Latias TX wanted to sleep, as usual, but she was suddenly torn from her sleep by an indescribable feeling... This feeling made her cum on the spot, but not actually... Had it happened to her again? Had "he" come to her again? But if that was the case, why was she aware of almost no one around her? She only had herself and something powerful that was still deep inside her... Was that what gave her this particular feeling? She then wanted to go back to sleep... But as soon as she was actually about to fall asleep, it happened to her again and made her more alert than before. The feeling was the same as the previous time. But when she looked down at herself, she saw her pussy completely soaked. Was something happening to her? Actually, it seemed more than familiar to her. However, she was usually the one in control of how and what should happen anywhere around her body... This time, however, it wasn't like that... She faltered as she remembered what had happened to her before. Then she tried to reassure herself that it wasn't a dream... But everything around her still seemed familiar... Was she awake or not? There was only one way to find out...

As soon as she wanted to touch herself there, it happened again. Then she saw it gushing out of her so violently: Her normal feminine fluid. Whatever was doing this to her definitely had to be coming from him... But what was it all about? Not a second later, she slowly got the answer as it happened to her again, then came back to herself and saw it down there: An egg was about to roll out of her. But if that was exactly what was doing all of this to her, she was not only worried that nothing would happen to it, but also that she could have all of it as well... As soon as she started to hold her hands in front of her pussy so that it wouldn't be fired out of her by another spontaneous and quite violent orgasm, it happened: she came again really hard... However, nothing happened to the egg, as she could see it at first glance how it just rolled out of her and onto her bed... At least she was now more than reassured that nothing had happened... At least she had now had time to calm down to some extent as well as to rest from everything else that happened so far this night... These sudden mega-orgasms had done a lot to her body... She wasn't quite sure whether it had been intentional or not...

She was now able to pull herself up and lie on her stomach instead of her back so that she could take a closer look at her egg. It was already very clear that this was no ordinary egg: Her Lati eggs were all a lot bigger than this one. However, it was slightly larger than a normal egg. At least it seemed bigger and a lot more special, since she had laid it after all... At least that's what she thought she had done... Even the color of it seemed special: gray... Had it really been his? He and his body were also gray. It could only be a Curby egg, since she couldn't think of anything else... Actually, she could or even should only lay Lati eggs, which only made this one more special for her... And that only made her want to protect it even more... She didn't know what was inside, how long it would take to hatch and what to expect. She really had to wait and see what her dream feline had given her... But the longer she began to think about it, the more she had at least a premonition of what it might be: Her body was part Latias as well as part tentacle... Was it more of a Curby tentacle egg that she had now laid?

Suddenly it happened to her again, but twice at once. She was now completely taken out of her thoughts as she could feel another egg deep inside her as it made its way directly out of her pussy. However, she had no chance to do anything as she received twice the amount of the one orgasmic burst from before that was now happening one after another. The only thing she could feel besides the burning sensation in her pussy was how incredibly wet she was getting. More or less, since she was now lying on the bed with her stomach, she more or less gushed hard before the egg could get out of her. But not only was she lying on her bed so that the egg couldn't get out of her directly as well as fully, it was also literally held in her pussy because of her inability to move anywhere else. This only led to even longer-lasting, much stronger and even more breathtaking orgasms. The only thing she could do was moan loudly at the egg she had already laid right in front of her. She didn't get to see how the egg began to react to all this: it started to light up slightly in a cyan color. It had been able to both receive and absorb what was hidden deep within her moans...

Suddenly she jerked so hard that the egg finally came out of her pussy. Only after that did she finally find release from this breathtaking moment... It had been a miracle that she hadn't lost consciousness from the intensity of it all. At the same time, it had been more than a miracle that no one else had heard her during this time of midnight... Had she moaned out loud or not? Either way, she now had to recharge her batteries to be able to move again... And as soon as she was able to do so again to some extent, she crawled herself up so that she could move towards the egg she had just laid... However, she saw that she now had two more eggs in front of her. She then looked at her other egg, which was still only one, and let it roll over to her. She was no longer interested in what had just happened, but what she had to do with it now: mentally, she was now somewhere completely different and didn't have the perfect opportunity to keep her special eggs safe... But at the same time, she wanted to keep them here in her room... What could she do? What did she have to do? However, she then placed herself protectively around her eggs and will certainly have plenty of ideas for them tomorrow morning...

The next day came surprisingly quickly for her as she woke up in her bed. But as soon as she looked in front of her, she noticed one thing: her eggs were suddenly gone. Had she moved in her sleep and had they fallen off the bed? But as she looked for them all in, on and even around her bed, they were absolutely nowhere to be found. Had it all just been a dream? She tried to remember, but somehow was suddenly unable to recall the events. Had it really been a dream? But if that was the case, why did it still seem to her as they were being somewhere around here? Without giving it a second thought, she left her room and tried to get on with her daily routine... However, it somehow turned out that she was not only able to cope with all this surprisingly quickly, but was even able to move directly from one place to another as if they were in the next room, even though this wasn't supposed to be the case in the first place... But as soon as she wanted to think about it, she forgot all about what had just happened and made her way back up to her room. As soon as she put her hand on the door handle, she suddenly had a change of heart… While she was trying to cope with herself, she still didn't know what had suddenly happened...

But as soon as she got back to her room, she noticed that it was suddenly night again. She knew that time passed more quickly when one is having fun. But she hadn't really had any of that to speak of. That was all she had paid attention to, which apparently made the exact same thing possible... But as she made her way to her bed, she now got to see exactly what she had thought she had lost hours earlier: Her eggs. She literally jumped onto the bed and just stared at them. The eggs were supposed to roll away from her when she accidentally bounced herself onto the bed. But they didn't. Instead, they stayed where they were and seemed to be anchored in place. She examined them so closely that she could make sure they were exactly the ones she had laid last night. But as soon as she realized that they were exactly the eggs, she began to rest herself next to them and did almost exactly what she had done the previous night: she watched over them protectively as well as with full focus. Somehow, she still didn't trust what she was seeing in front of her. Not just the fact that they were suddenly back, but that they were completely unharmed. She suspected something was going on...

When she then placed her hands on one of her eggs, she suddenly received a sudden blow. It happened so suddenly and so violently and powerfully that it should have knocked her socks off. But this was not the case for her. Instead, she was now fully aware of what it was beginning to do to her: it showered her with legendary feelings that she couldn't identify. But she thought she had felt it somewhere before. It filled the inside of her body with such a tingling sensation that she felt permanently aroused. Actually, it was more common for her to feel like that when she was close to one a very certain someone: Curby. She loved him so much that she was immediately ready to do it with him. The thing was, however, that there was no silver-grey feline in the room with her or anywhere else near her. But she still got the exact same feeling as that, only now she got it from something completely different. As soon as the feeling went away, she saw that it had been from her touch on the egg in front of her. So, they had something to do with him after all... But what exactly was that supposed to look like? Was there apparently a part of him in each of them that enabled her to do this? And if so, what was it exactly?

Suddenly she heard something crack, which made her ears prick up. The only thing that could make such a noise was exactly what was right in front of her... But on closer inspection, nothing seemed to have happened to them... And yet her entire body was on alert from the inside out, as she could sense something that had now been added. And this something was getting closer and closer to her. However, she could no longer move towards it, as something was making her focus on her eggs directly in front of her. What if it was happening to them too? She waited, but got nothing of the sort. Instead, whatever was happening right behind her only seemed to settle on her even more: The ominous feeling of something still completely unknown to her continued to leave her unaware. And the only thing she was aware of was the feeling that was coming towards her as well as passing over her, which continued to approach her more and more... Was it her beloved anthropomorphic cat after all? Or was there something else that carried parts of his essence, but was by no means him, that she now had to deal with? And as much as she didn't know the answer to that at all, she knew at least one other thing all the more clearly: this particular something made her so incredibly wet for what was to come...

Suddenly she got the direct feeling that something was drilling itself into her ass. When it did, she realized all the more clearly that it was something Curby-like: an overwhelming feeling for her, as if she had just had Curby's member stuffed deep inside her. However, it was not just his mere member, as she felt an ominous energy emanating from it as well, which tingled comfortingly and excitingly against, on and into her. A roaring sensation, which was rightly being instilled into her, spreading it all through her entire body from back there. There was nothing else that she began to feel as a result... More or less, she suddenly began to feel even less, as she could no longer perceive anything else apart from the intruding something. Whatever it was, it seemed to be something so powerful and strong that she couldn't even get permission to concentrate on anything else. And this particular feeling only went deeper into her with every passing second. Making it all last for as long as possible as it was currently doing that to her, the penetration was as slow and tenacious as it could possibly be. Apparently, this particular something wanted to make sure that all her senses were focused on it and that it would stay that way for the rest of the process...

But the longer it went on, the more she realized that it clearly wasn't a feline penis she was getting herself stuffed with. In fact, she wasn't really stuffed with it as much as she would have liked. Instead, she only got to feel more of its length deep inside her. As much as she got it deep inside her, the more she knew that it shouldn't have been anything normal... However, it took her a lot longer to realize what it was. She was so mentally drugged by the intrusive as well as the invading sensations that she couldn't think clearly. The length of it had been decisive enough. At the same time, its constant thickness. And the more she got it all inside her, the more she had to deal with all its unimaginable sexual power coming over as well as into her. Of course, her body already knew the answer, as it was, after all, the final product of where he had worked his way to after all those dreams. And it was only just before the entire length of it dug deep into her ass and began to fill her belly that it became clear to her what it was. Her eyes widened all the more as she now knew it fully and completely: a Curby Tenti...

As soon as the other end of the Curby tentacle slid itself deep into her ass, the next round between them began: Latias was now gripped by a sexual explosion as if out of the blue, which had even lodged itself deep into her belly. The single tentacle was now really active inside her and wriggled itself around wildly. No sooner had it given her the chance to realize what was going to happen between them than it took it from her again, only to make it all the clearer. Apparently, even what she had gotten from it earlier during the introduction was only a small held back portion of what was really behind it all. And with the increased activity deep inside her, she only became more filled with it as well as mentally aggravated by it from within. As a result, she could only perceive less of her immediate surroundings. She could hardly see or even notice the other eggs right in front of her eyes. Instead, it was the tentacle deep inside her that was the only thing she could feel, sense and be aware of... The way it wriggled wildly inside her body and began to intoxicate her body from the inside out with such a stunning sexual energy... She was literally filled to the brim with it...

But that wasn't even all she got from the tentacle: It wasn't long before another sexual explosion was released inside her. This time, however, the reason was something that only made her feel more of it deep inside herself... She got more of it inside her, how much thicker and plumper it had suddenly become and made her realize what it would mean for her. But before she could expect what she was thinking of was going to happen, she got the next thing from the tentacle as it triggered another sexual explosion deep inside her... This time she not only felt the pressure of the wonderful tentacle wriggling wildly inside her, but a secondary pressure it caused there as it gushed out its own cum all over her insides. Latias TX wanted to moan in response, but seemed to be so overwhelmed by the sexual power that was being laid down on her from the inside that she couldn't make a single sound. All of this had already been more than too much for her... And yet she continued to get more and more of the Curby Tentacle deep inside her. And just as it had been the case before, in her previous dreams about him, it seemed to be no different here... It only became more so:

At regular intervals, she received one more powerful sexual explosion after another deep inside her and was able to feel the results of each one not a second later: the Curby Tentacle grew steadily larger, thicker and more powerful. It came, flooded and filled her body with even more of his seed than it already had. And even though Latias TX was now absolutely motionless while lying on her round and bulging belly, the presence of the tentacle could be seen even from the outside. However, things were really starting to go in the direction that she was no longer able to mentally take in all of this as skillfully as she was usually capable of, even though she had been sufficiently prepared for it... Apparently, there was a real difference between her physical, mental and dreamy side. And in order for a certain thing to happen, all sides had to be on the same level with each other. And since this had not been the case with her, it was not long before she slowly but surely lost consciousness. Her body had easily been able to take everything skillfully, but her mentality had not even been on the same level, so she did not notice the actual end of it all:

The Curby Tentacle began to lay more eggs deep inside her. These were quite similar to the ones she had laid before. However, it now seemed to be more the case that this time she was going to carry them with her the whole time. It was now more or less exactly the same as what had happened before, as she had originally received them at a younger age. But since they had already manifested themselves inside her and at least one had already hatched, she was now getting even more of them. But instead of getting it all deep inside her pussy, as it had been the case earlier, this time it seemed to be happening deeper inside her body. And as a result, she was even less able to take it all in. The additional eggs inside her already started acting just like the tentacle that filled her up with them. It didn't take very long for them to slowly show on the outside of her belly and bulge it as well as her out just a little more. When the last possible egg rolled deep inside her, the tentacle deep inside her seemed to calm down... However, there was a certain problem for it as well as for her: with it still deep inside her, she would definitely realize what had happened to her in the meantime after her respective reawakening... And as long as it remained inside her...
But she was rescued a short time later when a transparent and floating figure appeared right in front of her. It was only when the moon shone into her room that she could make out a two-legged, tomcat-like shape. The tentacle deep inside her then realized that it now had the opportunity to re-label this particular experience as a kind of horny dream. It pushed itself all the way out of her bottom again. And now that it had slipped out of her body, she seemed normal again and at the same time no longer full, even despite the copious amounts of seed and Curby tentacle eggs. Meanwhile, it went forward to the spiritual figure and looked up at him. The spirit, which had become visible in the moonlight, stretched its paw towards it as if to retrieve its tentacle, which it seemed to have less than a second later. It snaked around his entire body and literally clung to him. It was not only held back by the feline in question, but was even stroked by him, as if he knew exactly what it had been doing deep inside her. But even after all this, he began to withdraw again, leaving the unconscious Latias TX asleep in her own room...

The next day, it happened again that she could no longer see her special and much-loved eggs... However, she noticed something completely different: she somehow felt completely different than usual. Did it have something to do with what had happened to her last night? Actually, it was partly true, as it was more about exactly what she hadn't noticed. And this fact made her look around her own room, a little puzzled and confused: she suddenly had the feeling that she wanted, should and had to do something very specific. But no matter how much she reviewed all those memories of hers, she just couldn't figure out what it was exactly... It was definitely unlike anything she had felt before, as it seemed to leave her with hardly a moment's peace... But due to her lack of knowledge, she had no choice but to go about her remaining day as normal and wait for her next night. Perhaps the answer would slowly but surely reveal itself there. Accordingly, she left her room, leaving it completely empty. She didn't realize that this wasn't the case and that someone smirking to himself had noticed all this and much more. He knew more than she did.

And this seemed to be more than clearly the case: all of Latias TX's senses seemed to be running at full speed for some reason. Every sound, no matter how small, made her ears prick up and put her on alert. Even still unsuspecting, she could at least imagine that it must have something to do with what she seemed to be dreaming about lately. It could only be a certain version of her favorite feline who had gotten her into all this. And because of everything that had happened to her last night, anything that sounded even remotely like a bursting noise seemed to make her lusts rise higher and higher. But it wasn't just the sound, but also the recurring idea that slowly made her wetter and wetter. And everything that sounded more directly like it only intensified her reaction. So much so, in fact, that she even had to cum. She could barely control herself as soon as it happened and had to wait, more or less frozen in time, for the feeling to disappear again. But the more it bothered her, the less she was able to resist it. As a result, she could do nothing else but deal with it personally:

She then flew back into her room and even let the door slam shut behind her. Her focus was no longer on taking everything else into consideration, but rather on letting out all the feelings that were building up deep inside her. And she could only do this in a certain way: Her tentacle penis slipped out of her pussy with full force and stood big and thick before her eyes. And not a second later, she grabbed it and stuffed it lengthwise deep into her greedy gullet. One could see what she had become as a result of all this: a moaning and more than horny wreck. She swallowed greedily and even pushed down on herself until it had gone all the way down her long throat and deep into her stomach. At the same time, one could clearly see how her neck had thickened and bulged due to the size of her highly aroused tentacle penis. One could even hear the respective swallowing and deep gushing of huge amounts of Lati cum. Both happened so loudly that one could even hear it from outside the room. And not only did all of this remain deep inside her and not escape her at all, but her wildness that was released as a result was only more clearly visible...

She was not the only one who was beginning to enjoy such a spectacle: The now completely invisible but still present tom-cat-like spirit-creature was in the room with her, amusing himself almost as much as she was beginning to do to him. However, his reason for doing so was completely different from what she seemed to be doing to herself: he saw and knew how his numerous eggs deep inside her were now being fertilized by her in person. He knew that the previous tentacle, which was even watching all this, had not gotten so much from this particular sexual enhancement process, more from the dream fertilization itself. But as soon as it had manifested itself and started to do all this to her in real life, they could hardly wait to see what a real spectacle it would turn into. The spiritual figure continued to rub himself in the process and got horny for a very special moment. He was even assisted by his little tentacle in a balanced way, with it acting more as a makeshift penis ring on him just to keep all his pent-up material for the right time with her. And his tentacle could hardly wait for that to happen either...

Surprisingly, the whole procedure ended quite quickly after she had taken a good look at herself... It turned out that all this came more from all the eggs inside her, all of them longing to be fertilized by her personally. And as soon as they all became exactly that, if not abundantly enough, the respective feeling subsided so that she could regain her normal sensation. Even at that, she continued to notice everything she had done to herself and was quite speechless at what she had achieved. She somehow felt pretty good about herself before, during and after. She knew that she was an unnatural Latias... But now she wasn't quite sure if it had been so unnatural in the first place... Still, she had been pleased to finally be able to behave normally again without finding herself buried deep in her own lusts once more... Accordingly, she went out of her room again and tried to let the rest of her day pass properly... Only the spiritual figure was still in there, smirking even more filthily to himself... He knew now more than ever that her hour was coming very soon...

In fact, the rest of her day progressed without further incident. At least until she returned to her room late in the evening... As soon as she did just that, she was overcome with all the feelings she had had before, when she had had them in the morning. This time she saw the reason right in front of her: the cyan eggs. When she remembered what had happened last night and what she must have had to do with herself that morning, she longed for it again. She got as close to them as possible, even in a suitable position: with her pussy held very close to them. She could hardly wait to see what would happen to them all as soon as she stuffed them all back inside her and let them hatch and grow deep inside her. She wasn't quite sure whether it would actually be a good idea to do it this way... But she seemed to want it incredibly badly. After all, she knew exactly who they were all really descended from with the way they looked now. And that even made her so wet now, which only added to her endeavor to get them all deep inside her even faster and more slippery. And that was the start of it:

She took the nearest egg and had it held against her pussy. That was already enough for her to be violently aroused by its sexual radiation. However, she knew that this alone was just the beginning, which was why she now had it pushed deep inside her. And the more she pushed it inside her, the more she got of its pure energy. It even seemed to her as if it had been sexually charging itself the entire time it had been invisible to her in order to give itself, and therefore her, even more of itself as soon as the time came. And even though this was already beginning to happen, the real culprit, the respective Curby tentacle inside, was inside the still-sealed egg itself. Perhaps that was the reason why she took it deep inside her again, to make it hatch even sooner. And she continued to do so even after she had taken the first of them inside her and was now getting ready for the next one. She really couldn't wait any longer, even though she was slowly but surely getting drenched in his sexual energy from her pussy. She liked it so much that she only craved more and wanted to get it all the sooner...

But it wasn't just her who could hardly wait any longer, but the very ones who were already deep inside her. But that slowly but surely became no longer the case as they decided to roll out of her at the same time. With every egg she pushed into the front of her pussy, double or even triple the number popped out of her bottom. And due to her emotional siege from the front, she hardly noticed what was going on behind her. If she were to notice and even see these eggs, she would realize that they were many times more ready than the ones directly in front of her: Their cyan colors literally lit up and seemed to give more of themselves alone than all that would be in front of her as well as inside her later. And even this respective incalculable power seemed to be visible in a layer of slime that was generated out of nothing on its shell. No wonder why all this began to happen so much faster than she did to herself... And even at that, there only seemed to be more signs of how impatient the tentacles inside seemed to be for her... One could see the respective eggs bobbing back and forth on the spot as well as bulging out of it from the inside... Until it cracked open:

Numerous large and slimy tentacles gathered directly behind her body and stretched themselves over to her, towering above her. The respective hatching should have been audible to her, but the respective layer of slime on it made it a lot duller. At the same time, all of her senses were still dulled by everything she was causing on herself from the front... They all throbbed rhythmically and truly couldn't wait to pounce on her fully and let her body merge with them from the inside as well as the outside. However, it turned out that even in broad daylight, at least in the morning, a lot happened, whether with or without all the similar moments the days before: her room slowly but surely looked as if it was already filled to the brim with her tentacles. The walls looked as if they had been prepared for a long time. Perhaps it also had something to do with the way a spiritual figure was now beginning to admire the spectacle that was about to take place in her room from afar and could hardly wait until it was truly time for it... But until then, his little ones had to put her on the right track, which turned out to be something very simple:

As if struck by lightning, she was attacked by numerous tentacles and lost all focus in, on and around herself. They dug deep into her from just about everywhere and only caused her body to be completely overwhelmed from the inside out. She threw her own neck and back far back and wanted to scream out with a loud moan. However, she was then also stuffed by numerous tentacles. And it wasn't just a few, but almost all of them, which were around, on and, in time, even deep inside her. One by one, they slipped fully into her body and gave her almost no time to come to terms with it. Even the fullness of it all turned into something else for her, which began to look very different from her previous dreams about her wonderful cat. She didn't end up with a massive hyper cock stuffed inside her, nor was she pumped full of a veritable flood of heavenly cum... Instead, it was as if she was getting everything she had received from her daddy in her childhood, which had helped her to her current form, back into her in a completely different way and many times over, just to enhance her even more...

Her whole body throbbed as a result, both internally and externally. She even came on top of that, which began to repeat itself more and more violently as time went on. However, it only made the numerous tentacles attack her even more ferociously. Thanks to the now even more slippery and slimy passage into her, the tentacles only began to slip and slide into her in greater numbers. Their respective home was not her room, but her very body, both inside and out. And until a single one of them was not inside her, they would not stop filling her to the brim with everything they have as well as are. However, this was not what the numerous tentacles themselves wanted, but what they had to do. The one who ordered them to do so gave them all this very order, which they had to carry out. And this someone continued to see all of this crystal clearly even from afar and enjoyed every single second of it very much. He even felt what she was beginning to feel during all of this. And it gave him the respective knowledge that everything was going according to plan. Accordingly, he watched the final moments as the last tentacles dug deep into her body and merged with her...

In the end, a seemingly lifeless-looking Latias TX was literally lying on her back in the middle of her own room. She had passed out from overindulgence some time ago and could not only see the last bit of it, but also exactly what it was starting to do to her... However, it was nothing serious, as she would definitely notice and realize it after her respective reawakening... Outwardly, one could still see the last bit of movement from the tentacles working their way into her. And even that disappeared a short time later, as if almost nothing had happened. All signs of what had caused all this in the first place were no longer visible. Even her own body was unaffected and appeared unchanged. However, her inner aura and her relationship with herself began to change more and more. If it had been even a little gentler on her, she would have had another Curby-centered dream. But in her unconscious state, she was spared... At least until she regains consciousness. Because the respective climax, as well as what all this had been building up to, was just around the corner. And the respective reason took one last look at her unconscious body:

Curby's guardian spirit, largely disconnected from his actual host body, was now in very close and intimate contact with LTX. All the tentacles, his tentacles, that he had given her and allowed to unite with her, now brought her more to his level. His hyper cock throbbed with enormous excitement. He could even see the reason for this right in front of him. But before he accidentally let himself crash down on her like a meteor and pounced on her, he turned and flew over into the night sky above him. Even as he did so, he glanced back at her again. And even though her body began to move further and further away from him, it still seemed to him as if he was right in front of her, within direct reach and perfect to pounce on her completely. But he wanted to keep his own desires in check a little longer. He knew that the time was ripe... But letting it mature a little more shouldn't hurt either. The end result would be the same anyway. However, he wanted to have it twice, together with her in exactly the way he wanted it. Now he just had to wait for her to come to and realize what she could do with it now and what it meant for her... Only to finally find herself back together in his arms...
