Her dream actually started out quite innocent and clean, even by her standards: she flew happily through the air, as if she was free. The environment seemed completely alien to her, but very relaxing and refreshing. She was casually flying around and she was doing very well. It flew very high, even being above cloud levels, except that there were hardly any clouds anywhere near her. It was a bright and sunny day. She felt so good that she flew in loops and was looking forward to fly some more. Even though she didn’t know why she did it, she just felt like it. Maybe it had something to do with the fact that physically and mentally she could hardly feel any ballast being put on her anymore, as it always had been the case. A cause for joy, otherwise it was always a cause for concern. 

After flying around a bunch, she seemed to have noticed that someone else was around her. She realized that several yards away, a rather strange-looking Latios was flying somewhere. She knew he was odd because his colors were different than those of a normal Latios, even a shiny one at that. In her joy of exploration, she flew towards him and even called after him. Somehow she didn’t speak normally anymore. Her sounds were all in her Latias language, which she herself no longer understood. She actually wanted to "speak", but instead only various variations of "Laa" came out of her. After all, they were still in her cute way, what she could still hear from herself. Although it seemed abnormal to her, she wasn’t deterred by this and continued to fly over to the strange Latios. 

The Latios stopped and seemed to have even startled. Was it because of her or because of something she had said, where she had no idea what exactly was coming out of her mouth? Anyway, they were now standing and looking at each other. It was a silver and slightly light gray Latios, with beautiful cyan eyes and a light glowing golden triangle on his chest. She was familiar with this combination, but she didn’t know any Latios who looked like that. Anyway, it seemed to be a good Latios. At first glance, he seemed to be quite shy and good-natured. Something seemed to be drawing her onto him, as if there was more to this Latios than she could see at first glance. 

Anyway, Latias was happy to have found someone new to make friends with. She tried to speak again, but she just kept squeaking around. She was able to hear but unable to understand herself. And no matter what she said and how often she tried it again and again, she didn’t get to understand herself one bit. However, the Latios seemed to nod to her as if he understood her perfectly. For whatever reason, she suddenly felt very joyous and simply flew all around him playfully while squeaking cutely some more. He just stayed there, wondering why this Latias in front of him was acting so crazy. Suddenly, after hearing him talk in his Lati-speak, she stopped and remained standing next to him as if on command. She didn’t know why she reacted in that way right now, but she just felt like it. 

Slowly her dream wasn’t as innocent as it had been anymore: He was holding her still while he was seemingly going down on her. Before she could wonder what he was doing there, she was already feeling it. She noticed his tongue being put onto her pussy. He was literally licking her down there energetically, as if he had waited for years for the right Lati and was finally getting his opportunity on having one being right in front of him. He kept licking her more, getting rougher on her and even burrowed his mouth and nose into her just as much as his tongue did. Latias wondered how all of a sudden he could manage to get this wild on her. Was it something she had said and only he understood? Anyway, it felt immensely good how he gave in to her like that, as if he knew how to care for a Latias. She moaned out loud very squeakily and joyfully by his action, only for her to get even more of his pressed more into her pussy. Whatever she said, it seemed to please him a lot. 

When she started looking again, suddenly his long and impressive Lati cock sprang out of him right in front of her face. It looked very drippy, as if he hadn’t had anyone to play with for years. That would also explain how he behaved, how he very much went to town on her. His member was so close to her that it even lying on her face. It smelled delicious and tasty and made her mouth water. It had such an effect on her that she could hardly turn away from it, but could, would and even had to have it all to herself. She wanted to reach out to it and take it, hold it, feel it. But her body seemed almost paralyzed, only her head could still move on its own. 

He rubbed his greasy and slimy member all over to her face, making her smell as much of it as she could. The more he aroused her, the more he got from her juice and was able to strengthen himself on her more and more. She was literally trapped by his member. For her it just looked perfect, gorgeous and majestic. She wanted to take it in her mouth, pamper it, work it, and blow it. She lifted her head in vain as an uncontrollable force repeatedly pulled her against his penis, pushing her more and more against it. She couldn’t do anything to him at all, but she still had complete control over inner herself. After a bit of squirming from her side, he decided to shut her mouth with his penis, which was more than convenient for her. 

Even though she had it where she wanted it to be, she still couldn’t do what she wanted to do with it. She couldn’t give him a true blowjob, but only could suck and lick it, but nothing more. He himself pressed his cock into her mouth and dug himself deeper and deeper into her dripping pleasure cave. His member, as well as his precum, which went into her all by itself, even tasted very good. Even if she was trapped by him, she still seemed to like it. She even wanted it and for her it was still normal. Her Latios, however, was slowly no longer being normal to her, because within the next second he pumped up his member in her mouth and unloaded one massive load right down her throat within the other second. She gulped it down satisfied, but it wasn’t the only load he gave her: As soon as her mouth was being empty again, his cock war pumping itself up again, getting even bigger and longer inside her, slowly stretching out her throat with not only itself, but even another and even more massive charge into her. 

She rejoiced more and more, the more often it happened and the fuller she became. It didn’t even matter to her who this Dream-Latios was supposed to be. She just took it that way and just let it happen. She felt it growing deeper and deeper into her throat with each consecutive load, slowly getting into and even through her stomach while thickening her throat and widening her greedy mouth. She suddenly realized how he pulled his head out of her pussy and pulled thick gooey threads along with him. And while being out of her pussy, he now saw how his cock was now looking out of her asshole and just smiled. He then took it into his mouth now and let it grow into himself, while he continued to hump with pleasure into her mouth and filling them both up with his penis. After a short while she saw that his cock top was now looking out of his butt, giving her a glimpse of how much he had grown. 

Suddenly it retreated, slipped back in and then popped out of her mouth. It wasn’t as big as she thought, but still big enough to give her a neat cock smacked onto her face. It almost had something tentacle-like about how it wanted to embrace her head. It smelled with unbelievable strength, which only aroused her body even more. She was still trapped by his member and couldn’t stay away from it until she spoke up about it and he let it take her away from her. Now no longer in his spell, she could straighten up and look at him again. With his hyper-cock, he now seemed quite different than before, but it was still something she likes. She squeaked around about things that would surely turn into something different and watched as the Latios pulled a small crystal ball from behind his back out of nowhere. Looking closer, it was apparent that it was a souldew, a very special object that was granted only to special Latis. 

Apparently he wanted to give her his soul dew and even did it in a very strange way: he floated towards her, leaning down slightly on her and slowly pushed it into her pussy. Of course she was moaning because of it. The deeper he pushed it into her, the clearer she became about what she was saying. It turned out she was asking him to do it all the time. But once it had been pushed deep inside her, she could hear another voice from herself. It wasn’t her spoken voice, but her mental voice. Or in other words: her soul. It wanted her to go into much more steps than her voice had already told him. It wanted to have a child with the Latios. Now she also noticed his voice. Or more his soul, as she saw his mouth barely move. He just smiled at her while he even agreed to do it with her. She just listened to how their souls communicate with each other. 

In the midst of the conversation between the two souls, she heard her soul pronounce his name: "Curby". Slowly everything became clear to her and the whole situation became even more plausible. Her body shook as she recognized the true identity of the Latios before her. Now that he realized she had recognized him, he came closer to her and hugged her as his cock touched her pussy again and even pushed his souldew even deeper into her. Now she was in harmony with her dream body. She heard it crystal clear how her spoken dream voice, her real voice and her soul, in unison, uttered those sacred words, "Take me!". 

He held her close and quickly stuffed her with his penis. Similar to earlier, it throbbed inside of her and continued to grow. Once again she couldn’t touch him anymore, just to let it all happen to her. Slowly he humped into her and talked to her about indecent and naughty things. He also wanted to make countless Latis with her that were just like the both of them. The very thought of having pure Latis with someone who has also become a Lati made her so passionate that she wanted to pull him in and push herself onto him. However, she could only do the first one. And as soon as she heard him talk about it, she felt him unload himself into her again but more powerfully and enormously. 

Gradually he fucked and came more and more into her, filling her inside now properly with his juice. As time went by, she looked more and more like she was getting beyond pregnant, because her stomach filled up fast and strong, only to slowly bubble out of her like a thick but slow waterfall. In truth, she lost nothing of his great cum, because it quickly turned out to be spurious. His real charges, which she also felt, were all injected into his souldew itself deep inside of her. And all she was feeling was it being pushed out of it, once its purpose had been fulfilled and is no longer needed by either Latias or the Souldew itself. 

On the other side, it turned out that the Souldew had now a completely different function as soon as it had reached deep inside her pussy: Curby literally came all of his desire in form of his cum into it, so that it could take his lust from it. This procedure went even faster, once he had managed to penetrate it directly with his penis and even injected directly into it. All the cum, what she felt now going out of her in mass, was only the empty shells of his lust. Even though it wasn’t quite so fresh as it was before with its original content, it was a real bliss for them gushing out of her, which only became more violent. 

For a few minutes it went on and for her it was almost getting too much, until she suddenly noticed how her own orgasm slowly came up inside of her and Curby had suddenly disappeared from her, although she continued feeling him fucking and cumming into her, even if she couldn’t see it actually happening on herself down below. But now she was finally able to move again. But her first decision was to dry hump into the air and moaning while doing and experiencing all the ongoing feelings all about and inside of her. All of these phantom feelings of him still fucking and cumming into her suddenly ended at exactly the time she got her orgasm. Meanwhile, even as she came, she realized that something inside of her was trying to push itself out. It felt immensely good, how it managed to make her feel good while actually pushing itself out of her without her help. 

It was such a great feeling that it gave her another orgasm when she humped into the air again. Her own orgasm was overwhelming her more and more, the more often it happened. And the more often it happened, the longer their pauses between each powerful dry hump, which slowly turned into dry thrusts. As she tried to push it out of her, she splashed it directly with her own juices from within herself, which it absorbed and made it even better. It took longer and longer, she came more violently and violently, it felt better and better, she moaned louder and wilder. It made her body shudder as she tried to push it out a little bit more and more and filled her with abnormal but wonderful feelings. 

After what felt like an eternity, it finally came out of her. Only after a minute's rest from these "hardships", she could see what she had accomplished: Curby's Soul Dew. There were many shades of gray swirled around and into each other and deep within the core, it shone golden. It seemed strange to her, but at the same time quite exciting. It just floated around in front of her and did nothing. Before she could even wonder what it was there for, she realized how it throbbed in front of her. As it did that, the golden core glowed brighter and brighter. It grew bigger and bigger in front of her. Suddenly she saw inside a small Lati, curled up and looking so cute and innocent. Before she could ask questions again, it was radiant in his now greatly intensifying golden light, so she had to look away from it. 

As soon as it stopped, she looked forward again and found the little Latios, which had previously been inside the souldew, was now floating right in front of her. It looked very similar to Curby as a Latios he was before, just as a newborn Lati. Slowly she realized what had just happened. He had just been reborn before her eyes, only that he really had become her biological son. Within herself everything was slowly going all over the place. Her existing feelings for him were still there, but now that he was her little Latios, they were only stronger and therefore even more perverted. He was just as innocent as he used to be in his adult form as Latios and even his original feline form, only much younger now and truly as one of her own. But at the same time, he not only acted almost the same as before, but even better than that. Did he even want that? 

Apparently so, because a short time later, he went towards her and gave her a cute kiss directly on her mouth. And it wasn’t a normal kiss, because it made her become really weak, only with her kissing him back gently and more weakly. It stayed like that for some time, until he turned his into a french kiss, only with her letting it all happen. She couldn’t do anything but try to keep up with him. But because she had gotten herself very weak through a single action from him, she managed to move her Lati hands only up to his lower body. But as soon as she touched him there, he began to squeak sweetly to himself. This situation alone was enough to melt her. But his cute sounds only made it worse, which was hardly possible, but it happened anyway. 
After a while she noticed how his little mouth moved away from her and he even repositioned himself on her. Nevertheless, he was in direct reach of her Lati hands. Before she wondered what would happen next, something tapped against her mouth. Everything she could still see, she could imagine what was going on. However, her hands were tied. She couldn’t and shouldn’t do anything at all. She wanted to open her mouth and let him in, but she never did. Instead, he did it for her, as his little Lati member pressed more and more against her mouth and made its way into her on its own. Accordingly, she could now get what she wanted from him, but she had to dance accordingly to his tune. 

She could clearly taste Curby's little Lati cock on her tongue. Despite its current size, it looked just as wonderful as it had been in its previous adult form. And with every other moment she spent with him, his cock went deeper and deeper into her mouth. Slowly, the more she got of him into her own body, the more control she now had over her it: she could move far enough so that she was actually and finally able to hold him close. Except for his slow and continuing growth, he did nothing to her and enjoyed it as much as she did, about what they were currently doing together. However, it was clear between them, which one of the two was looking forward to it the most. 

He just smiled happily and watched his mother how happy she was for him. He was and did exactly what she wanted him to do to her from the beginning. The only difference, however, was that he didn’t even get started on her: meanwhile, he sensed that his mother was giving him a blowjob, swallowing and literally sucking his precum out of his penis. It even sped up his growth, making her go even wilder and wilder on him. This became more and more apparent the more it grew into her mouth and throat. She didn’t even bother to think why he could do it in his small and young Latios form, although he had already been able to do so in a similar position as a cat himself. 

Slowly, she was in exactly the same position as she had been before: she swallowed on such a large rod, which not only stuffed her entire mouth, throat and even stomach, but even looked out of her at the other end of her body. The fact that she was now getting it from the very same Latis but in much smaller form was bringing her only much greater waves of excitement. However, it almost didn’t stop being just getting bigger inside of her. She felt so full and so satisfied at the same time that she hardly had it any better. Her dream had given her a biological son in actual Lati form with exactly the same skills she had wanted him to have all along. She couldn’t imagine anything better happening to either herself or him anymore... 

But her dream still had an ace up its sleeve: The peeping cock went from out of her ass upwards towards the opening of her pussy, not only touching but also entering and growing into it as well. As soon as it happened, several things happened to her: For one, she moaned with delight. Secondly, she automatically pulled his penis into her pussy and, thirdly, his growth accelerated yet again. It was simply unexpected for her to get herself stuffed in three different places all at once, even though one of them just went backwards. Her greed, which she had previously felt towards him, became something so enormous that she herself could do nothing with it and let her body do all the work. 

As his member made its way into her pussy, he now talked about all that his adult form couldn’t handle: Curby wanted to do all of what his younger self was doing with her now, but there were a few things that he couldn’t do. First, it was his lessening presence, which always made him be so generous to overwhelm her with his hard as well as fluid gifts. On the other hand, he found himself not good enough for her. She was so good to him that he was unable to give it all back to her. Therefore, he gave her a very special gift, which should satisfy her long lastingly and even sufficiently. She already knew why he was rarely being with her most of the time. 

However, she didn’t realize that his gift was far from being finished: she felt his big and long member grow even bigger and thicker. "Something big" made its way through it lengthwise and seconds later went deeply into her body: his seed. It flowed into her in massive quantities and not only filled up her belly very rapidly, but even let it hang low very neatly. One load was already enough to make her not only look but also become pregnant, but it wasn’t over yet: dozens of other loads came down cascading into her, all of which made her feel even greater than the last. But not only the heat and the heaviness she got to feel from it, but also the whole fertilization, which caused her to produce innumerable eggs. 

Latias barely noticed that she had been so overwhelmed by it that she had already released her Curbios from her weakening hold on him. Not a second later, she already felt how he pulled out his super-long and amazingly large member out of her prepared and fertilized body without any problems. And as soon as it got pulled out of her, all the eggs were already balling out of her. It felt so incredibly good that she couldn’t think about how her eggs could stay high up in the sky. She didn’t even have to, because they all immediately hatched out of their eggs even during the laying process and all of them instantly flew towards their big brother and father, all of them now waiting for her to calm down again. She got almost nothing from it. Not only because of her being busy with laying all the eggs she was carrying, but because of her little ones all doing their thing silently and in secret while being very much near her. 

When it was all over and she was able to catch herself again, she opened her eyes and couldn’t believe what was in front of her: a whole bunch of Latios, all of whom looked just like their father. However, she still had her eyes on the one who had made the whole thing possible: his member remained in its super-long and super-large form, which made her body already quiver by watching him like that. She had already been able to feel the full length of him deeply inside of herself. It was literally big enough that it could wrap her whole body, completely surrounding her by it. However, only one of them was being like that, with the others showing no signs of such levels of arousal. 

However, it didn’t take a second until their own penises to come to the fore. But the way they did it made her feel another pleasure shock happening inside herself again: their rods literally exploded in size and became just as big as the perpetrator. They said that Curby wanted to apologize to her in this way and asked her to forgive him for not being able to pleasure her as much as they were just about to do with her all by himself. She didn’t even have a millisecond to react to, as their long schlongs all rushed over to her, touching, capturing and penetrating her everywhere they could on her from all ends and sides. It looked much more like a whole swarm of big, strong, and delicious tentacles all coming directly towards her, infecting her bodies with pure sexual bliss. 

With them being all around her and pressing against her body in numerous ways, she felt more than comfortable being in the very center of it. Even though she still knew that this was all just a dream, it was so good for her that she would love for it to become her reality for all eternity. She wanted to have it realized not only because of the tentacle cocks, but also because of how great they are making her feel deep inside her body. One by one, bit by bit, they went into her bodies, while the other half made themselves comfortable all around her body, smearing it in their warming and inseminating juices. Even the very idea that their cum would be able to impregnate her from the inside as well as from the out site was making her a little bit dizzy with the very effect it would be having on her: a steadily growing Curbios army, all of whom will continue to love her just as much as she was already going through it. 

And they were already doing it without any effort on their part: each of their members, who pushed and pulled themselves into and out of her very depths, did a wonderful job of overpowering her with some wondrous feelings. And each time they went out of her, they always went a little further into her. She even noticed how their surrounding present on her got only more intense, as if she was getting more than just what she felt. And that was even the case: The tentacle members all went out of her normally, only for them not doing it upon reentry: they just grew themselves the whole way back inside of her while also going a bit more forward. That's why she got more and more of them from the inside as well as outside. Actually, she should have noticed it before, because they did exactly the same to her body, greatly encasing her with themselves while grazed against her as well. 
Suddenly she heard someone talking to her again, but it wasn’t one of the Latis. It sounded much more like Curby was talking to her in person. And the words that she got thrown back only confirmed it. He was being really passionate about how much he liked, wanted and loved her. He had so many feelings about her that it was impossible for him to give it all back to her. He was also ashamed of that very fact, which is why he always did it to her when she didn’t notice. He just didn’t feel he was being good enough for her. And though he knew she wanted him exactly as he is now, he couldn’t lower himself to the level they both instinctively desired to be with one another, which is why he only loved her at the very moment when she least expected it. 

At that very moment it seemed to be happening: From all the ends she was getting filled up and bloated by massive amounts of his gooey goodness, while also being covered by it on all sides elsewhere. It crammed itself as hardly and abruptly into her while more and more of it came along and kept on giving her the most of him with each passing second. She really felt like she was being in heaven, even though she was still being in it in her dream. She was more in heaven’s heaven. And during all of this happening to her, she already felt how one egg after another began to form inside of her. But they all didn’t want to wait until they were being laid by her, but were already slipping out of her as much as they could. Not a second later, she realized how all of their unbelievable cocks started to explode in size inside of her yet again and all came out of her at the other end, even though she was already getting stuffed from all ends. It all felt so surreal that it made her wake up. 

Now she found herself alone in her bed in her room. The feelings from earlier weren’t as extreme as they had been in her dream, but some of it remained with her: she felt as if someone had tried to fill her, at least on one end. She didn’t even know why she felt that way, but was still glad that it had given her such a wonderful dream. Dreams of this kind were no rarity for her. But the end of it was definitely something that was one of a kind of now many. Her desire for that particular feline brought her a lot, which meant that she became more and more willing and had only more to fight with, because she couldn’t play with him so regularly. Still, those fantasies were good for her as she now had a wider choice of what to do with him when they come back together again. 

However, it turned out that she wasn’t the only person in the room. Curby had actually slipped into her room at night and mated with her like he had told her in her dream. His member was still rock hard and gently dripping cum that was actually intended for her. Not only was what she had heard been the honest truth, but her dream had also been triggered by him personally. However, another part of her body had been responsible for doing something more than just what he had been giving her. Now the sneaky cat, which had hid himself underneath her bed because of her sudden awakening, waited for her to fall back asleep, so that he could come out again. Meanwhile, he thought about whether to continue playing with her or to sneak out of her room again... 
