There he was, lying innocently on his bed, the sweet catboy of my sleepless nights: Curby. I liked him a lot since the very beginning. But the more often we do NOT see each other, the more I began to "love" him. I don’t know if it was my own feelings, whether I had been infected by Latias' “Curby fever” or if my Dorumon form was amplifying me these feelings. Anyway, I seemed to want it, very much so in fact. Since the sudden mating session with him, my feelings for him only seemed to intensify whenever I was near him. Now I was feeling it again by finding him lying innocently and looking very much cute in his bed. I had already heard from my Latias that he had done it quite often with her during the night. She knew it because she was a special Lati and her body had the ability to sense all of his mischievous deeds. But it was giving me an idea: if he was doing it himself, why not trying it for myself? That's why I secretly followed him home to do just that. He had no idea what would happen to him now. I was now standing directly in front of him, beside his bed and looked onto his cute face. He breathed softly and slept comfortably in it. Being like this before him was somehow turning me on. I picked up his blanket and carefully pulled it away. 
Now I could admire his whole naked body. He was looking beautiful. So much so that it was getting me erect quite immensely. And the moonlight shining down on him only made him look even more beautiful, which only made things worse. He glittered seductively in the soft nightlight, which made him even more irresistible and sweeter. I felt it very clearly, as my cock pressed itself against my stomach. It knew that its plaything was lying before it and that it was looking like to be in a deep sleep. But I wasn’t sure of it yet. I want to do it with him, but at the same time don’t want to wake him up. Latias hadn’t tried it out so much herself or could even give me tips. I was now completely on my own. And that meant only one thing to me: extreme caution! 

My first step was to gently and slowly stroke him at first. His fur was pretty warm. No wonder, when he was being cuddled up in his own bed for quite some time. I slowly stroked him, more on his chest than anywhere else. After a short while I heard him mumble. I slowed down and watched him intently. He mumbled in his deep sleep and can even feel my actions on him in his dream. In contrast to Latias, I couldn’t look into the dreams of others or even go into them, not by myself anyway. I also liked that, because that's how I was able to concentrate myself on him, rather than worrying about whether or not he's dreaming about me or not. Him enjoying it was the only thing that pleased me. But I couldn’t be happy about that yet, not on my first time being secretly with him in the middle of the night. 

As I gently stroked his chest, I looked down at him and realized that his member was already coming out. I kept on stroking him cautiously while I stared at it. At first I thought it was pretty cute, as he was lying there, being pretty much aroused in his bed. But the more I stared at it, the more it turned from sweet to extremely perverted. It got harder, thicker, plumper and slightly bigger the more I was softly handling it. My eyes were utterly being fixated on it. I just couldn’t stop looking at it. It just looked gorgeous and the moonlight made it even glisten so deliciously. But that wasn’t the only thing that made me go wild: I could even smell it. It smelled as amazing as it looked. It almost seemed to me as if the smell itself was purposefully getting itself into my nose, stroking it and caressing it more onto it. I saw how I got myself closer and closer onto his member. I felt my mouth watering. The closer I got, the stronger I smelled it. I wanted it. I wanted it so much. His penis and my body were being in unison. We both wanted it. But suddenly I came to myself when I heard a small groan coming from the sleeping cat himself. 

I looked up at Curby. Did he notice? That couldn’t be, because he was still being asleep, as far as I could see. I also seemed to notice that he was slightly blushing from my cock-loving actions on him, making his face cramp slightly. I already had the idea why that could be. I looked back at his penis, standing tall and big and looking very much loaded. I was aware of what I wanted to try on him before, but now I no longer dared to do it. But I wanted to do something, so I had to do something. I couldn’t let his member hanging. I slowly reached over my paw towards to his penis. As soon as I was touching it, I was timidly stroking it as well. I felt it very clearly on myself, how hard and plump it was. It felt amazing. The more I was giving it my attention, the more I was arousing myself from it. I took my paw from Curby's chest and put it onto my penis. Now I was fumbling myself and my sweet cat at the same time. It felt so good that I didn’t notice how wet my two paws were getting. 

My breathing became slightly faster and more audible. I could even hear the slight slimy sounds on our rods, which only aroused me even further. The more excited I became, the more I was rubbing myself one. But by doing so, I did the same thing to Curby's member as well. I could barely handle two different movement speeds. So bad, that I didn’t even notice it. And I kept on doing it more and more. The thought of cumming onto my Curby, especially while he was sleeping this innocently in his bed, just made me grow even wilder on the both of our drooling rods. I was so into it that I wasn’t even hearing him softly moaning to himself. But what I heard myself was his throbbing member. It made me think that I turned him on. I continued unrestrained until I felt some very much noticeable reactions from him towards my actions on him. 

Curby's member jerked hard in my paw, several times even. Each time, a considerable amount of cum shot out of him, going in an arch and coming back down splashing onto his cute and now filthy body. It was a very perverted sight to behold while I kept rubbing his cock. His loads remained as charged as all the times before. It even felt like his cock was even gaining some additional size by each cumshot. I looked over at him now and my member also jerked up violently when I saw his sleeping and now messy form in front of me: Long lines of thick cum painted his body. Belly, chest and his face weren’t spared. He even shot high enough for it to even land on his head. I couldn’t believe how awesome this was looking and I came myself hard onto his body the same way he did. However, they were going much lower on him and even more onto his face than anywhere else. But my loads weren’t as big as his, but enough to make him even messier than he already was. Nevertheless, I also inseminated it with my seed, thus marking him with my fragrance. I could barely stop spattering him as it just felt way too good. Even Curby didn’t seem to want to stop it himself. But a short time later it was already over for both of us, even coming at a stop at the same time. 

I looked at him now in his messy and inseminated glory. He was looking like Latias TX after one of her "small" Bukkake sessions. My member was now getting harder, thicker and bigger than before by this very arousing sight. But my joy would only be limited, as I saw him suddenly moving. I quickly yet quietly hid myself and waited to see of what he was doing. I watched as he opened his eyes briefly... He wasn’t doing anything else... After some blinking around, he closed them again and seemed to be slowly getting himself back to sleep. He didn’t even realize his blanket was gone as well as the mess we both made on him. Maybe it was normal for him to get hard at night and cum onto himself from time to time. I waited until he fell asleep so that I could quietly and secretly move out of his room to disappear into the night again. When I left his room, I was still hard. The picture of him, with his cum-covered body, didn’t escape my mind. During my way home it lingered and my paw kept on moving towards my penis, caressing it to enjoy this mentally image a little bit more, before I arrived home, went to sleep and it was soon to be gone. 
