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Hey there, folks!

We hope you are all fine. The last weeks were simply crazy. In our last entry, I told you about a weekend we spent with Mikey and Antu at our cabin by Spaulding Lake, our theater rehearsals, I told you a bit more about the history of our race, and last but least, a nice talk I had with Nikki’s father. This time, I want to tell you about the second half of September, or Sneptember, or Sheptember. Sorry for the bad wordplay. During the last couple of days, I visited a few “Furry” Websites, and there they mixed the month’s name with their favorite animal, what was pretty funny sometimes. Furries are weird somehow. I mean, they are human, but wish to be Anthros. Most of them have never even met one of us, they mostly know Anthropomorphic animals from cartoons and movies. But they are fun to talk to. I also chat a bit with my friends in New York, which I met during our first vacation in the Big Apple. Some of you might remember my entry about it. I miss those boys. I really hope to see them again. At least as long they don’t want to play any sport with me again, since I suck at sports. But enough of this. I really want to try keeping it short this time.

As you might know, my mother, Nikki and I are having our birthdays during this month. Mom celebrates hers on the 19th, Nikki on the 24th and mine is on the 28th. We decided to buy her a nice little weekend at the spa this year, to which she took Nikki’s mom with her. My mom earns some quiet time away from the daily stresses of work and home from time to time. It also gave Nikki and me time to clean our house, Mr. Kofi painted the kitchen with us, what became necessary after a small accident with a malfunctioning toaster, and we baked a cake for mommy, the Red Velvet Cake. This is her favorite, by the way. It was hard to make, and we failed twice while making it, but at the end we managed to create a tasty cake for the best mom in the whole world!

Nikki’s birthday was next, and we decided to celebrate it together with our friends at the weekend of the 1st of October. Trish’s parents were out of town, which is why we moved the party to her place. It wasn’t the first time we went there for a party, just sad that we couldn’t use the pool that time. But before we go there, I want to tell you about the 28th of September. My birthday, yes, but also a school day. Don’t worry, I will not bore the crap out of you again with school lessons. What I would like to tell you about is the meeting with our theater group. The meeting took place in the evening at 5. My school ended at 4 that day, I had to wait a bit until Nikki would pick me up. I decided to sit down in front of the school, at the fountain with the goddess Athena on top of it. For those who don’t know it, she was the Greek goddess of wisdom, warfare, and handicraft. I think she is one of my favorite Greek Gods. 

It was a warm day, Autumn showed itself from its most beautiful sides. Soon the leaves will fall, and Winter will come. The dark time of the year. Well, I love winter, especially if snow falls. There is nothing like a silent winter night, in which you can watch the snow falling. It is magical how silent this world can be during one of those nights. Nikki doesn’t like the winter months as much as I do. What isn’t a surprise, since her fur is more made for a warmer climate. What she likes during winter is to cuddle up close, reading a good book or watching TV. Sometimes, we just sit on the front porch of our home and watch the snow falling, with a cup of hot chocolate in our hands. Sorry, my mind was drifting away. So, back to the topic.

While I was sitting on the edge of the fountain, three of my classmates came closer. I didn’t look at them at first, just heard them talking and laughing, while I played a little mobile game on my phone and listened to the music of the Musical “Bat out of Hell” with my earphones in. 

To my surprise, they stopped in front of me. I briefly looked up, just to see the class bully and his sidekicks. I tried to ignore them by looking at the screen of my phone again.

“Hey, see who is there. Our teacher’s little pet. Waiting for your mommy to pick you up?”

I just shook my head, as I didn’t want to speak with them. This bully then took out my right headphone. (I have these Bluetooth in-ear headphones since most of the overhead models don’t work for us Anthropomorphs).

“Hey weirdo, I am talking to you. What are you listening there? I am sure it is something gay.”

The two bootlickers laughed, as their boss put the headphone into his ear. It was during the song 

‘I would do anything for love’, which is the last song in that musical.

He only listened for a few seconds, before he took out the headphone again and threw it on the ground. I knelt to pick it up, just to hear more of their gay jokes.

“See, told you he is gay. He gets into position to suck our cocks.”

I wanted at least to try to reason with them.

“Guys, I am waiting for my girlfriend to pick me up. Can you please leave me alone?”

Another laughter was their answer.

“Girlfriend? Prove it!”

I showed them a photo of Nikki and me, which we made during our stay in New York City. They didn’t look like they would believe me now.

“This is clearly photoshop. I have seen that girl in a magazine my dad is hiding under his bed. You aren’t only a weirdo, you are a liar, Star! We should teach you not to lie to us.”

Luckily, I heard Nikki’s voice behind them, before anything bad could happen.

“Balto? Balto, we must go, the others are waiting.”

The bullies turned their heads around, while I answered my girl:

“Here, Nikki.”

My cheetah walked closer, past those boys, and helped me carry my stuff. As we walked pass the bullies, I could see their wide-open mouths.

I didn’t say anything to them, I just took Nikki’s hand to stop her for a moment.

“Nikki, can I have a kiss?”

She looked at me a bit questioningly at first, but then understood when she saw the three bullies looking after us. Nikki took my head in both hand and gave me a kiss right on my lips. Oh god, you should have seen their faces. Thinking about it still makes me chuckle.

We arrived at the college about 20 minutes later. Raphael was waiting for us outside the Event Hall. He welcomed us, then we walked inside to join the others. Miguel and Johnathan sat on the edge of the stage, talked and laughed, Angelike and Svetlana played on their phones, Joseph discussed something with the college’s director. The leopard is our financial expert, so I guess they discussed something money related. Only Gabriel and Thomas seemed to be missing. Nikki and I followed Raphael to the stage, where we sat down in a circle with the other members of our group. Svetlana was sitting next to Raphael’s right side, then was Miguel, Jonathan, Angelike, me, Nikki, and Joseph.

After everyone sat down, Raphael began to talk:

“Ok, thank you all for coming. First, Gabriel and Thomas couldn’t join us today because of family matters. First, I would like to congratulate Nikki and Balto on their birthdays on behalf of the entire team. We will have the chance to celebrate that on Saturday, so for now, let us move on. As most of you know, money is tight for all of us currently. Sadly, the school currently faces the same problems. As a result of that, the funds for the drama class will be cut. This makes it even more important to find new ways to make money, and ways to reduce our expenses. The easiest way to reach that goal is to reduce the number of shows and concentrate more on our trainings. That means no more shows outside special occasions, like the big Festival of the Arts in December. 

For those who aren’t familiar with that, the school invited several colleges for a Festival, where many groups will perform their favorite plays.
It isn’t a competition, but of course, we want to show our talent again, like we did in New York. That makes it even more essential to improve our skills. So far, we made good progress with Mamma Mia, but we still have much work to do. Of course, every one of us knows how hard it can be to learn for school and the rehearsals, what is another reason why I, after a longer talk with our director, canceled all shows until December.”

That was a point we all could agree on, and this change will give us much more air to breathe. After a short break, Raphael continued:

“Of course, we still need to make a bit of money, so Joseph came up with the idea of making an account on ‘Support your Artist’. There we will offer photos, videos, and individual content for those who spend money to our group. Don’t worry, this doesn’t include any erotically content, even if some of our viewers surely would like that. Well, are there any questions so far?”

No one had any questions. We were all relieved because the level of stress will drop dramatically drop without these shows. Maybe I should mention that we constantly made gigs and shows for hospitals, schools, and other occasions. And that was very exhausting for all of us. After another brief break, Raphael continued his speech:

“Ok, next I want to tell you more about this festival in December. The director told us that at five other schools will join us here to present their plays. Besides the drama classes, we will also have cooking classes, who will provide food and drinks, there will be board games like chess or checkers, and several discussion rounds. We will also have a star guest, if you want to call him that. It is Dr. Lucius Allister, one of the leaders of the Association for the Rights of Anthropomorphs. I am sure you are all familiar with that name, so I won’t go into detail with that.”

He then turned his head to Nikki.

“Nikki, you told me today that you also have some news to share?”

My girl nodded, while everyone looked at her.

“Yes, I have. It isn’t official yet, so please don’t tell that around, but Holly Rhoads-Hunter wrote me an email, in which she told me about her plan to squeeze our city into her tour plan. She will be part of the charity concert the city is organizing in the Thunderdome Stadium some time in November.”

I was as surprised as everyone else, as Nikki told us about that email. Sure, we have talked to Holly about this during our vacation at her place, but I honestly never thought that it would happen that fast. To make it short, everyone agreed on performing one or two songs at that concert, since it was a great opportunity for us.

The rest of the meeting wasn’t worth much to talk about, we only discussed the mixed critics in several local newspapers, before Raphael ended the meeting. We would see our friends again on Saturday, but for now, it was time to get home. 

Saturday

The next two days passed quickly. Saturday was here, that meant sleeping longer, waking up in Nikki’s arms, then having a good breakfast while watching cartoons. While I was watching TV, mom took Nikki with her shopping in the mall. They tend to do that from time to time, what gives me time to work on my blog, chat with friends, or in this case, watch cartoons without anyone talking next to me. They were gone for quite a while, at least two or three hours. Shortly after they came back, Nikki’s parents came over for a visit. We had coffee (Nikki and I had cocoa) and cake, talked about theater and school. After a while, Mr. Kofi stood up, to get something out of his jacket. It was a kind of envelope, as far as I could see it, before he stuffed it into the pocket. The big feline then rejoined us on the couch, where he began a little speech while looking at Nikki and me:

“Kids, I want to gratulate you two once more to your birthdays. 

Nicole, you are now 20 years young. I still remember the day of your birth like it was yesterday. 

It was the luckiest day in my entire life. Well, besides the fact that your mother almost broke my hand that day.”

We all, including him, had to laugh. After we settled down, Mr. Kofi continued:

“Balto, I also remember the day of your birth, even if I wasn’t present in the hospital that day. But Nicole and I visited as soon as your mother brought you home. You were nothing more than a black ball of fur with big, blue eyes. I still remember that little Nicole was fascinated by them. From that day on, she always wanted to visit you. And I remember the time your fur and eye color began to change, what was also a fascinating thing for Nicole. And now I see a fifteen-year-old teenager here, holding my daughter’s hand. My boy, stay as you are.”

My mother, Nikki and Mrs. Kofi nodded, but Mr. Kofi wasn’t done yet.

“Asha and I thought for a long time what we should get you, but then we agreed on something, what fits better than anything else.”

He pulled the envelope out of his pocket.

“Nicole, Balto, we all wish you a happy birthday, and a long, wealthy and happy life together. This here is for you.”

He gave Nikki the envelope. My girl began to exam it curiously, until she felt something inside.

“Is that a key? Have you bought me a new car?”

Our parents laughed, and Nikki finally opened the envelope. At first, I couldn’t see what it was, I only saw Nikki freezing, as she read the paper, which was inside, next to the key she felt before A key that looked very familiar. At that point, I asked Nikki with a curious voice:

“What is it, Nikki?”

Her hands were shaking, as she looked up to her parents, and then back to the piece of paper in her hands.

“Dad, is this for real?”

Mr. and Mrs. Kofi only smiled at us.

“Yes, Nicole. This is the ownership certificate for the cabin at Lake Spaulding. And the key in there is for Balto. This little retreat is yours now. Happy Birthday. But maybe I have to ask you for the key from time to time, if my army friends come to visit.”
Nikki jumped up from her seat, made a few steps to her parents and hugged them tightly.
“Thank you so much! This is so cool! Thank you! I promise we will take good care of it.”
Mr. Kofi chuckled.

“I know you will, Nicole. Otherwise, I wouldn’t give it to you. Of course, if there are any problems, I will take care of it. You don’t have to worry about anything.”

Nikki came back to me, after she released her parents from the hug. After she gave me my key, I quickly stood up to get my keychain. This present is so cool, I can’t wait to get to the cabin again. I just sat back down on the sofa, as my mother came towards us, with a large box in her hands. She must have hidden that somewhere in her room, since I haven’t seen it until now.

“Balto, my boy, I know I can’t top a present like a house. But I hope you will like my present too. I couldn’t give it to you earlier, since the store didn’t get it in time.”

She reached me this heavy box.

“Happy Birthday, my son.”

I put the package on the floor to give my mommy a tight hug, before looking at the package again.

“What is in there? Cookies?”

Everyone laughed. I know it was stupid from me to think that mom would buy me a heavy box of cookies.

“Open it, Balto, and you will see.”

I knelt, before I carefully opened this box. And as I saw what was in there, I screamed happily. It was a brand-new laptop, which costs at least 2000 bucks (yes, I googled it). Mom explained that my grandparents also gave money for it, since she told them I would need a new laptop for school. I called him Speedy because he is so fast. Way faster than my old PC. It also has a better webcam than the old one I had before. Nikki and I decided to take my PC to the cabin, so we can use it there. 

And why not, I won’t need it here anymore. Just need to delete the porn. Just kidding. That stuff is safely stored on a USB-Stick.

I just wanted to start the laptop, as Nikki looked at her mobile.

“Balto, can you wait with that until tomorrow? I would like to drive to Trish’s place now. They are already waiting for us there, and I want to change my clothes before we go there.”
“Nikki, can’t I take the laptop with me?”

My mother interfered.
”Balto, the laptop stays here. You can play with it tomorrow. It would be rude to take it to a party, and besides that, I don’t want it to be damaged at the very first day.” 
She turned her head over to Nikki.

“Are you going there by car, Nicole?”

My sweet girl just took her jacket from the coat rack, as mom asked her that.

“Yes, Christa. Maybe we will stay at Trish’s house until tomorrow, her parents are out of town. Don’t worry, this time I told her not to serve any alcohol. Balto is safe.”

Nikki gave me my hoodie and my black leather jacket, while mom answered her with a smile:

“I know that he is safe with you, don’t worry. Well, drive carefully, and have fun, kids.”

She gave first Nikki and then me a tight hug, we waved at Nikki’s parents, then we went off to the party. A remarkable night lay ahead of us, I can reveal that much now. But one step after another.

Trish’s Party

Trish’s house isn’t that far away, we only needed 5 minutes with Nikki’s car. By paw, we need at least 20 to 30 minutes.
As soon as Nikki parked the car, Trish came out to welcome us. Together, we walked into the house, where we could see people dancing, playing on their phones, some kissed each other. Let me tell you briefly who else was at the party. The two lovebirds who kissed each other were Jonathan and Miguel. Raphael, Svetlana, Angelike, Duke danced with Anna to the sound of disco music while Thomas, Gabriel, and Joseph talked and laughed with each other. Everyone here seemed to be in a good mood. Trish then walked over to the laptop from which the music was played from to switch it off. 

“Hey everyone, our star guests have finally arrived, so please come together and let us sing them Happy Birthday.”

So, they sang this classic for Nikki and me. They cheered, after they were done, Nikki said a few words, then we had cake. I am certain that thing was from a bakery, but this rainbow-colored cake was so tasty. After the cake was gone, it was time for karaoke. Everyone sung at least one song, we had a lot of fun. The most remarkable for me was a duet from Nikki and Angelike. They sang “You’re the one that I want” from the movie “Grease”.

They even kissed at the end, what looked so hot. I don’t know, but Angelike caught my attention with her slender body and the sexy dress she was wearing. It was this sexy red dress with the deep cleavage she bought last year in New York, before we visited this restaurant with the karaoke bar together. Nikki was also wearing the outfit she bought that day. You maybe remember this black belly free top with the short skirt. These two girls looked so great together. I couldn’t help it, my fantasies were going wild, while I watched them singing together. No need to say that my pants became tight. I needed fresh air, so I walked out in the garden. I moved to the edge of the swimming pool, where I heard strange noises. A brief look down the empty pool showed Duke making out with Trish. I thought that Trish was with Anna, so seeing that shocked me a bit. They didn’t see me, so I silently walked away, to a corner where I could lay down on the grass for a moment. My thoughts circled about Nikki and Angelike, while I looked up to the stars. It was so peaceful that I dozed off for a moment. It was a dreamless nap and ended with Angelike’s voice in my head. She shook me a bit, what caused me to wake up. I opened my eyes, looking into the lovely face of this sweet Bengal cat. I yawned loudly, as Nikki joined us. 

She sounded a bit mad.

“There you are, we looked everywhere for you. Now get up, before you get sick. What are you even doing out here?”
I shook my head, since I was still sleepy.

“Nikki, I needed fresh air, then I saw Trish making out with Duke, and then I fell asleep here. I am sorry.”

Nikki and Angelike looked a bit shocked at me.

“Trish did what with Duke? But I thought she is with Anna.”

That moment, Trish joined us.

“Have I heard my name? Oh, there you are, Balto.”

Nikki turned her head to her.

“Trish, Balto has seen you making out with Duke. Are you cheating on Anna?”

The raccoon sighed.

“No, I don’t. See, Anna and I don’t have a real relationship. So far, it is a more sexual thing. She is dating other people, too.”

Her gaze wandered over to me.

“Balto, you should have asked me, before you were telling others what you have seen.”

I felt guilty.

“Sorry, Trish. I didn’t want to cause trouble.”

Trish smiled.

“All fine, don’t worry. Now let us go back in, it is getting cold out here.”

Nikki helped me up, cleaned my back from the grass, then we followed Trish back into the house. After we entered, I looked at the clock. I was surprised to see that it was almost midnight. I never thought we had been here this long, and wondered how long I had been lying here in the grass. It felt odd somehow as Nikki asked Trish if we could stay overnight, since she felt too tired to drive. Problem was that Angelike already asked her for a place to sleep. And Trish’s bed was occupied by Duke.

Nikki’s solution for that was simple. She said that we three could sleep in the guest bed together. It is a king-sized bed, big enough for us. Trish chuckled a bit, while Nikki grinned at Angelike. The Bengal's response was a nervous smile. At that point, I couldn’t figure out what was going on. My tilted head and the questioning expression on my face made the three girls laugh. Trish gently touched my cheek, before she came closer with her head and whispered:

“You are one lucky little bastard.”

That raised even more questions for me, since I seemed to be the only one who didn’t know what was going on. I mean, Angelike is hot, but she is our friend, and in our theater group.

As the time passed, more and more guests left the party. Miguel went out with Jonathan, while Svetlana, Raphael, and Anna left together. Gabriel, Thomas, and Joseph also left, and so there were only Duke, Nikki, Angelike, Trish and me. Duke almost dragged Trish upstairs after we said goodbye to our friends. That left the two girls and me. Nikki and Angelike walked off a bit, and I could see them whispering to each other. I could hear them giggling and laughing, while I was standing there with absolutely no clue. To my shame, I must admit am sometimes a bit slow on the uptake, especially when I just woke up from a nap.

A few moments later, the girls came back to me. Nikki tousled my hair while looking me in the eye.

“Ready to go to bed, doggy?”

She didn’t wait for an answer, just took my hand, and together with Angelike, we walked upstairs. The three of us first went to the bathroom before we moved to the guestroom. Yeah, I have seen the Bengal getting naked before, that isn’t new to me, which is why I usually don’t give much about it anymore. But this here felt different. By the look of the sweet girl, I wasn’t the only one who was a bit uncomfortable. Nikki took control of the situation, as she grabbed the bottom of my shirt and pulled it over my head. Angelike was giggling, as Nikki helped me out of my jeans next. 

Now I was standing there, just in my underpants, with two of the most beautiful girls I know next to me. My heart was racing, my thoughts gone wild, while I tried my best to not get a boner. 

As I had the chance, I quickly slipped under the covers of the bed. I was on the right side of it, trying to make myself small, so the girls would have more space. But Nikki’s plans were different. 

“Balto, can you move into the middle, please? That would be nice of you.”

I gulped. Sleeping between these girls would be a hard thing to do, if you know what I mean. It made them laugh as I tried to cover my eyes, as they undressed. Nikki couldn’t hold it in:

“Angelike, here you have the only boy in the world who doesn’t look, if two girls undress right in front of him. Silly doggy, you act like this is the first time you see Angelike in her underwear. Heck, you showered with her. So would you please stop acting like that?”

The Bengal added shyly:

“It’s ok, Nikki. You know, this feels new to me as well, even if he has seen me naked before. This here is, well, different. Maybe it’s easier if we turn off the lights.”

Nikki sighed, as she removed her bra and panties.

“Sure.”

Seconds after the light was switched off, the two girls joined me in the bed. Nikki laid down on my left, Angelike was on my right side. Carefully, I moved to my side, just to feel Nikki cuddling herself close to me seconds later. While I felt her firm breasts pressing against my back and her hand on my chest, my girl whispered:

“Don’t be so shy Balto, place your hand on her side, invite her to join us here. It is a cold night.”

I can barely describe the thoughts in my head at that moment. My hand was shaking a bit, as I followed Nikki’s instructions. Slowly I reached for Angelike. Finally, I could feel her short, soft fur. It was so smooth and soft, even softer than that of my girl. But this first contact only lasted for a brief moment. Afraid of her being mad at me, I pulled my hand back. To my surprise, Angelike moved a bit closer to me now. I don't know whether she did it on purpose or not, but that made me gather all my courage and put my hand on her side again. I couldn't resist stroking her a little, which she seemed to enjoy. At least she didn’t do anything to stop me. It was quite the opposite, she even began to purr quietly, as I gently let my hand wander over her side. Nikki seemed to have watched the scene in the dim light. I heard her giggling a bit behind me, shortly before she told the cute Bengal herself to come closer and cuddle a bit. Angelike followed that invite, and I could feel this firm little butt touching the slight bulge between my legs for the first time. Happily, I was still wearing my underwear. Otherwise, this would have been even more uncomfortable for me. What I mean is that my cock seemed to have his own plans and didn’t follow my will anymore. At the end, it didn’t help much. Angelike knew what was going on down there. She looked at Nikki, while speaking silently:

“Nikki, I think our little Puck here has a bulge in his undies.”

My cheetah, quick as always, answered:

“And, did it feel good?”

They both chuckled, and I was still not sure what was going on here. While I was trying to get some distance between my growing bulge and Angelike’s butt, I felt Nikki’s hand on the wrist of my panties. She Carefully pulled them down, freeing my member from its textile prison. I whimpered a bit, what made the girls laugh once more. Nikki turned on the dimmable lamp on the nightstand and set it to the lowest setting.

Now I had a good view on Angelike, as she turned over. Well, most of her was still covered underneath the blanket, but I could see her beautiful face smiling at us.

“Balto, I hope this isn’t too weird for you. Maybe we should have told you, but Nikki and I had a talk. See, I didn’t have a boyfriend since I was 15. I also didn’t have any sex since then.”

The feline sighed, before she continued.

“I hoped Miguel would finally put an end to my years of abstinence, but as you know, he turned out to be gay. Nikki then told me that you two had threesomes in the past, and well, I don’t know how to ask you that, and so, would you, maybe, let me play with you? I mean, you can say no, of course. I was just thinking that you always look at me when we change our clothes, or when we take a shower, or as we had the sleepover in the cabin.”

I was speechless, couldn’t even move a finger. My gaze was fixed on the Bengal in front of me, while I tried to find any words. I was silent for so long that Nikki gave me a little slap on my butt.

“Doggy, are you still with us? Or do you need a reboot? See Angelike, that is a thing I love about him. Other boys at his age would nervously search for a condom, finish before they even have touched the girls, and then tell around how great they performed. I bet doggy here is currently just thinking if this here is real.”

The girls were laughing loud, as I suddenly felt Nikki’s hand on my cock again. Her gentle touches

made me moan loudly, and Nikki couldn’t stop her sassy comments:

“Ok, this part here of him is still with us. What do you say, Angel, are you still interested?”

The Bengal nodded, pushed back the blanket a bit, so she could sit up. Now I could see her slender body, her well-formed, but still covered breasts, and her tight black panties. My eyes became big, as she opened the clasp of her bra. The piece of black fabric fell off, the look of her little, but stiff nipples made me lick my lips. I wanted to touch her, but still was too shy. Nikki seemed to have the same idea. Other than me, she reached for the pair of boobies, after she also sat up.

You have quite nice boobs, Angel. So firm and small, I love that. Now I also reached for the kitten's breasts, what made Nikki smile.

“Oh, see who is back. Come closer, Angel. Kiss me.”

The girls slowly moved closer, until they shared a sensual kiss. I could watch them touching their bodies, right above me. I shook my head to make sure I am awake. Since they didn’t disappear after that, I finally joined the fun, lifted myself up a bit and licked Angelike’s left Nipple. It tasted so nicely that I began to suck on it. The girls were sharing that kiss, seemingly ignoring me. I slipped up a little, so I could crawl out from my position underneath the girls. I moved behind Angelike, touched her little butt, while looking at this amazing marking on her back. You remember, the one which is formed like the imperial dragon from the Elder Scrolls. Nikki made our play partner bend forward a bit, so I could easier pull down her moist panties. It smelled heavenly, it was hard resisting the urge to simply jump on the Bengal’s back and hump her, well, hump her like a dog. But the girls had other plans. Nikki instructed me to lie back down. Next, he told Angelike to get into position above my muzzle. I could see, and what was even more tempting, smell the young wet vagina. This girl was dripping. Nikki kissed our friend once more, before she placed her hand on Angel’s butt and gently pressed her down on my muzzle.

Finally, I could lick the sweet nectar from the slightly swollen lips, Angelike’s moans filled the room. I could see anything else besides this hot girl above me. I was so busy with pleasing Angel, that I didn’t recognize how Nikki moved downwards to lick my twitching member. Her tongue on my manhood, her hands on my balls, this felt heavenly. Minutes later, Nikki just began to suck my dick, making it all wet, as Angelike began to moan even louder. She began to shiver, I heard her claws scratching on the headboard of the bed. Certainly, he was about to have an orgasm, but here Nikki stopped us by pulling the girl out of my reach. She can be really mean sometimes. Angelike was panting and growling a bit while I was watching them, my muzzle all wet from pussy juice.

“Not like that. Let us move on to the main event.”

She pulled the sweet Bengal back a bit further, until my wet member touched this sweet little ass once more.

“Just one second.”

Nikki then quickly grabbed a condom out of the nightstand, opened the package and rolled it down on with her deft hands. The cheetah then directed the tip off my cock to the dripping wet temple of pleasure of this shivering, moaning girl.

“All set. Sit down. Nice and slowly, until you reach the knot.”

Angelike followed the instructions, inch by inch my penis disappeared inside her, until she reached the base. The Bengal was still panting, and now Nikki took the spot above my muzzle, facing Angelike. I couldn’t resist, began to lick over my girl’s vulva, while she kissed our friend.

“Now ride him, Angel. Enjoy the feeling of a canine cock.”

And Angelike did. She seemed to ride a derby with me. What I mean is, she was wild, her movements quick, she circled her hips like she would dance on a pole. The feeling of that drove me crazy. And this girl didn’t have sex since over 3 years?

My moaning was muffled by Nikki’s wet sex. I stuck my tongue as deep as possible inside her, licked her out like a honey pot. I could hear both girls lustfully screaming, while my knot became bigger. It pressed against the tight entrance with every move and wanted to finish this race. Every time Angelike lowered herself down, I pressed myself against her. Nikki seemed to see that, and after she whispered something in Angelike’s ear, she began to support my efforts. A few more thrusts, and I would explode. My head was spinning. It felt like an eternity, but then, my knot slipped inside. This also pushed the young girl over the edge, she screamed, shivered, and buried her claws in my chest. I felt how the muscled in her vagina twitched, as she was overwhelmed by her orgasm. That was too much for me as well, and with a last hard thrust, I shot my cum into the condom. 

Angelike and I were exhausted, while Nikki seemed not be pleased yet. She asked me to continue licking her out, What I, of course, did with pleasure. My girl even moved up and down a bit, like she would ride my tongue. Suddenly, I noticed two fingers on Nikki’s pussy, rubbing her little pearl. From that point, it didn’t take Nikki long until she also enjoyed a nice orgasm of her own, almost drowning me in her fluids. 

What an experience that was. Angelike stood up about 20 minutes later. Nikki was still sitting on top of me, so I couldn’t see her, but I felt how she removed the filled condom from my cock.

Then I heard Nikki’s voice:

“Angel, you naughty cat. Didn’t know you would like to drink doggy cu….”

She was suddenly silenced. From what I could see from my perspective, Angelike was pressing her lips on Nikki’s. They seemed to share an intensive kiss. I imagined their tongues dancing together in their mouths. This kiss took very long, until Angelike moved back. 

“This was tasty, Nikki. Thank you for sharing your doggy with me. And this knot felt wonderful. So much better than a feline cock. My legs are still shivering.”

Nikki finally moved to the side, and I could see Angelike standing and stretching. She looked so hot in the dim light. 

Moments later, the girls cuddled up close to me. It still felt like a dream. 

If it were one, it was one of the best I ever had.

I closed my eyes and took a deep breath.

Before I dozed off, I heard both girls’ voices silently speaking:

“Happy Birthday, Balto.”
Stay safe everyone!

Nikki and Balto

