A new day begins as I slowly was waking up in my bed. Although it was a single bed due to my now way smaller room, there was hardly a day where I wasn’t the only one in bed. As I lay on my back, I was feeling and seeing someone else's focusing on me. It was none other than my anthropomorphic house-cat, Curby. But, as it always has been like this for me, he just wasn’t any old cat, but a cute cat boy who is dedicating himself just for me, as he currently is with him lying on top of my naked body. He was calmly muttering and moaning to himself. As soon as my cock reflexively jerked up from all this cuteness, I already knew the reason for his behavior: he just couldn’t wait and has secretly mounted me during the night. I was feeling it very clearly, as his intestine was swallowing my penis, keeping it downright warm and hard. It made my cock flinch again and strongly inside of him, seemingly waking him up. He was stretching himself out on me and yawned his sleep away. After blinking a few times, he was looking straight down onto me and deeply into my eyes. 

However, while we were both still being half asleep, we were looking at each other much like we were in a trance. And as always, Curby was closing his eyes again over time, was leaning himself forward, giving me a gentle kiss directly onto my mouth and was even holding it for quite a long time. My reaction was always the same: I kissed him back tenderly, put my arms around him, stroking and caressing his back and enjoying the whole situation together with him. After some time, one of us comes up with the idea to extend the kiss into a frenching one. While we were amusing ourselves during this time, my wonderful cat decided to again ride me lusciously. It usually doesn’t take long for all of this to come to an end. But that always depends on us, how willing we both are at this giving time, doing it together like this. Depending on how much one was having the biggest desire to go for it, it could result in some extra rounds, each of us looking forward to it every time. 

This was my daily morning routine. It was literally like a morning ritual, which lasts for at least an hour. Depending on our mood and on the day, it could quickly go up to two or three hours even. No matter how many times we were doing it like this, it never got old or became too much. At first it had been a little bit too much for me, as fond as he was of me, but over time I was getting used to it and was even looking forwards to it every time. No matter how many times we were generally doing it together during the day and night, we could barely stop and almost always wanted to keep on doing it. It seemed to me that both of us were being special and this feature was only getting better every day. Maybe it could be that I've become as passionate with him as he's fanatical about me. 

Today it was no different: As soon as we were done with it in bed and managed to get ourselves off of it, he was standing in front of me again: bending himself, stretching out with his butt for me, raising his tail and giving me one still lasting lustful look back to me. He wanted me. He wanted me very much. He was so keen on me that he already wanted me to stuff my member right back into it, wanted to be fucked by me and pumping him full with my creamy cum. 

He always behaved like that. And no matter how much I would be giving him that he wanted from me, fucking him like an infinite number of times and making him leak cum everywhere, it was never enough for him. He always wanted more, as if he was literally being made for it. But no matter wherever and whenever he wanted me, I was ready for him, as now, as always. I held my hands firmly onto his cute fluffy butt and pushed my cock all the way into his cum-drooling fuck hole. He was welcoming me as always, was hugging my member with his insides, pulled me even deeper into him and kept on moaning in his cute ways. He was turning me on so hard, that I would do nothing but go wild on him shortly thereafter: I was thrusting my rod into his cuddly and creamy cave and liked every second of it, as I was literally hammering myself into him wildly. His moaning was as wild as our questionable activities: dripping with immense lust. I was probably cumming into him several times before I stopped and popped out of him. 

No second later and I was seeing my cum just spurting out of him. It almost made me change my mind to do an extra round with him, but he seemed to be faster than me again. After another second he was pushed his dripping butthole onto me and putting it fully over my penis again. Now he was being in charge, because I could feel exactly what he was doing to me: he was sucking and swallowing a lot on my still loaded rod, as if he really wanted to make me go empty on him. He went back and forth and with his butt going up and down on my cock. It was literally engulfing my member and pulling me ever deeper into him. His butt was going for it so much that I was injected my loads into him even faster and even more than before. I came so much that I didn’t even know when one load started and when the previous one ended. 

I hadn’t even realized that he had secretly moved himself from me and was letting me cream his butt, giving him a nice big creamy coating, which he loves to get from me very much. He even takes his paws and was rubbing it all over it, letting it sink in and do their work on his butt and his body. And every time he was slightly spreading his buttocks, a lot more of my creamy white soup came out of his asshole and ran down his legs slowly. I had already stopped cumming for quite some time, because it will happen again anyway very soonish. I was seeing, what he was doing to himself and only smiled to myself. It was a normality seeing him like this, which wasn’t enough for me to do another round with him directly afterwards. 
Usually, after such an action-packed time with my lust-filled cat, we were able to take a break. I sat in front of my computer and did exactly what I always do, while him sitting on my lap with my cock deeply inside his ass. Whether I was playing, watching videos or pictures, he was watching me doing it. But as soon as it was getting a little bit naughty, he was doing it with me again, either with him riding me eagerly or just sucking on me to give him even more of my sacred cream, making the whole situation even naughtier. Usually, whenever I was looking at dirty pictures, I was fapping to them myself, at least when I was alone. But now with me and Curby, he was doing all of my work for me. But sometimes, I was giving him some of the pleasure back to him: While I would leave one hand on the mouse and using the wheel as usual, I was giving him a good fap with my other hand, massaging as much as I could depending of him working himself on me. He didn’t care how many times I was making him cum, because as long as he was being with me, everything was all right. For example, how I was softly humping myself into him from time to time, letting my cock throb deeply inside of him and giving him all the cream he could ever want from me. During all of this, he was mumbling, moaning and purring to himself about all the time and having a good time. 

That's how every day went by with him, at least until afternoon. From time to time, however, I had to leave my house once or twice a week, which was usually for doing the usual shopping and all. For my cat, I didn’t even have to pick up anything for him, because everything he ever needed apparently was only my penis and my cum. I was the only thing he needed from this world, but I had to pay attention to my own hunger and thirst. However, I still had enough things at home, which I didn’t have to buy again for the time being. This time, however, I wanted to go to town and get the one new game that has come out a short while ago. Normally, I wouldn’t go out until I had several things that I wanted to have or need to make my trip worthwhile, but together with my cat, I made it an exception. And so I went to the city, while Curby followed me. He really didn’t care where it was going, because as long as he was being with me and holding hands with me, everything was all right. However, since it was already a long way to the city, we were taking the bus. In the meantime, I've been busing with him so often that I've been able to take him with me for free. 

As usual, we sat in the back of the bus, so nobody could see us, how we or my cat was doing his things to me. In such a situation, it always mattered how full and busy the bus itself was. When it was full, he was usually pulling himself together and just sat next to me. Every now and then, he sits himself down onto my lap with me being inside of him, which hardly anyone noticed. But since it was pretty empty this time, he was able to make it easier on me. As always, he opened my zipper, took my cock in his paw and was giving me a nice, long fap. Now and then he leaned himself down onto me and was even blowing me. Sometimes, however, he would hide himself under the seat in front of me while he was relishing a blowjob on me. He usually did it during long bus rides, no matter how crowded the bus may be, but here he didn’t really have to go the extra mile. Most of the time he was even making a game out of the whole situation: for each station where the bus stopped, he wanted to make me cum. Depending on his mood, he would even add a special rule onto it that says: I can only cum once per station. And if I would cum beforehand, he would hold himself back on me until the game could continue. It only gets bad when the stops are further away either in general of because of stations getting skipped because of no one wanting to get on or to get off the bus with me being more than overloaded. But sometimes, as was the case now, he didn’t care how many times I would cum during the ride. He was now really spoiling me with his great, cute and dirty nature and lets me cum even harder than usual. 

Before we arrived in the city by bus, my cat made sure that my cock was being completely clean and was even stuffing it back into my pants. However, he literally ignored his own mess that he was doing underneath himself. While blowing me, his butt was literally creaming cum onto the seat he was on. Although one couldn’t see it as clearly at first glance from afar, but from up close it was hardly possible not to notice it. But he just didn’t care what he had done. It didn’t even bother him that even someone could have secretly watched what kind of dirty and naughty things he was doing back there. He didn’t care that anyone could see him being excited over the whole thing, letting his feline cock hanging out and letting it drool with excitement. Even I wasn’t minding it, especially when we left the bus. 

Everyone could now see us walking hand in hand through the city center. Meanwhile, I was hearing it very clearly how my cat was now breathing slightly heavier and how his penis was now visibly getting stiffer and moister. He seemed to like the way he was revealing his perverted side to the public. Ever since I managed to lure this side of him to the foreground, it now seemed to be normal for him to literally show himself off like that. Even though he was getting himself a little bit too excited over it, blushing from the whole situation, it seemed to be good for him to show himself off like this to the world and making it known how proud he was being about it. While we went through the city and even into the respective shops we wanted to go in, from time to time, some people were looking at us. However, it wasn’t a bad attention, but a good one. Both of us were famous in the city, even though I'm not that often out here. Most of the looks were associated with envy and I was even able to see lust from time to time. Some were even aroused or ashamed to find myself with my cat, which was mostly because of Curby's naked appearance. From time to time they only stopped to look after him, as he waved his tail about and made some of the collected cum spurt out of his asshole. I myself noticed all of it but wasn’t showing any of what I felt about it. I only went straight through the game shops, looking for something that I wanted to buy for myself. 

After finally buying the one game for which I had come to the city and was slowly making my way back to the station, I realized, as in the large square that was even in my path, was already being pretty much filled up to the brim. In the middle of the square was almost no one, but outside were a lot of people. Almost like in a Christmas market only without all the stands being in the way. Since I had enough time until my bus returns, I couldn’t resist giving them all a good show, for which they have assembled themselves there. I was holding Curby's paw a little bit tighter and even went on a little bit faster, which was already enough of a sign for my cat about what was going to happen next. His tail’s wagging arch went slightly wilder than it was before and he was even moaning after he had realized my plan. The people on the outer ring even cleared the way for us when they saw us approaching the square. Apparently they had been there for that very reason. 

As soon as I arrived in the middle of the square, I turned myself around towards my cat, taking both of his paws onto my hands and was looking him in the eye. I saw clearly how much he was blushing and how dreamily and lustfully he was appearing for me. We were slowly getting closer to one another until our lips and tongues met. Curby was dripping with lust, which one could even unmistakably feel hearing his moans. While we were both delivering a great show, people around the square were watching us. If they haven’t gotten themselves excited before, they were now during the one-minute foreplay. After the prelude, I opened my zipper, with Curby eagerly taking the jutting member into his paws and squeezing it into his mouth. Now he was blowing me, in front of all the people watching us. I already realized how wild he was going on me, which only made the whole situation even better for me. Whenever we were doing it alone, it's hot. But whenever we were doing it alone in public, it's hotter. But if we do it in public in front of the people, then it is even hotter. We liked this kind of thrill when we were doing something very naughty together, as we did now. 

In the meanwhile when I was lost in my own thoughts, I hadn’t noticed that I was also moaning and had already come twice inside my hungry cat. However, I was soon getting the third public orgasm for today, feeling how much and how hard I was cumming into him. Even after the third one in such a short period of time, I was still feeling full. He himself also wasn’t being done with me, kept on sucking on me greedily, as if he was more than just a little bit megahorny. On top of that, while he was blowing on me, he was even fapping to himself and, just like me, was spewing one load after the other onto the ground below, getting even bigger and better after each one. This was to be expected since his penis was having the ability to get itself bigger after each orgasm, making him even wilder in return. This peculiarity was even being passed over onto me, which is why I was cumming as hard as I did. The dimensions of it could be seen very clearly when he was letting my penis flop out of his mouth, slapping it right across his face. Curby enjoyed the moment and was even letting it sink in for a little while. Meanwhile, he inhaled the smell of it and lets his face being covered by the downcast of my anticipation, giving the audience an even greater and even naughtier show. 

After he had teased himself enough, he was getting up again, was then turning himself around, leaning forward, stretched his ass towards me, spreading his buttocks with his even drooling asshole and was looking back at me with a lust-filled expression, waiting for my penis. Even if I wanted it as much as he did, I couldn’t resist and enjoyed the scene happening right before me: There was my now totally excited and lust obsessed cat, who wanted to show the whole city how fanatical he is about him wanting to do it with me. With a needy look, throbbing asshole and hypnotically wagging tail, he was showing me quite clearly how much he wanted to have my penis deep inside him. No matter how many times I would give him his literally hourly fillings, his helpless moaning was only making the whole situation worse and therefore better for the both of us as well as out audience. 
While all those thoughts were happening inside my head, I didn’t realize until later that I had already went up to him, grabbed his hips, giving him my penis by penetrating him with it and fucking him relentlessly. My body sometimes knew what it had to do and when it switched to autopilot for that. Curby was already being so hot for it that he was pressing his butt more and more against my member and sucking on it with his gut while moaning out loud even more. Meanwhile, this was arousing me so much more that I was feeling myself going harder, deeper and faster on him, just like we were used to love it. The audience around us wasn’t only hearing our moans, but also the increasingly louder clapping of my hip against his moistening cat butt. As with almost every wild session, he occasionally was secreting his special cream out of his ass, which was making the whole action of fucking him even lewder and more perverted. The wilder he became, the more was drooling out of his butt and past my cock, thus making them both really wet. 

As always in such awesome moments, I was cumming into him quite early again. But that didn’t mean that we had to stop after that. As with before, my member became slightly bigger with each further orgasm inside of him, which only made him grow wilder. I could clearly feel him closing his bowel around my cock, hugging it and making it pretty tight inside of him for me, but it kept on being slimy, slippery and fuckable enough that there wasn’t a problem to push myself into him regardless. His backside was doing enough work now that one could even hear it sucking, swallowing and pulling me further into him. I came several more times into him, which was the only rightful thing to do for the both of us, giving him more and more of my increasing cream with each additional orgasm. However, the spectators couldn’t see it the first few times when I was cumming, but my cat kept on showing it to them indirectly with his louder and longer moaning. After a few times, it was now clearly apparent what was going on: With each additional orgasmic charge from me into him, his stomach was getting itself slightly but steadily rounder. Curby was making it obvious to them how much he was liking my cum, sliding his paws softly and sensitively all around his rounding stomach, pleasing and moaning to himself, with his voice rising up a pitch whenever I was thrusting or cumming into him. 

After countless of times I was cumming one last time into his wonderful and now fully jam-packed and cream filled ass. It wasn’t until I let the moment fade away inside of him that I realized how much I have grown inside of him. I was also feeling how eager his gut kept on swallowing my member, how greedy he still wanted to have more of my cum inside of him. I had given him everything I have for now and meanwhile I was also clearly seeing how his stomach had gotten itself quite round and big, even sagging quite a bit while he was trying to hold it up and proud. After a long full minute, my orgasm came to a halt and my cat was now enjoying the last moments of our public session before he was letting my penis pop out of his asshole. It hardly went out of him and I was already seeing how my cum inside of him was trying to come out of him along with me. It seethed and bubbled out of him, running down his legs, turning him into a slight mess. At the same time I could hear how he tried to keep it all inside of himself as usual. He tried to close his anus in vain, which kept opening up and letting some of his collected seed cream out of him. I know that he loved the feeling of it coming out. But he loved it even more to hold it all into himself and to make himself feel like the sperm bank that he is. 

A short time later, my cat was turning towards me, went onto me, was hugging me affectionately and kissed me happily while wagging his tail as cute as he usually does. We were now standing right in front of one another, cock to cock and belly to belly. Curby seemed to be letting himself go, because I was clearly hearing how my thick cream was seething out of him powerfully and came splashing down onto the floor below. He likes to be naughty and lewd like this and even seemed to be doing it for our viewers especially, although I'm not so sure about that anymore, as he almost always does something like that, mostly just to make me grow even hornier. As much as that was true and as much as I would continue to mess around with my cat, it was already time for us to go home. My cat seemed to see it like me, because he was soon stopping his sweet french kiss with me afterwards. After looking at ourselves happily for a moment, I was then taking his paw and walked back towards the station with him. Anyway, our viewers were being nice to us again and were clearing the way for us. At the same time I could see it on some bystanders that they were being very pleased with our "little" show. Some even tried to hide their bump from each other, which was making me smile to myself. I could even feel their following glances, even after we were long outside of the square. They were mostly watching Curby, however, who was still holding up his cock high and proud, with his ass still drooling for awhile, with him caressing his rounded stomach and being full of bliss and pride from all of it. 

Nobody else was paying attention to my overstuffed cat, even with his leaky asshole, his excited and wet penis and his melodious, cute and quiet moaning to himself. I feel like I'm in a parallel universe where something like this is a common practice nowadays. On the other hand, there was basically nothing going on at the central station today, since there was hardly anyone there, only a few people here and there, which was never the case. However, I hardly had any time left to take care of my surroundings, as my bus has already arrived. Even for the bus driver it seemed to be nothing new and let us get in unhindered. I went to the farthest end of the bus, taking the usual places where I and Curby usually would sit down. As I did that, he wasn’t sitting next to me. Actually, I wasn’t seeing him on the bus at all anymore. I was even looking outside but he wasn’t there either. I was almost worrying myself about him when I was feeling something fiddling with my pants. After I heard the opening of my zipper, I knew exactly who it was, where he is and what was even happening before me. My thoughts have also been directly confirmed when I was feeling him putting his paw onto my hard and wet cock, seeing and feeling him caressing it with his face. I kept wondering if he was doing it because of me, my cock or my cum. But after hearing my name coming from him, I didn’t care about anything else: he liked it as much as I did. So much so that in less than a minute of our trip he started to blow me like he had never done before. 

Curby was swallowing, sucking and working on my member with great pleasure and was relishing it greatly. Whenever he is in motion, sexually of course, it takes quite a long time for him to calm down again. In this time period, when he usually comes down from his sexual high, he is even hornier than ever. So he is putting all of his overloaded energy reserves into a particularly creamy round, as if he wants to consume all of me at once. His ability was thus more sparked and thus causes additional and more powerful "damage" on me, which only means that I would cum more often and would be giving him even more loaded blasts than usual. As it was now the case, after barely 3 more stops away from our starting point, I was already cumming more than twice as much into my hungry feline than usual, basically once in between the stops and once at every stop, while he himself kept spurring me on to give him more. And I think that his efforts were being successful: The longer the ride was, the more often I was giving him my loads. But it didn’t matter to me. I like to cum inside my cat. It always feels so good and it felt like I always had something more to give to him. Curby wasn’t minding it either that he was getting more and more cream from me. He even didn’t even mind that it was already happening so fast for him that it was coming out of his mouth again. He just absorbed as much of it as he could while indulging in pampering me. Meanwhile, he was even masturbating towards all of this, to keep himself in that gorgeous mood and to sink himself even deeper into his great lust for me. It was throbbing steadily, growing slightly thicker and bigger from time to time and occasionally squirting one load after another underneath my seat. 
By now he was looking lewder than ever: my seeds kept on dripping from his mouth and down his body continuously, he himself was cumming neatly against my seat, which it even splashing itself back against him and he even, making it all pile up between his legs while he himself keeps on moaning constantly harder on me. I don’t like to imagine what a mess he was causing on me just to spur myself on and making it even worse. But as much as we were leaving behind some striking and very creamy evident of our mischievous activities, nobody seemed to bat an eye. No matter what he was doing, nobody seems to be bothered anyone that my cat was doing such highly naughty things inside the bus on me and with me. Even if the bus were jam-packed, it still wouldn’t bother anyone, even if he was moaning out loud. He can do the dirtiest things, as he did now, and everyone else on the bus wouldn’t mind, even with all the other lewd sounds he keeps making on me. Meanwhile, he had already absorbed so much of my cream that it was already slowly churning out of his butt, lusciously bubbling out of him. He knew no bounds in his actions, as if he was in his own little world. Actually, the whole experience was like we were both in another world. But I was still enjoying it as much as my cat was doing it before me, however, more internally than externally. 
Suddenly I noticed how Curby was suddenly letting my still cum-spewing cock pop out of his mouth. However, he was now holding it with his paw, aiming it at himself and was making sure that his body was being soaked in my seed. I couldn’t help but inseminate him as much as I could, while the sight of his now creamy body significantly increased my orgasm. I was literally giving him a little cum shower inside the bus, while his magical paws along with his gentle posture were extracting as much of my seed out of me. His perverse charisma intensified intensely when something like that happened, which always deeply turned me on. How he was behaving, how he was appearing and how much he was arousing me with whatever he was doing to me, all of those little things were making me wanting to cum and splatter my loads all over him. But as much as I wanted to do just that, upon looking up I noticed how we were almost being back home again. Curby seemed to be able to read my mind somehow, because not only was he stopping himself on me, but was even letting my orgasm subside and fade away. While he was quickly cleaning my cock so that I would stuff it back into my pants, Curby was crawling himself back from under the seat, went towards the bus door and pressed the hold button for me. While I was following him, I saw clearly how he wasn’t only dripping from head to toe in my seed, but that he was also carrying a lot of it along with him. He was leaving such a mess on the ground that I just couldn’t be overlooked by anyone, let alone not smell it. It was even quite the strong smell that was noticeably lingering heavily in the air. But even with all of this added together, no one on the bus had been impressed by it. Actually, I could also have kept my penis out and still nobody would have complained about it. 
After we arrived at our final stop and got off the bus, my rather cheerful looking cat went forward and I followed him. The way from the bus stop to our house didn’t last that long. But during that time I didn’t hesitate to enjoy his outer appearance. One could see all the strings of seed drooling down his body, reaching for the still clean half of his body. The wind was gently glowing against us, causing me to get the full force of his reeking scent onto me. Inside my pants, it was getting rather tight really quick, getting worst the more I was taking in from him. While I kept on following him, I could see in a strange way, how his fur was pulling some of my cum into itself and therefore into him. For a very long time it was clear to me that he was crazy about it and that his body also longed for it. However, very rarely, I was actually seeing it being drawn into him. As much as I had always covered him with it, I mostly couldn’t really watch this process unfold before me. But here I was able to see it happening once again on how it is seeping itself into his body. I heard a comforting moan coming from him. Apparently this was giving him a wonderful and probably comforting tingly feeling. As much as the desire arose inside of me to cover it with my seed again, I had to hold myself together. I am almost back home again, where I could do all of that along with him in peace. 

With my concentration being elsewhere at the time, I was already in front of my house door along with my happy feline. But instead of me unlocking it for us, Curby was already there with his claw, opening it for me. As easy as it looked, it certainly wasn’t, only for him to already have gotten the hang of it, unlocking it only seconds afterwards. In no time I went after him, went up stairs and into our apartment, after he unlocked it as well. Curby went straight into my room, with me following him suit. Once there, I was immediately undressing myself, after I had put my bought things away. But after I did all of that and was just about to put on my home clothes, I turned briefly towards my cat with him looking quite alluring to me, wanting to do something in particular: He was bending forwards with his ass stretched out to me, tail wagging and looking back to me smiling with a significantly lust-filled gaze. By such a great sight I just couldn’t do anything but to pull out my already stiff cock, positioning myself quickly onto him and to hammer myself into him without any transition, going right for it, just like he was wanting it. 

Curby seemed to be pleased by my actions, moaning out loud while I began to fuck him without any foreplay. He loved to be fucked properly. Especially after such preliminary work as I had already done it with him. Actually, he liked to be fucked all day long. But with that, he was also preventing me from doing some other things that I would like to do. However, he decides to give me some blowjobs during that time, whenever I wanted to do something on my computer with him being underneath the table. However, I sometimes couldn’t help myself, like I was doing it now, to administer one hard and deep anal massage for him: I pushed myself powerful, fast and deep into him and was slapping myself very much against his butt. Curby was wholeheartedly accepting it, even putting his bushy tail around my waist to keep me as close to him as he needed me to be while moaning lustfully and loudly to himself. It was clearly greatly pleasing to him to have this kind of fun with me. For me it was holding true as well and he even spurs me on with his arousing and naughty behavior to go and use him even more, wilder, longer and harder. 

We were now doing it together much more violent than what we had done in the city and were making by an even much larger mess. Each additional orgasm was getting "worse" and wasn’t only making his belly increasingly rounder, but was also letting it bubble out of his butt, dripping down on both our legs and creating a large cum pile below after a short time. No matter how much fuller he was getting through me, he still wanted more of it and I was giving it to him without question and without me getting empty anytime soon. After a full hour, our lower bodies were completely being saturated with my thick cream. The fact that Curby was cumming along with me and letting all of his loads splash against my closet in front of us, was only letting the whole situation get even lewder than it already is. Only after the second hour we both came down from our orgasmic high. 

However, it still took another hour until he has fully licked me as clean as he could. He was quite fast, when it comes on doing that. After the first 10 minutes he was at least getting enough that I was able to sit myself down on my revolving chair, while he went on to my legs. Because of the cum-covered floor he didn’t care about my feet. After a total of half an hour of him licking me clear, he went on to do the same thing with my penis, to “lick it clean” as well. In truth, he just wanted to blow me, which I was letting him have it. Actually, he didn’t want to blow me for very, but a certain someone entered my room and was letting him mess up his job on me: It was Latias TX. I was noticing her coming in after Curby was blowing me for ten minutes. She clearly saw how pleasurable he was moving about on me how lewdly my cum was constantly running out of his butthole and how big his stomach was looking. His quarter-hour fun turned into a half-hour endurance, mostly because of Latias. She couldn’t help it to stuff her thick, long and slimy tentacles cock into his alluring butthole and fucking him relentlessly underneath the table he was in, quickly giving him more cream for him to enjoy. 
Curby was first being surprised at her sudden entry but was then moaning up a storm on my cock once she had fully inserted her one-meter-long tentacle inside of him. Because of it, he was behaving on me like he was going to choke himself on me. But actually he went into a sexual overdrive and really wanted to have as much as he could from me for himself because he loved what was happening to him. She herself was looking at me smiling and was also squeaking at me in her natural and cute way. And while we both were now talking about how my day has been for the few hours before, she kept on casually fucking Curby with her tentacle cock, adding some of her own precious cum inside of him. Unlike me, she could cum permanently. She was a literal gusher, able to bloat him to great proportions within seconds if she herself was megahorny. But now she was just casually and easily leaking her juices into him, bloating him only slightly. It was still enough for her to make him rise up to the table he was under, pushing it up along with everything on top of it. It still managed to be balanced on top of him while he kept on sucking his master and her to keep on fucking him. 
This is basically my everyday life with my naughty cat. Day after Day it was just the two of us fucking our fuckable housecat. Most of the time, he will be spending some more time with Latias, since she was the one that made all of this possible. She somehow managed to break his innocents hard enough for him to become a living cum slut. At first, she was more likely here because of me, wanting to be happy with me instead of waiting for me to come back to her world. But after she had met him a long time ago, she fell in love with him. And since there were some complications holding him back from her, she managed to break those hurdles and turn him into what he is today. But since I love him just as much as she does, she will be giving him to me as well, so that I will be having as much fun with him as she was. My life was as much filled with such events that I couldn’t imagine anything else. All of this was just almost too good to be true... 

And it seems that this was the truth. Now was now waking up at home with my sweet and ever-loving Latias in my bed next to me. Basis on her smile I could tell that she was dreaming about something she likes very much. Maybe she is dreaming the same one as I did, which is why she appeared inside mine. We usually are doing the synced dreaming thing since not only does she like to be with me, but she also wanted to be happy alongside me. This is also the reason why she had followed me to my world since she wanted to be with me instead to be with her family on her end. 

 Actually, our reason for being here was Curby himself. It was going way too fast for the both of us. She had copied him so that she could be with him. In doing so, she insured that he would withstand her needs by equating him to her. The more he would do to her, the more her own body would become resistant against it, requiring him to do even more on her and he already had done so much to her and the rest of the forest that it was getting mindboggling. He was getting so powerful, that he is even following us inside out dreams: Almost every night since our sudden departure, we seemed to be having dreams about him. And since we were both having one, we were also able to share them with one another. As pleasurable as it was, it was something we wanted to get ourselves away from. We both had noticed how much she was getting herself depended on him, so she went after me, after I went out of the forest for a similar but other reason. However, since our feline child was now the only remaining main parent from our side, having hundreds of Latis and Lugis to take care of, I hope that it doesn’t get any worse. 
