Nikki’s and my Birthday 
 
 
Hey there again my dear friends. A couple of days ago, I wrote down what happened on my mom’s birthday. As hot as it was at the moment, as big were the regrets afterwards. I mean, first mom and Nikki catched me fapping while watching them playing, then mom said I should finish in Nikki’s mouth, because she didn’t want my cum ruining the carpet.  So, I really fucked my girl in her mouth, while mom fucked her pussy with a big strap-on.  
Nikki is still walking a little funny. 
 
Well, what else... Oh yes, Nikki loves going to college. She says the place is awesome, teachers are really good, and the best of all, the Art Class already prepares for the first show of the year. Even during this stupid pandemic. Because of this, the show will be made without live audience, but they will stream it. We will watch this together with Nikki’s parents. It will be something called Macbeth, from a guy called William Shakespear. Nikki will play Lady Macbeth. I am not really a big fan of plays like that, so Nikki gave me a book called “Shakespear for Dummies”. I wasn’t sure because of the title of this book, but it is really interesting to read.  This guy wrote so many plays, good and bad ones, funny and tragic, and many of them are pretty bloodthirsty... 
For myself, the new year at school was, well, ok so far. Not much to tell, to be honest. I was able to take a few extra classes this year, like a cooking class. I love baking, so that seemed to be a good choice for me. And I thought it could be nice to learn some new things, maybe I can make a whole dinner for Nikki and mom one day. Mom liked the idea too, she said she could use some help in the kitchen, since work is often pretty exhausting for her.  
 
Another awesome thing is, that the yearly Comic Con here in town will take place, regardless of the current pandemic. We only have to wear masks inside of closed rooms, keep distance from others, also we have to wash and disinfect our hands often. That is at least what they wrote on their website. Shouldn’t be a problem. I will wear my Iron Wolf Armor, which Mr. Kofi bought for me, and Nikki will go as Black Widow. Her dress looks so awesome! I will post a picture, as soon as I have one, I promise! 
 
Good, so much for the current situation here. Now, let us go to the main theme of this entry. Nikki’s and my Birthday! 
Nikki turned 18, and I became 13 years old.  
 
And since Nikki has many nice friends, we had a little party with them. They know from Nikki and me, and are cool with it. 
It's just a little annoying sometimes, that they sometimes treat me like a little cub... 
We went to Trish’s home for the Party, since she has a bigger home, and also a pool in the garden, what is really, really awesome! 
So, I will tell you a little about the Party now, ok? 
Since Nikki has a driver license, we drove to Trish’s place. The party seemed already started without us, the people listened to dance music, we could hear them in the pool, and I could see one guy running around in a harness, you know, one of these things you can see in some porn movies. I did know that Trish has a playroom, maybe that was the reason for that. 
The raccoon came out to welcome us. 
“Hey, our Star guests have arrived! Nikki, it is so nice to see you! And Balto, I am happy you are here too!”  She then tousled through my hair. “You get cuter every day sweety, Nikki should be careful, before other girls steal you!” 
Then I showed her my collar. You remember, the one Nikki gave me before we visited that rock Concert. 
“I am only Nikki’s wolf, no girl will steal me from her!” 
“Aww, have you given this to him, Nikki? How sweet, and it fits so well to you Balto. I wish I could have a boyfriend like you.” 
“Yeah, I gave him this before we visited a concert. See I have the same here!” 
Nikki showed Trish her collar as well. 
“Why don’t you have one, Trish? You are cute, and sexy! Almost as sexy as Nikki!” 
 
 
 
“Thanks, cutie. See, my last girlfriend moved far away with her parents. We both didn’t want a relationship over that distance, so we broke up. That was 3 years ago, since then I only had a few affairs, which never became more than a few fucks. And I am also more into girls, and I there aren’t so much lesbian or bisexual girls in this area.” 
I looked at Trish, and I couldn’t form an answer to that. She is so sweet and kind, I still didn’t understand why she couldn’t get a girl- or a boyfriend. 
I decided to just give her a hug, since I wasn’t able to say anything. 
“You are so sweet Balto. Now let us look for your girl, before she finds the alcohol and starts to strip. You know, she was a really wild kitty in High School.” 
I didn’t even recognize, that Nikki was gone. 
I looked around a little, while we walked into the house. It is a big house, and very modern. 
“You have a cool home Trish. Do you live alone here?  
“No cutie, but my parents are often gone for days and weeks. They have to travel a lot, because of their jobs. But that is cool, so I have the house for me most of the time.” 
“You told me about your playroom last time, where is that? 
Trish had to laugh.  
“You naughty little wolfy. The playroom is in the cellar. My parents allowed me to use the space for my hobbies, and never go down there. You want to see it?” 
I smiled and waged my tail. “Sure!” 
“Allright. But it is possible that someone is in there, you ok with that?” 
“Yes, sure. But I can wait, I don’t want to interrupt someone's fun in there” 
“Well, then let us wait with that, it is probably better anyway. Oh look, there is your girlfriend” 
 
 
 
Trish pointed to Nikki, who was dancing in the Living room to the beats of her favorite band. 
We came closer, and Nikki turned around to us. 
“Oh hey, there you are, I already missed my little doggy! Come dance with me!” 
“Nikki, I can’t dance, you know that. Everyone will laugh at me...” 
Suddenly, Trish pushed me softly into Nikki’s direction. I looked at her, a little shocked.  
“Dance with your kitty, and I promise, if someone dares to laughs at you, he will regret it.”  
Nikki and I danced a little, before Trish turned off the music. I felt very comfortable in Nikki’s arms, smiled at her, and she smiled back. 
Then Trish made an announcement: 
“Everyone, please come here for a moment. I want you to look at this couple here on our dancefloor. The reason why we are here today is, because we celebrate Nikki’s and Balto’s birthdays. And we also want to celebrate their love.  They are a couple since about half a year now, and I want to wish them only the best. I think I can speak for everyone here in this room, if they ever need help, they can always count on us, their friends.  
I know Nikki since many years, we are the best friends since High School, I have seen several guys coming and going, but Balto here is the first I can imagine to be with her for life. He maybe a little young, but he has more responsibility than many adult guys I met in my life so far. 
Nikki, Balto, I wish you a Happy Birthday, stay healthy, and stay as you are. Both of you. And if you two get married in a few years, I want to be your Marriage witness!” 
I looked at Nikki. She had tears in her eyes, like I had them in mine. 
“I love you Nikki. Happy Birthday!” 
She gave me a kiss, in front of everyone there. “I love you too, fluffball. And I will always love you. I am your kitty, now, and forever.”  
 
 
Everyone clapped their hands, then thy sang happy birthday for us.  
I pressed myself against Nikki. My Kitty. For now, and forever. I am really a lucky little Bastard... 
 
Trish turned the music back on, and now many more people joined us on the dancefloor. Some came to us to wish us happy birthday in person. It was really cool. 
After a while, Nikki dragged me outside. Some guests still played in the pool, others talked, and two guys were kissing in the pool. Well, they did a little more there, if I have seen the movements of their arms correctly. 
Nikki recognized that I was looking on everything around us, but not on her. 
“Is everything ok sweety? You look like you are very far away with your thoughts” 
I gave my girl a tight hug. 
“I am ok Nikki. Just, as Trish said the stuff about us getting married one day... I mean, we are so young, isn’t marriage something for old people? 
“Balto, getting married is not only for old people. It is the Crown of two peoples love for each other. But we have at least 5 more years, before we can think about getting married.” 
“Because I am only 13?” 
“Yes Balto. You have to be 18 for that. Sometimes its ok if you are 16, if your parents are ok with it. But I think it is good to wait till you are at least 18.” 
Then she took my head in both hands and lifted it up a little, so she could look in my eyes. 
“But then, I would be more than happy to become your wife, my little fluffball.” 
I was wagging my tail fast, as we kissed each other. 
I don’t know for how long Trish was standing there, but suddenly, I heard her voice: 
 
 
“You two are so cute together. Nikki, your mobile rang, I think it was your father. “ 
“Oh dam, I forgot that I took it out of my pocket before I started dancing. “ 
She took a quick look on the display. 
“Yes, it was my dad. I will call him back quickly. Can you take care of Balto for a second Trish?” 
“Sure Nikki, even if your boy doesn’t seem to need a babysitter anymore” 
Then she turned her look back to me. 
“Come with me Balto, I want to show you my playroom now. I can tell you, Nikki loved to be in there, before you two became a couple” 
“Ok, but shouldn’t we wait for Nikki?” 
“She will be fine, don’t worry. And after this, I have some cake for you” 
I shouted loudly: “Yay for cake!” 
Another guy responded immediately: “for me too please!” 
I giggled, and we went downstairs to Trish’s playroom. 
A fox girl laughed from behind, as she saw us going to the playroom. 
“Don’t break him Trish, remember, he is still almost a cub” 
“Don’t worry Becky, but your pussy and ass will later still be mine!” 
“I am looking forward to it, you dirty raccoon”  
Inside the room, I could see a shelf with dildos with different sizes, a strange machine with a long pole and a dildo on top of it, which stands there in front of a bed, a funny chair with belts and strings on it, also some whips, collars and other fetish stuff. Mom would love this place, if I think about what she did with Nikki... 
Trish saw how I looked at this machine. 
“You don’t know what that is, hm?” 
I shake my head, and Trish only smiled to me. 
“That is a fucking machine. You can put a dildo like that one on the pole, bring yourself or your play partner into position, and then turn it on. And the machine will fuck You, Her or him, as long as you want. There are also belts and strings here, to be sure your victim can’t run away...” 
 
 
 
 
I looked at Trish. I didn’t understand the purpose this thing. 
“Sounds kind of boring, to be honest....” 
“Oh, Nikki always loved it. She once used it for 2 hours. Well, I left her in here for that time. In the end, she begged be to release her. I still have a video of that on my hard drive here. Want to see it?” 
“Sure!” 
“You still have this video Trish? I thought it would be long gone” 
We both turned around, a little surprised. 
“Oh, hi Nikki! Been some time since you were down here. Why should I delete my favorite video? I love to watch it, when I use this bad boy...” 
"Can I see the video?” 
“I don’t know if you should see that … It is just a two-hour long video of me getting fucked by a Dragon Dildo, because this Trash Panda here forgot me in her dungeon....” 
Trish had a big grin on her face. 
“You almost talk like you didn’t like it. The sounds you made spoke a different language, you spotted little bitch.” 
I could swear, that I have seen fire in Nikki’s eyes.  
“Nikki, Trish, please don’t be mad at each other, I am sorry that I have asked for it” 
They both looked at me. It was silent for at least a minute, before they both started to laugh out loudly. I didn’t understand anything anymore.   
Finally, Nikki said something: 
“Oh fluffball, don’t worry. You should have heard us during our play sessions, there we called each other much more worse things than that”  
“Yes, I remember hat. I always put a gag ball in your dirty mouth, so you couldn’t say anything anymore.” 
“Do you remember that one time your father almost came in here, while you fucked me? We were so loud that he thought we are scratching each other’s eyes out” 
 
 
“Yes, and since that time, I used the gag ball...” 
“She is still pretty loud in bed” 
“Take it as a compliment Balto, that means she is enjoying it” 
I giggled and smiled. “Can we eat cake now? I am hungry...” 
“Sure thing, it is time go back up anyway.” 
We went back upstairs, were the party was still running. Trish got the cake she made for us, and we sat down together in the kitchen. It is an open kitchen, which is next to the living room, so we could sit there, and still be part of the party. 
Ah big guy came to us, with a smile I his face. I mean, he was really big.  
He was standing behind Trish, and she looked up to him, without turning around. 
“Hi Duke, you need something?” 
“Yes, your butt, and a piece of this tasty cake!” 
“Sorry, my butt is not on the menu this time, but you can have cake, if Balto doesn’t want to eat it all by himself..” 
I had my mouth stuffed with cake at this moment, so I only pointed to the cake, that he can have something. 
“Guess that means you can have some. Sit down with us, we just had a nice conversation about the current situation with the police hunting these crappy cubophiles. You must know Balto, that Duke is a police officer himself” 
“Well, I am still in training, but yes, I work for the police. Don’t worry, you two are save from me. Nikki is a friend of mine, and so is Trish. And so are you now, little guy” 
He gave me his hand, so I did the same. Having a friend like him could be really helpful one day.  
“Since when are you in training Duke? I want to be a police officer one day too!” 
He looked at me. Almost like he was scanning me. 
“Well, I joined about 4 or 5 months ago. They expended the phase of trainings, since a few idiots showed clearly, that the old trainings, especially in conflict resolution and social work, weren’t good enough.  
I hope I can welcome you to the force one day little guy. Maybe as your instructor.” 
“That would be really cool! Could I visit you at the station sometimes? Maybe drive in a police car?”  
This situation was so great for me, I was so hyped to have a friend, who is a real cop. 
Duke laughed a little as he saw the small wolf in front of him wagging its tail fast while looking at him with a big smile. 
“Calm down little guy. I will ask my instructor, if it would be possible for you to visit us.” 
“That would be awesome Duke! You know, my dad was a cop, too. I want to do everything to make him proud.” 
“He was? What happened? Did he quit?” 
I looked to the ground. That theme is still pretty hard for me to talk about. 
Nikki watched me, and pressed me against her chest. Her hand moved gently over my head, through my fur. 
“You have to know Duke, his father was shot dead by a robber shortly before he was born. He never even met him” 
“Oh, I am so sorry Balto, I didn’t know, I don’t want to upset you.” 
I looked at Nikki, before I sat up straight on my chair again.  
 
 
 
 
“It is ok, Duke. See, this bandana here is all I have left from my dad. Mom told me, that he has always worn it, so she gave it to me” 
“Wait, I remember it now, from a pic in our police station. You are the son of Officer Star, he was shot about 13 years ago.” 
Nikki stopped him there. 
“Duke, please, let us change the topic, I think that is still pretty painful for him” 
He looked at us. You could see in his eyes that he felt sorry. 
“Sorry, Balto. But I want to say, after the things I have heard from your dad, he was one of the good guys. And if the captain hears that his son wants to visit us, I am sure he will say yes” 
“That is so cool Duke! I can’t wait for it!” 
We shared our mobile numbers, and talked a little longer about his work, the training and everything. I could have listened to him for hours.  
After a quick look at the clock, I recognized, that I actually did listen to him for hours... 
I quickly called mom, so she doesn’t get worried. 
“Hey mom, I just wanted to say that we are still at Trish’s house, I met a policeman here, we just talked for a long time about the job” 
“It is ok sweety, you are with Nikki, I know by now that I don’t have to worry, as long as she is with you. I am happy you have a good time there. When are you coming home? It is nearly midnight now” 
Nikki heard that, since she came closer to the phone, and took it from me. 
“Hey Christa! Would it be ok if we sleep here? I am already a little tired, and I think it would be better if I don’t drive anymore.” 
“Sure thing Nikki, Thanks for telling me. I wish you a good night then, and have fun. See you tomorrow!” 
“See you Christa!” 
Then she hang up. Nikki looked to me, before she came closer. She whispered into my ear: I want us to have a little fun with Trish tonight, that is why we are staying here tonight, fluffball” 
 
My tail wagged, and Duku had to laugh a little. 
“Did your girl tell you something naughty? 
I tried to look cool at Duke. “Maybe” 
 
This is already getting longer than I expected. You guys still reading?  
Trish had a birthday present for us.... 
 
As time passed by, more and more guests leaved the place. In the end, only Duke was still there, but he also was about to go home. 
So, Nikki and I walked to the door with him. Trish said, she needed to visit the bathroom. 
“It was a nice evening Trish. Nikki, Balto, you are cute couple. He tousled trough my hair. “You are a good boy Balto. I will call you in a few days, if I can show you the station. Nikki, it was really nice to see you again. You are still sexy as hell.” 
“Oh Duke, you flatterer” 
After this, Duke left. It went all silent. I went back to the Living room.  
Suddenly, I had Nikki’s hand on my shoulder. 
“Follow me fluffy, Trish has something for us” 
I followed her down in the cellar. Nikki knocked on the door of the playroom. Trish opened. She was wearing a very sexy leather outfit, and asked us to cum in. I could see the video of Nikki and the Fucking Machine on a big TV on the Wall. Dam it was hot to see, how this big dildo spread her pussy, her moaning filled the room, as Trish took the word. 
“I thought you wanted to see that, Balto. See how your girl's pussy was    destroyed by this massive thing. You know, she walked funny for days after this...” 
“Oh, like you did it after our playtime with mom? 
Trish was clearly surprised: “Wait, Nikki, you had Sex with his mom and your mate, at the same time?” 
 
“It wasn’t planed ok? I fucked with his mom, he catched us, started to fap, then his mom said he should cum into my muzzle instead of the carpet. It was a crazy situation.” 
 “To be honest, that sounds hot! Would have loved to watch that.” 
“Bet you would have loved it Trish, and I bet you would have loved it to play with us... Balto’s mom would like you, she has similar fetishes like you, including Watersports...” 
“Oh, now tell me you did that as well with her, Nikki.” 
“Yes, we did. Several times, to be honest. Last time, she marked me, and then he did the same” 
“How cool!” 
Then they turned to me. I was like hypnotized by this video, standing there with a massive boner in my pants.   
Trish looked to Nikki: 
“Seems like your boy likes what he sees.” 
Then she took a step closer to her. “How about we give him a personal show, Kitty?” 
She kissed Nikki on her mouth. They put their arms around each other, their tongues danced in each other mouth. 
I watched the, as they both let their hand wander over the body of their Play Partner. 
Trish’s hand slipped under Nikki’s top, up to her breasts. Nikki moaned loudly. 
“Balto, your girl doesn’t wear a bra, did you know that? How naughty of you, little Doggy toy” 
Then she took of Nikki’s shirt, just to suck on her nipples. I could see how hard they got. Nikki held Trish’s head in her hands, to keep it in position. The raccoon let her right hand slip into Nikki’s pants, before she quickly opened them, and they fell down.  
Nikki didn’t wear any underwear...  
“You naughty girl, your pussy is so wet that you could drown someone with it. Balto, be a good boy and help me here.” 
I smiled as I walked over to them. Trish “forced” Nikki to a robe, which was hanging of the ceiling. It had some cuffs on it, with which she fixed my naked girlfriend to it. Now she was hanging there. Helpless. With a dripping wet pussy. 
Trish now turned herself over to me. Without a word, she kneeled down, took my shirt of, then my pants, and as last, my underwear. My cock was standing rock hard in front of this cute raccoon. 
She started to lick over the tip, always sure that Nikki could see everything. Her tongue moved slowly over my cock, while her hand massaged my balls. 
“You should empty this boys' balls more often Nikki, they are so full.” 
“I wanted them to be full for you, Trish. Suck him and drink his cum, like you did it in the park..” 
“Oh, I will do more than that with him. And you will watch every second of it” 
“Stop talking, Trash Panda, and start fucking!”  
“Balto, you heard your girlfriend. Get your butt on the table there. Lay on your back.” 
I did what Trish told me, and after she fixed Nikki in position, she followed me. Slowly. First, she took my paws into her hand, licked over them. Her tongue explored every inch of them. Between the beans, she even sucked on them a little.  
I moaned in pleasure, my hands went to my cock, but Trish stopped me.  
”No fapping!”  
I looked to her, a little sad. She came up to me, grope my hands gently, to fix them on this table. 
After this, she licked my cheek.  
“This is just to make sure, that you don’t touch yourself, doggy” 
Slowly she moved her hands over my body. First my throat, then my chest. Down over my belly. Deeper... 
And as I already thought she will give me the release I wanted, Trish stopped, and stood up. She was standing over me, and took of her bra. Then she pulled down her panties. Her juices formed a long string, as she removed her underwear. It was so dam hot to see that... 
Trish turned herself around, and sat down on my face. I had her pussy in front of my muzzle. 
She gave me another command: “Lick me out!” 
I licked her pussy. Slowly. He tasted sweet, and a little sour. Trish moved a little forward. Now I was able to stick my tongue into her. What I did, and she moaned. Her hand grope my still hard cock. She started to stroke it, gently. I thrusted into her hand. I wanted to cum so badly.... 
Trish recognized that, and stopped. She moved forward. I just could see her crawling down the table on all fours. She brought herself into position over my cock, one hand reached it, and pointed it to her wet little hole.  
She lowered herself down, the tip of my cock entered, followed slowly by the rest of it, till my cock completely disappeared inside her. 
The raccoon didn’t move for a few moments, then she leaned back, so Nikki could see everything.  
“See this, you little spotted bitch? Your mate’s cock really feels amazing...” 
Trish started slowly to ride on my cock She moved up, till it almost plopped out, then she slammed herself down on it, so it was completely in again. That repeated a few times, and every single time, it came with sounds of pleasure, She must have really liked that... 
A few minutes later, she went to a faster rhythm, Nikki wasn’t able to do anything besides watching us, and my hands were tied up too. 
Trish clearly enjoyed herself, as she was riding my cock faster and faster. 
My cock started to grow, what she felt, of course.  
“See that Nikki? His knot grows, you want to see him hanging with me?” 
Nikki answered, clearly turned on by Trish’s little show: “Only if it gets stuck in your butt, Trish!”  
“You think I can’t take it? I was always able to take more the you. His cock is so wet, I bet I don’t even need lube to take him!” 
“Then stop talking, do it, if you dare!” 
Trish raised herself a little spit on her hand to make her butt a little wet, before she brought herself into position. My dick entered her butt slowly. Very slowly. 
It took her long, till she reached my knot.  
Nikki shouted: “The knot too, slut!” 
Trish pressed herself down, it almost hurt a little, but in the end, my knot slipped into her tight butt. Dam, what a feeling. And I thought Nikki’s ass was tight. 
Trish continued to ride on my cock, but she couldn’t move much anymore. My knot stuck in her. 
I started now to thrust a little, what she liked, and followed my rhythm. My knot was swollen to its full size, I felt my climax coming.  
“Trish, I can’t hold it anymore” 
In the next moment, I filled the raccoons butt with my warm cum. She was exhausted, maybe the knot was a little too much for her butt. 
“Nikki, you are so evil! You know how big that thing is?” 
My girl giggled loudly:

 “I do, but I also know that you never took something like it in your butt before. Your mussy has seen bigger things, but not your tight little ass. I hope you enjoy your time hanging with him”     
20 Minutes past. I looked at the clock in the room, that’s why I remember that. 
My knot finally became smaller, and Trish was free. She stood up, rubbed her still wet butt. She first released me, so I could sit again, then she walked over to Nikki. She let my cheetah down by freeing her arms, then forced her on her knees. Before Nikki could do anything,  
Trish pressed her butt in her face, and yelled at her: “Lick it out!” 
Nikki did it what she was told, and Nikki rubbed her pussy fast, till she screamed out her orgasm. 
Dam, what a show!  
I looked down to my girl, who was sitting there, with a very wet muzzle “What about Nikki, Trish? She didn’t have a climax, yet” 
Trish looked at Nikki. “You are right, I think she deserved it, after she hang there for about 45 minutes now... Come Kitty, lay down on the table” 
She helped Nikki to the table I was sitting on. She laid down on her back, legs spread wide, and Trish didn’t lose any time. She licked her pussy, I could see how she pressed herself against Nikki, so she could lick her out as deep as possible. Nikki purred and moaned loudly. I decided to join the fun, laid next to Nikki, my head on her Chest, so I was able to lick her nipples and massage her tits. 
It didn’t take long, till Nikki reached her climax. She screamed out her lust, and after that, she was panting hard. 
“Thanks, you two. That was really good. Now, what about a shower?” 
I answered: “But a normal one please, I don’t have to pee now..” 
We looked at each other. And laughed. 
 
What a lucky bastard I am.... 
 
Stay save! 
Yours, 
 Balto 
