"Thank you for coming back so quickly, Mommy..." I opened my eyes literally seconds after I closed them again and I already found myself back with my wonderful super cat. He continued to fuck me almost as much as I was usually used to get from him.... However, I noticed a little something regarding now and before: I didn't feel so overwhelmed now. It was more or less as if it became normal what was happening to me here.... Actually, that was true, but not in such a scope as I had witnessed earlier.... "Do you feel it, mommy?" Now he wanted to take my focus somewhere else.... And I followed him... But where? "Deep inside you... Do you feel my gift to you, my cum..." I paused and tried to feel it. At first, I hardly noticed anything there.... But seconds later, it became clearer and clearer: the swirling and sloshing of his seed deep inside me.... From the very outside, it looked and felt like little... But from the inside, I knew how there was a whole flood of it deep inside me. "It is a little bit of my liquid love for you. I had already guessed that it would make your dream with me end prematurely.... But if you are here again so quickly, then I can give you a little more of it..."

Curby continued to fuck me while he was telling me all of this. But at the same time, I noticed how he began to cum ever so much more deeply into me after each thrust. With each time I became full of it from the inside while nothing of it was spilled... And if it would come to that at all, I could already imagine it doing something similar to what it did earlier when he started to give me his true form... But in reality, it was his very fluffy balls that did all of this for him to me... "You're right, Mommy... I have so much in store for you that it would result in just such a thing... But I don't want that at all... I want YOU to get all of it. I know how much you want me, love me, lust after me. But... Unlike me, this is nothing.... I love you, lust and crave for you many times more than you..." And this seemed to slowly become noticeable in him as well as in me: He literally mounted me at lightning speed and poured himself more and more deeply into me. I already knew that I myself wasn’t a normal Lati. But that there was someone who could even put himself above me.... "Yes, mommy... You are not normal... And neither am I... That's why you and I belong together. As the saying goes, opposites attract. We both are the opposites of life itself… And the more violent these opposites are from the normal, the more likely they are to not only find each other, but become one with one another..."

Somehow it seems to me that a lot has changed in the meantime. Actually, not so much time had passed since then. Nevertheless, I could see it in him, how he seemed to become wilder at me and even seemed to be more awake: His eyes hadn’t been closed as much by his sleepiness like before. This time, they were opened a little bit wider. But they still weren’t yet fully open. And even this little bit seemed to have a special effect on me: It was as if he wasn’t really staring at me with his eyes, but was penetrating deeply into me in this way. That could also be the reason why this absurdity had become so normal? ... He smiled at me once again.... Did he know what I was thinking? And if so, was he smirking about it because I was right? Or rather because I was going in the right direction, though was still quite far from the actual truth of it? Either way, now I was back here with him and could again feast on what I was getting plenty of from him. But somehow it still seemed to me that he was still not giving me his actual everything: He stares at me, having me in focus, and fucked me more or less only incidentally.... Was there something else he wanted to tell me or show me?

"Mommy... Ever since we first met, I had this special feeling inside me. I didn't know it at the time, but as time went by, I knew it was something special about you. That feeling, mommy, made me get hard on you, for you, through you, because of you... My body began to crave you even before I realized it myself. Whenever you were near me, I was hard you, STAYED hard because of you and could hardly do anything about it on my own. I tried to solve it somehow on my own. I fapped, I came, I repeated, over and over, day after day... But I continued to be hard.... I never got it sorted... At least until I met you.... My first time together with you had already given me such wonderful feelings that I hardly thought was possible. And not only that: the solution to my problem was to fuck you, to mate and breed with you. My penis was no longer hard... But deep inside me... It remained so..." While he was telling me all this about himself, I noticed something distinct about him: his hyper cock deep inside my pussy was growing many times more inside me with each successive thrust. At the same time, I was only getting more of his glorious cum gushed rightly into me. I got to hear it clearly... However, not only the injection itself, but also what was being built up behind him in his massive balls...

"Fucking you had me really attached to you. That's how good you were for me. After the first time, my veery own body and I began to want you so very much.... But back then, I hadn’t known as well as realized it yet exactly, but had already guessed it... You had also probably seen how I always acted so hesitantly in the beginning and only then began to fuck you like crazy once you opened yourself to me as well as warmed me up to open myself up to you as well... I began to get addicted to you and my body became that only more with each additional time together with you. And even the times you started fucking me.... Even those made it more and more clear to me how good you were just to me: you gave so much to me and I could only try to somehow repay you in my own way. However, it had been clear to me from the beginning how much you seem to tower over me. I saw and heard it also from you, when you yourself began to worry about me. As if you sensed my worries and wanted to help me. But I hardly accepted it. I wanted to make it out of my own strength. I wanted to show you that your wonderful cat could go ahead of you. And I did it... However, only very few times... I needed a lot of sexual energy to even begin to hold a candle to you... That's why I disappeared so suddenly from your life, mommy. And I'm very sorry for that..."

Even if he now looked at me slightly sad, his actions on me continued. And not only that: he surpassed himself more and more with each additional second. I began to feel more and more of him inside as well as outside of me. I knew what he was talking about just now, what he felt for me.... It was very similar about how I felt about him at the time: I began to love and want him so much that I more or less tried to get him to do it... somehow. His perseverance... I wanted it to be raised a lot by my help, so that he could experience more of me as well as get it. However, it was a lot harder for him than it was for me.... And even if it would have worked on him, it was thereupon undone by my very own body, since it kept on evolving and was raising the bar every single time it was reached, always needing more. I myself gave in and simply did as much as with him as he could handle. And whenever his endurance ran low, so did our sessions with one another, so that I didn’t overstrain him too much.... But sometimes, whenever it was just too little for me, it came towards me overdoing it with him on a few occasions. I even started to want to do just that, but I couldn't do it with him in the long run, because I knew it, how less he could keep up. It had made me sad to see us not being on the very same wavelength....

"But don't worry, Mommy. Not only had I learned a lot since the last time we were together, but thanks to the shot, I'm now able to finally be on the same level as you: The level of the sex gods..." I thought I heard it again in response: The bubbling up of his very cum deep inside his hugely large balls behind him. I wasn't even sure if it had gotten those growth spurts as well. Everything seemed unchanged, except for the fog around us itself. It almost seemed as if it was now taking it up a notch.... "Now I can give it to you, what you wanted, what I wanted, what we both wanted.... No... What we both deserved..." Apparently, the fog around us was really getting thicker as time went on. It was only heating up and me along with it even more. And the taste... It was almost as if it was really liquefying in front of me.... "If you knew how much you feel for me. This overwhelmingness that I got from you.... This you will now get from me.... However, in the form of my love for you. Or should I say lust?" I felt it clearly: another growth spurt was happening deep inside my pussy on his hyper cock. "But before I can start, I have some catching up to do with you, Mommy. Because a lot of time had passed since our last time..."

Apparently, everything I had just gotten from him before seemed not even to have been the beginning.... But after everything I had already gotten from him, I was now no longer quite sure whether it was even going to be a beginning: He restarted his efforts on fucking me now again, but with a much more persistent growth spurt throughout. It seemed downright as if he only went deeper into me and not a single bit out of me. At the same time, I saw him directly in front of me, as he let his lower body move back and forth against me. At the same time, he was now smiling at me again? And what reason did he have for this now? Did he know what I was thinking right now? Or was it more about what only he himself knew? Normally, everything he did on me would be a miracle that it worked on me at all: his sexual prowess deep inside me felt indescribable, but nothing changed looking onto it from the outside.... At least, it continued to seem that way to me.... And even if some things started to happen to me, I hardly felt anything of it at all. Was it my body that protected me from the actual effects of it, or was my feline friend doing this all by himself on me.... Actually... Wait... Wasn't it said that his guardian spirit was supposed to protect him? Could it be that it was not his actual task, but...?

"You got it, mommy... I am here to protect you from his love lust for you.... If you knew how much of it was really inside him.... All that you see before you, feel and think of him.... All of that was not even close to what he truly feels and has in store for you.... All that I had said would be his thoughts that he couldn't put into words to you.... That's why I'm here, to give these to you.... Without me, you wouldn't even begin to be able to get his true feelings for you out of him and properly applied to you.... I am his catalyst... But you know what that means too, right?" I just shook my head.... "I am not only the one who could trigger and release it, but I can also accelerate it a lot more.... Yes, my master: I too long for you as much as he did." Master? My eyes widened at that one particular word. 'Mommy' was something Curby himself had always said to me.... Our bond with each other was big and strong enough that I was like his adoptive mother to him. But 'mistress' was something that usually came from his guardian spirit. It was only here that I knew then that there was more than one side of him.... But that was accordingly also the problem: Which side of him did I now like the most?

"That was also one of the reasons why I disappeared again. I had seen it in your eyes, what I had done to you. I didn't want to hurt you anymore in the long run.... More mentally and spiritually than physically, knowing how much you could take me in and loving it a lot too..." That was also the problem I had had: the withdrawal from it. I had felt that again before when I woke up, how it had come up in me again.... "That was also the reason why I'm here again now.... But now I didn't want to take it away from you again, your bond with him. But at the same time, I also wanted to let you see my feelings for you to the fullest.... But when you left me for a short time, I got the idea that will solve it once and for all: Why just not enjoy the both of us at the same time?" That's what I wanted.... But... "No buts, master. You know you can get it here.... Actually... I think it would be time to make it up to you after all." I felt him repositioning himself on me, as if he was moving a little to the side on me. But he didn't really have a reason for that.... "Not yet. But I'm sure it'll make sense to you in a minute what I was trying to do..." ... "Mommy..."

Suddenly I heard it again... This word... However, it didn’t come from the cat directly before me. I saw no single movement on his lips, as it was before the case. Even the voice sounded a lot higher pitched than before... But not even a second later I got the answer to that: Suddenly, a second Curby appeared right before me, was putting his paws onto my belly and positioned himself right next to his other side who was still deep inside of me... And there was one more difference between him and his guardian: Instead of his golden stripes glowing, it was now his very eyes doing that, lighting up in the very cyan color. And not only were those eyes that I knew and loved to see so much looking at me, but also were staring deep inside me… At least it tried that... But as soon as I felt it, how he pushed his own hyper cock deeply into the for him only remaining fuck hole, my asshole, his eyes rolled up back into his head... However, it didn't mean that he lost his focus on me.... More or less, it now led to him also starting to really get himself off deep inside me. "Ahhh... That's how I love you, mommy... Being inside you like that,  I just felt so safe.... So warm... So bottomless... That's how I really like you..." I hadn’t guessed it to see him like this in front of me.... I had guessed there was something there, but not this much.... "Hehe... As I said, Master... Through me, everything is now coming out of him.... Now you get to feel the one and only true Curby..."

The probably actual Curby, the one with whom everything had begun, rammed himself only much more deeply into me. And with his eyes closed he seemed to slowly but surely look for his hold on me. And a short time later, he was then already fucking me and was letting me know it now that much more properly.... He puffed and moaned cutely to himself.... So innocent and yet so naughtily at the same time... That's why I actually liked him.... But because of his guardian spirit, no matter if it was back then or even here and now, it just seemed to get more degenerate: I felt it, how I got more and more from him. And I could also see it on him, how he changed between going hard and more into it as well as doing it softly while enjoying it as much as he could. Maybe it was even both at the same time... I wasn't quite sure if this was his true side and if he wanted to continue to hold back slightly on me or if he couldn't make up his mind about whether he wanted to unleash absolutely everything into me or rather let everything go on pleasurably. But as I got to see his features, I then knew how he was straining as well as letting himself go on me both at the same time.... However, over time, both seemed to have the same effect on him: His growth spurt remained really constant, as if it would happen either way, no matter what and how he did it on me....

Meanwhile, I felt again that oppressive feeling from before. This time it happened not only from the front, but also from behind... And only here, when I looked back in front of me between the two, I saw the reason for it: I was now completely enclosed by their two gigantic sets of fluffy and musky balls. At least I came to that conclusion when I didn't get to see any more stars. However, I did get to see the gap between the both of them, giving me a little view towards the actual outside a short time later.... But still not a single light came into view for me.... The only light I got to see were the ones coming from their eyes as well as their golden stripes... At first, I thought that having just one going on from either side made them distinguishable for me. But it turns out that they both were doing them at the same time, giving me only their bodies and their voices as a guiding factor… And then there was something else... This I got to see only then, when I began to look even more closely on my Curby before me: I got to see his energetic aura. At least that's what I thought... But on closer inspection, it seemed like a static charge.... It was almost as if he kept charging himself.... Either that or he was trying to discharge more and more of himself onto as well as into me.... Maybe there had even been something to the thought, because a short time later I could clearly feel it, how he now also began to inject neatly, powerfully and magnificently deep inside me...

As soon as I felt that, I noticed more movement on me.... Curby himself was already doing it to me and my ass.... But I had almost forgotten that there were two of them on me. And the second one, the one of them who was deep inside my pussy with his hyper cock, started to fuck me again. And not only that: a short time later, he too suddenly began to cum deep inside me, as if out of nowhere.... It was almost as if they had agreed with each other: Both fucked me in unison: One pushed deep inside me and the other pulled out of me. But while thrusting in, I got not only more of their rods growing further into me, but also their spontaneous orgasms. "You see, master? How much we like you? From the beginning, we both wanted you so really bad, but could never really do it with you.... But now... Now we can really show you what we had both always longed for. We had always been hard for you. We always fantasized about one day being able to do the same to you. We both just wanted you so incredibly bad. And whether you were there or not.... We both... No... I... love you very much..."

Suddenly, after saying this, he then thrust himself deep inside me and now gave himself such a true growth spurt that even here and now, after everything seemed to normalize, it almost fucked me right out of my dream with one blow again. Instead, I continued to stay here with them and could continue to enjoy both of their thrusts deep inside me.... "No, Mommy... I love you very much..." Suddenly, I was now getting to feel it clearly in my ass as my Curby gave himself a proper growth spurt. And even though it gave me another shock, I noticed how his growth spurt seemed to be a lot more massive than that of the guardian spirit next to him. "Hehe... Don't listen to him, Master... You know that I love you a WHOLE lot more..." And again.... "Mommy!" "Master!" "MAMI!" "MASTER!" Both Curbys seemed to want to outdo the other. And it was now resulting more in a sort of competitive fucking.... Or rather, competitive growing? Similar to before, with the thrusting and injecting, they now seemed to have taken the growing along with it.... Actually, it should more than just overwhelm me.... But somehow it felt quite strange, as it became completely different than how it had been before:
I now felt as if I were silently screaming to myself, had my head stretched far back and wanted to compensate for the pressure arising in me.... But this somehow seemed as if even all this was more than normal for me in no time. It was as if it was the new fucking, what the two on me now organized. However, I noticed it a short time later, as I then now got nothing more to hear from them. It was almost as if they had fucked themselves so much onto as well as into me that they could do nothing else. The only thing they surely had more in mind now was to show me their other side which one of them was the better one and which one of them loved me more... And even if I kept my eyes closed during this time and couldn’t open them back up by my own strength, I could still see how everything around me became darker and lighter at the same time... Darker certainly because only still less light could reach me from the outside. Brighter however because of the fact that both cats were excited about me shown by their glowing stripes, eyes and auras. I noticed the golden as well as the cyan glow of them... Were they just staring down on me more, more clearly as well as more strongly now while asserting themselves onto as well as into me just as much?

At first, I wasn’t quite sure how it could come to this... But it didn’t last long, until the ferocious bubbling from before came back up again. This time I heard it twice, if not even four times over, once on each side of me from each one of the two Curbys’ balls. And along with the sound of it, the crushing feeling from before came back as well. Thereupon I sensed something, which a short time later I also felt from them both: Their respective injection.... Now I was no longer quite sure whether it was their orgasms or whether their seed was also becoming as explosive as their growth spurts, which continued to occur throughout... And any of this just didn't stop, no matter which end. I got so much of it that it was only a miracle that I could still take all of it into me without any problems. Actually, all of this was being explained itself already soon after: My dream made it all possible for me... But somehow, it also seemed to me as if it was more than just a dream... I really wanted it just that much more... But then I remembered how it had come to this and how unnatural as well as impossible it only was. Such a thing could never come true. No matter how often and how much I really wanted it. Something like that just stayed in my dreams instead of my new reality....

"Mommy..." I heard him again, which brought me out of my thoughts once more. "I just want to cum inside you.... The feeling you always gave me whenever we had done it together.... It had made me addicted to you. That's why I was always this hard for you. I liked the feeling of stuffing my penis all the way deep inside you.... No matter where: pussy, ass or mouth. You were made for me... No... For my penis... You were made to be fucked by me.... I really liked the feeling of cumming deep inside you over and over again. And the less I did it, the more I had for you in the end and the better it felt.... But I didn't want to wait any longer for it. I always wanted to do it right away with you, but couldn't do it as well as you.... But here... I think that here I can do it very well.... Here I can fuck you the way I wanted to do it on you. Here I can also inject and unload as much of my cum into you as I liked. Here I can really show you how much I really wanted you and have always wanted... Mommy... Please... Let's go on with each other like this forever and ever.... I want you so incredibly much.... Let me enjoy... this experience... together with you... Here and now and forever..."

I noticed how he exerted himself on as well as in me. Even though I could clearly see how much stronger everything was getting with time, it still seemed normal for me... And more or less, my Curby was not the only one: I was also addicted to him.... I wanted him just as much, even more so his hyper penis, to do it with him just as much.... And besides, he was also right about what he said about me: I was more or less born to fuck as well as to be fucked. I knew as well as hardly anything else. And even if I could get to know the other side, the "normal" side of my dad, I stayed more on the side that I knew since the beginning of my life... That's why I did it with him as fast as I had done it with him.... And the more often we did it, the more I then did it with him.... I began to want him very much, which only got stronger with each additional time. I couldn't and wouldn't stop doing it, but I had to, for his sake. Curby couldn't normally do it as well as I could, as he had already said.... But at the same time there was still his guardian spirit... But not only was it him, which only let it all get much more out of hand, but gave me the agony of choice: Doing it all normally with the small sweet Curby I knew and loved or going Hyper with the big sex god Curby?

"Master..." Now I heard his deeper voice speak to me as well and let my focus linger on him now.... "I'm sorry that I had taken your Curby away from you.... But... To be honest... His lust for you passed to me, which made me just want to keep you for myself. Actually, at first, I tried very hard to pull myself together.... But since that one incident, I suddenly couldn't anymore. I just wanted you so incredibly much. Not only did I want to make exactly what he had wished for come true, but I had also given you exactly what you had wanted from me. That's why I had sexually fucked you up so much, so violently as well as so wildly. I wanted you so really much... But not only did I do it to take him away from you and put myself above you. I did it to protect him. But now I knew it hadn't been fair of me. But if we have only one body, there was also only one active side.... That's why, and I agree, we can come to a balance here: Curby and I will now go to mate with you here and now in both our own ways.... Although... By now, there's not that much difference between us.... Don't you think so?" "Mommy..."

In fact, both Curbys felt undifferentiable from each other. And yet, I still noticed a difference between them: My little Curby seemed to be trying harder on me to get ahead of his other half. But the big Curby seemed to follow suit with no problem. I know how hard my little guy pushed himself for me.... And that's why he needed me more than his now physical guardian spirit next to him: I reached out to him and tenderly stroked his face.... Anyway, it was easier said or even easier thought than done, since I couldn't move that much because of their excess exertion on me. But as soon as I reached his face, it seemed to me as if I could do it all again without any problems... At least until I got something from him, which was to be led out because of my single touch on him: The small feline moaned not only cutely and keenly before me, but grew and came only more monstrously into me. This sudden force I got to notice briefly deep inside me soon disappeared as it soon became out new way of fucking, our newer normal... It seemed to me as if I spurred him on much more and gave him the possibility to do much more to me than his "better" half could do to me... "We'll see about that, master..."

Suddenly I felt it, as the other Curby now came forward and gave himself a huge growth spurt including orgasm. It clearly surpassed that of my little Curby.... "MAMI..." Apparently, he even noticed it clearly himself and tried his best to give me more than his other side. However, as hard as he tried, he didn't seem to hold a candle to him.... I myself also did my best to support him as good as I could... But what could I do at all? Both males were far ahead of me and were more or less super horny about me... Somehow, I liked it, but actually I wanted it more from my little one than from the other... Only here I noticed a very big detail: From the outside, they both seemed more or less the same, but both had nevertheless a clear difference in body size... In that case, my Curby was quite a bit ahead of his guardian spirit. Certainly, if both were physically equal, he would be much bigger and better... And there I even had an idea: Why not help him to even more and make him a better cat than his guardian spirit could ever become... Dream or not... There are always ways and means to success... And as soon as I thought about it, I remembered something...

Not even a second later, I noticed how I could even clearly manage my little cat: On the soul level, I saw him right in front of me, on me as well as in me. He had actually managed to reach my soul and fucked it.... But that wasn't the only thing he seemed to be doing: My little Curby even strengthened himself on it and was now also doing it there with me in an unimaginable way. He held on to me clearly and rammed only so much more into me, as if he was about to lose me.... Also, on the soul level itself, I stretched out my hands and arms towards him and held him close onto me. As soon as I did that, he moaned with tightly closed eyes in front of me and seemed to have gotten a new energy boost from this. This he also used directly on me, by letting his hyper cock throb as well as grow itself only more into me as well as by filling me only more with his seed. It felt so good to do it with him in this way.... But the situation itself wasn’t what I wanted it to be. The two Curbys were really fighting themselves to call me their own. However, I could as well as wanted to give only one of them this honor. And that was my little Curby. But after all, I was now finally alone with him here on the soul level... 

"I guess someone forgot who had been here first. Didn't you, Master?" I felt myself being hugged as well as fucked from behind, even on the soul level. In fact, I had downright forgotten that he had done it with me here before.... More or less, it even had been the very respective incident, how it had come to it at the end of it all... Now I was also being sexually and violently pleasured here by them both.... And once again, it was along the lines of Curby's guardian spirit beginning to gain the upper hand on me.... "How do you think I could have such tremendous feelings for you, Master? It was you who bound me to you and had the exact same thing done in reverse. But... If it hadn't come to that, you wouldn't be able to experience everything that we want to give you now. Surely you would still be with him, but you would want to fuck him more than the other way around... I know that you would like to do both very much. But what do you want more? Do you want to want to fuck your little cat forever and not have him ever get to want to do it with you? Or do you want a sex god of a feline like me who can give it to you anytime just the way you like it, right now, anytime, and no matter how, when, or where..."

He was right... In the beginning I only wanted to do it with my little Curby... He was so cute and fuckable, wanting and letting me get to enjoy every little session with him together with me.... However, I also wanted him to do it with me.... Returning the favor and then some... But then the guardian spirit came into play... He took the opportunity from him and did it in his place.... However, with every session with him, especially after the one incident, I began to want it so much more.... But not only that, I wanted my little Curby to get the honor of wanting as well as being able to fuck me in such a way.... More or less, I wanted exactly what the two were now doing to as well as with me: To take and use me in such an indescribable way and thus to give all of us the pleasure we deserved. However, this was only possible in my dreams, since I couldn’t even begin to go in such a direction with him outside of my dreams. But not only did I want it in my dreams, but also for real. I wanted it so much to be all real. I wanted to be on the same wavelength together with my wonderful cat and let them have a blast together.... "If you want it so badly..." All of a sudden everything around me stopped.... "...Then you can have it, Master.... Mommy... Latias TX..."

One blow after the other hit me. And this blow had not only something to do with how both of their hyper rods only began to grow even more explosively inside me or how downright torrents were poured inside me.... I noticed how their auras as well as sexual strength around me only began to overwhelm me even more. However, it didn't only happen on a mental level: there I saw them, at least felt their presence, while they continued to do it with me and started to glow... But even with my eyes closed shut, I began to see them clearly in front of me, as their light seem to penetrate my eyelids. It became so powerful so very quickly that I was thrown out my soul and mind again and could see them now directly in front of me... At least it should actually be the case. But as soon as I opened my eyes, I could see them less and less in front of me. It was almost as if they built up a dense fog of their pure and unadulterated pleasure in front of me and held me captive in it. But even as time went on, it didn't seem like just some fog anymore: I began to hear less and less of everything around me, as if everything was dulling. But then the pressure came down on me from everywhere on as well as around me. It was almost as if I was now in the middle of something, deeply buried in something that came from my two felines in front of me.... But even that weakened more and more, as if nothing happened to me in the meantime.... And so, all of this kept on going until I saw and felt absolutely nothing...

When I then opened my eyes, I found myself again in my room as well as on my bed. Slowly but surely, I was now no longer so sure whether I should lie down to sleep again or not.... If it continues to degenerate as it did here.... However, there was one problem with that: according to the current time, it seemed that just as little time had passed since the last time, if not even less... And even after all that, how should I now try to keep awake and NOT think about exactly what had happened in my now two previous dreams? Accordingly, I couldn’t afford to keep myself awake through this. Willy-nilly I had to try again to fall asleep. However, I had to hope now, if there will be another dream, that it will not be a continuation to the two previous ones. Slowly but surely, I couldn’t imagine how far it should now go on for anymore.... But before I closed my eyes for it, I tried first to come down again from it as much as possible. I knew exactly what I actually longed for.... But at the same time, I didn't want to let my threshold being heightened that much more unnecessarily... And only when I had calmed down completely, I dared to go back to sleep again...
