Just a normal day….(with a spicy ending)
Hey there folks, hope you are all fine. Last time, I told you about our Speedofiles Show. It was a nice success, and our watchers gave us some really nice tips.
Now, Nikki is busy with her school again, we are still waiting for answers from the colleges. She is really nervous, hopes that she will get a spot at Stark College here in town. So she wouldn’t have to move anywhere, she could stay at home. But this College is pretty elite, a place is hard to get.  I mentioned it before, that her father is well known here in town, for his military and social services, that maybe gives her a bonus. I really hope, that she will get a spot there.
Nikki’s father, Idrissa Kofi is his name by the way, is a pretty big, muscular Cheetah, not as slim as you might imagine. He was against it, that Nikki and I have a relationship, because of the age difference, and the school situation. I am sure you know all way to well, how hard it can be to find a good college. Especially if you don’t have a perfect record. And a relationship with a 12-Year old, well, that could cause a lot of problems for Nikki. That’s why we had to promise, that we keep it secret from now on.
I think Nikki comes more after her mother, she is slim, and smaller then her husband. A very kind Lady, and her cakes are really to die for *giggles*

I sometimes help Mr. Kofi in the house or in the garden, doing easy stuff like cutting the grass for example. By now, I think he accepts me. Sometimes they invite my mom and me over for dinner, what is always pretty nice. Now I am glad that mom told me so much about table manners….
I just finished my homework, as I started to write this entry here. I sat in my room, looked at a picture of Nikki and me. Mom made it, on the evening we told her about us. I still can’t believe, that I can call her my girlfriend. It was not that long ago, that I watched her in secret, every time that she took a shower in our home. What was pretty often, since, as you might know, Nikki was my babysitter. And she was here pretty often, since mom has her work, and also likes to go out from time to time. So we spent a lot of time together, she helped me with school stuff, and later, well, with, advanced anatomy lessons….

Mom calls. I think she doesn’t want to spent the afternoon alone. Maybe we will watch a documentary together. I will continue this later…
2. Second Part

So, back. We watched something about the City of Troy, old Greek History Stuff. It’s interesting for sure, but the part with this Horse, I can hardly believe that people really could be so stupid.

But one thing was way more interesting for me.

See, my own daddy was a police officer, till he died during an investigation of a robbery. 

I have his hat on my wall here in my room. I want to be a cop myself in the future. Want to help others, and protect them. Like he did. Want to make him proud.

So, about this interesting thing.  I was sitting next to mom on the couch.  We watched this documentary. During a pretty boring part about another one of the countless battles in front of the city, I turned my head over to a picture of dad in his uniform. This picture was always standing there. But somehow I never watched it closely.

Today I did, as I have seen a little detail on it. He was wearing a red bandana, just like mine, under the uniform. Mom has seen how I watched the photo closely, and we had a little conversation:
“What are you looking at Balto? I thought you know this picture of your dad”
“Mom, is daddy wearing a bandana under the uniform? I haven’t seen that on this picture before”

She was silent for a moment, I looked at her, as she finally started to speak again:

“Yes Balto, it is. In fact, this is your bandana. After your father died, his colleagues gave it back to me. You were born shortly after, and I decided to give it to you” 
“So that’s why you gave it to me. I always thought it was just a simple present from you. But now..”
I took off my Bandana, to look at it.  I kinda felt, that it doesn’t belong to me anymore. 
“What are thinking, son?” my mom asked me.

“Nothing, it just feels like this doesn’t belong to me anymore. Maybe I shouldn’t wear it, I mean, it’s one of the last things which belonged to daddy”
Mom looked at me, smiled while she took it out of my hands, just to put it around my neck again.

“It is yours. Your father would have wanted you to have it. 

Wear it, so it will remember you every day, that he will always be with you.”
We gave each other a big hug.

Well, it was interesting to learn the true story behind my bandana. 
What else, well, at the evening, Nikki and I made a video call. A pretty sexy one…
So we are back in my room again.

As on almost every evening, she called me at about 7 pm. 

I took the call, and here is how it went:

“Hey my love, how are you today?”

“Hi Nikki! I am fine. And how are you?” I miss you sooooo much!”

“I miss you too, cutie. Thank god that school is almost over, and my lasts exams are next week. After that, we will have more time together again, I promise!”

“That would be awesome Nikki.  Will you sleep here again?” 

“Sure Balto. But, we should talk with your mom again, maybe my parents as well, to get a bigger bed for your room. I know we talked with your mom before about that, and I thought to myself it would be nice to have a little more space. Your twin bed is really a little small for both of us”

“Ok Nikki. Maybe I could get a full size bed instead. I will talk with mommy tomorrow”
As I looked at my screen, I recognised, that Nikki was wearing her typical black leather cloth, as she leaned back in her chair. A short and tight top, belly free, and some really short pants. She mostly wears that if she goes to a party with her friends.
“You look sexy today Nikki. Will you go out for a party later?”

“No silly, I have way too much to do for that. This outfit is only for you, my little ball of fur.”

I giggled and licked my muzzle playfully. Nikki had to laugh, as she saw that.
“So my doggy likes what he sees?”

I nodded. “Sure Nikki. Who wouldn’t like it to see you in that outfit?”
She quickly answered: “My parents, for example…”
Nikki smiled, as she came closer to her camera.

“So, since I don’t have much time today, I want you to relax now. I took some dance lessons from a friend of mine, and want to show you something.”
She stood up from her chair, getting it out of the way, then she lifted up the webcam a little. 

Music started to play, and Nikki danced for me. And not any dance. It was a very, very suggestive dance.

She moved her body to the music, her hands explored her own body, like they would have never touched it before. She leaded them over her neck down, slowly over her breasts, down to her belly… Then she turned around, bent over, to show me her tight little butt. Her hands now ran gently over her butt, squeezed it, and she moaned loudly, as she slapped it hard. Then she turned around again. Licked her lips as she slowly took of her top, to show off her small and perfect tits. 
Her nipples were hard, as I could see, she must be pretty turned on by this. For myself, I got rid of my pants, and was gently stroking my cock, as I watched my girl dancing for me.
Again, her hand ran over her slim body, while she moved her hips to the music. She came closer to the camera, just turn her back to it, bend over and then slowly took down her pants. I had a very clear view on her butt, and could clearly see a butt plug in Nikki’s tight hole. Her fingers were touching her backside gently, moving around her pussy, before she first let one, then two fingers slide into it. She fingered herself in front of the camera like a pro, her moaning was loud, and I got hornier by the minute. My knot was growing and I fapped faster, as she slowly removed the plug from her butt. She spread her cheeks, to show me her holes. With a little howl, I came all over myself…
Nikki was still enjoining herself, and I watched with big eyes, as she stuck three of her fingers inside her wet pussy, to move them like a cock would fuck her hard. After a few moments, she stopped. That, sadly, to walk away from the camera a little. She was swinging her tail around, as once more turned herself to me, sticking her fingers in her mouth to lick them clean. 

She smiled at me, as the music stopped, and like a model, she came closer again. “You liked it cutie?”  then she saw me, covered in my own cum, only nodding to her question, what made her laugh again.

“It seems you enjoyed this as much as I did. In a few days, I will dance for you again, in your room. Then I am all yours again.

I love you, sleep well, my little wolfy prince!”

“I love you too Nikki!”

Then she ended the call.

I love my cheetah, more then she could ever imagine….

