Nikki’s Parents
As we had our talk with my mom, she told us not to tell her parents from our relationship yet. But, Nikki hates it that she has to keep it secret in front of those she wants to trust, and so we decided to invite them over, so we could tell them everything. I was so dam nervous… How would they react? Would they call police? Mom told me, since I am only 12, it could be a problem for Nikki. Normally people don’t care so much when teenager want to be together and having sex, as long as nothing is forced, but I don’t know how they would react to it. But as always, let us start at the beginning.
It was a rainy Saturday morning, I woke up, as I felt Nikki’s tongue around my cock. She said this is called a morning wood. She licked it with passion, sucked my cock hard while massaging my balls, till I started to hump her muzzle. She looked up and smiled to me, knowing that I couldn’t hold it so long. She took my whole cock into her muzzle, and after a few more thrusts, I shot my cum into my Kitty. She purred and licked my cock clean, before doing the same with herself. 
I said to her, still a little sleepy: “Thank you Nikki, I love you”
She answered, still smiling at me: “No problem my little doggy. You know, Kitty need her milk in the morning. And I love you too.”

After that, we stood up and went to the bathroom, brushing our teeth, and we already smelled fresh toast and scrambled eggs. Mom is making us breakfast! I wagged fast and run into the kitchen. “Morning mom! Thanks for making breakfast!” Nikki was coming into the kitchen shortly after me. 
“Oh thank you Christa, that would have been necessary. It smells fantastic!”
“You are welcome Nikki, and don’t worry. It’s not that much work, and a good breakfast is the most important meal of the day. So sit down and eat, before it gets cold”
We all sat down for a nice meal together, and mom started a little talk:

“So tell me you two. Is the bed still big enough for you, or do you need a bigger one? Is everything still fine, or do you have any problems?
Nikki looked at me, before answering:

“Everything is fine Christa, Balto is a good boy and a very careful partner. I had a few boyfriends before, but no one gave me a feeling like he does.” 
She then was tousling through my hair, till I looked again like freshly out of bed. Dam it Nikki…
I tried to fix my hair while looking mad at her. She only laughed, and my mother as well.

“Look, little doggy is mad at me .. oh come here you” 

She pulled me close and hugged me tight, and I could only smile and give her a kiss on the cheek.

“You two remind me so much on your dad and me, Balto. Even when we were a little older then you, as we started to date each other” Mom smiled at us.

I can be really happy to have a mother like her.

We finished our breakfast, but remained on the table for some more time.
Again it was mom, who broke the silence:

“Did you two had any problems in school so far? I could think that some of your classmates have looked a little strange at you Nikki, as you presented Balto as your boyfriend”

Nikki giggled a little.

“Well, some of the Girls are talking behind my back, but my friends are accepting Balto totally. And for the boys, well, I still have some of them on my tail, and they don’t understand it, that I am not on the market anymore”
I looked a little confused, what Nikki noticed immediately.

“That means, that they don’t want to accept that I have a boyfriend, and still try to get me. But don’t worry wolfy, this kitty belongs only to you.”

She kissed me, and continued:

“The only thing I am a little worried about are my parents. They never liked my partners so far. What I can understand by now. They often cheated on me, or treated me like trash at one point or another.”
My mom then asked:

“How many partners did you have so far Nikki? You are only 17, there can’t have been that many of them”
Nikki was a little embarrassed by that question.
“Well, there was Tyson. Football player, my first. Great body, but dumb as a brick. Then Rick, same type of guy. These relationships never lasted longer than a few weeks. And the last was Mylo. I thought he could be the one. He seemed to be smart, but in the end, he cheated on me with half of my classmates. I dumped him at spring break, after I caught him in the middle of the act.”

“I am sorry for asking, that sounds really terrible” my mom said.

“Oh its ok, I am over it. Now I have my doggy, and I know he would never hurt the one he loves.” 

Nikki pressed me against herself, and I murred loudly. How could someone ever be so stupid and risk to lose a girl like her?
Mom smiled.

“You too are so cute together. But, let us come back to your parents Nikki. To you want to tell them about you and Balto? I mean, you are here most of the time, haven’t they asked you yet, why you are not at home more often?”

My Cheetah had to think for a moment, still holding me tight.

“Nikki, I am not a plushi, I can’t breathe!”

“Oh I am sorry my boy!” 
She loosed her grip a little, then she answered my mom’s question: 

“I want to tell it to my parent. They need to know it, and I don’t want any secrets between them and me. They were always supportive to me, regardless what kind of bullshit I made”
“Well, I can invite them over in the evening, and we all talk to them. If you want, I will support you in any way I can”
That would be great Christa, that’s so nice of you!” 

Nikki released me, stood up, so she could give my mom a hug. Then she turned her look over to me. 

“And now, we will clean the kitchen, so your mom can rest a little.”

“ok Nikki, and thank you mommy!”
The rest of the day passed by without any special things happening. I heard mom calling Nikki’s parents, and they agreed to come over. Why am I so nervous now?
The evening came faster than I thought, and suddenly, the doorbell. rang. 
“Would you please open the door and welcome our guests Balto?”
“Sure Mom!” I ran to the door and opened it.
“Hello Mr. and Mrs Kofi! My mother and Nikki are in the living room, we made some coffee and cookies, if you want!”

Mr. Kofi just looked at me, with a reserved look in his eyes. 

“Thank you Balto, how kind of you.” 

“Yes thank you cutie. I can’t believe how big you are already. I still remember you as a little cub, like it was yesterday ..” Mrs. Kofi’s voice was way warmer and friendlier then her husbands.

They removed their jackets, hang them on our wardrobe, and walked to the living room. 

Mommy welcomed them, and they started talking about usual stuff. Nikki and I sat on the couch next to each other, and without us noticing it, holding each other’s paw the whole time.

It was about 2 hours later, that Mr. Kofi finally asked for the reason of all this.

“We had now a really nice evening with talking, cookies and coffee, and I have seen your boy holding my daughters paw since at least the last hour. What is the real reason you called us over today Christa?”
His look was still so…hard. Nearly cold, and I shivered.
“Well, Idrissa, Asha, I called you over, because our kids have to tell you something.”
“And what would that be you two?” Mr. Kofi asked, while looking at Nikki and me, in kind of a harsh tone.
“Idrissa, calm down, you scare the two.” Then Mrs. Kofi looked at us.
“So, Nikki, Balto, what do you want to tell us?” 

“Mom, Dad, you know I had my fair share of stupid boyfriends, and you disliked them all for good reasons. I want to say it straight, since you always told me to be honest to you. I love my Balto here, and want to be with him. I know he is younger than me, I know we will face some Challenges because of that. But I want to face them, with this wolf as my mate. I ask you to accept that, and hope you will support us.”

It went silent. Very silent. Her father looked at me, like he was going to eat me.

It felt like an eternity, before Mr. Kofi finally answered his daughter:

“Nikki, you called us over her, just to tell us, that you want to be with a 12-year-old wolf cub? You say that as you would have really thought that through. You know that this is basically illegal? You baby-sited this boy for how long? Two or three years? You are probably the first girl he ever met in life. Do you really think he is even close to be mature enough to understand, what a relationship means?
My mother then said this: “Idrissa, I told my son everything I know about relationships, and told him also, that the words “I love you” bring a big responsibility with them, and he should never say them, if he can’t stand a 100 Percent behind them. I was sceptical myself, but I have seen Nikki and Balto since a few weeks now. I can tell you, I know what love is, when I see it”
“Christa, with all due respect, they are both kids. Your boy way more than my daughter. I am really not comfortable with them playing a couple!”
I shivered, and just wanted to cry, I thought, this all was a stupid idea… I hold Nikki’s paw the whole time. Very tight. I don’t wanted to lose her that way…. 

Nikki’s mother just sat there, and looked at us, then her husband, who became more and more angry. Then she finally said something. 

“Idrissa, stop it. Now. You see what you are doing here? Nearly shouting around, only because your daughter wants to be honest to you, like you always told her to be. She is 17, and she is old enough to know, what she wants. I know that, because we raised her that way. You yourself told her, that you will always stand behind her, and support her. You were there, as her former boyfriends betrayed her. You told her, that she can always come to you, that you will never turn your back on her. And now you shout on her. 
I watched the two the whole time. And as a woman myself, and as a mother, I can tell you, that they love each other. Balto is a good boy, I know that very well. I barely have seen a kid with such manners, in his young age. He is probably more grown up then the other males Nikki’s was friends with before. 

You have the chance now. Support your daughter, accept her decision, and be there for her, and Balto, who I am sure, will try to make her happy. Please, think before saying anything else you would regret later”

Again, silence. I looked at Nikki and cuddled myself close to her. I was in fear of the next reaction of her father, who stood up, and walk towards us.

He said: “Young man, come here to me, now” and pointed on the floor in front of him.
I was shaking, looked at my mom, she nodded, and Nikki whispered “Don’t be afraid, I am right behind you my love”
So I stood up, and walk the few steps towards Mr. Kofi. Dam, what a big cat he is…

“So you want to be with my daughter?”

 I looked up, and gulped. 
“Yes, Mr. Kofi, Sir. I love Nikki, and want to be with her. I want to make her happy, and care for her. Like a man should do it for his girl. Like my mom was teaching it to me. And…  And I hope you are ok with it.  Mr… Mr Kofi. Please, I only ask for the chance to prove, that I really mean it. I would never do anything to hurt Nikki.”

He looked into my tearful eyes. For at least five minutes. I could clearly see different expressions in his face. More than ones, he showed his teeth a little. 
Then he closed his eyes for a second, before opening them again, He laying his heavy paw on my shoulder.
“Well, I am still not really sure, what to think about all this. You have to prove it to me, that you really mean it. I will keep my eyes on you very close, and if I see anything harmful for Nikki, I will end this relationship. But as long as everything is good, and as long as there are no risks and dangers for her, I will stand behind both of you. You can come to us, if you have questions. And you are welcome in our house as well as Nikki is welcomed here.”
After this, Mrs. Kofi came over to give me a hug and to dry my eyes. “Don’t cry Balto. You have to stand straight and proud” She turned my head over to Nikki. Look. She is your Girlfriend. You always have to stand next to her, and protect her.”

She hugged me, and looked me in my eyes. 
“And we all will stand behind you my son, like one big family.”

I gave Mrs. Kofi a hug back, and ran back to Nikki, to kiss my girl on her lips. My tail was wagging so fast, that I feared it would fall off. I was so happy in this moment. Nikki is my girl. For now, and forever.

Well, that was that. Thanks or reading folks! Next story will have a little more sex in it, I promise…. 

