Wednesday
You still around? Very cool. I wanted to keep this entry short, and now we have over 40 pages, and there is still more to tell. I will try my best to keep it short, I promise.
This day began with a surprise. But a pleasant one. Nikki woke me up at about 8 o’clock. I yawned loudly with a wide-open mouth. Nikki gently caressed my back and gave me a lustful kiss, before she helped me out of the bed. I was so tired, I felt like we would have slept for just an hour. I nearly ran against the door, so tired I was. Nikki chuckled, while she held me close. 
“Let us take a little shower, maybe that will wake you up.”
Hand in hand, we walked over to the bathroom. We brushed our teeth, then Nikki prepared the shower. A few minutes later, we were standing under the warm water and enjoyed each other’s company, we heard the door open. Someone entered slowly. We both imagined that it is Hazel, like it was the case yesterday. Nikki wanted to tease the naughty girl. She positioned me at the shower’s door so that I looked outside, and right at our voyeur. She was standing behind me, I could feel her gentle hands reaching down on my body. Beginning on my chest, down over my belly, and slowly between my legs. My sheath began to swell, the tip of my member showed itself fast under her skillful touches.
I couldn’t do much else than enjoy Nikki massaging my sheath and balls, while my penis became bigger and was soon standing in its full size. 
I moaned silently and enjoyed how Nikki stroke my cock, until the knot became bigger. 
I just wanted to begin humping into my girl’s hand, as she reached for the door and opened it without any warning. We could see a naked Hazel kneeling on the cold tiles, one hand on her very little breasts, and the other one between her legs rubbing her cunt. The girl looked very surprised, this time, it was too late for her to run away. But I guess that she didn’t want to do that anyway. Soon she began to grin, as she looked at my wet body. And more important, at my erection, which I tried to hide somehow with my hands. But the girl, other than I expected from all the chats we had in the past, didn’t do more than staring at me. Nikki passed me, stepped out of the shower and towards the poor girl. Her fur and paws were dripping wet, and she had to be very careful not to slip. As she stood in front of Hazel, she helped the girl up, turned around and pointed at me.
“Want to have a taste of him, Hazel? I know you want to play with my wolfy since months. Go on, I want to see what this cute muzzle of yours can do.”
Then Nikki stepped back behind me, closely followed by Hazel. Gladly this shower was big enough for three. Nikki took arms, so I couldn’t cover my member anymore. Hazel’s face showed a big grin, as Nikki commanded her down on her knees. The cheetah took my cock into one hand, pointing its tip down at the kneeling girl in front of me.
“Lick it, then suck it. Don’t stop until doggy here is done.”
I was a bit nervous, as Hazel slowly began to lick over my wet shaft. Nikki noticed that and tried to calm me down by massaging my shoulders.
Hazel seemed to have done that before, as she licked eagerly the water off my twitching wiener. Next, I watched how she took my shaft into her hand, opened her muzzle and slowly swallowed it, until the knot hit her lips. After a moment of enjoying the piece of meat in her warm mouth, Hazel moved her head back, until only the tip was still in her, then she eagerly pushed her head back forward. 
Slowly and with growing pleasure, Hazel picked up a steady pace and gave me a blowjob, which soon brought me to the edge of my climax. Instincts took over, as I placed my hands on Hazel’s head. I held her in position and began to thrust my cock into her warm and tight muzzle. Several times I pulled my cock almost completely out of her mouth, before I pushed it back in. All that under Nikki’s watchful eyes. Next, I heard how Nikki opened the shampoo bottle, and suddenly, I felt her finger pressing inside my butthole. My girl knows exactly how she has to stimulate my prostate, to make me cum. A few more thrusts, a silent howl, then I shot my seed deep in Hazel’s throat. The young canine swallowed with a smile, before she cleaned my member with her tongue, so she could get every single drop of my seed.
After she was done, we all showered together, before we moved downstairs to get some breakfast. Holly was nowhere to be seen, same for Johana or anyone else. Hazel explained that they went to the market, to buy some food for today’s dinner. So, we were alone. Or better, I was alone. Alone with two naughty, horny girls.
No, sorry, we didn’t do anything else at that time. We had a nice breakfast with cocoa, toast, cereals, and Nikki had her beloved cup of coffee. Afterwards we watched cartoons, a few music videos on pawtube, then we switched over to the news. They talked mostly about this war between Ukraine and Russia, the gas prices and about demonstrations against a decision of the supreme court. I usually don’t watch the news. They are always so depressing. But Nikki wanted to watch them, especially because of the protests. They are against a new law against abortions, if I understood that right. There were even some protests in Darwin’s Hope. I wondered if mom or Nikki’s parents also had protested that day.
After the news, we heard Hazel’s mother, Johana and Rory coming back from the market. We helped a bit with cleaning the kitchen, before we moved back into the living room. And then we heard it for the first time. A sound I only knew from some documentations.
It was a bird. A parrot, to be more exact. Holly brought it into the room. 
First it was sitting on her shoulder, then it flew around in the room, as Holly had to leave to take a call. As Nikki watched the bird, her tail twitched. Her eyes became bigger, all the muscles in her body seemed to tense up. She looked at that bird like I have never seen it before, like she would turn into a wild cat, ready to hunt and kill her prey. Her whiskered twitched, and as if that bird wanted to commit suicide, it landed in front of Nikki. Hazel and I tried to hold Nikki back, we feared the worst, but the feline didn’t react to our words or anything else. Her eyes were fixed on the bird. Johana and Hazel just screamed, as Nikki raised her hands to catch the parrot. This crazy bird only looked at Nikki, tilt his head and suddenly spoke: “Pretty girl”. 
To our relief, Nikki gained back control over herself. She looked at the bird and shook her head.
“I am sorry, I couldn’t control myself. What is that bird doing in here? You never said that you have pets, Hazel.”
At that moment, Holly came back.
“That is our parrot, Marley.”
Hazel still seemed to be a bit confused.
“Mom, Nikki acted really weird, she seemed as she wanted to hunt and eat Marley.”

Holly gave a sign, and Marley flew to her.
“I am sorry. We barely have felines in here.”
Nikki was clearly shocked of her behavior.
“No, I am so sorry. I couldn’t control myself. I never felt like that before. Please, forgive me, I am so sorry.”
She covered her eyes in shame, while Hazel and I carefully caressed her back. Holly spoke, after she brought Marley out of the room:
“All fine, Nikki. We all are sometimes victims of our primitive instincts. Nothing happened, so let us just forget it. Do you maybe need something to eat?”
Nikki stood up and walked towards the door. 
“I just need some fresh air. Just give me a minute or two.”
Nikki left, while I looked after her with a worried expression, what Holly noticed.
“Balto, maybe you should follow her. That isn’t an easy situation for your girl. Having these wild instincts take over can be a disturbing feeling for a young girl.”
We followed Nikki. She went to the Koi-Pond and sat down in the grass. There I joined her, and we talked about what happened. Nikki was still confused, but together we managed to make her smile again. We sat there for some time until I had the idea that Nikki maybe should call her mother and ask if she knows what to do.
To make this a bit shorter, Mrs. Kofi said that this would be one of the reasons why Anthros don’t have pets that often, especially none who would be prey in nature. Sounds like an interesting theme for a presentation at school.
Sometime later, we saw Hazel and Johana walking towards us. Nikki was afraid of them being mad at her, but that wasn’t the case. Perhaps their mother had spoken with them, while we were gone. Our friends gave Nikki a group hug, their tails wagged, what made Nikki feel better again. We remained for another hour at this peaceful place, before we slowly walked back to the house. Wind came up, while dark clouds appeared. Holly shouted, as we were close enough to the house:
“Come in, it will soon begin to rain.”
Holly also gave Nikki a hug, as she entered the house. She smiled at my girl and lifted her head, as Nikki shamefully looked at the ground.
“Heads up, sweetheart. Hey, I have an idea. Since this weather won’t go away any time soon, how about a movie marathon? I can make popcorn, and we even have some nachos. What do you say?”
After a brief discussion about the movies, we decided to make a Jurassic Park marathon. Even little Rory watched with us and cheered every time he saw the T. Rex. It was a very relaxed day. 

In the evening, we had a fantastic self-made pizza for dinner. Johana also prepared a mixed salad with chicken stripes for us. After this meal, Holly took Nikki to the room in which Marley had his refuge. I guess she wanted to give my feline the chance to apologize to the bird.

In the meantime, we watched a few more music videos of Holly and her band. I imagined how it would be famous like her. Would I be able to still be myself? Or would I become a different person?

Holly and Nikki were gone for over an hour. My girl later told me that they talked about music, about the college, our plays, and a possible concert in our town. I bet that Nikki would want to visit that concert, if it happens.

It was about 11 pm, as Nikki and I excused ourselves. We were both tired, and I wanted to call mom before bedtime.

“Hey mom! How are you?”
“Balto, I was waiting for your call. I am fine, and you? Nicole’s mother is here, we watch TV, before we had pizza and whine. I miss you.”
“We are fine too, I miss you too, mommy.”
Nikki joined me in front of the cam. 

“Hey Christa, could I talk to my mom for a moment? It would be important.”
“Sure thing, Nicole. Asha, your daughter wants to speak with you.”
I guess that Mrs. Kofi was in the kitchen, but she appeared on the screen shortly after mom called for her.

“Hello Nicole, hi Balto. What can I do for you?”

“Mom, I have a question, since something happened today. The family here has a pet parrot, and as I saw it, I lost control. All I could think of was hunting and killing this bird. Balto and our friends here shouted at me, but I couldn’t get out of that state.”
Mrs. Kofi seemed to be very worried of her daughter.

“Did you kill the bird?”

Nikki shook her head.

“No. Marley, I mean, this parrot called me a pretty girl, shortly before I was about to strike. At that moment, I regained control of myself. The bird is fine, but I am scared. Why couldn’t I control myself? Why did I act that way?”
Her mother tried her best to calm her down, and to explain:

“Nicole, I am not a doctor. But I think that is simply because of our biology. We are still felines, and as such, we sometimes see birds as prey.”

“But I have seen chicken run around, and birds in the park. I never had a feeling like that before.”
“Nicole, it is most likely a primitive instinct. Please don’t put too many thoughts into it. I will call our doctor, maybe he can tell me more. Perhaps it helps if you look somewhere else, if you feel these instincts coming back.”

Nikki seemed to be scared of how she acted before.

“What if I begin to hunt Balto?”
Her mother’s voice became louder.

“Nicole, stop. You are not Dr. Jekyll’s cat. There is no second person inside you, and I bet that this was a one-time thing. Please try to enjoy your vacation. I will call a doctor, and I will speak with your father. Maybe he has an idea.”
My mother added:

“Your mom is right, Nicole. You would never hurt someone you care about. Especially not Balto. So don’t worry.”
Nikki finally seemed to calm down. 

“Thank you, mom. Thank you, Christa. I love you.”
“We love you too. Oh, one last thing. We listened to the song you send me, Balto.”
Nikki and I were curious.

“Did you like it?”
“We sure did. It sounds great. My colleagues at work also loved it. You two can really be proud of yourself. But now, try to get some sleep. As I said, we will talk more tomorrow.”
“Ok mommy! Good night!”
“Good night, my son.”
We hung up, stripped naked, then we went to bed. I cuddled up close to Nikki, while she held me in her arms.

My sweet girl. I cannot describe how happy I am to have her by my side. Her scent always relaxes me. I never slept better than I do next to her.
