No matter what she did, she dreams day in and day out about her super-cute feline. Every time she sees him, she has to remember how quickly he had evolved over time and what he will even become. To do it again and again with him was already like a dream in itself. The fact that he himself knew how to live up to her unnatural and abnormal requirements and expectations more than made it worth it. There wasn’t a single day when he wasn’t being with her or inside her and pleased her body with his sexual prowess. No matter how often he did it with her and how often her body worked against him to remain superior to him, he was getting better and better to break her defenses without any problems. At last she had found her perfect partner, even if she had to help out a little bit more herself.
And even if she was being disconnected from him and was being in another world, her thoughts were still being filled with him and his naughty but very much normal behavior: She was seeing him whenever she wasn’t paying attention at herself, at others or even at anything at all. He was just standing there in front of her, looking at her with wanting eyes, needy and throbbing cock and being as hung as ever while seemingly growing whenever it felt like she was getting into it for just a second. This was the case for her day in and day out. At the start of her “vacation” it wasn’t being this bad. But once she was being visited by the real Curby, being just as wanting for her and making her need him as well, everything went back to normal for her. It was something she wanted to escape from for just a week or two, but she didn’t get any of it.
Of course, as was the case every night, this was the worst for her, as she was now being haunted by very arousing imagery and even phantom sounds of him being naughty as usual. Accordingly, her body was getting excited from it but wasn’t getting any receiving feelings from it back as a reward. After some time, she still ended up dreaming after all. However, this dream, although it started out pretty much like any other, felt pretty weird. That wasn’t the only difference she could make out. It really seems as if the forest’s sexualizing mist has been pushed to such high energy levels that it literally changed the whole environment and made it seem very alien to her. Even if everything looked the same and was still being familiar to her, it was as if everything was busting with sexual energy to make absolutely anything cum by simply existing within its reach. 

Whatever else, she found herself in the center of the forest and even had to figure out where to go to her own zone. Even if everything looked the same, it seemed so different that it took away her orientation. Suddenly she is being drawn towards an area as if she was being led by an invisible force. Whatever it was, it also felt very familiar to her and it also came from the direction she was being pulled towards. Without thinking she just went towards that direction. She was already being sure from who it might have come from, but didn’t know if that was all she just felt or if it was nothing compared to what was yet to come for her. Nevertheless, she continued her way forward while looking around for a bit. 

It was very clear for her that she couldn’t hear anyone else being in this forest along with her. Not a single Lati was to be heard or even seen, as if she was being all alone in this forest with someone powerful hiding itself from her, who was literally hiding from her. The only thing she could hear was her very own sounds. But not only her movements and breathing were being meant by that. With the now overpowering and lingering lust-fog around her, she was sure she would be affected by it anyway. One continuous squelching and dripping was clearly being heard. But although it was most likely to come from her own, she didn’t feel anything like that. Surely she will, as always, get the reason explained by the one she things was being behind all this, just as it has always been the case when something strange happened inside her dreams. 

Finally arrived in her own zone, she felt confirmed even more that there was absolutely no one else being inside this forest. Not a single Lati or even Lugi been seen here. She just remembered that one detail at the last minute. She, together with her and even his Lugia daddy, they had taken care of him, the one she thinks was being behind her strange dream, making him capable of laying Lugia eggs all by himself, even if only with a jump start by his parents’ collected efforts. As a result, he began to lead a double love life with his own parents. First with his mother "Latias TX" and then with his father "Lugia". His love for them had even allowed all three to become even more active and even pushed his parents up towards their mega-forms. The result was even much more sexual deprived Latis and Lugis that he could create, which led him to make their lust for one another buildup and to go even higher than it was before. This was also the very reason why she herself went on her “vacation” since it was getting to much for her. 

Even though dream and reality had already come together in the meantime for her, since he was acting just as kinky and cravingly in both of them, this time it was completely different. The seemingly different environment was already a sign that something big was coming towards her, something that will overthrow her sexual throne and fuck her at the same time. However, there is still no one in front of her and that ominous power from earlier seemed to make her feel more distinct than she had previously felt at the start. As in every one of her dreams, her own zone was the area where everything starts and even stops. However, she still wasn’t sure how much it would be the case for her. 

As soon as she literally went through every single corner of her clean-looking family zone for anything unnatural, she suddenly got herself hit by one powerful energy blast that was gone the very next second. She froze as it happened and was somehow having a premonition of whom or what she was feeling. A pure and indescribable aura has appeared in front of her and with a look straight forward, she could already see her wonderful feline: A silver-gray cat stood upright many meters in front of her at the edge of the forest. Loose, grinning naughtily, with crossed arms and wagging bushy tail he looked directly into her eyes. Although she reflexively looked back into his, she saw more details of him that made it clear for her that it truly was him: his lower leg, as well as his tail tip were dimmed in a dark gray hue and his golden stripes were clearly visible on his cheeks and ears , 

Even though he looked exactly as she remembered, she recognized one thing about him that was different: his form and posture still looked sweet and cute, but he was looking much more grown-up than normal. On a closer look, she even noticed that he was also being a little bit well-toned. Because of his fur, it wasn’t that obvious, but her sharp eyes were able to see even the smallest detail at such a distance. One thing to save the best for last was his pink member. By direct eye contact she clearly saw it throb happily for her, as if it was looking forward to receiving her full-on attention. But that wasn’t the only way she could recognize it: it even began to do exactly what had already become normality: it was steadily and constantly growing itself right in front of her. 

But now that she knew that he had grown up in her dream and he already had a lot in between his legs, she knew that he was just playing with her. It only became clear to her once more, when she had once again suffered a tremendous blow and could see for a moment how his member exploded in size and took away her view. Nothing but the lowest part she was able to take in. But with a single blink of an eye, everything was already being back to normal again. But he was now suddenly being right in front of her. His paws moved purposefully over to her hands and just held onto them. 
This closeness to him was completely different than all the other times before, whether it was real or a dream. Her entire body began to tingle as she felt a steady supply of energy going through and into her body all from his paws. What she got from him was, in her foresight, certainly nothing compared to what he was being capable of. On top of that, she even got the sound of a continuous splashing, which certainly came from her. She was getting so wild for him that her body couldn’t hold itself back anymore and just work on it by itself, although she didn’t feel anything of it. 

While they both held hands together, they even looked each other in the eyes. Latias could clearly see that his beautiful cyan eyes were still sparkling at her as usual. But this time she got the signs from him that point to something very big. The longer she looked at him, the more she could sense the sparks that came directly from him that began to settle over her just via his eye contact. His energy filled her with such lust that her body was working at full speed to process all of it without her, which was good as well, otherwise she wouldn’t be able to receive anything more from him. But the way he did it led her to conclude that it was just casually doing all of this to her. 
And then there was his voice. He sounded exactly like she remembered when she had her first real meeting with him. However, that experience she got from the original Curby, which her copycat wasn’t. Yet he heard and felt just like what she remembered it to be from her memories. Apparently, her current dream seemed to be one that happened in the distant future, for he addressed her as if he were doing it normally. But his words were based on specific circumstances: He said that she had been away for quite some time and since then he had looked after the entire family for her. And he had done a pretty good job for the entire year he'd took on her job. 

Latias didn’t know if it was a joke that she had been gone for an entire year, but Curby seemed to be even answering towards that. Ever since he had managed to unleash and expand his own power, he had been able to delight everyone with that power. Day after day, he seemed to have taken everyone to a new level so that even his parents would be getting caught up by it. His dad took him more and ever so much harshly, which only made him go just as much wilder and made the whole cycle of events he did even worse. But the worst thing was with his daughter. Using her as his substitute for his mother, with each time he had immensely improved himself on her, she became ever so much crazier about him that even it was slowly becoming too much for her as well. Her desire for him exceeded everything, which made her his personal and living cocksucker and that was still the understatement of the century. She wanted more and more that she regulated her own body so that she could partially think clearly again. 

Latias TX couldn’t believe it. Apparently, her dear cat had become such a sex god that he even makes her crazy about him, more than she already did. But since all of this happened "only a year ago", it would have more than exceeded its previous status by this point. He nodded, but only partially. Actually, he could have done it, but it only gradually happened very slowly. Ever since she was gone at that time and his daughter couldn’t recovered from the immense lust for him for days, weeks, even months, it was clear to him that the good, what he thought he would bring to everybody he loves while pushing it toward infinity and beyond, turned into something bad. He didn’t want to cause her any long-term damage, so he held himself back a bit more so he could give her something better and a little more tolerant for her current situation. 

Apparently he had found what he needed to make her step into his lust a bit more bearably not long after. He knew that there was the ever-present lust fog in the forest. This mist was responsible for filling each individual living being with the pleasure from which it had been charged with. Back then, which was the reason why his mom had to "flee" from him, it wasn’t getting up to speed with his ever-growing power and emitting pleasure. Only after she was gone and he had some time for himself, he realized what he had to do. Accordingly, he managed to charge the fog so much with his lust that it was then changing the entire forest. In no time at all, everyone was now being up to his level. And with that, he saw that his daughter was getting herself gradually cured by her lustification, enabling him to do it with her all over again. At least she seemed very much looking forward to it. 

While he was still telling his story, Latias TX started looking down at herself and was getting quite surprised at what she was seeing down there: It looked like her cat had filled her so hard without even knowing that it was dripping out of her like a waterfall. But even if it looked pretty viscous, it was neither white nor cum itself. It turned out that the lust fog had already filled her with so much pleasure that not only did her body go full blast because of it, but now she herself got more used to it as well. She didn’t notice much of it and not only saw the size of the puddle underneath her, but also that she already had pulled one hefty slime trail after herself all along, which she could barely see through the fog itself. 

After realizing what he meant before, she looked up at him again, but he only shook his head at her misunderstanding. He had heard what she had thought and corrected her that her body was still in its locked mode. What she saw in front of her was only the reaction of her body, which stubbornly resisted her self-imposed blockage and literally seeped through it. If these weren’t there, her body would react not only much more violently to the fog and to him, but also to what she is expecting to get from him soonish. He knew he was still superior to her even if he was behind her for a whole year and maybe even longer. That's why he wanted her to keep the barrier up so she could feel and enjoy what he had to offer her. 

Then she began to wonder: If she hadn’t managed to escape his lust, how did her, if not his, family managed to cope with it? But he found a suitable answer for that: With so many Latis and even Lugis, he was able to gradually spread his desire over to them over a slightly longer period of time, so they weren’t constantly being permanently burdened by him and his lust, as it had been the case with her. And with his mom being on top of his priority list, he preferred to give others only a portion of his current might and wait for her return to give it to her the most. And since she had liked it very much at first, he even stayed with her and kept on doing it with her almost nonstop until it came to the particular incident with her leaving the forest. 

All of a sudden, she remembered that the two of them were now the only ones being in this very forest. Even though it was the dream itself, making it seem like they were the only ones, but she still had to know if it was true of not: she wanted to know about her family and why they were no longer within the forest. He told her that they had all set out and were all ready to take on the entire world. Ever since the Easter spectacle, almost everyone had been allowed to lay eggs. That didn’t sound like much, except for the fact that he could impregnate them all, even the male ones. And since his power far surpassed them all, the clearer it was that he could grant them all hundreds, if not thousands of eggs per Lati. 

However, this was just one side of the now complete chaos that ensued ever since her absence: There were the Lugis as well. Not only he could lay them, but so do they, even if all of them were male, just like him. However, there was still one part that finally brought the world to ruin: It turned out that Curby had so much pleasure within himself that it was already enough to make it possible to breed eggs from his Lugis within seconds. He could basically fill them all up, let them lay their eggs, let them hatch and do it all over again within just minutes. And with the incoming flood of Lugis, there had to be an equal flood of Latis, so that they could all be equally blessed by them. 

It only took a few days for the entire forest to overflow with lust-fuelled Pokemon. And that was the reason they spilled out into the world, otherwise they had no other place for themselves. Curby himself wasn’t able to meet the exponentially growing Lati population’s needy requirement for sex all by himself, since he could only do them one by one. Then his little ones came to the conclusion that they had to continue on without him, which they had to, so they can actually catch up to their other side of the family. Within a few weeks the whole world was full of them, but even then they didn’t stop. He saw them even fly into space, with or without additional help. But here, too, he saw changes among them: only the younger ones flew into space, while the older ones stayed here, securing the survival and kept the population stably growing. Only a few came back here. Not only to visit their godfather, but also to check if their mommy had returned. At least they were hoping for that. But the longer she was gone, the less came back until only he was being the only one loyal enough to stay and wait for her in the forest. 

Latias' body began to tremble. Even the mental image of what he had just told her alone was almost too much for her. The whole world being populated by Latis and Lugis up to its bursting point, only because of one lusting cat, from which even she didn’t want to get rid of once. So much so, that she had literally copied him for herself, so that she could have her Curby all on her own without any incidents and could have as much fun with him as she could have wished for until the year count broke infinity. But since she had given him part of her own DNA, he was basically being very much just like her: willing without limits. And since she confirmed him to be a hyper, he appropriated his own power, found loopholes for himself, in which he could extend his sexual power to everlasting amounts, that now, in his reality, he could break infinity by simply existing, However, most of the time he only did it inside her, as her interior functioned exactly the same way and could keep him inside, without hinting at his true size for any outside onlookers. But now, as she was having him in front of herself, she was questioning the most obvious question of them all: how much mightier was he now? 

Curby smiled. But instead of showing her directly, he went to her, held her close, hugged her warmly and looked deep into her eyes. His eyes sparkled and sparked, and even his nearness made her almost grow entirely weak. His grown-up self taught her all sorts of emotions that only made her more willing to respond to him. Her cat also knew what he was doing to her, since he could tell how hard he could make her cum with his mere presence. But at first he started slowly, with him just holding her and enjoying the get-together with her. He heard her moan softly to herself. She liked it as much as he did. But he knew he could make it even better. 

While she enjoyed his closeness to herself, she seemed to notice how she felt him becoming more and more obvious. It was almost as if he wasn’t only physically but also mentally and spiritually with her. She felt him practically anywhere on her body and just let it go through like that. While she was being surrounded by all those feelings of his, she noticed quite late how his member was growing ever so slowly into her pussy. Even though it was quite weak for her, it left her with a completely wrong picture of his current size in her mind. What felt like very little for her, was already getting pretty neat and big: her pussy is now being more than stuffed and it hadn’t even remotely started. She herself knew that she only felt half of what she actually got. On top of that, though, the dream only halved those feelings because her body was already more than used to it by now. 
Latias could do nothing but to be in his arms and to be filled with joy and happiness. The feline, however, was doing much less than what he was clearly causing: he simply held her close and enjoyed his closeness on himself, which he had longed for a very long time. He already knew what he was doing to her. But for him it was really nothing, because he wasn’t even fully aroused yet. It was his body that was slowly but surely working up and into her. From what would be seen on her as the mere excitement on his part outside her dream, was a mere inner-body hug within the dream itself. He had already become so powerful that she had a lot to catch up on, so that she was being on his level and all of this would be like nothing to them again. 
Meanwhile, he watched her as his growing cock went deeper into her. He saw within her body’s reaction how much she was already being bothered by it. Curby then only smiled to himself. He didn’t even do anything to her and she's already lost to him. He had already been used to her before and that's what made him so much more excited about her. If she should collapse on him, then she should do it properly. He already knew what he could do to her with his skills, even in foreplay and even the prelude to foreplay. As much as he just wanted to do it with her here and now, he kept on holding back for a while and at least gave her a taste of what was to come now since she was now being back and was having a much better tomcat than ever before: 

Latias moaned out loud, hard and very surprised as Curby's cock literally exploded in size deep inside her. She wasn’t used of him going straight to the point like that. What she didn’t know, however, was the fact that he very slowly came up to his maximum size and was relishing his moment with her. She really felt the difference between her two Curbys: in reality, he would usually do something like that as soon as he was getting truly into it with her. But since she couldn’t hear any approach for such an action on her, she could only picture what kind of sex beast he had now become. He was even throbbing inside of her regularly while accelerating his own growth even more at the same time. No matter if it was a dream or not, her body would be able to take him in either way. She waited until he was finished with her before she could do anything more than moan at him. 

It wasn’t very long before his growth had reached its supposed end and his full size was now being fully places deep inside Latias’ body. Her black hole of a body now carries the literally infinite size of her cat inside itself. It filled her with such an incredible bliss that it was almost making her melt. However, she found it a bit strange: He felt like he was holding back on her. She could feel it inside herself as if he hadn’t reached his true potential yet. He had stuffed her body with what she remembered to be his biggest size, but she was sure that there would be more than that. Besides, she then remembered more things. For one, her body should only feel part of what she got from him. And on the other hand, she could read it from his eyes, in which she now looked into it and lost herself within them, that it wasn’t even the beginning of the end: 

His eyes glared at her in such a way that it gave her many more unbelievable feelings and premonitions. Not only did it tell her that she was now being in capable paws and that she would now be faced with something she certainly won’t forget, whether it was a dream or not. But not only his eyes, but he himself spoke up to her. He knew that she wanted him very much and that she had literally lost herself to him. Also, it was also clear to him that he will certainly be too much for her poor and not yet ready body. But for the fact that she gets used to him, he will personally take care of it. She was his mother, even if she wasn’t his biological one and he had only been "adopted" and then cloned by her. And since she had previously given him a lot of love, he will now return the favor and take care of her until they are both on the same wavelength. 

With these words, he leaned himself towards her and gave her a tender and lust-filled kiss at the same time, which gradually got ever so much deeper until he was frenching her with all his might. Latias was speechless. Not only because of what he had said to her, but also because of what he was then doing to her. His kiss was so amazing that she relaxed and let him just take her. Of course, she was holding herself onto him very sensitively, outwardly as well as inwardly. But thanks to the power he had over her, she was just too weak and in the end was literally giving him her body. He then moaned into her mouth, as he noticed her weakening but wanting action and even showed her his feelings for her: His paws gently and tenderly stroked her body as if they wanted to make love to her as well. 

Not a second later, she realized he was slowly and happily humping into her. But even as he moved in and out of her, it felt like he was constantly drilling himself deeper and deeper into her body. Apparently, Curby was slowly getting himself warm on her and thus was holding himself back less and less to her. He has now fallen in love with her again and just wanted to do it with her. Amazingly, it even happened quite quickly and in her, with each passing second and with each and every one of his humps, he was more and more vigorously growing himself into her body. And with the continual supply of mass and happiness she got from him, she became more and more overwhelmed and began to moan as needy and eager just like in their good old times. 

But it didn’t stop there: The more time passed, the more violent it became, and accordingly, her body was only getting even more overcharged. From the outside it very much looked like he was doing absolutely nothing to her: he was only kissing her very sweetly and gentle, while his member unfolded itself deeply into her at break-neck speed. It was too much for her now. But not only did she realize how it was getting even crazier for her, but she also remembered what she got to hear from him: what she currently felt about him was only half of what she actually got from him. She couldn’t even imagine how his full power would feel if he removed that shield from her. 

As soon as she thought about it, it already seemed to have happened: He took this very shield from her and was now giving her the pure feeling of what is now happening to and inside of her. For her, it seemed like she was getting shockwave blasted pretty hard inside her body, which even lasted for quite some time and was even pushing ever more pressure against her senses. She didn’t even get to feel the full impact, as she moaned only louder and wilder from it. She could imagine that she just got a lot more from him now than she had ever received before. And at the same time she could think that there would be more. Exactly at that moment their eyes met and she could barely read it from him, as was the case. All at once she saw his golden stripes light up slightly. She didn’t even have to fathom what that would mean for her: 

Not a second later, she got hit by another explosive shockwave: Curby's mega-cock now exploded up to an unimaginable size, almost knocking her out that very instance. Her body was in a state she hadn’t known before: it was so overwhelmed with feelings that most of it doesn’t know what to do with all the excess power that probably escaped its grasp and she didn’t get to feel at all. The same thing happened with her voice, which became so high pitched that it already failed on her, only for mere squeaks to escape from her again seconds later. She was truly feeling like she was melting in his arms and on his body. Accordingly, she just let herself hang and even had to be caught by him, so he could continue on with her. But apparently he was strong enough to call her as well as his body his own. 

It didn’t take long before she was getting bombarded by a never-ending barrage of shockwaves, all of which became more and more violent and more powerful, exhausting her even further and fueling her melting feeling. On her side, however, she only got the surges of his huge growth spurts, as her body didn’t know what to do with the rest. Even then, it seemed to her that it was normal for her and even slowly opened her eyes, only to look back into his. As soon as she did that, she already heard from him that he asked her to report back to him in reality, so that they could do this for real. He already had a plan on how to use her body without imprisoning her in her endless lust and craving for him. He wanted to free her and for that he needed her by his actual side. 

As he explained all this, Latias noticed how not only her body, but also his ultra-member began to quake deep within her. It felt like an orgasm was about to begin, heralding the end of her endless exertions and maybe being able to break her body’s ability to automatically raise her bar to the next extreme she felt and would need to be exceeded for her to enjoy anything once again. Breaking this would ensure her to finally be able to cum normally and to enjoy her activities with him like it was the very beginning. That's what she wanted herself. But she herself was afraid that it would backfire hard, that it would go on endlessly like that and eventually would be reaching a point, where no one can be happy anymore. She didn’t want “more" as a requirement, but as a bonus. However, she also knew that her cat will continue to stand by her side no matter what. Yet she didn’t want to do it all alone by herself. 

But before the orgasmic feeling reached the climax, she suddenly awoke from her dream. She was once again lying on her bed and felt as normal as usual. But there was one thing she noticed: she was again being visited by the real Curby in the middle of the night while she slept. She felt like she was being filled up by a lot. However, she didn’t know what exactly she had felt in her dream: Was it the real Curby, her Copy Curby, or a hybrid of the two? It was clear to her that this was one of the three options, as she had a clear premonition that it has to be him. Accordingly, she also got the urge to see her copy cat again and finally face her fate. And with that very thought, she threw everything overboard, went to her computer, powered up her transportation portal program and went straight to him. 
