The next night started and I was again secretive with Curby. I already was starting to feel less normal than usual. Every time I thought about and even fantasize about my sweet and wonderful catboy, I got aroused and my whole body began to tingle, especially inside my butt. I've talked about it with Latias TX and she said that it was normal. She even asked me to lend me her Curby dildo if it got worse. I had borrowed it anyway because I wanted to give it a try. Even though it wasn’t as great as Curby’s cock itself, it was still doing it for me. I shoved it inside me, imagining myself as if it was him who was doing it to me. I got into it pretty quickly and was cumming just as fast, because I used the dildo as fast and as much as I wanted, how I wanted him to use my and vice versa. Round by round, position by position, session by session: my white fur only became even whiter because of my own cum, which I kept on squirting all over myself. But as much as my imagination had beautified it, I still wasn’t satisfied with it. I needed the real thing. I needed the real Curby inside me. And with that I had set off again, hoping that I would let this wish of mine come true very soon. 

I was lucky because he was lying on his back again. I was so giddy about it that I just couldn’t wait for it anymore: I carefully pulled the blanket off, only to admire his whole body once again. Somehow he seemed to be more appealing to me than the last time I saw him "naked" in front of me. My excitement grew stronger as my eyes took in his sweet and cute form. I looked down at him and already saw his magnificent member, as it was waiting for me... wait a minute... He is already hard? Either he was having one very exciting dream without me, had actually been waiting for me or was it just so normal that he was getting himself this excited in his bed sometimes? Anyway, these thoughts quickly disappeared, because the tingling sensation was slowly coming inside of me. The more I looked at his penis, the more I felt how hungry my bottom was being for it. But only being hard for me wasn’t doing it for me. There was still something missing to sweeten the experience for the both of us, and to make Curby relatively less likely to wake up. 
I reached over to his penis and began stroking it a bit. It jerked slightly from my touch and seemed to literally lean itself against my paw. I looked back and forth between his penis and his face every time to see that he wasn’t waking up prematurely. I realized that the more I stroked it, the stiffer it finally became. I thought that it would settle on its own, but it only became harder, thicker, plumper and bigger. Apparently I had to do it myself. I leaned toward his penis, holding it slightly towards my direction, taking it into my mouth and licking it with my tongue. I carefully licked the entire length and made it really wet. As much as I was swallowing it and wanted to give him a blowjob, but I had to hold myself back on that. For that I wasn’t being here with him tonight. I slobbered at it as much as I could to make it as soaking wet as I could for what I was about to do next. 

I then opened my mouth and let his member flop out just like that. I saw how it was now being super hard and very stiff in front of me. It looked tense with veins were being visible as if it was annoying that I was just messing around with it. But it won’t be for long. I slowly and carefully climbed his bed shortly afterwards, went over and on top the cat and bent myself down to him. I looked down at his cock and saw how it was now being right under my butt hole, being very much excited with beads of pre coming out of his tip, waiting to kiss me externally as well as internally. I didn’t wait any longer and slowly sat myself down on him. An exciting feeling came over me as I felt the tip kissing and then entering my butt hole, slowly dipping itself deeply into me. I was able to moan silently, but I was still huffing quite uncontrollably. I almost felt like I was going to sit in a tub of hot water and was slowly getting myself used to its temperature. But in this case it wasn’t the temperature but the “water” itself which of why I was being so slow. Just as I took care of the water to not spill out of the tub, I took real care about not sitting too fast on his great penis and thus making him wake up from it. 

I wanted to have his member inside of me all at once so much and to live it out just as much as I had done it with the dildo before, it now even much more than that. All the positions I wanted to do together with him. But I couldn’t... I didn’t want to disturb him sleeping. So I took as much of as I could muster to take it all as slowly as I could make it happen. The more of his member I was having inside of me, the hotter this whole experience was becoming for me. It felt so good to actually have him where I wanted him to be. My asshole was casually swallowing on it, trying to pull the rest of it inside and embraced everything that I was able to grasp. Gradually, my fluffy butt was now touching his hips and I was now having his entire length, cuddling him protectively and lustfully deep inside of me. I knelt down on his bed and sat downright onto his penis. I couldn’t resist moaning out a light and quiet sound of my own. Suddenly I remembered that I should keep myself calm and my paws in front of my mouth to avoid further moaning. Now I was hearing a small moan from Curby himself. He seemed to like it very much, because I noticed how his member inside my fluffy intestine strongly began to twitch and to spat some anticipation into me. My body was basically acting up all on its one, making me lean slightly forward to him, leaned my paws left and right next to him and slowly move my ass up and down on his penis. 
I couldn’t believe what I was just doing here with my beloved Curby: I was riding his hard and big member while he was sleeping. I was having his face right in front of me. He was looking so cute, even though I was doing dirty things with him. I continued to ride him carefully and tried to control myself. But the more I did it, the wilder I became. His member just felt breathtaking inside my gut, as it filled up my insides again and again and more and more. And the fact that my gut adapted perfectly to his member like a glove helped me less and less to hold myself back on him. I wanted it so much. I wanted to feel his penis inside of me so much. I wanted it him to just fuck and use me. I wanted to be his Dorumon, his penis pump, his cum dumpster, his breading bitch... I realized that I was mentally slowly turning myself just like my Latias. But somehow I was enjoying the very concept of it. I don’t know why, but I also wanted to know how Latias felt about him actually doing it with her. I had heard so many stories about her about what he was capable of. I previously knew about some of them, but I would love to discover some of the other and more exciting things myself. I was going so wild at him that I didn’t realize how much I was doing to him. 

Suddenly I was hearing a louder moan coming from him, which brought me back down from my mental high. Only now did I realize how quickly I was riding him. It was really going wild on him. And even when I realized it, I didn’t slow down one bit. Not with such a wonderful member deep inside my butt. The more I rode him, I realized that it had got itself even bigger again, getting itself now really massive! It spread out my asshole considerably and even did the same thing to my belly. It made me think that I just wanted to continue. I kept on riding him, literally going his whole length up and down without even touching his hips. In front of me I was seeing a moaning Curby, which also turned me on even more. I didn’t even think for a millisecond that he would definitely be awake after all of this. The only thought remaining inside my head was to feel his member inside of me. Not only for him to please my insides, but also for me to please his now hyper cock. I still didn’t moan, but I kept on breathed down heavily through my nostrils onto my cat. During the wild ride, I even realized that I had already inseminated him and how the next load came on crashing down onto him. But I didn’t care. I was just focused on his penis, working on it as much as I could. 

My gut almost acted just like a penis pump on Curby's massive member. It was hugging him quite strongly and kept it nice and warm. With every movement a squeezed, slimy noise sounded, which was giving the both of us some very good feelings. My insides were becoming increasingly more slippery, thanks to his constant exiting anticipation. I felt it every time it bubbled up inside of me. Over time, it even came drooled out of my asshole. It literally made my butthole tingle, making me go even wilder on his rod. That just happened to me right. I just wanted to have all of it deep inside of me. I felt it really clearly, how it twitched inside of me, more and more, the further I worked on it. Another moan coming from Curby, another shrug coming from his cock, that's how it should be. I was like being in heaven: On the cloud, where a silver-gray catboy waits for me and wants to fuck me. That's exactly what I wanted. Nothing less, but more and more like this. But as long as I can’t fully enjoy this heaven, I will bring this heaven down to earth and mate with him during the night. 
I rode him as hard as I could until my gut was getting softer on his great big cock the more I got it inside me. I just wanted to stick myself onto his member, feel it inside me and stay impaled on it. I didn’t know what made me go crazy on him, but I wanted it so much. My gut kept on swallowing him without any problem, cuddling him whole length very tightly and wanting as much as I could to keep it all just to myself. But I just kept on riding him on and on. It kept on jerking very hard inside of me and the feeling of it made me cum more and more onto him again and again. His rod was indeed having something magical about it that I just couldn’t turn myself away from it so quickly. It was almost as if it also just wanted to stay inside of me. It throbbed excitedly and arousingly inside of me. Either I guessed it and it even got along with it or it was just signaling to me that Curby's orgasm is about to burst itself right into me. My excitement shifted from getting his cock to getting his cum. When I felt his hyper orgasm finally happening, it was a feeling beyond compare. It was so wonderful that I wanted to relive it a lot. It was just so exciting and he was doing it so casually. He was really like an alpha cat... Hmmm... Alpha Curby... That is something that I really wish for him to be. And I would be his Omega Dorumon... Actually… What would happen if I were a female Dorumon at that stage? 
Suddenly Curby was now moaning even louder and was humping himself upwards and more strongly into me. My fluffy butt was always coming up against his lap and I could feel it very clearly as he kept on blowing one load after another into me, finally filling me up with all of it. I couldn’t help but slowly moan along with him calmly and collectively. My stomach stretched itself out by a lot, being filled with his great seed. It was one arousing feeling, getting myself pumped up further with each additional load, giving me one creamy filling to never forget. My gut kept on sucking on his penis as if it wanted to pull all of his loads out of it, so that I would be filled with as much of it as it had to offer for me. And it was quite a lot. My stomach was getting heavier and rounder every time. It was amazing how much one would be able to get out of such a little catboy like him. It was one very wonderful and exciting feeling for sure. The more I was getting from him, the more I wondered how much he was having inside himself and how much more I myself could handle. My stomach was so big that I couldn’t see him anymore. Before I wondered if he had an infinite amount of it, it seemed to have stopped shortly after. It was as if he didn’t want me to become permanently stuck on him just yet. There was so much seed inside of me that it was surely enough for me for the night, for now. 

As soon as I started moving again, I realized that I was now being in a predicament: His member seemed to have grown even bigger. It was almost as if his member either didn’t want me to get off of him or wanted to stay inside of me. At the same time, my own body seemed to want the exact same thing. It acted very much like a tight, soft and slimy glove for his penis, clinging onto it tightly and continuing to want to feel all of it inside of me. I felt his whole entire length in me, together with the mess that he had created, given and left for me. I now also wanted to keep it inside of me, enjoying its hardness for all time, keeping it warm, keeping it nice and big. The wonderful feeling wanted to persuade me to stick to it and do another round with it. As much as I wanted it, I couldn’t do it. At least not in the way I am currently being on him, even if it would be fun. The other reason was that I wouldn’t get myself actually stuck on him and to get myself caught by Curby. I wasn’t even thinking about how I had been handling him all this night and about him actually waking up from all of this during it, making it very much clear to him that I was being the one who had been doing it with him the last few nights... 

I slowly tried to break away from his hyper-member. The only way was to push myself forward and to let it pop out of my butt. As soon as it was out, I stuffed my butt hole with my tail as much as I could, because the last thing I wanted to do was to leave behind a thick trail of seed leading towards my home and giving him a clearer sign that it was me who had done it with Curby during the night. Slowly I got off the bed and even had to be extra careful because of my new balance of being very much bloated to not let myself fall onto the floor. I looked back at Curby again, to get a final view of the situation I would leave behind for sure. He himself seemed to be looking very much done after my sudden wild night session with him, but his cock was surprisingly standing tall even after everything that had happened. As much as it hurt me to leave his wonderful piece of meat hanging like that, I couldn’t bring myself to become a slave to it, thanks to my now very swollen belly. However, it was the perfect time to give me a new picture of his member in my mind. Even if it was looking even better than it was before, there still was something odd about it: It was still standing tall, as if I had stopped playing with it midway. Normally it should have gone flaccid by now, lie onto his upper body with the tip being right in front of his mouth, but it didn’t. Apparently his dream went on for him, but for me it was over. This time I went home very slowly, because of my stomach and because of the fact that I still wanted to enjoy this abundance of seed still sloshing inside of me. If I wanted more, I would either have to start slowly being able to compress his seed or just straight up absorb it into my body. After all, I am a Digimon and this should be more than possible, especially since Latias TX already can do such a thing without her being a digital but physical monster. 
