Chapter 3: Final Preparations
Before you ask, I am fine. Sore, but fine. Nikki can be a bit wild sometimes, I can tell you that much. I wrote this down on Sunday, the 17th of October. I couldn’t sleep anymore, and wanted to finish at least this part of the entry before the weekends ends. My greedy kitty is still sleeping. I just hope that she will take a shower before breakfast. Her fur is a little sticky from yesterday.
Back to Friday the 1st. I came home from school at about 4 pm. As I walked to our front door, I could see Mr. Kofi packing big stuff into the back of his car. He didn’t look in my direction, and I wanted to take a hot shower after this, for me, awful day. Nothing worked. My calculator was out of battery, I forgot the money for lunch at home, it was Murphy’s Law in perfection. 
I walked in, and could see mom and Mrs. Kofi sitting on our sofa. They were talking about their weekend in the spa, about massages, warm baths and steam chambers. Honestly, it sounded better than sleeping in a cold tent.
As I was on my way to the kitchen, mom saw me.
“Hey Balto, what about saying hello, if you come in?”
I grumbled, since I was exhausted and hungry.
“Sorry, mom. Hello Mrs. Kofi. Mom, I am hungry, can you maybe make me something to eat?”
She just looked at me.
“Didn’t you have lunch at school? Dinner is at six. You can have bread, and there are some cereals left.”
I almost whimpered now.
“I forgot my money at home, so I couldn’t pay for dinner. Can’t I have something warm now? Mom, please. I am starving.”
“Ok, ok. You can have some instant noodles.”
Mrs. Kofi chuckled, while mom stood up. She filled some water into the water cooker to heat it up. After the cooker switched off, she opened the package of instant noodles, put them into a bowl and tossed the hot water over them. 
“By the way, shouldn’t Nicole be here by now?”
Since I hadn’t heard anything from Nikki, I only shrugged.
“I don’t know. She didn’t tell me when she wanted to come home. Mom, hunger!”
“Be patient, Balto. The noodles need about 5 minutes, then you can eat, you little glutton.”
I didn’t have another choice than to wait. My eyes were on the clock, while my stomach was growling. As the time was up, I took the bowl and sat down on our dining table. It tasted so good. While I ate, Mrs. Kofi left our home. I just waved goodbye to her, because I had my mouth full.
Now mom joined me at the table.
“Feeling better now, champ?”
I nodded, while I swallowed the last bite.
“Yes mom, thank you. This day was so terrible.”
My mother gently caressed my back.
“It is over now, you are home, and tomorrow you will go camping with your girl and your friend. Idrissa mentioned earlier that Nicole has some good news, she will come over later to tell us about it. Have you packed your stuff for the trip? A hoodie, your warm jacket, shirts and underwear? You will also need your paw-protectors. I already packed you a flashlight with extra batteries. I also bought a strong power bank for you, so you can recharge your phone.”
I gave her a tight hug. I have the best mom in the world.
“Thank you. I hope you will have fun at the spa with Mrs. Kofi.”
When she looked at me, a smile appeared on her face, and I felt her hand gently stroking over the back of my muzzle, which made me moan silently.
“We sure will all have a nice time.”
Her look became a bit strange for me.
“Mom, why are you looking at me like that?”
She shook her head.
“I am sorry, Balto. I just recognized what a wonderful young man you have become. It feels like it has been yesterday, that you were sitting at this table in a baby chair, drinking milk from a bottle. Or had your first piece of meat. And now I am sitting here with my big boy. I wish you would stop growing up so fast.”
Mommy whipped a tear from her eye, and I began to worry.
“What is wrong, mom?”
She turned her head away, while she sobbed softly.
“Soon you will move out with Nicole, maybe even have your own family. These thoughts make me sad all the time, if I see you two.”
Quickly I lifted her arm, so I was able to sit on her lap and cuddle myself close to her. Mom’s white fur was so soft and comfy, that I instantly felt like a little cub again, who rests in the secure arms of his mother. Silently I mumbled:
“I will never leave you, mom. I promise.”
A tight hug was her response, and she giggled a bit.
“You know, some parents would take that as a threat. But not me. This house would be way too big for me alone."
I enjoyed it being so close to my mother. So warm, so comfortable. And she smelled so good after Nikki’s special shampoo. So she was also using it, no wonder why her fur was so soft. You must know, since I use that stuff, I get compliments and questions from the girls at school all the time. SoftFur is simply the best fur-care shampoo. And it smells like strawberry-coconut. The only side effect I have from it, since Nikki and I often shower together and do other things under the warm water than getting clean, is that I often get horny, if I only smell that stuff. I can’t control that, I swear!
Without mom or me noticing it, Nikki has sneaked into the house and watched us from the kitchen counter. Hearing her voice out of nowhere startled both of us.
Nikki explained what happened today, all about the plans for New York, that it will be during the November holidays, so I could come with her, and that in fact all of us will go there. I won’t write down the conversation here, it was long, and I want to start the next chapter, since this day here is pretty much done. Oh, maybe one more thing, which might be interesting for you, our dear readers.
While mom began to cook dinner, Nikki and I went to my room. My cheetah closed the door behind us and to my surprise, she locked it and pulled the key out of the lock. Before I could ask her why she did that, I felt her hugging me from behind. She held me tight to herself, while she licked my neck gently. Nikki’s breasts squeezed against my back, and she whispered softly into my ear: 
“How much do you trust me, Fluffy?”
I wasn’t sure why she asked me that, but my answer was:
“I trust you completely, Nikki, wh...”
I couldn’t even finish the sentence because the feline held my muzzle shut. She then forced me to walk forward towards my bed, where I could see an open backpack. While she still held my muzzle shut with one hand, she reached for a ballgag, which I had in my mouth seconds later. I whimpered, my ears where folded back in submission, as she quickly took off my hoodie and my pants. Even if I was a bit scared, this whole situation aroused me. My member was already showing his head, as Nikki pulled down my shorts. After I was fully nude, Nikki turned me around, so I could face her. The lust could clearly be seen in her eyes, seconds before she pushed me onto the bed. Now I was lying there on my back, unable and unwilling to protest. Nikki had a wild, predatory look in her eyes, as if she was about to strike a fatal blow on her helpless prey.
(Mostly like she had it today, as she came over earlier).
The feline then took a rope and two leather cuffs out of the backpack, and fixed my hands to the head of my bed with it. My cock grew to its full size, it twitched every time she accidently touched it.
After she was done with tying me to the bed, Nikki stood up. I thought she might get naked now, but no, she took her mobile and made photos. The naughty cat even made a little video, to which she spoke a few words. After she was done with that, she finally began to strip out of her clothes. First her top, then her pants, last her panties. The scent of her soaking wet pussy reached my nose. I was so excited, could hardly wait to feel my stiff member sliding into her tight cunt. But Nikki had other plans that evening. 
What I saw next was, well, that I could see anything anymore. Nikki blindfolded me. I could only feel how her gentle hands wandered down on my body, through the fur of my chest, my belly, further down, I yipped, as she squeezed my balls gently. Then I felt her licking over the full length of my stiff member. 
Nikki’s tongue danced over my cock, before I felt how she took it into her warm mouth and sucked hard on it. The feline's soft hands massaged my balls, my tail hit the bed again and again. I could hear Nikki giggling, after my member slipped out of her mouth.
“Doggy likes that, yes? Wait for the main event. I have been planning that for quite some time.”
Her hand was jerking my dick, pre dropped from its tip down into my fur. I was squirming, whimpering. Nikki was teasing me.
Suddenly she stopped pleasuring me, it was time for the next phase. She lifted up my bottom as high as she could. I tried to cover my butt with my tail, but Nikki prevented that. She was kneeling before me, and now I felt her breath on my exposed butthole. I whimpered louder, moved me head from one side to the other, as I felt her licking over my back door, making it all slippery. She even pushed her tongue inside me, what made me moan loudly. This intense feeling almost mad me crazy. I tore at my cuffs, but they were too strong for me.
The next thing I felt was Nikki’s finger, which slide slowly into my butt, till it was fully inside. To be honest, this wasn’t all new for me, but it has been some time, since I had something in there. After a few moments a second finger founds its way, followed by a third, but there was more resistance now. Nikki slowed down a bit. She moved her fingers carefully in and out, used them to loosen my tight hole. A question came from her direction.
“Has the naughty boy trained for this? It is easier than I thought. Good puppy. I have a treat for you now. I hope you will like it.”
I could hear Nikki standing up and taking the backpack off the bed. She searched for something, and after she found it, I heard how she tightened a belt, and the opening of a bottle.
My rear was lifted again, so Nikki could place a firm pillow under it. Then I felt something cold, something very cold on my hole. I knew this stuff, it was lube. My breathing became faster. I felt something hard pressing against me. It wasn’t a finger this time. No, it was thicker, bigger. Slowly that thing found its way inside my butt, inch by inch. A mix of pain and lust overwhelmed me. I wanted to scream, but I couldn’t. My still hard member was twitching, as Nikki had shoved that thing completely inside me.
She spoke to me in a calm voice:
“Good boy, Balto. You surprise me. I never thought that you could handle this fox-dildo so well. Only the knot remains. Now you know how good I feel, if you fuck my little hole. Just nod, if I can continue.”
I did, and she began to pull this dildo out of my butt again, just to push back in. First slow and gentle, but she quickly increased the speed, till the point the knot of that thing was pressing more and more against my anus. I moaned and bit into the gag, while Nikki herself moaned loud with every thrust. After she found a steady rhythm, I felt her hand on my cock again. At first she just caressed over it, then Nikki grabbed my throbbing member and started jerking me off again. Her thrusts became faster, stronger. I felt the pressure raising. My cock pulsated, which Nikki of course could feel in her hand. As I was about to cum, she pulled out completely, just to push it back in, and this time, the knot slipped into me as well. This was too much. I came hard all over myself. While I was panting, Nikki removed the blindfold from my eyes. I looked down to my girl, who was still kneeling in front of me. My legs were still shaking after this intense orgasm. 
Nikki smiled, as she freed me from the gagball, and I first had to open and close my mouth a few times, before I could speak.
“Nikki, that was... That was... it felt...” 
Nikki put her finger on my lips. 
“No need to say anything now, doggy. We are not done yet.”
I whimpered silently.
“Can you at least pull out this dildo now and untie me?”
My cheetah just shook her head. 
“No, Balto.”
She only opened the belt of the strapon she was wearing, so she could take it off, and left the dildo inside me. I could see now that this thing had a second dildo on it to go into the one who wears the strapon. Next, she moved forward, placed her dripping pussy over my muzzle and lowered herself down. She commanded me:
“Lick me.”
That is something she doesn’t have to say twice. I simply love her taste, especially if she is wet as she was it at that moment. My tongue slipped over her swollen vulva, which she rubbed on my muzzle. Her moaning was so loud that the whole neighborhood must have heard her. While I licked her, Nikki rubbed her little pearl. My kitty was panting, her tongue hung out, her tail was twitching, and her sex was so wet that I was nearly drowning in pussy-juice. It took only minutes, till Nikki grabbed my ears, moved her hips a bit more forward and pressed my snout tight against her vagina. A loud scream of lust was heard, as the feline was overwhelmed by her climax. Her whole body was affected by this. Nikki was shivering, as she let her fall on the bed next to me.
Her screaming must have been so loud that it alarmed my mother, who knocked on my door seconds later.
“Is everything ok in there?”
I had to giggle.
“Yes mom. But Nikki is currently out of order. And I am tied to my bed.”
“What kind of games are you kids playing in there? Dinner is ready, so finish your games slowly, before it gets cold. If you need help, I have the spare key from your room here. Do you need help?”
I looked over to Nikki, who shook her head.
“No mom, all fine, thanks!”
“Ok kids. But be a bit quieter, ok? No need that the whole street knows when you have sex.”
I smiled at Nikki, who just gave me an exhausted smile back, before she was finally able to free me from the cuffs. As I wanted to pull the dildo out of my butt, she stopped me.
“No Fluffy. Let us go into the bathroom. This can be a bit messy, which is why it is better if we pull it out while we take a little shower.”
Nikki helped me up, and we moved to the bathroom. We both had shaky legs after this, so we moved really slowly.
We stepped into the shower cabin, where Nikki did her best to pull that thing out of my butt gently. Afterwards she helped me to get clean, before I returned the favor.
After we were done, we both stepped out of the shower cabin and slipped into our bathrobes I wanted to join mom in the living room, but my girl stopped me at the bathroom door. First she just looked at me, I thought she might want to kiss me. But instead, she pulled me closer and held me tight against her chest. Nikki whispered into my ear:
“Balto, I love you.”
She held me so tight, that I gasped for air.
“I love you too, Nikki, but, please, not so tight, I can’t breathe.”
She released me from her grip, kissed me, then we both went to the dining room to have a nice dinner with mom. Afterwards we watched TV, talked about New York, about the camping trip, and about us.
At least the end of this day was great, even if I needed a soft cushion to sit on for the rest of the evening. Now let us move on to Saturday.
