Chapter 1: Invitation

It was one of these lazy weekends, which we spent at Lake Spaulding. Other than usual, I woke up first on this rainy Saturday morning. I decided to make myself some cocoa and go online, since Nikki was still sleeping. It didn’t take long until I got a message from Hazel:

Hazel: “Hey Balto! How are you?”

Balto: “Hi Hazel, I am fine. What about you?”

Hazel: “Really good. Balto, I am writing because I wanted to ask you something. You remember that we talked about you and Nikki visiting us? I talked to my parents, and they would allow it. Mom would be home in the week from the 4th to the 9th of July. So, if you two want to visit, that would be the perfect time for it.”

Although we’ve been talking about a visit for months, this came as a bit of a surprise for me.

Balto: “That is cool, Hazel. I need to ask my mom, if she allows it. And if Nikki has time. I will tell you later, ok? Nikki is still sleeping, and we are currently at our house by the lake.”

Hazel always loves it to hear about our retreat at Spaulding Lake, and well, our activities here. And she usually is not very subtle in her questions.

Hazel: “Did you two have sex lately? I heard Johana and Kirara last night, but I wasn’t allowed to join them. That was so unfair.”

Balto: “Hazel, I am sorry you couldn’t have fun with them. And well, yeah, we had sex yesterday.”

Hazel: “How was it? Please, tell me.”

Balto: “Hazel, please, that is embarrassing. Can we talk about something else? Do you think your mom could give us some tips for better acting?”

Hazel: “Oh, sure. Sorry, Balto. I am just so horny lately. I haven't had sex for weeks. And as you know, I love to see and hear about you and Nikki having sex.”

Balto: “Hazel, please.”

At that moment, I heard that Nikki was going in the bathroom.

Balto: “Nikki is up, I will talk to her about the visit. See you later, Hazel.”

I finished the chat to join Nikki in the bathroom. No, not what you might think now. Sure, Nikki is often horny in the morning, but not that day. She was taking a shower, as I entered to brush my teeth. While the sweet scent of Nikki’s strawberry shampoo filled the room, I told her about my talk with Hazel:

“Nikki, I was writing with Hazel before. She invited us to visit her. She said that her mom will be home, and she maybe can give us tips in acting and singing.”

Nikki didn’t respond, I just heard a few fast steps behind me. Then my girl suddenly hugged me from behind, pressing me against her wet fur.

“Wohoo! That is awesome, Fluffy! When can we visit them? Have you already asked your mom?”

Her grip was so tight, that I had trouble with breathing. Therefore, my next words came rather quietly:

“Nikki, please. Not so tight.” 

My cheetah then loosened her embrace a little.

“Oh, sorry. I am just so excited. We are allowed to visit one of my favorite rock stars, one of my idols. Tell me, when can we go?”

After she calmed down a bit, I told Nikki about what Hazel said to me before. And well, since I was wet after her hug attack anyway, we stepped under the shower together. Afterwards we made a long walk around the lake, went to a nearby restaurant for dinner, and after we came back, I called my mom in a video call:

“Hey mom, how are you?”

Mom sounded a bit strange, and it looked like she wasn’t at home.

“Hello my son. I am fine. Just a little drunk. What can I do for you?”

“Mom, where are you? I am worried. Is everything ok?”
Mr. Kofi came in front of the screen.

“Hey Balto, hello Nicole. We are in a club, don’t worry. Your mother just had a drink too much.”

Nikki giggled, but I still was a bit worried. My mother never drank much alcohol. Well, as far as I know. She came back on screen.

“I am sorry, Balto. We will better talk tomorrow. Give Nicole a kiss from me, ok?”

She hung up.

It went silent, while I looked at the dark screen. Nikki placed her hand on my shoulder.

“Balto, is everything ok? Your mom is just having some fun. My parents are with her, so don’t worry.”

I only nodded, what made Nikki ask:

“Balto, what is wrong?”

My gaze was still fixed on the screen, as I answered.

“Nothing. It is just, I have never seen my mom drunk.”

My girl took me into her arms.

“Balto, she just wants to have some fun. Don’t worry about her. As I said, my parents are with her, so nothing bad will happen to your mom.”

Again, I nodded.

“I know, Nikki. I know.”

Nikki tousled through my hair.

“Good doggy.”

Next, I showed Nikki my chat with Hazel. The talk about sex made her laugh, especially that I was ashamed of talking about our sex life. At that moment, I wondered if she is talking much about it with her friends. But I didn’t ask her about that topic. We spend the rest of the day with talking about the travel, about Hazel, her brother Johana, and the special relationship they have together. Another theme was Holly Rhoads-Hunter. As I have mentioned it before, Nikki is a big fan of her. My kitty let me listen to some of her songs, and after that, we made a video call with Hazel.

“Hi Hazel!”

“Hey Balto, so cool that you call! Have you spoken with Nikki about the visit?”

 “Hi Hazel. Yes, I have talked with Nikki. She is right next to me.”

“Oh, hi Nikki! Cool to see you again!”

“Hello Hazel. Balto told me that you offered us to visit you and your family. That would be amazing. But you haven’t told Balto where you are living.”

“Oh, yeah. I totally forgot that. We are in Ann Arbor, Michigan. That is about 40 miles west of Detroit.”

“Michigan? Not that far away, but still a bit too far for me to drive there. Maybe we could take a flight.”

I looked a bit unsure at Nikki.

A plane? Nikki, I was never inside a plane. Or out of this state, or even out of town without mom.”

Nikki patted my head gently.

“Balto, don’t worry. You will travel with me, and you know that I will always watch over you. I do that since you were eight years old.”

“Nikki, I am not a little cub anymore. It is just that I never traveled without mom. The comic cons were the longest times I was away from home.”
Nikki placed her hand on my shoulder.

“Balto, the comic cons were almost as long as we would stay at Hazel’s place. And I am certain that your mom would find good use for the free time. Maybe she will have a few more threesomes with my parents.”
The lusty looking feline giggled and laughed while I tried to cover my face shamefully, and of course, Hazel agreed to Nikki:

“Good one! She is right, Balto. Don’t worry so much about your mom.”

Silently I answered:

“Can we change the topic? Please?”

My girl now pressed me against her chest.

“Sorry, Hazel. Talking about sex is still sometimes a bit uncomfortable for Balto. Even if he can be a pretty dirty doggy himself.”
I growled, while my girl was still holding me tight to her. Hazel seemed to be amused.

“Aww, his growl is so cute!”

Luckily, my girl had mercy with me.

“Yeah, but as much as I enjoy teasing him from time to time, let us change the topic. Since we can’t take the car, and I don’t like it to travel by train or bus, we would have to take the plane. Hazel, do you know the closest airport?”

“That would be the Detroit Metropolitan International Airport, my dad could pick you two up there. It is just a 30-minute drive.”

I threw in:
“I should talk about this with my mom first. I am not sure if she would even allow me to travel that far with Nikki alone.”

This time, Nikki was in my side.

“Balto is right. We should speak with Christa, before we go further with our planning. We will write you tomorrow evening.”

“Ok, I understand. Oh, Johana wanted me to say hi from him.”

“Greet him back from us, ok? Can’t wait to meet him. Oh, and tell him I look forward to having him drawing me.”

After we finished the call, Nikki and I went to the bedroom, undressed, and made ourselves comfortable in the wooden king-size bed.

My gaze wandered to the ceiling, my thoughts circled Hazel and our visit, as we lay side by side. Of course, Nikki noticed that. Her calm voice pulled me out of my thoughts.

“Balto, where are you with your thoughts?”

I sighed, before I turned my head to my girl.

“Nikki, you still often treat me a like a little puppy. But I am not a puppy anymore. I am almost fifteen.”

Nikki sat up straight, with her back to the head of the bed. She took a deep breath, before she looked at me, with her hand gently stroking through my chest fur.

“Balto, maybe it's just because every now and then I still see the little boy in you that I babysat for so long. I'm sorry.”

Silence fell on the room. I needed a few minutes, until I figured out what to say.

“Can you tell me why you chose me as your boyfriend? I mean, every time I am at your college for the rehearsals, the other boys look and laugh at me. I hear their comments, I can see how they look at us when we walk past them hand in hand.”

She interrupted me, while she looked at me with her big purple eyes.

“Balto, are you having one of your overly thoughtful moments again? Listen. I love you. You are a kind, smart young man. I love it how you care for those who are close to you. I love that you are a thinker. You are so different from the most boys I know, but in a good way. 

Our relationship now lasts for two years already. And I don’t want to miss a single moment of it. Please believe me when I say that no other man will ever get as close to me as you do, especially mentally. I am aware that many people are looking at us at the campus. Did you really think I didn't notice them? Balto, take these looks as a compliment.”

She smiled at me and snuggled up, before she continued:

“Now tell me, Balto. What are you really thinking of? Is it your mom? Is it that she might have sex tonight? Or are you afraid of going on vacation without her?”
Again, it took me some time to find an answer. 

“It is the trip. What if mommy needs me? What if I do something wrong there? Or if we need to get home? Is a flight safe? How will the humans at the airport react to us?”
Nikki smiled and gave me a kiss. A warm smile followed, which gave me comfort.

“Balto, we will talk to our parents tomorrow. If you don’t want to visit Hazel and Johana, please tell me. And flights are safe. It is in fact the safest way to travel. We also won’t be the first Anthros on a plane, and if we need to go home earlier, we will simply take an earlier flight home. And what could you possibly do wrong? Well, besides being a little Mr. Smartypants again and annoy people with useless facts.”

My cheetah laughed loudly, while I looked grumpy at her.

“Hazel’s mom is a rock star. She is famous. I bet she's snobby. And stuck-up.”

Nikki held my muzzle shut with one hand, and her tone became harsher.

“Balto Star, I think your mother told you not to judge people without knowing them. I met her at the concert we visited together. She is a nice person. Just like Hazel and Johana.”

I whimpered, since Nikki held my muzzle in a tight grip. As Nikki heard these sounds, she finally let go. Now I was able to answer her statement:

“I am sorry, Nikki. It is just, in the news they say that the stars and the rich people are different from us. That they live in a different world, with money, and parties, alcohol and drugs.”

Nikki sighed.

“Balto, you watch too much TV. Not every celebrity is like that. I bet that Holly Rhoads-Hunter is a loving and carrying mother, just like yours. They invited us into their home, and I really want to take advantage of this opportunity. Think of what we could learn from an experienced singer. So please, if you don’t want to go there, tell me, and don’t try to find an excuse. Be honest with me, and I promise that I won't be mad at you.”

My girl looked at me with a pleading gaze in her beautiful eyes. It is a look that could melt even the hardest stone. I told her that I would love to visit Hazel and her brother. Besides that, the opportunity to visit a celebrity in his home would be an amazing story to tell. We decided to continue this talk the next day together with our parents. Since it was quite late at that point, we ended the conversation, and turned out the lights.

That night, I dreamed about the streets of a town far in the north. It was a dark night, as I wandered naked through the snow-covered alleys. Then I saw him. A gray, feral canine, who searched for food in the trash. He must have heard my steps, since he lifted his head and looked at me with his bright yellow eyes. The dog grinned at me, as he came closer. I took a few steps back, but I tripped over something under the snow and landed hard on my butt. While on all fours, I tried to escape the fast-approaching canine. But he was faster and pinned me down. I tried to scream, but couldn’t make a single sound. I wanted to resist him, but my body didn’t follow my commands anymore. Like I would be remote controlled by someone or something, I raised my butt and tail, offering myself to this dog. He moved backwards. My body shivered, as I only waited for him to jump on my back. To my surprise, I suddenly felt his tongue on my paws. He licked them enthusiastically, pressed his muzzles as deep as possible between my paw-pads.

The picture faded, just as this strangely familiar looking canine finally wanted to mount me.

Slowly I opened my eyes, just to feel something wet and warm on my paws. 

I looked next to me, just to see that my girl wasn’t there. I looked down the bed, just to see Nikki’s tail twitching from one side to the other. After I removed the blanket, Nikki smiled at me from her kneeling position. Then I felt my girl licking my left paw, what made me moan loudly. 
It was such an amazing feeling, as Nikki gently spread my toes with her hands, so she could lick deep between the pads. Just like this dog in my dream. Gently she sucked on my toes, every single one. 
My hand wandered between my legs, over my swollen sheath, down to my balls, and back up. I could hear Nikki purring, while she licked my sensitive paws. She must have enjoyed this as much as I did. Meanwhile my member quickly came out and was soon standing in his full size.
A mischievous grin appeared on her face, as she looked up to me, while she continued to tease my paws with this warm tongue of hers. The level of lust raised, and I wanted more. 
I moved a bit upwards, and Nikki followed. I could see her wonderful body in the morning light. Her look made me smile, and my girl smiled back. I spread my legs and opened my arms. 

Nikki took my invitation to come closer. Her nose touched mine, before I placed my arms around her neck, then we kissed each other. I opened my muzzle, an opportunity that Nikki used to stick her tongue deep into my mouth. We both moaned loudly into this sensual kiss. I wish this moment had lasted forever. But Nikki suddenly stopped. She sat up straight, so I had a pleasant view of her slender hips and her wonderful breasts. I reached for them with both hands, felt their firmness, as I squeezed them. They seemed to have grown a bit over the past few months. Sometimes I can’t believe that this girl is here, with me. It still often seems like a dream. Nikki looked at me and tilted her head, as she noticed how I looked at her.
“Balto, is everything ok? I know that look in your eyes.”

Gently, she touched my cheek.

“You are not dreaming. But I can give you more stuff to dream about.”

Nikki rubbed her butt on my still stiff member, while she looked at me with a lustful expression in her eyes. She lifted herself up a bit, grabbed my dick and placed its tip under her dripping wet sex. My breathing became faster. Nikki slowly lowered herself down, inch by inch my member slipped inside her tight and warm pleasure grotto. Even after two years, this feels like heaven. After my member stuck balls deep inside her, Nikki stopped for a second. The feline put her hands on my chest, lifted herself up, until my cock nearly slipped out of her vagina. She grinned, and accompanied by a loud groan, she let herself fall back down. As soon as my member was fully back inside her, she lifted herself up again, and back down. Her pace increased, and soon she was riding my cock like a jockey on a horse. How Nikki circled her hips during that drove me crazy. My knot soon began to swell, what made Nikki moan even louder. The smacking sounds coming from her moist vagina aroused me even more, so I began to move my hips in Nikki’s rhythm. My girl screamed in pleasure and lust. Soon, my knot grew too big, and I got stuck inside her, after she pressed herself down on it. Nikki began to shiver. She hissed and pressed her claws into my chest, as a powerful orgasm overwhelmed her body. Her vagina tightened even more, what pushed me over the edge. My whole body cramped, I screamed Nikki’s name, as I shot my warm cum deep inside her.

I was panting hard, while my wild feline smiled down at me. She lifted her hands from my chest, noticing a little blood on her nails. 

“I am sorry, Balto. Are you ok? Why didn’t you say something? That must have hurt.”

My first answer was a smile, and as I finally caught my breath, I respond:

“It is ok, I haven’t felt much of it. It was just like after your “Dance of the Vampires” play. You remember? When you bit my neck?”

Nikki nodded and smiled.

“Yes, I remember that. Especially how afraid I was, after I noticed the blood on your neck. I thought your mom would kill me, if she sees that. Thank God that she must have thought it is just theatrical blood. But now, let us enjoy this moment, before we get up. I promised dad to clean the house before we go home.”

It took about 20 minutes, until my knot was small enough again for Nikki to get it out of her vagina. A trail of cum followed my member, as she stood up. Nikki grinned, while she presented my work to me. Like a good boy I licked her clean, while Nikki did the same with my cock. 

Later we cleaned the house, the garden, and Nikki’s car. In the evening, we left the house by the lake. I always feel a little sad whenever we have to leave this place. During the past few months, it became a second home for us. But let us move on, we still have a lot to talk about.

Hazel and I chatted a bit on the way home, she told me a bit about her hometown, her father’s job, about her two brothers, and what we could do at their home during our possible visit.

Due to their mother is well-known celebrity, they cannot simply leave their home. But they live in a large house that is surrounded by many acres of land, so that shouldn’t be such a big problem.

Hazel sent me a few photos of candy, which her father made. I showed them to Nikki, and even she licked her muzzle. Usually, she isn’t that much into sweets.

As Nikki and I arrived back at my home in the evening, I think it was about 6 p.m., we noticed that my mother wasn’t there. So, we walked over to Nikki’s home. 

In there, we found our parents, naked and cuddled up close on the couch. Mr. Kofi was laying on his back, with mine and Nikki’s mom in his arms. I could see black leather cuffs on my mother's wrists. What I also saw was Mrs. Kofi's slender body. It had always escaped me until now how sexy Nikki’s mom is. She has a small and firm butt, just like Nikki, and her paws have black, well-formed pads. It is clear to see from who Nikki has her good looks. My girl giggled, as she noticed me staring at the scene in front of us. She whispered into my ear:

“We should do that again sometime. It has been a long time since our last threesome.”

My response was a mad stare at Nikki, and she tousled through my hair.

“Oh, come on, doggy. I know how much you love it to have two girls taking care of you.”

Now I looked even madder at her. But not because of her words. It was because she was right. I loved it to have sex while Trish watched us, and how the raccoon licked me clean, after my member slipped out of Nikki’s pussy. The images in my head made my shorts tight, if you know what I mean. Our parents were still asleep, as Nikki and I silently sneaked upstairs to Nikki’s room.

I walked in first, closely followed by Nikki. She closed door. Then she came closer to me, hugged me from behind. Her hands wandered over my body, while I felt her breath on my right ear:

“I noticed your boner, doggy. And how you looked at my mother down there.”

She pulled my t-shirt over my head and threw it on the floor, then she pulled down my pants. Now I was standing there, only covered in my fur, with a hard boner between my legs. To my surprise, Nikki walked away from me. I looked after her, just to see that she took a collar with a leash attached to it out of a drawer. There was another thing in her hand, but I couldn’t say what it was at that moment. She went back to me and put the collar on me. After she was done, the feline commanded me to go on all fours. Since I didn’t react at first, she gave the request a boost with a pull on the leash.

“Down now! Bad doggy. And don’t dare to touch yourself.”

After I went on all fours, Nikki led me to her queen-sized bed. Next, I had to sit on the floor in front of the bed. From there, I could watch Nikki taking off her clothes, everything besides her panties. My cheetah was standing close to me, the scent from her wet vagina drove me crazy. My nose came closer to the source of this heavenly smell, but Nikki stopped me.

“You want to lick my pussy, little doggy?”

I nodded and wanted to get closer to her, but Nikki held me back with the leash.

“You are lucky to have me as your girlfriend. Other girls would be mad, if their boyfriend would look at their mother like you did it before. Now pull my panties down, but with your teeth. No hands allowed!”

Gently, I took this small piece of fabric between my teeth and pulled it down, all the way to her ankles. As the panties were down far enough, Nikki stepped out of them. I raised my head and looked at Nikki, with her wet underwear still in my mouth. She laughed, as she saw me like that.

“Good boy. Now bent over and lift your tail.”

I wasn’t so sure about what she had in mind for me, but I followed her command. I could hear the well-known sound of the lube bottle, shortly before Nikki placed some of this cold stuff on my sensitive butthole. A moment later Nikki pressed something hard against my butt. 

I was panting a bit, as that thing was fully inside me. But my girl wasn’t done yet. I could see her taking a little remote. She pressed a button, which caused the thing inside me to start vibrating. I couldn’t do more than moan. My erected member twitched. 

Nikki sat down on the edge of the bed, spread her long legs and presented herself to me. This beautiful view made me whimper, as I waited for her next command.

This was so mean of her. Nikki lifted my head a bit with her hand, and I could see a big grin in her face. Then I felt a slight pull on the leash. 

“Eat me out. And don’t stop until I allow you too. If you do well, I might allow you to fuck me.”

I began enthusiastically to lick over her wet lips. Her scent and taste robbed me of my senses. Nikki leaned back, that way I was able to lick deep inside my feline’s vagina. She moaned, screamed of lust, as my tongue entered her wet vagina. 

Suddenly, someone knocked at the door. The voice of Nikki’s mother could be heard:

“Nicole, are you in there?”

Nikki silently moaned, while she tried to answer her mother:
“Yes, mom. *Ahh* I am *ooh* here. Balto is ”arrfff” with me.”

We heard Mrs. Kofi laughing.

“Please come downstairs when you are done, ok? Have fun, kids.”
It may sound strange, but a part of me would have wished for Nikki’s mom coming in to join us. Yeah, I know. A sick idea. 

Nikki placed her hands on top of my head and pressed me closer against her. Her moans became louder, while my tongue played with her little pearl. This plug in my butt was still vibrating, Nikki even increased the strength of that thing. My only thought was to mount my cheetah. I wanted her so badly. Next, I could feel Nikki’s claws on the back of my head. Her breathing became faster, her legs began to shake.

She was close, I knew that. I stuck my tongue as deep as possible into her honeypot, eager to get every drop of her tasty juice.

Nikki screamed in pleasure, as she finally reached her climax seconds later. The whole house must have heard that. Her entire body was seized by it, and it took several moments, until the slender cheetah fell on her back onto the bed. My tail wagged, while I listened to Nikki’s heavenly breathing. My muzzle was completely covered in Nikki’s fluids. It tasted so sweet, as I licked my muzzle clean. To my surprise, I heard Nikki giving me another command in an exhausted voice, after she finally turned off this plug:

“Balto, take the plug out, and shove it into my ass. Now!”

Carefully I took that thing out of my butt. It wasn’t big, so it wasn’t hard to do. Gladly it was clean, besides the lube on it. At that moment I recognized that my member wasn't standing out of its sheath anymore. But I didn’t care. Pleasing my girl was way more important to me. While I was crawling onto the bed, I could see how Nikki prepared her butt for it with some lube. I grabbed one of the pillows and placed into underneath Nikki’s butt, so I became easier access to my girl’s backdoor. Nikki spread her cheeks with both hands as I placed the thing on her rosette. Slowly the plug disappeared inside my girl. I thought she might want to wear that plug for the rest of the evening, that we would go downstairs now, but she had other things in mind.

“Good dog. Now take the lube and put it on your hand. Take a little more this time.”

A strange command, but I did what I was ordered to do. Even if I didn’t understand the reason at that point.

After I was done, my right hand was fully covered in this strawberry-flavored lube. My gaze wandered over Nikki’s body, while I waited for the next command.

“Look here, Balto!”

She took a photo of me with her mobile. I looked a bit goofy, since I was surprised, what made her laugh.

“Doggy, you really don’t know what comes next? I want you to stick your hand inside my pussy. It is called fisting. Don’t worry, I did that with Trish several times. Don’t be afraid.”

I was indeed afraid.

“But Nikki, wouldn’t that stretch you out down there? You know, since my hand is thicker than my penis.”

Her legs were widely spread, I heard Nikki moan as she switched on the plug again with that little remote. Carefully I touched her moist and swollen little pussy. 

My hand wandered over it, until Nikki repeated her command: “Don’t worry, Balto. A girl’s pussy made to be stretched far more during birth, your little hand won’t cause any damage. Please. I want that now.”
I remembered a video about birth, which we saw as part of the sex education lessons in school. You can believe me if I say, that talking about birth during sex is the wrong kind of dirty talk. Birth is dirty, bloody, it looked like a horror movie. Like Aliens, just that the baby found a different way out of the woman’s body. Damn, sorry for ruining the mood. Let us come back to my lusty feline, who was waiting for me to do my duties.

My fingers wandered down her slit, my heart was racing. Then I pushed my fingers into the dripping wet hole. First one, then two. After I moved them in and out a few times, I added a third, then my fourth finger. Nikki’s moans became louder once more.

“Go on, Balto, this is good.”
At this point, curiosity took over. I tried to force my thumb inside as well, the resistance became bigger, since Nikki is still pretty tight down there. Her body moved from one side to the other, as I wiggled my fingers inside her, in addition to my attempts to force the rest of my hand into her vagina.

It took a few minutes, but then my hand was wrist deep inside Nikki’s wet cave. She screamed in lust, as I began to lick her clit, while I carefully moved my hand inside her. The feeling was incredible. It didn't take long for Nikki's body to rear up, as she reached her second climax. I could feel her muscles contracting around my hand, and it took a minute, until I was able to pull it out. Nikki was exhausted and panted heavily. After I crawled up to her, I was able to look into my girl’s happily smiling face.

“Thank you. This was amazing. Let us take a shower now. There is one last thing I want to do.”

We went to the bathroom on the opposite side of Nikki’s room, and into the big shower cabin. Nikki turned on the water, told me to kneel and to close my eyes. I could imagine what she had in mind, and a few seconds later, I felt how she marked me with her urine. At one point, I even stuck my tongue out, to have a taste. It wasn’t that bad, but far away from my favorite drink. After she was done, Nikki lifted me up, and we shared a long kiss under the warm water. She helped me to get clean and pulled the plug out of her butt. Nikki cleaned it, then we got dressed and moved downstairs.

Our parents were sitting in the living room, wearing bathrobes, and watching the news. My mother turned her head towards us, after we sat down on the couch.

“Oh, see who is finally joining us. Now tell us what you have done during the last days at the lake.”

Nikki chuckled, before she answered:

“Well, we made long walks, watched TV, and relaxed. The cabin is such a wonderful place.”

Nikki’s father stepped in:

“That is nice to hear, Nicole. You and Balto spend a lot of time at the lake lately. Originally, I wanted to rent it to tourists. But I think you two are happier there. Just be aware that I need the house next weekend for a meeting with some of my friends from the army.”

Nikki seemed to be a bit disappointed.

“Damn, but can we have it at the first and second of July? We want to make a little BBQ with our friends from the theater group.”

Mr. Kofi chuckled. 

“Sure. But please leave the house whole, okay?”

Nikki placed her hand on my shoulder.

“I promise, dad. And there is another thing Balto and I would like to talk about with all of you.”

The adults looked at us, and my mother seemed to be a bit afraid:

“Please don’t tell us that you are pregnant, Nicole.”

My cheetah burst out in laughter. After she calmed down, she answered:

“No, Christa, don’t worry. I am not pregnant. The thing is, Balto and I have friends in Michigan, and they invited us over for a week in July. We wanted to ask for your permission. 

To get there, I thought it would be the best to take a flight to Detroit Metropolitan International Airport, since they are living in Ann Arbor. Their mother is a professional singer and actress, so maybe Balto and I could use the time to learn something from her. Please, can we go?”

My mom was the first to respond:

“Let me summarize that briefly. You two want to go to Michigan, in a plane, to visit a family you barely know. Nicole, I don’t think that I am comfortable with that. Who is this singer anyway?”

I cuddled close to Nikki, as she answered:

“Her name is Holly Rhoads-Hunter. We are friends with her kids. Please, that is a chance you only get once. It would mean so much to us.”

Nikki’s mother spoke up, as she heard the name.

“Holly Rhoads-Hunter? The rockstar? That is really a surprise. Christa, I am aware that this isn’t exactly your kind of music, but she is a big number in the music industry. That could really help the kids. I think we should let them go. It wouldn’t be much different from them staying at the lake house. Just that they stay in a well-protected home with other people. And Michigan is not that far away. We can always drive there and get the kids home, in case that something goes wrong.”

Mom looked at Mrs. Kofi.

“Sure, Asha. But I know my son. He was never away from me for such a long time. What is if he gets homesick? Or when one of his allergies kick in? Or if he gets scared during the flight? Or if they are mean to him? You know how sensitive he is.”

Mrs. Kofi took my mother’s hand and looked her in the eyes.

“Christa, who is more afraid now? Balto, or you? He must make his own experiences. Nicole will be with him all the time, so nothing bad will happen to him. And think of the stories he could tell. He would be instantly the coolest kid in school, if he tells the story about him visiting a rock star at home.”
Mom sighed.

“I guess that you are right again, Asha.”

She turned her eyes over to me.

“But you will call, or at least write me every day, and if anything is wrong, you tell me that. Did you understand? I also want the exact address and the phone numbers of those friends and their parents.”

Then mom looked at Nikki with a stern look.

“And you promise me to keep my son safe, Nicole.”

Nikki stood up and gave my mom a hug.

“Sure, I will watch over little Fluffy, and I promise to bring him back without a scratch. Thank you! This will be so cool!”

Little Fluffy. Will Nikki ever stop calling me names like that? I am not a cub anymore.

For the rest of the evening, we talked about the journey, Mr. Kofi booked the flights for us, and we sent Hazel a short note when we will arrive at their airport, so they can pick us up. Next, we looked at Ann Arbor in Google Earth. 

That was the first time we saw how big the property of Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter really is. Later we watched TV with our parents, and as it was about time to go home, Mrs. Kofi asked me to come with her for a moment. 

We moved over to the kitchen, and there she nervously began an odd conversation. As mentioned before, she was only wearing a bathrobe. The fact she was naked underneath that thing somehow let my imagination go wild. Please don’t judge me for that. 

“Balto, what I wanted to talk about with you is what I have heard out of Nicole’s room before.”
My ears dropped in shame.

“I am sorry, I know we were too loud. I promise it will n…”

She interrupted me.

“No need to feel sorry, Balto. In fact, I am impressed. Tell me, what have you two done up there? Even Idrissa’s ears became bigger, as he heard his daughter screaming like that.”
I was feeling extremely uncomfortable in this situation. Talking about my sex life with the mother of my girlfriend really isn’t my favorite thing to do. To make the situation even worse, her bathrobe opened a bit, while she was taking a water bottle out of the fridge. Nikki’s mother has an amazingly sexy body. My attempt to cover my eyes seemed to amuse her. Gently she touched my cheek, before she continued the conversation:

“Balto, I can understand that it may sound strange for you, that I am asking about your sex with Nicole. Call it the curiosity of a mother.”
I gulped. But since she was always supported Nikki and me, I felt that I can talk openly with her. Still a bit nervous, I tried to form an answer: 

“Well, Nikki showed me something new today. She called it fisting. It felt weird, but she liked it pretty much.”

A slight grin appeared on the felines face.

“So, Nicole is teaching you new tricks. As it seems, she is a good teacher. I didn’t know my daughter is into things like fisting. Just be sure to always use enough lube before you shove your hand inside her. I remember how Idrissa and I tried it the first time. We were young, too hasty, and his hands were a bit too big. Believe me, I could have killed him for the pain I felt at that moment. It took a lot of training and the birth of Nicole, until he was able to do it.”
Suddenly, Nikki’s voice let me wince a little.

“To do what, mom? What are you two talking about? Balto, your mother wants to go home. She needs to get up early, and you have school tomorrow.”

I took a deep breath. Somehow, I was glad that Nikki saved me from this conversation. Mrs. Kofi, on the other hand, seemed to be a bit disappointed.
“Ok. Bye, Mrs. Kofi. Bye Nikki!”

I hugged my girl tight, and as my mother and I were about to leave, I heard how Nikki and her mom having their own conversation in the kitchen. Sadly, I couldn’t hear anything of it, since mom was pushing me through the front door.

After mom and I came home, I prepared the stuff I needed for the next day, mom made me some hot milk with honey, then it was time for bed.

That night, I had another weird dream. Even weirder than my last one.

The short version? Nikki had sex with her mother. Ok, ok, I hear you. Here are a few more details: 

Nikki was sitting on her bed, enjoying a paw massage from her mother, who was kneeling in front of the bed. After a while, Nikki spread her legs, presenting her sweet, wet plum to her mother. And the older cheetah took this invitation with pleasure. She buried her snout between Nikki’s legs, licked her daughter’s most sensitive spot, what made my girl moan loudly. 

Nikki placed one hand on her mother’s head, while she enjoyed the greedy tongue playing on her vagina. Then Nikki laid down on her back, with her legs still widely spread. Mrs. Kofi followed her daughter, crawling on the bed on all fours. As she was above Nikki, they looked each other deep in the eyes, before sharing a long kiss.

A shadowy figure appeared, came closer to the naughty girls. Sadly, my alarm ended the dream at that point. I wonder what would have happened next. I also wondered what Nikki would say to this dream. We will come back to this topic later.

Ok, so much for the first part of this entry. Next, I would like to tell you about the last week of school before summer break.

