphic cat, Dark Curby... And everything he had done to her before not only went over him into the blackness, but then from it deep into her, so that she could recreate him one-to-one. And the real reason for her respective moans was the respective feeling of the subsequent birthing as she let that very same feline plop right out of her pussy. After all, the continuity between them seemed to build up much earlier now, as they were only much more likely to come to as well as onto each other for their respective pleasures as a result... But not only had this been an intentional fact, it was also directly put into practice:

Looking back, he saw how he began to do it with her body... More or less, it was she who began to do it with him... Actually, one was never so really sure who was doing it to whom, as the blackness allowed them to take turns in and out of each other. Relatively, there seemed to be no break, as everything happened exactly as it would normally have happened in the forest at that time, only much faster and even blacker... But even then, there were still one or two differences that seemed to have a retroactive effect on the present: Not only did his small body with its enormous hyper dick surpass his sexuality bar set for that time by an ever-expanding multiple, which even spread itself to her and made her pregnant accordingly... However, parts of her future self seemed to rush to her aid, so that there was no longer any reason to pause for anything: Her dorsal tentacles began to form and started laying her Lati eggs for her... At least there was something that could take over other parts of her body while they continued to do it to each other without interruption...

Suddenly he found himself back in the here and now in front of her and suddenly realized something: not only did something begin to tap into his hyper member, but it also began to push itself directly into it without any ifs or buts. He had completely forgotten that she could also use a certain main tentacle as a penis down there... However, he was already fucking her pussy, which contained the aforementioned tentacle... But that didn't seem to be a reason not to do it with him at the same time because of all the blackness. And because of that, they had now been able to fuck each other, if not impregnate each other... This thought made him cum directly deep inside her and let his pitch-black flood find its way towards where they were needed... But as soon as he did, her main tentacle drilled itself even deeper into him, as if it had been her catalyst. But not only that: Dark Latias TX then seemed to thrust purposefully deep into her pitch-black tomcat, even as he did so simultaneously inside her. And for some reason, it even felt right and intentional for him, which not only made him inject even more deeply into her, but also made him grow further into her. He felt as if he not only belonged to her, but that she belonged to him alone as well... More than firmly anchored...

Without further ado, the cat could not help but delve further into it all with relish, taking his then, now and future partner completely to himself and beginning to kiss her. And such a kiss caused him to feel one thrill of pleasure after another deep inside himself as soon as his lips settled themselves on hers. Even doing it in a gentle way made him experience some pleasure, which made it easier and easier for him to do it to her again and again. And not only did it not stop with each successive kiss, it even seemed to intensify steadily. This was more the case because of the spurring between them as they pressed their lips together. More or less, they both felt as if they were pumping each other further and further with their pitch-black powers, gaining and using ever more of it for themselves… But there was still enough room for them both deep inside themselves for it to continue on indefinitely. And even as he did so, he began to get a very specific taste from her, which only made his respective actions on her more and more pronounced: With each successive kiss, he wanted more and subsequently got it seconds after. His lust for her then rose to an ever greater and emerging level, which he had never felt before, whether with or without the all-encompassing blackness.

However, he could guess how he could only get more of it: He turned his head at a slight angle and opened his mouth, only to stick his jet-black tongue deep into her gullet in response. It seemed to him that they had done so much together that it had reached such proportions for them to do everything else possible to each other in order to get even deeper and more of each other. And of course he got her tongue stuffed into his mouth as well. Apparently, this was something they had both done often enough in their rewritten past, both with each other and to each other, that it took on unimaginable proportions... He quickly realized how much he was able to immerse himself deeply into her body and how he could sense special signals coming from her. And that was also the reason why he quickly became more and more absorbed in her and began to lose himself to her again... Either way, there was nothing else he wanted to do more, as there actually was nothing else for him to know or imagine anymore. It was as if he had already lived through several lifetimes together with her in ever shorter periods of time, only to let it go further and further into each other...

In front of him he saw again what seemed to have happened back then: he saw himself together with Dark Latias TX in the abysmal pitch-black forest, how they both fucked each other... However, he saw a lot more than that, which only made him become even wilder: In addition to their two bodies seemingly merging together, he saw protruding tentacles from their backs... Both his and her back tentacles now seemed to have joined in on the action and were not only fucking each other, but also drilling themselves incredibly deeply into each other's bodies. And even though there were now three places, just as they were inside each other, a fourth seemed to be getting ready: Their tails not only stretched themselves out further and further from them, but went to the free-standing asshole of the other person, only to fuck them through as well as stuff them full there as well. But it wasn't just the fucking itself that took place, but also the mutual pumping up of each other's blackness. More or less, they both gave each other four times as much blackness, although even that didn't really correspond to the facts, as more of it began to flow from one end than was happening everywhere else... And even that seemed like normal as well as more than intentional...

However, both of their forms remained unchanged, even though they had merged into a combined fuck-ball looking in from the outside... It mostly had something to do with the fact that something else was now starting to act for them, which had previously only been partially sealed off from each other: Since they were now using their entire bodies to fuck as well as be fucked, there was accordingly no longer a single point where their resulting little ones could see the light of day, or more in their case, the darkness of their shared world... Instead, all the blackness that was now all around them seemed to have fully anchored itself to the outside world, so that it could become an extended part of their bodies... Thus, one egg after another no longer appeared inside their bodies, but scattered themselves all around them inside the spread-out blackness... Accordingly, they no longer needed to waste their time laying eggs, but could continue to sexually enhance each other without interruption, which they even seemed to do so effortlessly. This insight excited the indirectly watching jet-black tom so much that he tried to take it to such a level on his own side as well. He didn't actually need to do that much to fabricate the exact same thing...

Suddenly he noticed the same kind of touch on him that he had just seen in his mind's eye... Apparently it had not only happened then, but also right now... He felt it very clearly, his back tentacles deep inside hers and hers deep inside his at the very same time. And not a second later, he actively pushed himself deeper and deeper into it, only to push his respective tentacles deep into her body, which she did to him at the same time. Slowly but surely, he was no longer quite sure whether he had been looking into the past or more into the future, as it was now beginning to mirror the here and now about what he had just seen in each other before... But that wasn't the only thing, as he not only began to feel something else, but also began to do something else: he began to pump his blackness deep into her. He used every remaining end he could get deep inside her just to fill her with his blackness. And not only did he do the same as he had just done to her, but he even began to do the same as he had done in his head before: he stretched his jet-black tail over to her backside, only to fuck her ass as well as fill her up there, just as he had done above...

It even became clearer and clearer to him that this was exactly what he wanted to do: to fill her with all of his blackness. He even tried very hard to pump everything he could into her. And it all seemed so easy to him, as if he had been doing it with her as well as on her for about a whole lifetime each... So much so, in fact, that he just had to do it even more with as well as on and in her... It was almost as if he wanted to empty himself completely inside her. But this was an absolute impossibility, as he got it straight back from her in exactly the same amount, which made him even fuller than he had ever been before. And as soon as he did, he had to thicken his hyper cock, his tentacles and his tail so that he could fire all the new mass deep inside her again. More or less, he heard it all loud and clear in front of and around him, as if it was his new heartbeat. However, he knew that it was his escalating orgasm that he was hearing... Nevertheless, he really enjoyed what was happening to him as well as to his pitch-black Lati mommy... Although that had long since ceased to be the case... Normality no longer existed between them...

And it stayed that way, especially when he noticed something in front of him that only made him grow even wilder: The pitch-black tom suddenly heard an ever-intensifying bubbling... And as soon as he opened his inner eye, he saw everything black around him begin to bubble... Apparently there was a lot more activity between the two sex monsters making out, which was why everything seemed to be slowly but surely turning into a sauna... And the reason for this even became clearly visible seconds later: Latis and Lugis seemed to rise from the seething mass. One would have thought they were all alone. But on closer inspection, it became clear that they were also doing it fiercely together, although one couldn't tell by just looking at them... However, even their mere existence was enough to do it to everything and everyone around them, even without any physical contact. Even the jet-black tom was even aware of all that, even if he hadn't had anything to do with it... And yet he was aware of almost every single little thing that was going on around him as well as what he could see deep inside the blackness... It was as if he was already more than just one with it...

Everywhere, with each passing moment, he saw how everything was filling up with more and more Latis and Lugis. And every single one of them was doing it directly as well as indirectly with the one in front of or even more around them. What the tom did to his Lati-mommy was imitated by just about every other one of them, as if they were their respective counterparts... However, this had only been directly visible in direct actions, while indirectly it had only been visible and noticeable in terms of feeling and size: in this way, they only stared at each other and did nothing else with or to each other... But it turned out that they then put on exactly what they had imagined for each other and with each other. It was more their horny and absurd sexual fantasies that manifested themselves independently in their counterparts and even began to ignite even more and further the longer it went on for. There was nothing else that happened between them. What they imagined for each other and to each other became their respective new reality... Perhaps it was precisely this that allowed the blackness to become such an environment for him and his Lati mommy... Will this continue on like that?

Apparently not directly, because he suddenly saw himself standing right in front of her. However, there was one difference to hat he remembered from before, which he found strange: he was not with her as well as inside her, but only in front of her... And even just being in front of her was enough to be overwhelmed by her as he began to feel her pure pitch-black power... The glow of her blood-red eyes stabbed itself deeply into him and even made her bright white light go even further... And he felt it very clearly, the respective roar of her unpredictable presence... And the longer he looked into her eyes, the more it multiplied and intensified throughout. There was nothing else that could make him feel more than what she was now beginning to instill in him... She didn't seem as if she was doing it to him on her own. It was almost as if it just happened naturally... Everything he had ever done before as a pitch-black tom seemed to make it happen with her mere existence... Apparently that seemed to be why she always had such problems with herself as well as others, as it could never really progress from either side... As soon as it did on one side, it only continued on the other, which only made it all the more perpetual...

However, the two pitch-black sex monsters were not the only ones here, as Dark Curby only now realized that they were surrounded by a large number of already pitch-black Latis and Lugis... Latexion and his little ones... With his own blackness, he should actually be able to keep their own endeavors under control... But as soon as LTX even glanced over at one of them, it became all the clearer how much more unpredictable she had become: barely caught by her, his body now began to literally boil, both internally and externally... At the same time, one could hear an ever-louder moan coming from him, which only made it clearer what incredible sexual powers were now being released and ignited by her personally. Even the cat himself could sense how it became more and more intense and extreme almost by the second, as if there was so much deeper inside her, which had now been transferred to this one pitch-black other... At first, it looked as if it was literally melting and collapsing into itself. But a few moments later, the respective bubbling became so strong and powerful that it literally burst... Everyone saw the end result, but didn't react to it one bit... And the reason was clear:

Not a single second later, it was now happening to every single Lati as well as Lugi around them all... She herself didn't even need to make direct eye contact with them to let all this happen to them... However, it then became clearer that direct eye contact with her made everything happen all the more quickly and unimaginably... Indirectly, she let it happen to them all at the same time with more or less restraint, so that it could take effect in them for longer... The respective orchestra of moans sounded almost monotonous, as if they had all hit the same pitch together, as everyone else around them did. It even turned out that they all came in an unimaginable way, but not out of themselves, but rather deep inside themselves. No wonder why all their bodies melted into themselves and finally unleashed themselves in a grandiose explosion. It didn't even matter what difference it made between Latis and Lugis themselves, as it began to happen in the same way everywhere in and on each of them. There was nothing to stop it or even speed it up. Each of them then became a pure part of the blackness, which they themselves even needed to do one last thing with a certain someone.
Dark Curby realized in the end how he was once again the last remaining other here with her to deal with... And even though he saw her in front of him again and looked directly into her eyes, nothing seemed to happen... But the reason for this was answered by her personally: she had the power to decide what was to happen and how it has to happen. From one moment to the next, he felt the concentrated mass of what everyone else had experienced from her... At first, he had imagined it to be like a sensory-deadening blast that blew him up from the inside out, leaving him feeling nothing but the pure power of her... This was not true... Instead, a more captivating feeling came over him, along with a pure influx of blackness... In fact, it was the very blackness he had seen before in the forms of Latis and Lugis... All of this now began to fall directly on top of him, as if they wanted to help him out even more... Layer after layer of them was placed on and over him, which only served to strengthen him even more in his current position: Apparently, she had a lot more planned for him before it got down to the nitty gritty...

It was more than clear to him that there was a clear difference in intensity between her and all the Latis and Lugis on him: all the blackness settling on him came towards him lightly and caressingly and not only made him feel a lot warmer, but also gave him a lot more desire. It didn't actually take much to increase his sexual power even more. That's why it was easy for him to get ever so much deeper into it. This togetherness between the cat and his little ones was far more exciting for him than what his pitch-black mommy Lati was trying to do to him... However, she wasn't even close to letting it really get going on him... Meanwhile, the sexual cuddling as well as uniting the sentimental blackness went on so much that one could imagine how they had rather hit the actual core of their new existence. And this particular one felt incredibly comfortable to the cat as he allowed all his little ones unrestricted access in, on and to his body. Apparently, he had it a lot easier on his father's side than what he got from that of his mother. And he didn't even get anything of it all to their full extent.

But while he got an added layer of blackness from his little ones, he felt as if they had all added numerous extra layers to his absolute hyper cock as well. They all gave him exactly what he needed not only to maintain his masculine power, but also to consolidate it even more and allow that much more influence to enter into it... However, it wasn't just his size that made him feel so much bigger and more powerful: deep inside himself, far down inside his balls, he could feel all of his seed receiving the pure sexual power of all the fused Latis and Lugis. It more or less seemed to him as if his seed consisted of his numerous Latis and Lugis. And even a single one of them would be enough to impregnate a creature, male or female, as well as give birth to numerous other little ones all by themselves singlehandedly. He himself didn't even have to imagine what it would entail, as it now seemed to him that his thoughts alone were already taking on such proportions on how they alone could achieve exactly what he was beginning to want: a pure and absolute majority of Latis, Lugis and even Curbys...

Suddenly he could feel how this one thought made his lust soar again and he could hardly wait to let everything that existed enter his pitch-black world. Nothing except Latis, Lugis and himself was allowed to exist in his eyes anymore. It excited him so much that he could clearly feel his own heartbeat seeming to get louder and louder... However, he was no longer quite sure whether it was that or his orgasm, which was now happening all at once, as one fountain after another came roaring out of him and tried to impregnate the air in front of him as well as around him... To make life appear out of nothing... This thought made him take his own wildness to one new level after another: What if the impregnated air would then impregnate him back? He couldn't help but dig himself deeper into this endless loop for more. And yet he was still on the surface, held up by all his little ones. Almost everything inside him was shaking and yet it seemed to him as if there was still a lot of free space for even more of it. And no matter how much he got into it, the more he wanted to, could, should and had to fill it with himself and let it blacken that much more...

At least that was exactly what he did as well as all his little ones... However, there was still his pitch-black Lati mommy, who could even see what was happening to him directly. She liked how much he simply enjoyed it and how well he was doing. At the same time, however, she could also see how much he was beginning to immerse himself in it. More or less, he was slowly beginning to reach the same depths where she had once been and could no longer get out of on her own... It was now her turn to help her cat out of it, so to speak, by giving him exactly what she had once struggled with... Her plan for him was similar to what his little Lati daughter had done to him: She now wanted to let herself merge with him too, so that a truly whole being could emerge itself from two equally empty halves... However, she herself had only been a Latias compared to all his little ones... But as soon as she thought about what had happened before, she could not only make use of it, but also let everything balance out in this way. More or less, she could let her time with him and everything she had gotten from him in the meantime bear fruit by letting him give more of himself... And she was already doing that directly to him...

He himself hardly noticed any of this, as he was already so coated by his little ones that every little or big extra bit seemed like nothing... Instead, he himself felt more or less as if he was floating on the surface and letting himself be besieged by all this with full intent, just to reach a certain point with his respective pitch-black power... At the same time, he neither felt nor saw how he was now under constant physical siege from Dark LTX's little ones: One after another of them literally flew deep into him, mingling with his Latis and Lugis. However, this now also led more to them starting to merge together before they could become one with him... As a result, the cat indirectly got more and more of her, which only made his power catapult even more exponentially into infinity. However, it didn't take long before he slowly but surely began to feel it again... It was in harmony with the rest of his self, as if the blending of all sides had already happened, so that it could now only go in exactly this one direction. And without further ado, it already seemed to be doing exactly what he was beginning to want...

In time, he had regained his senses enough to realize how many Latis and Lugis he had deep inside him, unlike his own mother... And in a surprising way, he felt her many times more than anyone else... No wonder, since she was a lot more abnormal than even all of them put together, including the jet-black tom himself... It was almost as if what he had felt before was the case: If he had started it so early with her, he would have brought numerous mommy Latis into the world along with him over half an eternity, all of them showing off their powers and giving him all of them now at his disposal. However, over time he realized how even his little ones seemed to have her powers, which only made him that much more excited. If absolutely everyone had been so deeply immersed in it, it would only further indicate that his power would even call the absolute infinity his own for all eternity. But now that he had become a part of it, his little ones were too, as they had now become a part of him in return... And if they then gave all these powers back to him and instilled them with full intent... Somehow, he realized exactly how this was beginning to happen... And with that, the feedback loop began before he could finish his thought.

As soon as this happened, he slowly but surely began to notice everything else in front of and around him: He heard the incessant bubbling as well as a short time later the splashing down of his blackness flowing out of him. He was so full of it that he somehow found it appropriate to want to give it all back to the outside world for her. It just happened without him having to do anything for it. The respective flowing feeling was even similar to what his little ones had done to him as well as inside of him when they began to merge with him. More or less, he thought it was more like the little orgasms of all his little ones that he could feel coming out of him. Somehow it excited him that they all came for him, if not because of him... But if that had already been the case, why shouldn't he do it the other way around for all of them together: He put his paws to his further gleefully gushing hyper rod, only to build up some strength against it and fap lightly to himself in response. He himself knew that he had more of it all deep inside of him alone than all of them together, as it even included all of his little ones. So why not cum himself as well as together with them?

The resulting difference between the orgasm of his little ones through his body and that of the jet-black tom himself was not even remotely comparable... If his little ones only made it inside their pitch-black forest, the tom cat easily went through the trees as well as completely outside of it with his own. The less one could hear of the splashing coming back, the longer it took for it to return... Nevertheless, it came back again and began to flood not only the respective large and open spaces, but even the entire forest at lightning speed. More or less, it came back to him from all the areas around him while the pitch-black rain increased in intensity at close range. At least it did until the flood began to reach him again... But as soon as it did, his respective pumping out of his own blackness only seemed to intensify even more due to the recurring mass... It more or less amplified itself, which now combined and multiplied so much that it didn't take so long for it to reach the power and splendor where it then began to break through the protective shield of the forest and everything became calmer again: No rain. No flood. No further feedback loop. But with the ever-ongoing orgasm into the greater and further beyond… And now, he had been busy with himself again...

Dark Curby hardly needed any of this anymore, as he now knew how to do it all by himself: He was already cumming pretty much nonstop and had nothing else to do in response but just add more and more emphasis into it all. He had so much of it deep inside him that it was easy for him to let it all flow out of him smoothly. The respective sensation, which he gradually allowed to build up more and more within him, seemed to come to the fore more and more, so that he received more and more sensations from it all. More or less, this was the resulting counterforce, whether it was bubbling out of him or pushing against his unpredictable charges. And the more he did it, the more he could and wanted to cause it that much more. He could very well imagine how his world, which had once allowed itself to be enclosed within the framework of the forest itself, would continue to ignite with his ongoing eruption. However, it did not end with everything else around the forest in question, but began to drench the entire rest of the world in his blackness. And yet, there was one little fact he didn't realize: this wasn't just present on the world for a long time, but began to spread itself everywhere else into the universe the more he began to cum... At least that's how it started...

All of a sudden, something completely different was slapped deep inside him again... However, it was not the blackness that rained down on him again, but more the respective result of what it began to do for everyone else... A flood of once involuntary newcomers had now made their way back to as well as into him and were now beginning to perpetrate on as well as in him exactly what had already happened before... Similar of him flooding the forest and getting that result back to him, the world itself was now doing that to him in return, giving him even greater amounts of that back to him… And even among all this, he felt a very special presence deep inside him: LTX... Her voice echoed deep in his mind, but it seemed a lot different than he remembered. It was almost as if she had disguised her own voice... Either that or he was hearing himself as his own Lati mommy, giving himself an orgasm that only served to inflame him even more... At the same time, he felt things that he now wanted to do to himself, which led him to do it more or less with all his old and new parts: All Latis and Lugis, whether his little ones or once transformed bystanders, himself as well as his Mommy Lati, all united with him now began to do exactly the same thing at the same time... Was that the point of the union? Or did he start using them all for his dirty machinations?

He began to push himself up into the air and held on tight. Meanwhile, he rubbed himself one off as hard as he could. At the same time, he could clearly feel every single Lati as well as Lugi imitating him, pushing their jet-black hyper dicks up into the air in the same way and rubbing themselves off in the process. Of course, his Lati mommy was among them all and did the same to him as well as to all of them. He couldn't help but delve deeper and deeper into it and let his own orgasm intensify incredibly much more. Every Lati and Lugi that came deep inside him together with him multiplied his own orgasm. And only in this way was he able to feel again what he thought he had lost since his respective entry into the blackness: the pleasure of cumming itself, of just letting it flow, had returned to him... Slowly but surely, he began to moan to himself with pleasure... But as soon as he did, he heard it all around him as well as deep inside him from all his little ones... They too began to moan again, began to experience the pleasure again, just as they had done every day in the forest before... This time, however, it will continue for the rest of eternity... He will make sure of that...

However, he was not alone in this, as a short time later he could suddenly feel hands all over his hyper cock, as they began to rub wildly against it... He didn't know what the extent of his orgasm had been and how far it had reached into the universe itself. More or less, the respective newcomers had now found their way to him and tried to let his far-reaching orgasm be transported out of him even further and deeper into the void to be filled out there. However, it wasn't long before not only their hands began to slide around the pitch-black tomcat's hyper rod, but even their own rods as well as the rest of their bodies found their way onto it. And even then, it didn't stop there: After some time, they began to incorporate their entire bodies into their divine father, so that they were even more at the source itself and could get further along with him there as well as even more. It had been more than clear that an ever-widening influence was being forced outwards during all of this. And the further it could get there, the more the mass it gained could be reattached to the core of the matter and recycled. It was almost as if the blackness was more than the pitch-black feline himself...

And he saw himself accordingly: Someone who was fucking as well as impregnating the entire universe with his outstretching blackness alone. What had already brought him to a lot physically before now pumped him up to such a level that he even began to think as well as act on a cosmic level. And that was enough for him not only to become even wilder, but also to make his own orgasm multiply by the second. He heard, felt and also wanted to have his orgasms in just such proportions in front of him, so that he could then let his respective influence spread even further without any problems. However, it didn't take long before he had flooded everything in front of and around him with his blackness, as it came roaring back towards him. However, it didn't just do that, it also began to bore itself back into him again with ever-increasing pressure. By now, there was no longer any space around him where a single drop of his blackness could reach. Everything was already more than full of it and so there was nothing left for it to flow to except to return to its original source and become one with him again...

And even this fact only excited the cat even more: he was already everything and everyone at the same time, as they had all united and merged with him deep inside. He continued to cum more or less without interruption, but now more deeply into himself than out of himself... But the more he came, the more he got out from it as well. Everything got worse, so to speak, allowing his pitch-black mass to thicken further and further into infinity, as it could only go deeper and deeper into itself. And all this increasing mass hardened everything so much that fewer and fewer movements and noises could be heard. And even at the same time, his body continued to act, cumming ever so much more, further and more violently, as if it was the only thing it could do now. He couldn't even moan anymore, as he was in the middle of one, but couldn't make a single sound because of all the masses. There was truly no more room for his blackness, let alone anything else... And yet the cat continued to act as if he had no control over it... He had it and could only let it flood and grow out of him that much more, but he had no way of ever turning it off again... He had everything and nothing at the same time... And yet he still wanted more… To pop the universe… To pop himself… To pop his own blackness… There just had to be a way for more to be there… And he kept on cumming for it all…
