What felt like a whole and more than filled eternity to the jet-black feline had in reality only been a few minutes: He used his now more than just blackened Latimami to his liking and was both amused and delighted by what it seemed to do to them both more and more... At least he noticed how it continued to give him a lot of pleasure. Actually, all of this should have been more than exhausted by now... But apparently there was something else that continued to give him this special pleasure: Corrupting her with his blackness... Actually, he had already done it quite a lot, which he could tell from her inner as well as outer blackness... But somehow it seemed to him that there was a lot more of her that he could sully with his blackness... But what? He continued to fuck and use her incessantly, even letting his hyper tentacles pierce her body while he focused a little more on what else he could do... But sometime later he realized that it wasn't a question of what he could still do to her at the moment, but rather whether there were certain points where it should have happened sooner rather than better... And then a certain moment came to his mind...

In the moment that followed, he felt that he was all alone. And when he began to open his eyes, he saw that he was in a room that seemed very familiar to him... And not only that: deep inside him, a very specific feeling spread, making him feel as if he was on the verge of bursting with unimaginable lust and greed for something... But not only did it slowly become clearer to him where and when he was, but it was also directly confirmed when he felt it behind him: He heard the door to the room open, a certain person float into the room and then close it again behind him... It was Latias TX, who was now petrified on the spot and realized who and what was right in front of her... However, the pitch-black Curby only knew even more what was to come when he even noticed how he was suddenly no longer dripping black on the outside... At least for that particular moment... And he could hardly wait any longer to not only relive this moment, but to let it degenerate many times over... "Mommy?" He turned to her and stared deep into her eyes... "I'm sorry..." ...and ran straight towards her:

Much like his former form had done to her, he began to pin his Latimami directly to the wall in front of him, already enjoying what was about to happen to the two of them together. He didn't remember very well what or how the real Curby had done it to her. However, he had been more than indifferent, as he was going to do it a lot differently. And that was even so clear in the way he was already sprouting his hyper member out of himself and letting it grow into her pussy as much as he could at that very moment... The feeling of having her completely under his control only filled him with even more lust and greed for the sexual treatment he was about to give her. And the more he thought about it, the more he realized the real reason why this had happened in the first place: deep down, she had probably given him her very special lust-filling and energy-giving eggs. He himself guessed what a huge difference there must have been between the two of them back then, which had turned him into an unbelievable as well as unsatiable fuck monster. But this monster was of an even greater caliber... "I'm really so sorry for not using you properly for as long as you deserve..."

With an even stronger grip of his paw, he held her even more from the floor and not only pinned her to the wall with it, but now began to push his large member deep into her pussy with his fast and even more powerful thrusts... However, he only let it grow deeper into her with each further thrust, making it grow even bigger and then slamming it even harder and deeper into her. And as he did all this to her, he could see how she lost her focus on him and began to moan with pleasure. Of course, he knew full well that she really enjoyed being used by him this hard... But this time it was going to be a lot different. More or less right behind her, he could already see that he was apparently already pushing her so hard against the wall or even fucking her through it that it was starting to crack and tear. Apparently, he was doing it to her a lot harder than his old self had done to her... And to have everything more in his favor, he began to bring his actual form to light before her very eyes. Actually, he didn't even need to hold back on her, as he had intended to completely rewrite his entire life story with her...

However, it didn't take long to see LTX begin to enjoy it all very much to even further increasing degrees... Of course she did, with his respective knowledge of her: she wanted him all to herself, after all, and even wanted him in the same way he was now beginning to do to her. In return, he now only rammed her even more against the wall behind her... But because of the accumulating blackness inside her, as well as on and around her, it wasn't long before she was completely under his spell. Accordingly, he began to really nail her... And despite his increasing strength, she remained trapped in the blackness and let him fuck her... Even at this point, she already had quite a bit of skill in her, which was why not so much of his machinations should actually be visible outside her body... But slowly and surely, he began to bulge her out and let it grow into her true fuck-puss in her respective field of vision. But even that didn't seem good enough for him... However, he now began to feel the memory of his old and actual self, what he had done to her back then when he had found himself in exactly the same situation... But this time he was going to take it even further than that...

He literally tore her body from the pitch-black slurry clinging to the wall and began to jump up sideways with her... The plan: to knock her up and down right onto the bed and literally pounce on her while rutting her into oblivion. At least that had been the intention, but the plan was even more than that: as soon as he landed on top of her and let her body, soiled with his blackness, splash onto the bed and landed with his pitch-black body on hers, his hyper cock jumped straight into the next hole of hers, her asshole, growing explosively out of him and into her as well as all the way through her. Not a second later, one could see the tip of his jet-black hyper cock being pushed out of her mouth. That happened to her even back then from her actual anthropomorphic feline without any of this additional blackness, but now with quite the amount of unpredictable lust... But this time it only got more so: in addition to the anal penetration, she now got a second hyper cock plowed fully deep into her pussy, stretching her out not only to the same extent as what happened to her on the wall before, but what was already happening elsewhere in her body. This double pitch-black fucking was now hers for the taking and she had to let it all wash over her. But even that wasn’t enough for the ravaging cat for what he had actually planned to do to her... She now belonged to him alone:

With each subsequent thrust, his double hyper member only grew deeper and even more inside her. Not only did it pierce her entire body both anally and orally, stretching her our farther and further, but she then became less and less aware of everything directly in front of her. And that included all the colors she had once had: whether red or white, she saw more and more of the black in front of her, which worked its way ever so much deeper into her and through her, slowly but surely blackening her entirely. And there was no reaction from her, as she continued to absorb and accept everything like the true breeding slut she was. For her, it was really what she had wanted from him from the start... And even through the blackness itself, she began to understand the differentiation between the two sides more and more: Curby's innocent love for her was cut off from what she actually wanted from her: Curby's horny lust... And as soon as she understood it, she delved deeper and farther into these respective lusts, which even began to mingle with each other: Curby's as well as her own... She moaned to herself, which sounds couldn’t find a way out between all the blackness... Instead, the jet-black feline felt its vibrations and began to act accordingly to them:

Dark Curby came and gushed his loads deep inside her. He was even in absolute control of which hyper rod of his began to pump into her what and where: The part that was deep inside her pussy, of course... And there he even did to her exactly what she had done to him weeks before, which was why all this had come about in the first place: Curby, in addition to his jet-black seed, began to insert very specific egg of his own deep inside her. But instead of the respective portions of his rising lusts, as had been the case with her, it was actual the very eggs she was entitled to. Curby was sure that he alone would have been able to stand by her side permanently and not only indulge her desires, but also satisfy them, swell them and make them even more powerful at his own discretion. But as soon as he gave her his first Curby egg, he couldn't resist letting it bubble out of the other end as well as plastering her room with his pure blackness and transform it accordingly... When it came to that, the jet-black feline noticed how much she began to come towards him and even began to pull him even more, further and deeper into herself at both ends. She sensed what he was planning to do to her and wanted it very much... But was it her own desire of those enticed by his own?
As a result, their shared world became more and more shrouded in black and became utterly filled with it, both externally and internally. But even that wasn't good enough for the jet-black anthropomorphic cat, as he felt a very special connection between the two of them. Even though it did him more than good to use her fully with his double hyper cock as well as to fill her with it, he drew both out of her... What was initially supposed to be the end quickly became a new beginning, as she began to lay the very pitch-black eggs he had plopped into her. And as soon as one of them was out, it began to reshape itself and the cat inside, although very young but clearly blacker. And very similar to what had already happened, he began to move towards her and started to fuck her instantly. It really didn't take long before she had laid those three eggs and was then quickly fucked by all three of her pitch-black little ones at the same time... And even in the meantime, they took the black goop on her as well as in her and then had their respective little bodies adapted so much for her that she could be used properly by them... Even though it looked more than good as well as fair, it still wasn't good enough for the actual cat... But he had acquired an unnaturally horny idea...

Within a few seconds, he disappeared again and found himself back in his nothingness... He knew almost everything about his mommy now, thanks to his respective merging to the blackness, parts of her as well as his older self. This included the knowledge of how she had acquired her new body... And that was now his new goal: time travel to the exact point where she would receive it from her daddy... When he opened his eyes, it seemed a lot different now... He knew that he couldn't be with her at that time... But as he continued to exist and could marvel at his surroundings, it made him realize that he was alive at the time, but had been very far away from her... That's why he saw everything in her eyes now, albeit as a third person... And he even seemed to have caught the point of how it had really happened: the small, cute and innocent-looking Latias looked up at her huge Lugia daddy. His Lugian penis was clearly visible and palpable, but it was still not fully accessible to her... The reason was more than clear, as it had been a lot bigger than she was herself. But one could clearly see as well as feel on how much she wanted it... Her love as well as lusts and desires for her own daddy had been quite great even then...

'Daddy... I know she won't let us do it together... But I couldn't care less... I want you... So much in fact... I just want to feel you against me, all around me, inside me... I know we can do it indirectly, but I want it directly... Here and now... Please... My whole body is crying out for you... I'm screaming for you from the bottom of my soul... Forget mommy... I want to be the new mommy... For you, for me and for all our future little ones... I know how much you want it too, but can't and aren't allowed to... I can feel it very clearly whenever I'm on your penis: you want me just as much as I want you... And I know that you want me even more than mommy... Her rules, just to keep you clinging to her... No! I want absolute freedom! You... Me... All our little ones... We should all do it more together... That's the only way to reach new, unimagined heights... More is more... And that applies to everyone, not just certain couples... That's what you wanted... And that's what I want... More than anything else in the world... I don't even care if it would break up our current family... Just because of her... But it's worth it to me: a new start... A new family with new rules... Unlimited fucking in unlimited time... That's what I want...'

Dark Curby's hyper cock received such a killer erection in response to her very speech that it only stuck out even more in his field of vision towards her... It was supposed to do that, but nothing happened... And not only that: not only did he not get to see any of it, he didn't get to see himself either, regardless of whether he looked down at himself or not... He was like a ghost in a place and event where he had not been present at all... But if he actually was here… Witnessing all of this... This little Latias he had before him now was just as lust-filled and loving as the Latias he had usurped not even two moments before... Perhaps he would somehow manage to take her under his spell from here too... However, he wasn't quite sure whether he could do it at all, as absolutely nobody could perceive him... Speaking of sensing: He hadn't really noticed how Lugia had suddenly disappeared without a trace and Latias was now all alone here... But this was short-lived, as the great Lugia had then returned with something else... In his winged hand, which he placed on the ground in front of her, it turned out to be the main reason why she had become a Latias-Tentacle hybrid... Curby was suddenly beside himself and couldn't wait to follow the process... At least that's what he had intended to do...

But the closer the tentacle wriggled towards her, which at first glance even partly matched her height, at least in terms of length, the stranger almost everything that was about to happen before his eyes became: The union of Tentacle and Latias was imminent, but as time went on, it seemed as if it was taking longer and longer to happen the closer it got to her. It was as if time was slowing down for the jet-black cat, as if he was supposed to do something very specific here in order to partially exert his influence directly and in this way give her exactly what she wanted... He felt like as if he was incredibly excited about what was going to happen... Was it either that or a signal from his body to come between them? Furthermore, he saw it in front of him as well as between them, as the tentacle tip came quite close towards her little pussy. But before it could even do that, it was as if time stood completely still for him... He waited... But nothing happened... Nevertheless, the feeling remained with him... He could move his eyes unchanged and only now did he notice how the rear part of the tentacle seemed to be staring at him... Was that normal? Was that his connection?

Dark Curby walked over to its other end and noticed how its rear tip continued to stare at him... Only a short time later did he realize the fact that it could now fully exercise: Not only was he a peculiar creature, but the particular tentacle itself... Accordingly, they were able to interact with each other in this way... However, at the same time, because of the respective time-stopping moment, he had been more able to let his blackness flow fully onto, around as well as deep into it... He reached his paw over to its tip and noticed how a particularly exciting feeling ran through his body... However, it wasn't just what he was doing with it, but also what it had actually been capable of in the end... He saw it right in front of him, the blackness running from his paw up the length of the tentacle. But not only did he see it turn pitch black on the inside, he saw it do the same on the outside as he began to add another layer of it... If his once already hybrid Latias will be able to do so much with just a normal tentacle... In response, the cat only wanted to pump more of his blackness into it... But as soon as he did, he was repelled by a powerful force from it...

The reason for this was more than obvious: When he looked forward again, he saw a now pitch-black tentacle instead. And what he had been able to do with it made it a lot thicker, longer, bigger, better and more powerful. As a result, the little Latias, his future mommy, began to moan loudly. Actually, she would already do this with the normal tentacle, but with this one it only got a lot worse: Not only did he get to see the thick slimy goo stuffing itself deep into her pussy, but slowly but surely watched how her whole body began to blacken from the inside out. And while this procedure was taking place, Dark Curby could feel her body all the more clearly as his blackness, which had already merged with the tentacle, drilled itself ever so much deeper into her body and began to merge with her... He could already guess that this was what had made her become what she was now... But now together with his pitch-black powers... He just grinned to himself and watched her turn blacker and blacker from the inside out... And even when the tentacle was fully inside her, it was far from over:
Dark Curby, as if he were now a part of her, could now really understand how she had become a frightful sex monster. She was more or less taken over by her own blackness and was now doing it to herself. At the same time, one could imagine, together with her continued moaning, what feelings it was beginning to trigger deep inside her. However, he still hadn't been able to get involved, as he still wasn't really here... At least he thought so... But as she became a now pitch-black Pokémon, Dark Latias, he could clearly see him in her eyes, as her glowing red eyes began to look deep into his... Had he been visible to her after all? At least that's what he thought, until he remembered who was right behind him: Lugia, Latias' father... He had seen it all, which had only been partially planned by him. Only the fusion of Tentacle and Latias was supposed to happen... Where the blackness had come from had been completely unclear to him... 'Daddy... Thank you for your wonderful gift... I feel so wonderful in it... With this, I will surely realize our plan... I know it's still too early for that... But I can't... I want you... Here and now... And no one can ever stop me from doing it over and over again...'

Not a second later, she seemed to come closer towards the anthropomorphic cat... But even if it looked that way, she only floated through him and made her way purposefully to her daddy's massive and still aroused Lugiapenis. As soon as she placed her pitch-black and slimy hand on it, it began to work its way in while she began to stroke it. Either it seemed as if she already knew what she could do with her blackness, or it tempted her more and more to put her skills on display, just so that she could use them much sooner and more skillfully on the one right in front of her... Even when she stroked it, the blackness literally oozed from it, just to achieve more of it... Not a second later, she came closer and began to lick it... Each lick made her tongue linger on it until she was even able to give it a good wank. Her lust for her own daddy made it degenerate so quickly. So much so that she let it disappear directly into her greedy gullet in no time at all. She swallowed it completely and skillfully and even gulped it down all the time, as if she wanted to and could do a lot more with it than before, which she put on show... But even that wasn't good enough for her:

She then rose up until her pussy was right at the tip of the now blackened Lugia penis, only to have it disappear deep inside her in a single second... Now it was time for the Lugia himself to start moaning. The reason for this was not the same as what had happened to her before, but also her respective independent action on him, which she was able to do with her body... And even all that had been more than audible: Dark Curby got to hear her pussy, or rather her entire body, start to literally suck out his Lugia penis into herself... But that only turned out to be a certain part of it... The real other part happened deep inside it: since her blackness could only work its way deeper and deeper into it, she was then all the more able to tempt him and his now pitch-black member to let him grow more of himself into her as well as stuff her with it... Everything she had said before not only seemed to just come from him, but was also only further enhanced by her body and her raised skills: Not only did she want him fully, but she wanted absolutely everything of him inside her at the same time... And that only made everything else degenerate even more, which one could even see very clearly:

Her body began to bulge out around the front, as the growth she was fueling only began to fill her correspondingly small body even more... More or less, she wanted to see it fully, how much of it was now deep inside her... And as soon as she saw it, she not only wanted to have even more of it inside her, but she even began to push it even further on her own... And the jet-black feline even got to see it right in front of her: Her once small stubby tail not only stretched itself out further and further, but literally went towards her daddy's now free-standing asshole, as the whole procedure had long since caused him to fall backwards to the ground... Actually, none of this had been her idea, but she got it from her blackness in her thoughts, which she accepted quite quickly and also initiated it all instantly with all her might... It even happened quite quickly that she then began to fuck her own daddy with it... At least that would have been the case, but that was not what she wanted to do to him... Instead, one now got to see what they both started to do to and with each other: Lugia came and filled her with his now pitch-black seed... Latias then took it deep inside herself and pumped hers deep inside him again... A cycle began...

Curby couldn't believe how horny she had been back then... If not even more so thanks to his blackness... That's how much he wanted to join the fray... Instead, he only got to watch as both legendary Pokémon continued to pump themselves full of their own blackness... It wasn't long before Lugia himself turned pitch black and they were both trapped in this cycle... Somehow, finding such a young, corrupt love interest turned the cat on a lot... But as soon as he thought about it, an idea came to him: why not make everything even younger? But how could he make it so? Travel further back in time until he reaches the point where Lugia does it with her mother and then interfere from that point onward? Actually, he should do it himself... But how would that work without the opportunity to interfere directly? The only thing he could do would be to travel back to his own time, to that of his original version of himself, only to find a suitable point there, unite with him and set off the chain reaction from there... Even if he had no direct connection to it, it was still stable enough that he could feel it from there... He began to grin naughtily to himself... And within a very short time, he disappeared from the scene once more...

He then suddenly found himself in a dark alley and found a very young cat in front of him: it was indeed a younger version of his original. And at the same time, he felt something he had felt before from the young LTX, who was not yet pitch-black at this time: he had something in front of him that let him directly intervene in this particular timeline... All he saw was this little cat innocently carrying a backpack on his back... But it was its contents that the jet-black feline now wanted to, or even should, grab... Without waiting for it, he jumped at it and even went into it himself. And only when he was in direct contact with it, came against it and even merged directly with it, did he know exactly what he had to do... The actual young cat only knew that something was going to happen when he realized how his backpack suddenly became heavier... And it didn't take another second before it burst open and its contents not only spilled out of it, but also rushed at the innocent anthropomorphic cat in question: the once pitch-black feline now had numerous pitch-black tentacles at his disposal, all of which he was now going to use on his original self...

The blackness gave the poor cat no mercy whatsoever and began not only to wrap around him, but also to fuck him in an instant. There will never be an earlier time for him to merge with his original. However, it was quite obvious that this was still something typical of the innocent-looking feline... Not only did he feel it from the cat himself, but also from the tentacles that now belonged to him. Almost everything was now open to him... Only one thing remained the same: The young Curby didn't know about Latias at all... At least he didn't find any direct connection between them in him... Actually, his respective work on his younger self was even supposed to be made a lot more difficult because of one little thing he knew about his original from LTX: Curby's guardian spirit... However, there was none of that now... But as soon as he looked deep inside himself, he could only see it even more clearly and recognize it: It was deep within him and was decoupled from the feline by his own blackness... But if that was the case now... When he looked at the cat again, he noticed that everything was as it had been before... At first, he thought that the once legendary feline had become a mere shell without his other half... He was probably a fighting spirit instead of his other half...

And even all of those presumptions weren't true: once contained and isolated within his controlling blackness, he had the second half and absorbed it deeply into himself... If he then united with the little feline, everything would be complete again, if not more than that: both had already been complete before, only they would gain a third half along with some blackness, which would unite everything with each other as well as allow everything to degenerate in the very direction he wanted it all to go... And he began this immediately by pumping his blackness deep into the little cat... But the more he did exactly that on him as well as in him, the more he became one with him and the more he wanted to do it all over and over again... And a short time later, he did just that: he then let all the pitch-black tentacles drill deep into him, so that everything on and in him truly came together at one point... More or less three felines would then find themselves inside each other: Firstly, the actual pitch-black as well as time-traveling feline through the former normal tentacles of the former normal as well as younger version of himself. Then the young feline himself trapped inside it all as well as his respective guardian spirit... But with as well as through his respective blackness, just about every one of them became one with him... And that only made him that much more powerful now...

After all this, he regained consciousness and found himself in the small body of the once small cat. And even here he could clearly feel deep inside himself how his other two halves were being taken through by his blackness. It felt more like he was taking himself three times at once: Once the little cat's ass and mouth, then that of the guardian spirit and last but not least himself... And even in this form, he felt incredibly comfortable. Not only would he easily be able to impregnate LTX's mother, reshape the soon-to-be birthed LTX herself in his image and build a pitch-black world together with her... As soon as he thought about it, not only his tentacles, but also his hyper cock came exploding out of him... He really could hardly wait any longer... But then he had another idea: why not go even earlier... Earlier he couldn't, because he had been cut off from the original as a perverted copy... Now it was no longer him... And not only that: it turned out that the guardian spirit seemed to come from a very specific someone... And not only did it give him the idea to claim it for himself, but he was then also able to exercise it not even a second later when he saw it in front of him:

Dark Curby suddenly found himself back in the pitch-black forest. But instead of LTX lying in front of him, Curby's biological mother was suddenly there. The pitch-black heartbeat was all the cat could feel as a flood of naughty thoughts came to him, bringing him to a whole new level of arousal. At the same time, his hyper dick throbbed in the same rhythm and even grew further and further towards her pussy... He felt such tremendous pressure building up between his legs that it was a wonder it wasn't fully and completely deep inside her yet already... But not only that: he felt the exact same sensation on his own back... And even though he could feel it beginning to loosen slightly as his tentacles began to sprout out of him there again, they now remained in an even greater and more numerous numbers. But his thoughts were not on himself or his back tentacles, but on Curby's mother... His tentacles then came forward to her pussy a short time later and literally tore it open for the horny pitch-black sex beast, so that he could fuck her directly as well as one hundred percent and without any mercy just like that... That's exactly what his thoughts were like... And not only that:

As soon as he got a clearer view deep inside her, he could actually see how she was already pregnant, because he could see a certain someone in her: Curby, still unborn, in his absolute most innocent as well as defenseless form... But it was precisely this that gave him an even more perverse level of arousal. And the respective result of this happened not a second later: his hyper cock grew explosively as well as addictively out of him as well as into her as well as into the little unborn feline inside her. But even that wasn't quite right: not only did he see his actual future version of himself within the still untreated cat in front of him, but he also had him blackened from the inside out with immediate effect after his penetration. And as soon as he did this, he no longer had her in front of him, but only the unborn pitch-black feline in front of him, holding him in his paws with his hyper rod firmly placed deep inside him. In his world as well as in his eyes, Curby's mother had long since ceased to exist. And instead, he was now having his extremely younger version of himself in front of him, just to do it right with him and reshape him in his own image...

Not only did he ram his enormous hyper dick deep into his puny body without mercy and without any problems, pumping it full of his blackness, but he also let it slide up and down the entire length of it with his respective grip on it. Of course, he then got to hear the delighted moans of his small form in front of him and was then only further incited to continue supplying him with his blackness. If he liked it this much, he should only get more of it, so that it would be even easier for him to do everything the jet-black feline could and even wanted him to do... But just to be on the safe side, he united with him here and now and felt even more comfortable and powerful than ever before on an even deeper level with himself... He saw the world in front of him in a whole new light: as a now downright permanently unborn and yet also living pitch-black feline, even without any biological parents, he felt capable of so much more... How much more himself was he now? Dark Curby, Curby, guardian spirit, Little Curby as well as unborn Curby... He had himself fivefold... Sixfold, if he counted the blackness separately... Perhaps now was the time to build his perfect timeline...

Suddenly he found himself in a completely different forest, seemingly clean and in a completely different world... Not a second later he saw her in front of him: LTX's biological mother. Not even a second later, he jumped on her and began to mercilessly take her. And what was initially unwanted became wanted in the blink of an eye at the touch of his blackness and made her change her mind aggressively... More or less, it was a multitude of his memories of LTX itself that made her want to do it unconditionally. And not only that: Curby's multiple selves caused her to be impregnated by him just as quickly as it began. At the same time, this also led to her being impregnated by him several times over... And thanks to his multiple intertwined memories of his desired LTX, he only let her develop a certain form deep inside her: LTX in almost countless forms. And as soon as it did, he let his blackness work its way into them all, only to have them unite with himself... As much as Dark Curby had now been united with himself, it should now be the case with her as well, so that they would both be given an unimaginable form with corresponding unfathomable power... And as soon as he had her exactly as he wanted her, he disappeared from LTX's mother just as he had done with Curby's mother: he disappeared from the scene with his respective end result...

Not a second later he found himself somewhere completely else... He didn't care one bit where exactly he was... The only thing he cared about was the now also unborn Latias, whom he held in his also unborn paws... An unborn feline and an unborn Latias... Both pitch-black on the inside as well as on the outside and brimming with almost limitless perverse power... And as soon as they found each other, it happened: an unparalleled breeding session. Dark Curby knew exactly what he wanted... And just a few seconds later, the little unborn LTX knew everything about it too, as she instilled all his as well as her own memories and knowledge... But it wasn't just down below that they began to get it on with each other, but also up above, as their pitch-black tentacles sprouted from both of their unborn backs and made their way to their counterpart's and penetrated them in equal fashion. Both moaned at each other and not only spurred each other on further and further, but also made them orgasm sooner and sooner, which led to both sides gushing their pitch-black cum into each other and then starting to impregnate each other. But it didn't just happen via their tentacles, but also via their sexual breeding organs, when LTX also began to use her main tentacle on him...

Dark Curby's sensations only intensified with every passing second, which only made him want to make out with her even more. But his counterpart, LTX, literally imitated him and gave him almost everything back and then some... Both then pumped themselves even more full of each other and not only intensified their respective desires for each other, but also their respective powers. What had previously only been wanted became an absolute must. And the more they began to do it with each other, the more they got into it and the more it degenerated because of them. The result was an unpredictable feedback loop between the two pitch-black figures, which was as unstoppable as it was overpowering and only got worse by the seconds. It was more or less as if they wanted to let everything that had happened so far go on into this endless loop, but while condensing their previous efforts into future actions in even less time. And this only made it all seem more infinite... It was almost as if their first endeavor was to break through this infinity. And with their continuously rising tide of blackness and their deep blood-red gazes deep into each other, it seemed as if they wanted it here and now... And then they only wanted it more...
