What had felt like a deep sleep, Curby was now beginning to awaken from exactly that. He suddenly only remembered more about what had just happened and no longer remembered exactly what had happened before... But as soon as he woke up and began to see and hear his immediate surroundings again, almost everything that had happened before came flooding back to him: everything around him was one big lively family gang bang. Everyone was doing it with everyone else and not only pumping each other full of pearly white sperm, but also letting it all bubble out of them again without any problems... It was more or less similar to everything that had happened in his dream... And that made him realize it accordingly... At the same time, it slowly came back to him how he had previously been thoroughly bred by a very special, highly labored brood of Latis and Lugis. The entire newly acquired part of his family, which he had recently brought into the world, had had a colorful time with him and held back absolutely nothing of their respective skills. No wonder why the cat had been fucked into a really deep dream by all this and why he had gotten so deep into it so quickly... Everything black was now in white, so to speak...

In his subsequent panoramic view of his wildly cavorting family, it only became clearer to him how much more bubbly everything had become: whether at the back or the front, fully stuffed or only halfway, he felt the pure joy of the bubbling spectacle before him. Even everything bubbling went up to the same level as it had been done for him in his pitch-black dream. Apparently, it had affected him all the more, especially after everything that had happened so far. So much so, in fact, that he could almost no longer tell the difference between dream and reality. It was almost as if the pearly whites had happened before the pitch black... With each passing second, he saw and heard the hearty splat of all the cum they all began to make in, on, on top of and even through each other. There was nothing else that could happen until everything around them was drawn into pearly whites. The forest floor... The tree trunks... The treetops... Even the air around him was steamily full of pure cum, high in purity almost just as well as the pitch-black equivalent of it had been in his dream... At least Curby seemed happy and satisfied that he had truly not lost itself in the black... Had that been the case...

"Hello father..." Suddenly, he was overcome by a flood of emotions that were a mixture of pleasure and fear: he suddenly felt something that was very similar to what he had felt at the very beginning of his pitch-black dream... "You've worked yourself so deep, so far and so valiantly into your family breeding session that it's time to take you to the next level..." Curby stopped dead in his tracks as he realized that his dream had been no mere dream after all... It was an omen of what was to come... But he didn't want that... He didn't want that one bit... He didn't want to plunge into a world of eternal pitch black, only to never find his way out of it again... "I think you've already suggested yourself quite far... But that's not far enough, my dear... You've rested on your laurels long enough... Now it's time to bring out your true side..." The pitch-black Lugia continued talking, knowing that he was one of the highest possible generations of Lugia within this very family of super naughty Pokémon. He had the previous knowledge of the entire family in him and therefore knew what was normal and what should happen... But he also knew something else: his little daddy was acting abnormally...

Curby had reviewed everything again and not only came to the conclusion that his dream now seemed to be coming true right behind him, but that the end result of the mega-dream with his family shortly before had probably resulted in something that had made his dream possible in the first place... He had truly laid a pitch-black Lugia egg and now found himself right back where his dream had started... But if that was the case, he would end up doing everything again that he had set in motion in his dream... And yet he wasn't quite sure whether it was a good thing or not: he still remembered how exciting and beautiful it had all felt to him. But that also brought back his fear of all this, of letting everything disappear into this absolute nothingness. That was the absolute opposite of everything he saw before him. And that was what he was afraid of: losing everything he had achieved and accomplished during his time with his family... But before he could lose himself even deeper in his thoughts, he was suddenly grabbed by the shoulder by the slimy wing of the pitch-black Lugia, who was still behind him. Now he had no choice but to face him too...
He turned around, expecting the worst he could imagine: A pitch-black figure ready to drag him into the blackness with it and, within a very short time, make everything else plunge into absolute nothingness as well. However, he did not see this, but instead saw a pitch-black Lugia looking after him, who had put on more of a show just to please his daddy. However, he didn't seem to have thought that the cat had been dreaming about exactly that and it went in a certain direction for him where he didn't want it to go... Yet Curby was the only one who had had such foreknowledge and therefore no one else knew about it. "Everything okay, Dad?" And he finally realized that right there, when he heard it directly, how everything was thrown out of context between them. But not only that: all the other Latis and Lugis now seemed to notice it too and not only saw it, but also felt it. A veritable gathering took place between them and everyone wanted to know what had suddenly happened between them. After all, the cat was slowly coming out of his little trance of fear and had been able to explain to them why he had reacted like that in the first place...

For one thing, he realized and made it clear to them all that it had been a dream, why he had reacted the way he did. It was very similar to what was happening here, if not almost confusingly similar, even if some things were very different. It all started with a not-yet-hatched pitch-black egg, which was supposed to contain his still pitch-black Lugia. And even as a mere egg, he seemed to carry quite a bit of feelings for the egg in question... It was more or less the feeling of blackness on his fur on the one hand and the ominous presence of the Lugia inside on the other. According to the dream, it excited him so much that he even began to do it to the egg itself. Not only had he been able to take the Lugia still inside the egg, but he had also been able to continue doing it himself before, during and after the hatching process. And this slowly but surely caused him to fall more and more into that blackness, until he finally became a pitch-black figure himself, a dripping black feline. In other words, the Ultra situation from some time ago happened again, so to speak, only this time it started with him personally instead of him having to work his way up through his own family. Now he had been the catalyst as well as the trigger...

And as soon as he told the beginning of all this, he saw all his little ones around him, how they seemed to like what had happened in his dream... No wonder, since the respective standard in the forest had now dug itself so deeply into it that his respective dream seemed to be just another step deeper into it. But perhaps it was more the thought of what he could do there all of a sudden: Fucking eggs, experiencing pure pleasure at an even much earlier stage as well as its uprightness.... At least none of them could yet see where all this would lead. Even his little Latias and Lugia, who had also been part of his dream, also seemed to be on the side of the horny Latis and Lugis... Apparently, he had to continue with his story to make it clear that it was exactly them who had escaped the fate of the others, at least for a small way. He told the story of how, in his dream, when he hadn't been with them for a while, the two of them had started looking for him and finally found him right there, where the now pitch-black feline was getting up to some pitch-black mischief with his tuned-in Lugia... But as soon as they arrived, they headed in the other direction:

Curby didn't go into much detail about what exactly he had done to his little Latias. Instead, he just said that he pretty much had her put down on his side on the spot, while his little Lugia was put through the same way by the jet-black being. However, the feline wasn't so quick to move straight on to the next scene, as his little ones all around him were now asking about what exactly he had done to her... He admitted defeat and confessed not only that he'd had a lot of fun with her, but that he'd given her a good, thorough going over like he'd never done before. And even then, he went into a little more detail: he literally put his whole body over her and let his blackness work on her as well as into her. For him, it was even a feeling that was almost similar to what he had received from the ultra-energy at the beginning. However, it was more like the current state than the previous conditions. Slowly but surely, the cat realized that he himself should pay more attention to what he said in his answers... Not only did he seem to make it all the less clear to them that it was a bit too much of a good thing, but he even gave himself the pleasure he took from himself in the process...

To get over this, the cat continued with his story. However, it now went more in the direction of how he, as a pitch-black feline, flooded his family area with his blackness. And of course, everyone listened to him all the more now that it was starting to affect them. Now he had to come out with the details to make it clear to them how much it could become too much of a good thing too quickly, as after a while it even went so far in: he told them how all the Latis and Lugis were now buried under his blackness. This was the only area he could remember, as he himself had been responsible for it. However, he also had to reveal that he had sent his two little ones, who had now also turned pitch black thanks to him, to the other regions so that they could make sure that absolutely everything and everyone was buried in it... However, the cat didn't know what they had done or even seen there. Instead, he then told them how he went over to his little one's respective side area, only to take them neatly into his pitch-black realm or even take them away. He watched everyone as they seemed to more than enjoy the joy of blackness he was retelling...

However, he slowly but surely made his way over to the part where it got a little too over the top: While being divided into their respective individual areas, the black feline noticed the arrival of his parents. As a result, he heard one or two whimpers as well as groans from his Latis and Lugis around him. They all continued to believe that the blackness was something wonderful. And if even their parents also got their respective added benefits... However, even that hadn't been all: Even though in his dream, he could sense it directly just how much his parents were now in the blackness as well, he let his two pitch-black little ones go at them respectively, just to get them even more on his side. However, it now seemed to look more in such a direction that mommy Lati was probably the only one of them who seemed to be reluctant to do so, as daddy Lugi was quickly persuaded to do so, more or less by a pitch-black Lugia double team. Just about everyone could understand it, as Latias TX always needed a significant multiple more of something until she was fully satisfied with it, thanks to her tentacle side... Actually, the ultra-energy should have evened it out quite a bit, but nobody but her really knew... And since it still wasn't there...

Slowly but surely, it was getting down to the nitty gritty, as Curby was now approaching the point where it all really started to go down: he brought his two pitch-black little ones back to him, only to merge with them in person. This made all the Latis and Lugis around him prick up their ears, as it was something that had never happened before. And of course, the cat had to go into detail again, as a lot had happened here: Curby seemed to remain more like himself in hindsight, but with an additional Lugia and Latias wing each. But it wasn't the only addition he gained and made use of: Tentacles sprouted from his back, shot over to LTX and began to pierce her body, more or less her tentacles. And even here he didn't stop, but moved closer to his mommy Lati and began to do it to her on his own. They all realized that such a truly inflamed cat would have been capable of quite a lot. They more or less imagined what it must have looked like. But with every word the feline said, it became even more absurd. And even that slowly began to increase in intensity, especially when it came to the next part following after that.

The cat recounted how in the dream he had then let her sink independently under his own pitch-black masses, which had now been more of an ease for his already fused form. However, even there he seemed to have underestimated her respective limits, as she had still not been fully on his side or even completely pumped full of his blackness. However, he then received help from almost all of the family members he had personally turned pitch-black. However, it was no longer just a mere gang bang, but more of a pure fusion, as they all dug deep into her just to boost the level a little. And of course, it wasn't just the Latis who did exactly that to her, but also all the Lugis, who began to expand her quite a bit themselves during this particular process of penetration... However, it was only the beginning of the end, as Dark Lugia then joined in. Papi Lugi had now fully embraced the blackness and absorbed almost all of it, only to expand himself many times over. Accordingly, it was even more than necessary to fill the last bit of her body with pure blackness. And it was only now that the true family breeding session between them began:

But at that particular moment, it hadn't been good enough for the jet-black feline and now began to see himself in spaces and times where he himself hadn't been present... He saw himself at the respective point in time when his original self had originally been rough with her. But doing it with her now as Dark Curby, he then only allowed him to let her get even more into it... However, even after letting himself fall all over her there, he then found himself in an even earlier place where he had absolutely not been present: the time when LTX had gotten her tentacle and thus her new form... Not only was he able to merge with the once "normal" tentacle, but to truly become one with her... And now that he had become a part of her, he even had to watch as she began to really get it on with her daddy. However, the further into his story he went, the more details he lost... However, he wasn't the reason, but rather his body, as his hyper cock became noticeably hard and began to build up in size in front of all his little ones. It distracted him to become highly aroused by reviewing his own dream. That's why he went faster into the next scenes he could remember.

Even at such a point, it only went further as well as deeper into the blackening of himself as well as his mommy. However, perhaps it became even more than that, as he himself went all the way back to the young form of his original and now had him blackened in it. And afterwards, he even found himself exactly where he could have his Lati mommy at the youngest possible point: Unborn and still in the egg.... Slowly it became quieter and quieter, as not only had the little ones reached the point where it was really going into overdrive, but it had also been the case with the tomcat. They could clearly see how hard and highly excited he was. However, only his Latis and Lugis had been able to see it, as the cat had kept his eyes firmly shut. If only he knew how much he was drooling, twice over... And yet he had slowly come to the end, as he found himself in the pitch-black forest after all this and joined in one last time with the now added Latexion as well as his share of the family and contributed their respective parts. And it wasn't long before the whole forest, the whole world, the whole universe, the whole of existence was filled to the brim with the Dark Curby's blackness and there was nothing else...

By now it was probably getting through to them all, although everything sounded so good and wonderful that it had somehow developed in such a direction that they could understand their daddy. But to be on the safe side, the tom then revealed again what his feelings about all this had been: As a Dark Curby, he felt comfortable, but not in the way he always had. Sexual activities no longer brought him anything and so he needed something else. And he only got that as soon as he corrupted others with his blackness. That's why everything went into overdrive so quickly, because everything sexual could now be translated into blackness. However, some things were lost in translation, so that he found himself far deeper in his trance-like lust than he had thought possible. But even though it had been great fun, he didn't want to drag his wonderful world all into his blackness, so that everyone became a part of him until he became the only one at all and had to deal with it alone. That's why he didn't want to find himself, like his mommy Lati, in a world where he couldn't get out of it. He had only managed it himself with great difficulty and hardship with LTX when she got the ultra-energy before him. But the other way around and even worse than that...

Suddenly the tom noticed how he was suddenly being hugged. Of course, it had been slimy and squishy, as it had been his little ones smeared with their own seed. But when he opened his eyes, he found himself in a triple embrace: his Latias, his Lugia and the black Lugia were hugging him. When he saw the dripping pitch-black wings, he was overcome with a feeling of dread that he would still have to go through the same fate he had experienced in his dream. But not only did he get a lot of extra pressure from his two little ones next to him, but also directly behind him from the pitch-black Lugia. He still remembered how it had all been in his dream... However, it was only here and now that he realized how different both dream and reality were, as he could feel the physical closeness between them all on him. Perhaps his fear had been unfounded after all, as it was completely different in what he thought would happen. And only now did he even remember his respective times with the Latis and Lugis of the Latexion family. His dream had actually just wanted to give him a special treat of what it would look like if he had absolutely all the strange abilities that all his family members had. However, it had left him with an impression that was a little too big as well as strong...

But not only that: even with Latias and Lugia, now that they had also come into contact with the supposed blackness that their daddy seemed to care so much about, they could understand why he had become so engrossed in it so quickly. It resembled a mixture of pure cum with plenty of ultra-energy, only it was all in the pitch black. And this slowly but surely began to drip down through the pitch-black Lugia until they could feel it all over their bodies. And even at this, they all heard each other moan, the real reason slowly beginning to form: Latias repositioned herself so that she was directly in front of as well as on top of her daddy, thus getting his highly aroused hyper member stuffed deep inside her pussy. At the same time, Lugia went a lot higher on him, only to push his Lugian member deep into the cat's greedy gullet. Slowly but surely, Curby was no longer quite sure whether the blackness was beginning to do more harm him or them. A mere hug turned into a romp in the blink of an eye, just because some of the blackness began to color down on them. Perhaps in reality it had been the opposite of what the cat had just dreamed as well as retold...

However, he didn't really get a chance to think about it, as the pitch-black Lugian cock of the supposed culprit of his dream was now stuffed deep inside him from directly behind him. Even if it felt similar to what he could remember, he still noticed clear differences. And these were even similar to what he had received from him before: more pressure and more physical contact with the pitch-black Lugia itself, instead of just getting everything from the pure blackness. He also got to hear the casual moans of all three of his little ones. Slowly but surely, it was almost as if everything was happening in reverse: Instead of being the culprit himself, flooding everything in this respective blackness, it was now his little ones who were now doing it in his place... But if that was to be the case, how would he then be able to continue to stand out as the head of the family? It would be almost exactly the same as what had happened before with the Ultra-Energy. There, he had to single-handedly rise above it all and win back his family... More or less, it was the respective process of fucking himself up towards a completely new level... If this is going to happen again with blackness...

Almost not another second later, he was aware of all his little one's movements both inside and outside of him: His Latias was using her pussy as skillfully as if she hadn't had anything from him for a long time... It was more or less true, but the blackness only fueled it all the more. And thanks to her dad's large, powerful and magnificent hyper cock, she had been able to get a lot out of it. In fact, that was what her daddy needed to immerse himself even more into the action and enjoy it even more. Almost as if by reflex, he began to pump himself deep into her, as she really went all out on him. It was more her respective ultra-energy that was able to reach him even through all the blackness. He realized now that his dream as a pitch-black tomcat didn't turn so much away from what he was feeling here and now. It was as if the corruption itself that gave him this trance-like breeding session within his dream. But after a while, he wasn't quite sure anymore if he had gotten the real side of the blackness or not yet. Slowly but surely, however, he wanted to find out...

It seemed to him that there was no real difference between a normal or ultra Lugia and a pitch-black Lugia: he felt the respective legendary Lugia dick deep in his mouth, throat and stomach. It wasn't just the act of cumming, if not the thrusting, that brought out the horny lust in him, but also the way each of them approached him. Behind him, deep in his ass, he felt the respective pitch-black Lugia cock and noticed no great difference between the normal one, which he already got in his mouth, throat and stomach. Both ends were very tingly, whether from ultra-energy or blackness. The only difference was the much slimier and stuffier goings-on he got from his pitch-black Lugia. And yet he had still been able to fill himself through his permanently hungry ass and pull him deeper into himself. Meanwhile, it became increasingly clear to him that his dream had probably happened to him in a moment of weakness. Accordingly, it had probably been possible to have a little too much of a good thing after all, especially when one would have been thoroughly pampered by the whole family beforehand. However, he was now disappointed that he couldn't make anything of it...

But then he noticed, as he tugged vehemently on the pitch-black Lugia member, that it was actually getting bigger over time. Not only did he feel the increasing thickness of it in his ass, as it only made it expand there even more, but also the increasing length itself, as it only began to bulge out of his belly even more. Apparently, there was still something that Dark Lugia had over a normal Lugia. Actually, he had completely forgotten that all his dripping black Pokémon could do that. After all, he was beginning to like what was starting to happen to him even more. And even underneath it all, the tom had still been able to keep his focus on all three of his little ones: a forward thrust into the soothing pussy of his little Latias, a backward thrust to his very own jet-black Lugia penis, and more jerky head movements in front of him to the delicious normal Lugia cock. Instead of all that had been going on in the dream, he was the very center of it all, where everyone was doing it to him and just about everyone could get enough pleasure from everyone. Slowly but surely, he was no longer quite sure whether he could bring at least certain parts of his dream with him to reality or not... If only he knew how much of it was already true:

While Dark Lugia let the little family session pass in front of him, his two older siblings, Latias and Lugia, not only seemed to get even closer to their daddy, but also pressed themselves even closer to him and into the blackness in front of them. Only Curby and his Latias had actually disappeared into the blackness over time, with some of the Lugia still sticking out. But even that changed over time, as he leaned up to the pitch-black Lugia in front of him and began to kiss him lustfully, first normally and then even with his tongue added to it. Along with the dripping black wing held against him, he too slowly but surely began to find himself deep inside it all. This only became clearer when the normal Lugia began to embrace his pitch-black counterpart, so that even more of his blackness rubbed off on him. More or less, he did this because of his dad's retelling and how great it was all supposed to be. And when he got to feel it up close, he thought it was only right to explore it even more, more clearly and more deeply. Not only did he get everything from the blackness coated on his body on the outside, but he even got it deeper inside himself through him French kissing the newest family member...

Of course, it also happened to a certain extent with Latias herself, as she was more likely to be fully immersed in it while she started doing it with her beloved daddy. However, she also got it deep inside herself in the process. More or less, it had to do with how much they both pulled from each other, allowing all the blackness to connect directly to his hyper cock, which was then pushed deep inside her. With this, she not only felt the comforting and tingling sensation of the black gloop physically on the outside, but over time she also felt it on the inside. Of course, it only got worse, especially when she moaned loudly, so that everything could drip orally into her mouth, throat and stomach. Slowly but surely, they were both becoming more and more tempted to make their daddy's dream come true... However, they had something completely different in mind, while all this continued to happen around them in a more inverted color. More or less, they wanted everything they had been told by him, only in a pearly white way. After all, it was exactly what they had spent years learning and doing with the whole family... And that's how it would look if everyone continued to do it with everyone else instead of watching.

More or less, this desire also seemed to have reached all the other Latis and Lugis, as they were like a collective: all their desires were the same and so it was for their feelings as well as their needs. And from then on, everyone seemed to be doing the same thing: Each still horny Lati or Lugi were fapping their permanently aroused hyper cock while their female conspecifics joined them and provided them with hands as well as bodies, just to prepare themselves for the impending rain of cum as well as to make it really explosive and quantitative. They were already dripping and bubbling with pre-cum everywhere, making sure that only the purest and most perfect seed was fired off. They were all working towards a common goal and were as one with each other as they could be. The only thing they were all working towards was the respective pitch-black Lugia, which, according to their daddy, was supposed to make the blackest hour strike. If everything was to be shrouded in black from such a mighty-believed Lugia, even more so through their respective daddies, they all had to work hard to purify this pitch-black beast of the sexual apocalypse and thus turn it into white...

And yet the three main proponents of this desirable belief had just been about to perform their cleansing act with their respective orgasms: As soon as they had all been sunk into the belly of the beast, whereby it was still more a matter of mere blackness, all the ultra-cum that they had produced deep inside themselves through their respective blackened family session not only gushed out of their respective bodies, but into all the respective body parts where they were needed. The cat himself let his ultra-cum flow out of himself and gush deep into his little Latias. He then received a direct supply from above as his Lugia began to administer more of it from his side deep into his mouth, throat and stomach. More or less enough to prevent a catastrophe similar to the one in his dream. However, he literally forgot the fact that his hyper cock had been coated with it, thanks to his neatly pulling it out and pushing it back in. Even at that, it didn't seem to matter all that much, as it didn't seem to be all that much of what he let himself believe it was going to do to him. However, there was one little fact that was forgotten in the respective triple orgasm between feline, Latias, and Lugis: Dark Lugia...

Before that, however, there was a veritable rain of cum on the outside as all the other Latis and Lugis also gave their orgasms. They realized that their daddy's dream had been a good idea, but had gone in a slightly different direction. And to reverse it, they began to direct their ultra-cum onto the pitch-black Lugia, so that it would gradually be cleansed with it. However, even this turned out to be a difficult endeavor, as they only managed to wash away the blackness of Latias as well as Lugia. The first of them was Lugia in the end, as a large crowd came splashing down on him. Only a short time later did Latias join in, although even then some of it continued: Due to the respective drawing of blackness into their respective bodies, internally as well as externally, the ultra-energy itself had to latch onto them again so that both could be cleansed of the blackness. As a result, nothing more happened to either of them, and they were thus disconnected from the corrupting blackness. This became even clearer when they both separated from their daddy, as everything else around them had only become more filled with the ultra-energy and they got more pleasure from it. However, it didn't stop there for one particular someone:

Curby was still in the hands of his little black Lugia. He, too, was aware of everything around him and saw them all gushing their orgasms powerfully and magnificently. He felt the ultra-energy around him, how it filled the whole forest and made everything smell wonderful. This now also brought his own orgasm out of him, which he hurled deep into his daddy full of pleasure. His pure blackness bubbled from one end to the other almost of its own accord. And this feeling only made him want to continue his activities with his daddy even more. He wanted to fill him to the brim with his blackness and even went so far as to bend down to him just to stuff his big Lugia tongue deep into his mouth, throat and stomach. Almost nothing more of him should come out of his daddy, no matter where or how. However, he got so incredibly into it that he began to lose control of himself. It was as if he wanted nothing more than to turn his current fuck partner into a pitch-black creature, both inside and out. More or less, he wanted to make his dad's dream come true, to turn him into a pitch-black sex monster. He was to become a pitch-black tomcat: Dark Curby...

All the Latis and Lugis who were now on the outside could literally see how a real pitch-black ball was in front of them and they could hear a loud, rhythmic sound from it, which strongly resembled a heartbeat. However, it was Dark Lugia's unimpeded and fully charged as well as powered-up loads of pitch-black cum that he was filling his daddy with. Now he was the one who got a little too carried away and made sure that everything everyone had heard from the cat became a reality. But will it? The real reason for this was how the cat himself had made all of this possible as well as making sure that it was put into practice. It was more or less a question of time before the cat himself allowed his fate to change from his dream to his reality or not. At first, it still seemed unchangeable to him in relation to what he had experienced here in the forest. It was more like what he had received from Latexion and his Ultra-Lugia, only now all at once instead of one after the other and with some time in between. Actually, it was more a question of whether Dark Lugia would now completely surrender to what he had been indirectly told by his daddy... Will he do it?

Apparently not: after a while, he came to and realized what he had just done. Accordingly, he pulled away from his dad and let his body splash to the ground. Apparently, he realized in time how much he had fallen into it. Although he had enjoyed it, he had still been of the opinion, especially after his dad's retelling of his dream, that all this could only get worse. However, he had also been of the opinion that it was the wrong way to go, where it was probably heading... More or less, Dark Lugia had been dependent on the help of the others, as he as well as they now had to proceed together. Accordingly, he walked over to Latias and Lugia when he began to find them no longer cloaked in his respective blackness. It turned out that they quite liked the indirect activity with him and would really like to do it with him again. However, they still had reservations about what their dad had heard about his dream. As a result, they all left their respective family areas so that they could make a plan with the others on how to deal with it... Perhaps their respective worries about it had been unfocused...

They left behind a very special someone, who continued to lie motionless in his pitch-black slurry on the floor: Curby... However, it soon turned out that quite a lot of the dream seemed to be true after all: Inwardly as well as outwardly, the blackness pulled as well as sucked itself deeply into him, turning him into a pitch-black tom again. However, he noticed nothing of the sort as he was literally fucked into the land of dreams. However, he wasn't dreaming about anything, but seemed to be having a truly restful sleep. Perhaps it also had something to do with the way the blackness gave him a wonderful feeling almost everywhere on him as well as inside of him. And even though certain parallels to it seemed to be coming true, some realities remained. With it, it was more like everything was still the same, except that he was coated in cum from head to toe and remained so. It even made very little difference to him between the pitch-black and pearl-white cum. However, there were one or two things that could enrich his upcoming reality as a pitch-black tomcat a lot more. All he had to do was wake up from his slumber and take advantage of it...
