A new night and another new secret session with my great catboy. This time, though, I was even more excited than last time. The last and even first time it was even a real stroke of luck that I found him in such a convenient position. But as soon as I was at his place, I could see that this time my luck wasn’t on my side anymore: Curby was literally lying on his side, so I couldn’t do the same thing to him as I did last night. But he was also lying in such a way so that he could always see me whenever he would wake up. I tried to wait for him to change his position, but that never happened. I considered my options with him. If I couldn’t do anything to him from the front or from the back, then I had to try it from under him this time. 

I slowly crept myself towards the end of his bed, slowly pulled up his blanket and crawled inside. It was hard to slip into his bed, because it cracked and squeaked because of my added weight. As Dorumon, I don’t weigh as much as usual, but it was enough that his bed had to make sounds because of it. I crawled forward extremely slowly and meanwhile ensured that Curby didn’t wake up from all the squeaking. Amazingly, I was doing really well in this and even made some progress. I lurched sideways forward to keep his body in my view. I even lightly lit up my crystal on my forehead, as it was getting quite dark under the covers. 

I saw his legs in front of me. According to their positions, I wouldn’t be having such a good position behind him. I looked up again and ... wait ... he was already aroused? Then I also felt his penis tip on my muzzle and it became clear to me. My big nose had blown him some warm air against his crotch, getting him excited because of it. I thought that he was expecting it and was waiting for me. His member now seemed to be redder than usual. No wonder, because my red crystal also sent a small, red light of its own. Only now I was being aware of something else: He smelled pretty good. With his member being this close in front of my nose, I could now clearly perceive the fragrance of him. And being under the bed sheet along with it, it was getting even more intense. I noticed how it was making me quite hard. But my attention wasn’t on my own cock, but on the one right in front of me. 

As I drew his scent further and thus deeper into my nose, my paw cautiously went up to his penis and stroked it lightly. It jerked when I touched it and I could tell quite clearly that it was being really warm. I slowly ran my claws along his length, feeling his whole form with it. It seemed to me somehow, as it had become plumper, thicker, harder and larger than it was yesterday. Maybe I was wrong too. It had been a whole day long since last time. And maybe because of me being like this on him was making it only seem bigger up close. The more I took in his scent, the harder and wilder I became and the naughtier my thoughts were getting. And one of those thoughts was one of those I wanted to try with him for quite some time. 

I slowly stretched out my tongue towards his tip and licked it. Shortly thereafter, his member jerked open and splashed a small anticipatory load directly onto my nose. That was to be expected, but what couldn’t be expected was the effect it was having on me: it felt pleasantly warm and even smelled quite striking. I had no idea what effect it would have on me. I automatically opened my mouth, went closer onto his rod, breathed on it lightly and licked it with more relish. A new anticipatory discharge came spurting out of him and this time it landed directly into my mouth. I could now taste it. And I swallowed it. I somehow like the taste of it very much. I let his cock onto my tongue and closed my mouth around it. Another charge shot into me, this time even into my throat. 

I don’t know what was wrong with me, but I couldn’t hold myself anymore. His anticipation, his cock, both were so delicious. I just wanted to have more. My tongue wrapped itself around his stiff and bulging member. I really felt it: The shape, the mass, the taste, the smell. Everything got me so excited that I became increasingly savage. And with my nose being right between his legs, I could sniff out the pure Curby fragrance. I tenderly began to suck on his penis, receiving the next load of his pre. I licked it more, sucked more and more on his delicious penis and sucked his anticipation, as well as my own saliva with Curby’s taste into me. I just couldn’t stop. I just wanted to do more, get more from him. More anticipation... more cum... A small thought came to me: This is probably the reason why Latias TX might be acting up on him pretty much all the time whenever she was doing it with him... 

Suddenly I heard something from him: A soft moan, a quiet meowing. Did he wake up? I stopped... Suddenly he stirred. His legs moved. Suddenly I was having them in front of me... on me ... around me... Hold on... Curby was now literally holding me with his legs in a scissor handle and didn’t let my head go off his member. I couldn’t move anymore... Suddenly I noticed again how Curby began to move again. This time he was moving his hip: back and forth, again and again, doing it more and more. He pressed his member into my mouth and was downright humping into it. It was little, but enough for a sleeping cat. He kept on doing it more, deeper, faster but still hesitantly into me. I heard him breathing. Within his now complete silent room one could hear it clearly, even under his blanket. Even the bed made soft sounds through his movements. Suddenly he hurriedly pressed his cock deeper into my mouth. I felt his cock thicken. Was he just doing what I'm thinking right now? 

Yes and it was quite intensive: I got the first cum load from him shot directly into my throat. I could hardly taste it, as it was rushing through my mouth with full speed deep into my throat. But I realized that he was cumming just as hard as he did yesterday, if not even stronger than that. The next load was already coming. I swallowed it as hard and as fast as I could to get the next load in. I just kept on licking his member continuously, taking care that my tongue wasn’t being in the line of fire, because I wanted to have as much of his seed as possible. I didn’t know what it was, but there was something magical behind his naughty and perverted nature. I could feel it, taste it and smell it. I tried to count the amount of his loads in the head, but after a whole minute I seemed to have miscounted and just stopped. He was an amazing catboy, because every splash was just as filling as his last, until it suddenly became rapidly less and then it finally died down completely. 

I quickly huffed at him between his legs and tried to bring in enough air into my body again. I tried slowly to come down from my high, but that was harder than expected. The air I got through my nose was now his stronger and heavier scent that kept me being wild. In addition, I was still being held captive by his legs on his penis, which seems to have grown even thicker, plumper and bigger than before. I don’t know if I could store much more of it in myself. But the last bit of cum, which had ended up inside my mouth and partly on my tongue, made me want to continue to have even more of it. There was something really magical about it. No wonder why Latias TX literally became addicted to him. Did she feel exactly the same this that I was now having right now? Anyway, everything she did to him previously was still having quite the effects on him, because he was now pushing me with his legs closer onto his penis and started to hump at me once again. 

I couldn’t do anything else but to let it all happen, licking and sucking on his penis while panting through my nose. My ears again perceived sounds coming from him. He was moaning again in his sleep. Whatever he was dreaming about, he seemed to be doing exactly the same to me as well. He kept on humping into me more consistently, pushing his hips against me harder and deeper. It was a bit uncomfortable while being in his grip, but at least he wasn’t hurting me with it. He was breathing slower than me, but still quite fast. He was getting faster, was meowing again in a more lighthearted tone this time, almost squeezing me between his legs. His penis pumped up again as it was again spilling his seed back into me. He seemed to cum even harder than a few minutes ago. I tried, as much as I could, to get everything into me. Each load was getting thicker, more fulfilling, even longer and even tastier. Slowly I was getting problems with swallowing all of it. I had less time in between them. He was literally giving me less and less time, giving me already his next load before I was finished with his previous one. He kept mercilessly cumming into me and was filled up my mouth with it in one fell swoop. I was still able to save them before it was getting too filled up with it. I simply couldn’t allow myself to lose even a single drop of his elixir. 
This time he seemed to be cumming longer than he did before. This time, I didn’t bother counting his precious loads, but I guessed he came for like whole two minutes into me. However, as he gradually stopped his second orgasm, I slowly realized that his legs were no longer grappling me. They were still there, but at least I could free myself from his grasp. Before I left his delicious cock unattended again, I was licking it clean. Even after two orgasms it was still hard and has gotten itself slightly bigger, again. As much as I didn’t want to leave, I took my mouth off of him and got myself away from his legs. Now I saw his member again, in his new and more magnificent splendor. It was such an arousing sight. I would really like to do a third round with it, but something told me that I might never ever get myself off of him without getting myself caught by him. Even just looking at it was really tempting me to change my mind. I didn’t even need the help of my crystal to see how awesome it was. The smell was even more intense now than just between his legs. As much as I wanted it, I had to control myself and get myself off of it completely. I carefully got myself out and of his bed, making sure that Curby didn’t notice. 

Now I was standing in front of him again and I realized how much he had just filled me up with his wonderful seed. I looked down at my stomach and was feeling it up with my paws. It was really big and round. I could feel his cum swirling inside of me with every movement, sloshing around quite noticeably. I was satisfied, even proud of myself. I was slowly getting the same emotions Latias TX was feeling herself, probably. That's the way she used to behave when I did something similar to her. Anyway, my job was done now. I now checked up on his face and didn’t quite get what I saw there. Was he smiling in his sleep? No wonder, having pretty much sleepfucked someone and enjoying it because of the real feelings it had given him. I couldn’t help but smile too. I had liked it very much as well. I wasn’t so aware, but I could feel my own cock pressing against my big belly. When I left his room again, I seemed to have heard him say something in his sleep. Did I hear that right? Did he just say "thank you"? First, I only stood there with my paw still on the doorknob for a moment. I smiled and said a soft "My pleasure" in return, no matter whether he was still dreaming or already being awake. My remaining way home was marked by joyful thoughts and feelings. I smiled all the way through, holding my paw onto my stomach. I was looking forward to tomorrow night with him. 
