I don’t know how I got there, but here I was at once: I'm in Curby's room, with the real Curby in the real world mind you, who's standing right in front of me. Even if all of this was just a dream, for me it was a success beyond compare: He was smiling at me happily, although I have no idea what had ever happened in this dream before I came here. Nevertheless, I was also being quite happy and smiled back at him. I saw him looking at me lovingly and even opening his mouth. He asked me what it was I wanted to give to him... 
Huh? Say what? What was I intended to do? I looked around in confusion and even looked at my Lati hand holding out in front of me. Apparently I have some kind of marble in my possession. A magnificent-looking marble even, which was internally quite colorful and outwardly it was being something silvery like with even a bit of golden in between. On closer examination, I realized that it was one of those mega-stones that I was holding in my hand. Did I just want to give it to him? But I don’t know what kind of mega stone it was. Based on the colors, I thought that maybe it could be a Curbynite. Accordingly, I stammered on from then on and handed it to him in a jiffy. 

Of course he was behaving as always like the little child that he is, making me smile. He took it in his paw and eyed it very clearly. He looked so cute, looking at it from every angle. After a short while he put the little ball on his own open paw, then laid his other paw onto it and seemed to be waiting for something with his eyes closed. After several seconds, he took his paw off again and seemed to be looking disappointedly at the mega-stone. Latias saw it, however, wasn’t sure if he was using it properly. I tried to explain to him that it should be stored in some special container and that's where he got an idea. 

All of a sudden he became happy again and searched on himself. Only when he looked down did he seem to have found what he was looking for or rather for an apparent place for the marble. In his cute and childish way, he put the mega stone on his cock tip. I myself was rather surprised to have noticed it only now that he was already excited and even seemed to having no shame on showing it to me. It almost looked as if he wanted to play golf with it. Anyway, it sat perfectly on top of it, even though it should have dropped off long ago. We looked at it for a while... But nothing happened. In his opinion, however, it really only had to find itself to start doing its thing. What did he meant by that? 

He seemed very proud of it, however, and looked tensely at the top of his penis, where his anticipation seems to be slowly emerging. As soon as I saw it, I even saw the mega stone slowly sinking into his member bit by bit. First I saw how it was being pulled into his penis and then I saw it going deeper and deeper into him. Either the mega-stone pulled itself into Curby or it was being pulled inside by his member itself. His cock jerked excitedly and was doing it even more often and more violent, the deeper it went into him. Now that I had lost it completely, his member seemed to tremble. When I looked up at him again, he seemed to have put on a dirty look and a big grin. "Ready?"

That was the only word I heard from him before his whole body began to shine in a bright, white light. What? Curby is evolving? But he wasn’t a Pokemon at all. The once-only white light was constantly adding new colors that not only danced around his form, but was also sputtering around in wild sparks. The lights were getting themselves brighter and more intense, so now I had to take my eyes off him. In one last glimpse of him, I saw a kind of rainbow ball begin to form around him. But I couldn’t see any more because the light was really too intense for me. A short time later I heard it clinking in front of me and the light seemed to dissolve gradually. After everything calmed down, I was able to look back at him and... 

...at first glance, he hadn’t really changed that much at all. He seemed on being just as tall as before. But his whole body was looking very differently, at least decorative. He usually had his sweet golden stripes on his left and right sides on his face and ears, but now he seemed to be having it all over his body. His arms and legs seemed to have gotten some golden rings, simply going all the way around them and even in more than one place. There were patterns on his stomach and probably even on his back. Even though I realized what I was just seeing there, I already became aware of something else that presented itself before me: his member. 

However, it didn’t seem to be affected by his additional pattern-like decorating, but it was now looking a lot thicker, plumper, stiffer and even juicier. As soon as I looked more closely, his new and male scent really struck me hard. It literally made my mouth water and I was ominously being drawn onto it. Not a second later, I was already in front of it and nudged it with my nose. His cock nudged my nose back with a gentle thump. It somehow seemed to have grown slightly larger in front of me with that. I didn’t notice anything, but simply just looked up at him. He looked down at me, smiling sweetly and nodded to me. 

I turned back to his member and began to cuddle with it, as I usually did. Whenever I rubbed my face against it upwards, I didn’t notice any friction, as if I wasn’t moving on it at all. Only when I went down did I feel his rod sliding against my face. I cuddled with him for a while and then began to lick it with my tongue from bottom to top. Somehow I came up way higher on him with my tongue going up on his penis than I had expected. It wasn’t until I reached the top, opened my eyes and looked into his right in front of me. At that point I realized that he was just playing with me. 

When I wanted to look down on his penis, he took my head and shoved me his whole length into my mouth and throat. That's when I realized that it had become quite tall in such a short time. With my muzzle now coming against his crotch, I really enjoyed his cock mass inside of me and swallowed it with relish and good faith. While he was holding me, he was gently stroking my head, at least until he positioned himself on me and began to hump deeply into me. That too was different. I saw that he was moving in and out of me, but I only felt him entering me. As I looked closer, I even realized what was really happening: Whenever he went out of me, he seemed to let himself grow into me so much that made him look like as if he just stopped at me and steadily kept on going even deeper into me. It even went so far that I felt his now huge cock tip coming out of my butt hole. 
Curby moaned softly as he gradually got deeper and deeper into me. Every time he seemed to stop on me, I felt that his cock was getting slightly but noticeably thicker for me. I don’t know if it was one of his mega-skills now or if his mega-form made him come out of himself and showed me his true form. Normally he should actually remain inside of me, but inside our dreams, one never knows exactly how he will perform this time. Suddenly, however, he seemed to be pulling himself out of me yet again, making me feel it coming back into me, only to go back out of me on the other end. 

As soon as it was unfortunately all over and he was letting go of me, everything seemed to be as before: his penis seemed to have return to its normal size, as if everything that had just happened did not. I was still feeling felt the repercussion of his actions, as if I was still being skewered onto it, with my whole throat still feeling so full and loaded. I looked up at him and he just smiled at me as innocently as it was typical of him to do so. It just figures that he was once again playing with me: First making himself all big, only to revert all of it again after a while. I saw him suddenly shake his head. He was speaking to me again, that he has always been small inside of me, but it was always making him feel so great whenever he was giving me his love. Now I didn’t know who it was coming from: Curby or "him", his guardian spirit? 

His voice hasn’t changed either. He remains being the absolutely sweet kitty cat that I know and love, at least partially. I remembered a moment when he said the same thing to me. Either he was sugarcoating himself with that or did he really have the power that I have always imagined him having. Suddenly he just walked himself up to me and gently pressed his body onto mine so that he made himself fall on top of me and made me fall onto the ground below. With him on me, he began to rub his member with pleasure against my pussy. And as before, his member became bigger with each descending movement on me. I could even see clearly how it got bigger. Curby even seemed to like how great it felt on me. I kept on watching it, was following it with my eyes, as it was always gliding itself more upwards on top of me. 

As much as he wanted to keep on rubbing on me, he had to stuff it into me somehow before it gets too big for him, even if that won’t ever be the case for him. At least that's what he told me earlier. Before it even outgrew my head, he briefly went away from me, tapped his cock tip onto my pussy, letting it go into it and gradually began to stuff me with his large mass. I felt it very clear how rapidly he got himself deeper into me. I let it pass over me with delight. However, I quickly realized that he was suddenly larger than I had just noticed: He is constantly growing deeper into me, while I still couldn’t feel his body completely on mine. While entering, he seemed to grow further into me, bulging out my stomach so much. My intense moaning already showed him how much I liked it and he just kept on working himself on and into me until I could feel his lower body against mine. 

With half-opened eyes, I could only see my outstretched stomach in front of me. But even if I couldn’t see him in front of me directly, I could somehow see him in front of me in my mind. I didn’t know how to do that again, but I could see him through another perspective of mine, how he was looking back at me. I really saw myself in him, because he smiled at me as if what he had just done to me was nothing, as if he was still being way too small for his liking. He really looked like he was just playing with me the whole time. Anyway, he just kept on doing the same thing he had some several times before already: Each time he is pulling out, his member stretched itself back into me, stuffing me with his penis the same way it did before, making it seem to be not moving out of me at all. In contrast to the other times, it gradually became faster and pushed even more jerkily into me. It even felt like, as if he was never actually going out of me at all. 

I didn’t care how inaccurately my body was maybe behaving or not. My dream wanted me to be used by him utterly and truthfully, even if Curby didn’t seem to be having the slightest intention of “using” me. He was looking too happy for him wanting to just “use” me. He was being just like me in our good old days, where I had played with him and he had given it to me as much as I did now. The more he was mating me, the more he grew inside of me and was making out with my body. 

Suddenly he stopped on me, only for him to cum very violently into me. Not only did it round off my fully outstretched stomach, but it made my belly even bigger. He didn’t cum for very long, only just for a minute. And after he was done with me, he pulled his member out of me so fast, letting it go into the open with one powerful pop sound. Between moments, I was suddenly no longer with my huge and cum-filled belly in front of him. Only now did the dream let me have my normal abilities, because I could still feel the utter mass of his mega cum deep within me. I even felt it fertilizing me and gradually letting Lati eggs emerge inside of me. Curby smiled at me contentedly, even caressed his paw on my stomach and could also feel it on me, to which he even commented on. 

He was still playing innocent, even though he had done something completely naughty and perverted to me just now. In his mega form he seemed far more open-minded. Usually he hides his filthy side and always secretly does it, but now he didn’t seem to care and showed his whole form to the outside world. If he wants to do something and he can do it, then he will do it, without ifs and buts. So much in any case to his changed self, whereby his cum had probably earned its status of "Mega". The more time passed, the more I was being fertilized by it and the more Lati eggs began to form inside of me. It didn’t stop and I was getting more and more dream pregnant by him. After all, Curby had finished with me now. But when I looked up at him and saw him shaking his head with a grin, I knew that the opposite was the case. 

Mega Curby spoke to me again that he had always only "played" with her, that he hadn’t even warmed up to her and had always been only small. However, he knew exactly what he was doing and how much I liked it. He knew so much about me and knew at the same time that I would get it from him as well. Then he leaned over to me and gave me a sweet kiss on my mouth. He just knew me too well and knew it well himself. It felt so good to be kissed by him so softly that it made me go soft on the one hand and on the other turning me on. I looked at him again and saw how naughty and perverted he just looked back into my eyes. Seeing my sweet cat like this made my heart pound. He knew about my intimate feelings and was even on the verge of wanting to dominate me, just for me. But was I ready for it? 
He didn’t even wait for my answer and thrusted himself hard into me. However, it was so hard that suddenly everything around me turned black and I heard next to nothing afterwards. I didn’t hear myself, I didn’t hear his member growing into my body, I didn’t hear him slamming into me. However, I could still see how his golden stripes began to glow before my lights went out around me. At the same time, I didn’t feel anything. Nothing happened around me, but I got to hear at least something. I only heard him asking me if I could feel him and his penis. I didn’t and he knew that too. But what I did not expect was his answer: I was not yet ready to receive his true love. Suddenly it happened again, but this time everything became white around me and I woke up in my bed... 

I was so done. Even if it was just a dream, it had felt so real and my body was still shaking with all the feelings I had received there and from the very last moment that was still ravaging my body. Was it really just a dream I had gotten myself into it? Or was it more of a signal from him to me that I should be ready for him? I didn’t know the answer and I wasn’t sure if I was even ready for the question. Was I ready or not? Was it only my dream, making me want him even more, or was it again one of his dirty tricks to tease me big time? He used to do this way more often back then. If it’s really just that, then wait until I get hold of him... 
