Every time, the same thing keeps on happening: We were hardly dreaming together and he is already being on top of me again. Our dream begins, like always, inside my forest, where Curby almost always runs up to me, hugging me, embracing me, pushing his little but already excited kitty cock into my pussy and doing it with me. It's one-sided, but I like it very much what he does to me. Even he likes it.  And it seems that with every single dream I was having with him, he gets a little bit more wild and outgoing on me. 

In every dream so far I have contributed to that fact, making him dare to come out more than usual. Sometimes I just took over out playtime together, riding his penis and secretly introducing him to my refreshing energy that I kept infusing into him more and more. Even my demands kept on growing higher and faster after each dream. Curby also seems to be able on fulfilling them all just wonderfully. Maybe he is taking it easy, because he thinks that a dream isn’t actually anything real. What he doesn’t know, though, is that I can make these dreams reality. 

With every further dream, I was aware that he was being far more active here than in his waking state. He even cums into me after just two or three minutes, pulling himself out of me impatiently, only to push himself into my butt soon after. He also doesn’t fidget in the dreams as he does it normally. He is almost so accustomed to the fact that inside the dream world he hardly cares about "wasting energy". Somehow, as he pervaded my butt, I got the strong desire that it should make him grow inside of me. I wanted him to pierce me, with his huge mega cock. 

Not a second later, when I moaned out with pleasure, I saw him in front of me. I saw Curby's adult form appear briefly in my inner eye, only for it to disappear immediately after, when the cat suddenly thrust himself harder into me and opened my eyes wide. I saw Curby before me still with closed eyes and mouth open. He looked so cute when he was doing it with me. It really excited me how he could be so sweet and so perverse at the same time. Almost like me. 

I could hear him purring at me. I knew it was a great pleasure for him. Slowly I could hear his purring getting louder. And after a short time I could feel the reason: Curby's cock started to grow inside of me with every further push he was doing on me. I just concentrated on it and could confirm that it was exactly being the case. It became a bit longer and thicker with each re-insert. He himself seemed to be doing it as well, on how much better I was feeling for him by sweetly moaning up for me and just steadily kept on moving into me. 
It was almost being twice as big as he was already blowing his load into me again. As expected, much more came out of him and inside of me. He even kept on fucking me while filling me up with them. He didn’t seem to care about it, because he just pulled himself out of me again and went back into the other hole, this time back into my now waiting pussy. With his growing penis also Curby's power as well as his speed also seemed to be increasing. He seems to have noticed what is happening now and seemed on being pleased by it. As he went faster on me, his penis grew faster inside of me as well. Meanwhile one could now hear loud splashing and squelching sounds his rod keeps on making on and inside my body. And the bigger it became, the louder and more audible it got. 
I moan out to him reflexively, that he should keep going and fuck me more. But the cat didn’t need to hear that, because he was already doing all of that. The farther he kept on going, the more joy he got from it. His dick is even throbbing excitedly inside of me and I could even clearly feel how it was getting some growth spurts, making his growth rate even faster. For him and his innocent thoughts, he was doing some other things than what I saw him doing to me. In his own opinion he was only warming me up from within. Just then, he was cumming into me yet again. He moaned with every surge of it. And as he was giving me this much, his sounds were as long drawn out as his loads themselves. He liked it so much that it almost seemed normal to him. 

I could halfway see, as he was having one half-orgasmic gaze on himself while still being on top of me and pushing his cock into me to get his rich cum inside of me. My body was welcoming all of it and yet there was no sign of overfilling. Everything kept on flowing into me, no matter how thick and how much of it was actually being pumped out. Everything took its place inside my body and is being absorbed into me. Just like the last few times, he pulled it out of me. And although it had become quite big now with him having to go back a few steps to get it all out, he just moved his hip back a little and let his big cat-cock flop out of its own accord. But he didn’t go right away into my awaiting asshole, as it would and should be again. He just slammed his mammoth onto me, making it all slide across my pussy and all over my stomach. 

I didn’t have to open my eyes to tell that it was being quite big. But my cat asked me for it anyway, even doing it in such an innocent tone that it made my body tremble with excitement. I opened my eyes and in fact: There was his rather long and thick battering ram on my body, moving itself back and forth on me. There is already a little bit of anticipation... Nonsense! Not just a bit but a lot of it, all drooling constant out of his tip. Because of the current length, it was gradually creaming up my belly completely in his anticipation. And, of course, Curby found the right words to make this situation even more beautiful for her: His penis likes her so much that it wants her to keep her just as warm as she had done it with him. 
I found it very exciting. He talked about his penis as if it were alive and would also know what it would want. But somehow his innocent manner changed. Not only did I hear him wanting to keep me warm, but he was even doing it in such a tone that it reminded me of his other side. Now it started to twitch and continue to grow with renewed growth spurts. I saw how it came closer towards my mouth each time, until it was finally touching it. Now my cat wanted me to give him a kiss, which I instinctively did. 

But hardly did I do that and touched his cock with my mouth, it was already penetrating me. I felt Curby climb and going up onto me, until he was being in front of my face with his mammoth rod completely immersed inside my mouth. He sat practically on my stomach as he took my head and pulled it back and forth onto his member. Even though I was lying on my back and Curby was standing right on top of me, his length fully inserted deeply inside of me, as if my mouth was a black hole, which was actually being the case. I clearly felt the warmth of him inside of me, as if my whole body was being the right onahole for him. My throat became a little thicker, too, and my mouth adjusted itself towards the thickness that came into me. 

Curby seems so be slowly getting himself into it, was speaking about how wonderful it was for him to be able to be with me and giving me his warmth. He humped into my mouth and more and more through my body, pulling my head very close towards him and back again. I could feel his anticipation filling me from the inside and his warming cock was giving me his joy and love for me. It was still growing on every thrust and it was always pleasing me very much. At some point it was already time again. Not only could I feel it, but also hear of him as he moaned sensitively. 

I could feel huge amounts of cum being pumped through his length and emptied into me under great pressure. It feels like him firing cannon shots into my belly: Nice, big, long-lasting cum shots. I couldn’t moan along with him as his cock didn’t give me the opportunity for it. However, I heard Curby moaning in my place. With every new blow and new massive load, a long and loud groan could be heard coming from my favorite cat. It was even throbbing delightfully from time to time inside of me while still growing bigger. Slowly, however, it was getting real tight in my throat and that was what Curby had also thought of, because he was pulling it all out of me quite easily and was now pushing it all over against my face. 

Somehow he was being completely different than before. For now he wanted me to gaze at it, which I finally did. I clearly saw how it just stood there. It had already gotten so long that I could lie on it and there would still be a bit of space left to cover in front of me. And it was still spraying cum, raining down all over me again. And since his cock was being on my face, it was also getting the most from it. I couldn’t see anything anymore, but I could still feel it. And once again, my cat had found the most indecent words while innocent-sounding, which in his altered and even deeper sounding voice were making me even more excited. He said that, as big as it was now, he loved me for that much. 

As soon as he said that, it started to grow itself even bigger and even more rapidly. I didn’t feel any of it at first, but then he was pressing it harder against my face, rubbing it all over it again. It made me very proud that he loved me so much, but also a little bit sad that he only dared to say and prove it to me inside a dream. Slowly I noticed how Curby was now again going back and forth on me again, making sure to rub his length over my pussy and my stomach. But it didn’t take love for him to pull himself away from me, until I could no longer feel him on my anymore. 

Before I could even open up my eyes and see what he was being up to, I felt how he was now grabbing me and was letting his claws drill into my skin. As soon as I knew what he wanted to do, he did just that: he pushed his hyper cock back into my fuckable ass, entering it like it was just butter. I moaned long and loud when this happened. My belly expanded fairly quickly with his continuing insertion, to guarantee his rob on having and getting the required space it needed. Hardly being completely inside, he started to rut me. 

For Curby, it was as normal as what he had done to me already, and I even liked how much he was got so much into me, loving all the pleasure we were both getting from this. The cat enjoyed it at first as well and kept on mating me, as he would normally have done it: Hard and fast. Then he opened his eyes as he had found his rhythm on me and, despite his adult attitude to me, spoke to me like an innocent child. Again, he wanted me to at something, this time it was my belly. He pushed himself nicely into me, stretching me out more and more. However, unlike all the other things from before, he was now telling me directly and openly that he was now fucking my belly. However, I not only saw what he did to me, but also his own reaction towards it: 

He was fascinated by my belly and how he was making it protrude it, going in and out with the rhythm of his thrusts. So much so that he was intentionally going faster on me, just so he could make himself even bigger for me. It was also clear to him that every throb and twitch on his cock made him grow bigger as well, which he did. He was even doing it all intentionally, so that he could make my belly even bigger. My moaning kept on growing louder and louder, the bigger he was getting himself deep inside of me. It even seemed to spur him on, to continue his perverted actions on me, to make his mother happier with the joy that they both get from it. His monster cock was now so large that it was now rising up to the treetops. Curby apparently comes close to yet another orgasm, which announces itself like an incoming Tsunami. But what he did to her, in his own words, was to fill her belly with his hot love. 

Upon that being said, he exploded inside of me and filled me with his hot, thick and ample love. Every shot was so gigantic and powerful that it was slowly but surely pushing me out of my dream. Again and again I received one explosion after the other and it kept hurling me out of my dream. I knew I was slowly growing awake again. But before it could happen, I got something to hear, which confirmed my assumption of his altered nature. Not only did he seem as if he was ready for more, at least for his real turn on me, but was even calling me differently than he always did. Instead of calling me "Mommy", he was calling me his "Mistress". 

As soon as I realized what was going on, I was already awake. I was now laying there on the bed of my dad, along with Curby still holding himself onto me. I don’t know if he was still dreaming or whether his humping was just a reflex from his body, since he had already done so many times already that his body could do it more or less without him. I looked at the clock, which clearly stated that there was still plenty of time until the alarm clock will sound and until my poor cat will be teared away from his wonderful and arousing sleep. The only thing I wish for him to have, are more of such creamy dreams, even if I am not there to participate. A short time later I fell asleep again, but in my own dream and not in Curby's, if he is even being in the same one as before... 
