September  

Hey there folks, I hope you are all feeling fine. It's been some time since my last entry, so I will try to bring you up to date. 

 At the beginning of this month, I had an odd experience with Nikki's parents. They called me into their living room and took my measurements. I mean, they measured every part of my body, like a tailor's shop. They even made, how did they call it, oh yes, a Duct Tape Dummy of my head and my body. Why, I didn't know till my own birthday. They didn't want to tell me the reason. 
It's September now, a new school year has started and Nikki is now attending Stark College. She has been very busy since the beginning of the month, which is why we haven't seen each other as much lately. 

Last weekend we met with Nikki's friend Trish. We had ice cream together and then took a long walk through a nearby park. I like her. Trish is sweet, friendly, and helpful. She also has a pretty cute butt, if I'm being honest.

I often imagine that we play with her. I mean, this special kind of game. Trish told me that she likes the photos of Nikki and me, which my cheetah sends her from time to time. Maybe I should talk with Nikki about my fantasies with Trish.  
 
A hot topic in the news is that our police currently destroyed a big ring of cubophiles, which has shared videos of raping and hurting cubs. It was said that several cubs were hurt pretty badly. After we heard that, Nikki and I had a pretty long talk with her father. Mr. Kofi was afraid because of Nikki and me. We had to promise him once again to keep our love a secret from the public. 

Sadly, we still don't have any news about the motion from the Association for the Rights of Anthropomorphs regarding the Amendment for the child protection laws. If you remember, they wanted to legalize relationships like Nikki's and mine. I wrote about this in the entry about Nikki's college application, you can see that one here: 

---Link---- 

 

The next important issue I can tell you about is a kind of flu pandemic that is currently sweeping the world. Mom told me that the whole thing is worse than the flu, and that's why we've had to wear masks in public all the time since a few days. And at school they test our temperature every morning, which really sucks. But mom told me I should let them do it. Well, it only takes a minute, so what the heck. 

 

Otherwise, not much has changed for me. I never had many friends or contacts in or outside of school, which is totally fine with me. I have Nikki, Trish, her parents and my mom, so I don't really need more contacts. 

But enough of that for now, let's get to the reason for this entry.  

Yesterday, Saturday, to be exact, was my mother's 36th birthday. Mrs. Kofi took her on a little shopping tour for a few hours, so Nikki and I were able to prepare a little surprise for her. We wanted to bake my mom's favorite cake, for which Nikki's mom bought the ingredients for us. She came home a little early, we had just taken the cake out of the oven. The kitchen was quite a mess at this time. I proudly showed mommy the fresh cake, but she only looked at Nikki and the kitchen behind me. I turned my head around and could see the cheetah licking the rest of the batter out of the bowl. Her whole snout was full of the sweet stuff as she looked at us a little sheepishly.  

 

Mom and I began to laugh out loud. 
“Nicole, next time you better use a spoon. Your whole muzzle is full of cake batter.”  

She gave me a kiss on top of my snout. 

“You two are so sweet, thanks a lot. It smells fantastic.” 
I smiled at my mom while Nikki went into the bathroom to clean herself up. 
“Happy birthday, mom. We wanted to bake you a nice cake since we didn't have a chance to buy you a present.”  

My mother hugged me after I finally set the cake aside. 
“I don't need any gifts, Balto. I have you and Nicole, what more do I need?” 
Now Nikki joined us again. 
“Happy Birthday Christa. Why don’t you two go to the living room, and let me take care of this mess here?” 
Mom's tail wagged a bit, while she took my hand. 
“I like this idea, Nicole. Come on Balto, let's sit down. We need to talk since your girlfriend, and you have birthdays coming up too.” 

We went into the living room and talked while Nikki cleaned up the kitchen. I prefer not to bother you with the conversation this time. In the evening we had dinner with Nikki and her parents in a nice restaurant. There was a lot of good food and music. It was almost midnight, as we came back home. Nikki and I were tired and went to bed.  
 

I woke up alone this morning. I stood up, the floor was dark, as I stepped out of my room. Some light shone through the door of my mother's bedroom, which was slightly open. I peeked inside and couldn't believe my eyes at first. I knew that mom and Nikki sometimes have fun together. And I am ok with it. Better mom has sex with Nikki than with a creep who doesn't really care for her. 

 

I will try to describe the scene for you: 
Nikki lay on her chest with her hands tied behind her back. Her long tail was raised high as mom screwed her hard with a strapon. Her moans were suppressed by a gag, which is why I couldn't hear them. I couldn't take my eyes off this hot scene even if I wanted to look away. 

“You have such a nice little ass, you little spotted bitch….” 

Nikki really loves dirty talk, it's something that makes her horny as hell. I could see mom sinking the thing deep into Nikki's butt hole again and again. She pulled it nearly completely out, just to slam it back in at the next moment. Nikki screamed in lust into her gag. This went on for a quite some time. My cheetah seemed to enjoy this treatment, her eyes were closed, otherwise she would have seen me by now. After about ten minutes, Mom finally pulled out the strapon, then got off the bed, stood in front of Nikki and took the gag out of her mouth. She commanded her:  

“Open up, slut!” 
Nikki followed the order, opened up wide, and my mom shove the strapon deep into Nikki’s muzzle. 

I know that one of them was my mother, but I couldn’t resist and began to masturbate, while I secretly watched the two girls in front of me. 

Mom now rolled Nikki onto her back, her head hanging over the edge of the mattress. Now she could see me, and got wide-eyed. But she didn't say anything. Mom got back on the bed and spread her legs to fuck Nikki hard in her dripping wet pussy. 

My eyes were fixed on this scene. I rubbed my cock while Nikki watched me with a grin on her face.   

 

I came closer and closer to my climax, but then I heard my mother's voice:  
“Balto, come in stick your cock into your girlfriend's dirty muzzle, before you ruin the carpet!” 
 

My legs didn’t react to my will anymore, as I slowly moved in. I went into position in front of Nikki. She opened up her muzzle and stuck out her tongue. I shoved my member inside. Mom told me to place my hand on Nikki's throat, while I humped her muzzle. Mom continued to fuck my needy feline. It didn't take me long, till my movements slowed down, I pressed my cock deep into Nikki and spilled my cum into my girl. My cheetah's body reared up a short time later under my mother's powerful thrusts as she too reached her orgasm. 
 

I have to admit, this was extremely hot.  

Mom was the first to say something after she took off her strapon. 

“You two should take a shower now. Meanwhile, I will prepare breakfast for us. Nicole, please help him wash his ears, they seemed to be a little dirty from my point of view.” 
 

After the shower and a nice long breakfast, we all sat together in the living room and talked about Nikki’s and my birthday. I think I have never mentioned it before, that Nikki’s birthday is on the 24th, and mine is on the 28th. We decided to celebrate them together on the weekend between these days. Trish invited us to her place for a little party, this will be fantastic! 

 

That was the first part of September, let's continue with the second one right away. 

 

Nikki absolutely loves going to college. She told me about the campus, the great library and, what she loves most, the actors from her theater class. They already prepare themselves for the first show of the year. Even during this stupid pandemic. 

For this reason, the show is performed without a live audience, but they will stream it online. Mom and I will watch this together with Nikki’s parents on their big TV. The play they will be performing is called Macbeth, written by William Shakespeare. Nikki's role is that of Lady Macbeth. I don't really know much about plays like that, so Nikki gave me a book called “Shakespeare for Dummies.” 
I wasn’t certain because of the title of this book, but it is really interesting to read. This guy wrote in total 37 different plays, good ones and bad ones Some of them are funny, others more dramatic and tragic. Many of them are pretty bloodthirsty and not suitable for children’s TV, if you know what I mean.  

 

And all of the harks and the hos and the flowery prose that he wrote in are often pretty hard to understand. But Nikki and her mother always help me, if I have questions about it. 

 

For myself the new year at school was, well, ok so far. There isn’t much to tell yet, to be honest. I was able to take a few extra classes this year, like a cooking class. As you know, I love baking. So, that seemed to be a good choice for me. I also thought it would be nice to learn a few new things, maybe I even can make a whole dinner for Nikki and mom one day. Mom liked the idea as well. She said she could use some help in the kitchen, since work is often pretty exhausting for her. 

 

What I'm most looking forward to is the big Comic Con that's coming up here in town next month, mostly because I got an amazing costume for it. More on that later. And Nikki’s outfit is also breathtaking, you can believe me that much! 

But more about that later. Let's get to the second main topic of this entry. Of course, I am talking about Nikki's and my birthdays.  

My cheetah turned 18 this year, and I became 13 years old. 

As mentioned earlier, we celebrated the weekend of the 26th. Trish wanted to throw a big party for us, with some of Nikki's friends. Most of them were also at the party at Anna's a few weeks ago. That is why they knew about Nikki and me, and at least they accept it.  

  

I want to tell you a bit about the party at Trish's, and at the end I'll write about the big surprise Nikki's parents had for me. Well, two big surprises, to be exact. 

My girl has a driver's license, so we drove her car to Trish's home. She has a little Mini Cooper convertible, a really cool car. She even got a special paint job for it. The car is yellow with spots on it. Like a cheetah on wheels.   

  

We arrived at Trish's house around 9pm. First, I looked at this big house, we heard people jumping in the pool, music could be heard. It seemed like the party already started.  

  
 
Trish came out and greeted us.  

“Hey, Balto, Nikki! Glad you're finally here!”   

She tousled through my hair.  
“Nikki, your little doggy gets cuter every day. You should keep your eyes open before someone else steals it from you.” 

 

Trish took a look at the collar I was wearing. Maybe you remember it, it was the one Nikki gave to me, before we visited the concert. 

“Aww, have you given this to him, Nikki? It fits him pretty well. I see you have the same tag on yours. How sweet that is.”  
Nikki nodded and smiled.  

“Yeah, I gave him this before we visited a concert together.” 
Trish giggled a bit. 

“Let us go in now. As you can hear, the party already had begun without you.” 
Nikki took my hand as we walked in. After dropping our jackets in the hallway, we continued our way to the living room, where the main part of the party was taking place. 

 

People were dancing there, I could smell several kinds of food, there were pizza boxes on a table, and I got immediately hungry. Nikki went to some of her friends to say hello, I decided not to go with her. 

My gaze roamed around the room, while I tried to find something to eat. Trish saw that, came closer and asked me: 

“What are you looking for, Balto?” 
My stomach growled. 

“Can I maybe have something to eat? I am so hungry.” 
The raccoon had to think for a moment. 

“Oh sure. There is a box of noodles with sweet sour sauce in the kitchen. You want that?” 
I only nodded and followed Trish into the kitchen. She closed the door behind me, so it was pretty silent in there. She then gave the box of noodles and also a fork. 

“I hope you will like it. I ordered them before, but I simply wasn’t that hungry at all.” 
My mouth was filled with noodles, so I just nodded. Trish had to laugh when she looked at me, which made me smile. She's really nice. I wondered why she seemed to be single.  

After I swallowed my bite, I asked her about it: 

“Trish, do you have a boyfriend? I've never seen you with one.”   
She sighed quietly as she sat down at the table on the opposite side. 

It took another moment, before she answered me:
“No Balto, I am single. See, I am more into girls than into boys. I mean, I had pretty often sex with boys, once even together with your girlfriend. But I prefer the gentle hands of a woman. My last girlfriend moved far away with her parents, which is why we broke up. We both didn’t want a relationship over that distance. That was 3 years ago. Since then, I only had a few affairs. They never developed into more than a few pleasurable nights. The range of girls around here is also quite small, which makes it even harder for me to find someone. I have to admit, I had a crush on Nikki for some time, before she began the relationship with you. I really adore what you two have. You fit so well together.”
I listened to her words while eating up the noodled. Trish stood up, after I was done and threw away the box, before she looked at me. 

“Thank you, Trish. That was tasty!” 

“You're welcome, sweetie. Now let's get back to the part before your girl starts missing you.”
We moved back to the living room, where we could see Nikki dancing with a big guy. I was a bit concerned by that. 
Trish whispered into my ear, after she saw me clench my fist. (Yeah, I know that this guy would just have laughed at me, if I had confronted him) 

“Don’t worry, that is Duke. He is a cool guy who knows what is appropriate.” 
 

Nikki saw me now and waved at me. Duke had his back to me, so he had to turn his head to see who Nikki was waving at. I just smiled while I was still standing next to Trish. Duke must have known about us somehow (Nikki must have told him because he wasn't at Anna's party). He now walked off the dance floor and Nikki came over to me. Since the music was a little louder, she was almost yelling, after she took my hands and tried to drag me on the dance floor: 

“Oh hey, there you are, I already missed my little doggy! Come dance with me!”  
I was a bit ashamed to say my next words. We didn’t have the time to practice dancing yet. 

“Nikki, I can’t dance. We weren’t able to pract….”  
 
Trish gave me a shove mid-sentence, and I was standing next to Nikki on the dance floor. I was a little shocked and couldn't really move. Trish changed the music to something slower and more classical. Nikki signaled that she wanted to dance a little waltz with me.
I tried to remember the steps Trish had shown me before. Nikki took the lead while we danced, that way it worked pretty well. 

We looked deep into each other’s eyes, smiled, as we were moving over the parquet. I totally forgot everything around me, till Trish suddenly turned off the music and knocked a fork on a glass, to make an announcement: 

 

“Can everyone please listen for a moment? I want to tell you about the reason for our little party today. We are here because we're celebrating the birthdays of my best friend Nikki and her dear boyfriend Balto. And we also here to celebrate their love. 
A bit more than half a year ago, they decided to form a relationship. I want to wish them all the best for their future. 
I think I can speak for everyone here in this room, that if they ever need help, they can count on us. You two will never have to stand alone. A phone call, a message, or smoke signals are enough, and we all will stand by your side. 
I know Nikki for many years now. We've been best friends since high school. Over the years, I've seen some boys come and go. But Balto here is the first boy that I can imagine that she wants to be with for the rest of her life. 
Little Wolf may be a little younger than her previous friends, but he already has more of a sense of responsibility now and acts much more mature than many older boys I've had to meet. 
Nikki, Balto, I wish you both a Happy Birthday, stay healthy, and stay as good and kind as you are. 
And when you two get married in a few years, I want to be maid of honor. Just so we're clear right off the bat, Nikki.” 

 
I looked at my cheetah. She had tears in her eyes, like I had them in mine.  

“I love you, Nikki. Happy Birthday!”  
She kissed me on my lips, followed by a tight hug, right in front of everyone.  

“I love you too, fluffy. And I will always love you. I will be your kitty, for now, and forever.” 
  

Everyone applauded and was happy for us, then they sang Happy Birthday to us. I pressed myself against Nikki. My Kitty. For now, and forever. I am really a lucky little guy. 

Trish turned the music back on, and now many more people joined us on the dance floor. Some came to us to wish us happy birthday in person. It was somehow strange and new to me. See, usually people didn't really care about my birthday. But it felt great. 

After a while, Nikki pulled me outside. I looked around, spotted some guests talking and joking, and two guys were kissing in the pool. Well, they were doing more in there, if I'm interpreting their movements correctly now. 

Nikki realized that I was looking at everything around us, but not at her. 

“Is everything all right, sweetie? You look like your very far away with your thoughts.” 

My gaze went back to Nikki. 

“Yes Nikki, all is fine. I was just thinking about what Trish said about us getting married one day. I mean, isn’t marriage something for old people?” 
Nikki smiled at me. 

“Balto, marriage is not just for old people. For me, it is the crowning of two people's love for each other. But we still have at least five years before we can think about getting married.” 

“You mean because I am only 13 years old?”  
“Yes, Balto. You have to be at least eighteen years old for that. Occasionally, it's okay to do it at sixteen, if the parents agree. But I think it's good to wait until you're at least eighteen.” 

Then she took my head in both hands and lifted it a little so that she could look into my eyes.   

“But then I would be pleased to become your wife, my little Fluffy.” 

My tail wagged quickly as we kissed each other again. 

 None of us realized that Trish was watching us. We only suddenly heard her voice: 

“You two look so cute together. I didn’t want to disturb you, but your mobile rang, Nikki. I think it was your dad.” 

“Oh damn, I forgot that I took it out of my pocket before I started dancing.” 
She took a quick look at the display.  

“It was really my dad. I'll call him back quickly. Can you take care of Balto for a moment, Trish?” 

“Sure Nikki, even though your boy doesn't seem to need a babysitter anymore.” 

Then she turned her look back to me.  

“Come with me Balto, I Have a little surprise for you.” 
I became curious. 

“A surprise? What is it, Trish?”  
“I made a big and delicious chocolate cake just for you. Your girlfriend told me that this is one of your favorite cakes.” 

I shouted: “Yay for cake!”  
Another guy responded immediately: “For me too, please!” 
I giggled, and we went to the dining room.  

A fox girl laughed as we passed her. 

“Don’t break him Trish, remember that he is still almost a cub.”  

Trish had a grin on her face as she looked at her. 

“You should be more worried about your ass and pussy, Becky. I'll make sure you leave this house on all fours later.” 

Becky responded: 

“I am looking forward to it, you dirty raccoon.” 

 

We reached the dining room, where Trish told me to take a seat. Then she brought me a big slice of cake. 

This Duke joined us, with a big grin on his face. He was standing behind Trish, took her in his arms. The raccoon looked up to him, without turning around.  

“Hey Duke, you need something?”  
“Yes, your butt on a plate, and a piece of this tasty cake!” 
Trish had to giggle. 

“Sorry, my butt is not on the menu this time. But you can have a piece of cake, if Balto doesn't want to eat it all by himself.”  

I had a mouth full of cake at that moment, so I did my best to signal with my hands that Duke could have some. Trish and Duke had to laugh, as they saw me doing that. 

“I guess that means you can have some. Come sit with us, big guy. You got to know Balto, Duke is a police officer.” 

Duke began to tell us a bit about his job: 
“Well, I'm still in training, but yes, I work for the police. Don't worry, you and your girl are safe from me. Nikki is a good friend of mine, as well as Trish. And so are you now, little man.” 

My tail wagged. Having a friend like him could be really helpful one day.   

“That is really cool! How long have you been in training, Duke? I want to be a cop someday, too.” 

He smiled, while he looked at me. 
“I started about five months ago. They extended the training period, so they can better train rookies in conflict resolution and social work. If you really join one day, I might be your instructor in the future.” 

“That would be really cool, Duke! Do you think I could visit you at the station sometime? And maybe ride in a police car?” 

This situation was so great for me, I was so hyped to have a real cop as my friend. Guess it was easy to see how happy I was in at this moment.  

Duke laughed a bit as he saw me little wolf in front of him, wagging its tail, with a grin from ear to ear in his face.  

“Calm down, little man. I will ask my chief if it would be possible for you to visit us.”   
“That would be so awesome, Duke! You know, my dad was a cop, too.” 

Duke seemed to be confused. 

“He was? What happened? Did he quit?”  

Even if I should have known, that this would be his next question, it still hit me like Thor’s hammer. My gaze went down to the floor. I still find it difficult to talk about this subject. Duke saw that of course and seemed to be worried. 

“Is everything ok little guy?” 
Nikki came in at this moment. She must have heard this last part of our little conversation. She walked behind me and pressed my head against her chest. Her hand moved gently over my head. 

“Duke, his father was shot dead by a robber shortly before he was born. He never even met him.” 
I heard the sound of regret in the big cop's voice. 

“Oh, I'm so sorry, Balto. I didn't mean to upset you.” 

I looked up at Nikki before sitting back upright in my chair. Then I looked back to Duke and pointed on my bandana. 

“It's okay, Duke. You see, this bandana here belonged to my dad. Mom told me he wore it all the time, so she decided to give it to me.” 

Duke seemed to think for a moment. 

“Wait a minute, I remember it from a pic in our station. So, you are the son of Lieutenant Sebastian Star. He was shot about 13 years ago.” 
Nikki stopped him there.  

“Duke, please, let us change the topic. I think it is still pretty painful for him to talk about that.”  
You could see in his eyes how unpleasant this was for him. 

“I am sorry, Balto. But I would like to tell you something more. From what I have heard about your father, I can say that he was one of the good guys. And when the chief hears that his son wants to visit us, he will surely allow it.” 
This last sentence made me smile again. 

“This is so cool, Duke! I can hardly wait!” 

We shared our mobile numbers, and talked a little longer about his work, the training, and many other things. I could have listened to him for hours.   

A quick glance at my phone told me that I had indeed been listening to him for hours. 

It was getting late, which is why I decided to call mom, so she wouldn't worry. 

“Hey mom, I just wanted to say we're still at Trish's house. I met a cool cop here. We talked for hours about the job.” 

“It's ok honey. I know by now not to worry as long as Nicole is with you. I'm glad you're having a good time there. When are you coming home? It's almost midnight.” 

Nikki heard mom asking that, and took the phone from me.  

“Hey Christa! Would it be okay with you if we slept here? I'm a bit tired already, and I think it would be better if I didn't drive anymore.” 

“Sure Nicole, thanks for telling me. I wish you two a good night then, and have fun. See you tomorrow.”  
“Sleep well too, Christa.”  
Nikki gave me back my phone. 

“Mom? I wish you a good night too.” 
“Sleep well my son.” 
We ended the call, and my girl whispered into my ear:  

“I want to have a little fun later. I hope you are not too tired for that, sweetie.” 
 

My tail wagged, which made Duke laugh.  

“Did your girl tell you something naughty?” 

I tried to play it cool with Duke. “Maybe.” 
This is already getting longer than I expected. Are you still reading?    

I promise, there will be some fun at the end. 

More and more guests left now. In the end, only Duke was remaining. But he was about to go home as well.   

Nikki, Trish and I walked him to the door. 

“It was a lovely evening, thank you for having me, Trish. Nikki, Balto, you are a cute couple, I wish you all the best for the future.” 

He tousled through my hair, before he continued. 

“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.”  
 

Nikki was a little embarrassed. 

“Oh Duke, you big flatterer.” 

Duke gave her and Trish a little kiss on their cheeks, before he left. It went all silent. My girl, Trish and I went back to the living room.   

 

Trish began to talk: 

“You two can have the guest room. It is upstairs, next to my room. Becky is currently, let us call it, busy in there. I hope you don’t mind that it could be a bit louder during the night.” 
Nikki grinned at her. 

“Did you tie her up on your bed and show her your fucking machine?” 

Trish smiled. 

“Yes, I did. I gagged her, so she couldn't scream out loud. She's been up there for about an hour.” 

Nikki seemed to be impressed. 

“A whole hour? The poor girl.” 
Trish walked closer to Nikki and looked her deep into her eyes. 

“You once used that thing for two hours straight.” 
Nikki now looked a bit angry. 

“That was only because you forgot me in your room.” 
Trish laughed out loud. 

“It was fun to see you walk after that. Balto, your kitty was so wobbly on her long legs that I had to prop her up.” 
Nikki almost shouted: “That was after 5 orgasms.” 
Trish had to think for a moment.  

“Hm, I want to be honest with you. I would love to play with you again, Nikki. And maybe we can teach your boy one or two things.” 
Nikki held me close to her. 
“Trish, I don't know. Would you really want to have sex with him? Maybe you should stay with Becky this time.” 

“You prefer not to share your doggy, hm? You greedy kitty. Well, you know where the guest room is. I will release Becky now. Oh Nikki, I just remember that I still have this video of your playtime with the fucking machine. Balto you should see and hear that.” 
Nikki waved off. 
“I don’t think he needs to see me getting fucked for two hours by a Dragon Dildo, just because you forgot me up there, Trash Panda.” 
Trish had a big grin on her face now.  

“You almost talk like you didn't like it. The noises you made spoke a different language, you spotted little bitch.” 
I could have sworn I saw fire in Nikki's eyes as she looked at Trish.    

“Nikki, Trish, please don't be mad at each other.” 

Now they were both looking at me. There was silence for at least a minute before they both started laughing out loud. I couldn't understand anything anymore. 

Finally, Nikki said something:  

 “Don't worry Fluffy. You should have heard us once during our play dates, we called each other a lot worse things than that.”    
“Yeah, I remember that. I used to put a gag ball in your filthy mouth, so you couldn't say anything.”   
“Remember that one time your dad almost entered your room while you were fucking me? We were so loud that he thought we were going to claw each other's eyes out.” 
“Yeah, I remember that. That is why we've been using the ball gag ever since.”
I could finally say something again after my mind kept circling around that video Trish was talking about. 
“She's still pretty loud in bed.” 

Trish smiled at me. 

“Take it as a compliment, Balto. It means she enjoys what you do.” 

I giggled as we finally made our way to the bedrooms. Trish wished us a good night, and I was able to peek into her room. This fox girl was lying on her back on the bed, arms and legs fixed, while this machine was fucking her. 

 

Nikki and I went into the guestroom, and she closed the door. We were alone, but we still could hear Trish and Becky having fun. 

Nikki came close and whispered into my ear: 

“Do you want to have some fun too? All this talk about sex has made me extremely horny.” 

I wasn't able to not say anything against it because in the next moment her paws began to explore my body. She began to massage my shoulders, then slowly stroked downward over my chest, my flanks. I moaned and closed my eyes, while I pressed myself against my kitty. She slowly slid her hands under my t-shirt, stroking over my belly fur back up over my chest. I raised my head and licked over her muzzle, what made Nikki smile. She now took off my shirt, then directed me to the bed and made me sit on it. Nikki sat on her kneed in front of me, before she placed her hands on the wrist of my pants. Slowly she pulled them down. The sight of my already erect shaft made her grin.  

I felt her breath on it, as she moved her head closer and began to sniff on it. 

 
The next thing I felt was her tongue. She began licking at the tip of my cock, circling it slowly. I moaned and caressed her behind her right ear as she slowly moved down. She licked the full length of my cock, purring softly. 

 I could feel how her hand began to massage my balls. My gaze was fixed on my cheetah, as she finally took my hard member into her muzzle and began to suck on it. 

She moved her head up and down, her tongue play during that was incredible. I leaned back and supported myself with one hand, with the other I continued to crawl Nikki's head. 

 

A few moments passed, till Nikki let my now wet member slip out of her muzzle. She stood up and took of her top. She didn’t wear a bra, as usual. My Kitty now turned around and bend over, just to present me her cute little butt, as she pulled down her pants. I licked my muzzle. She looks so damn tasty. Slowly she raised her upper body back up, turned back to me and wiped a strand from her face.  

Without any words, she made a step forward and pressed me down, so I was laying on my back. Nikki placed herself above me cock, she rubbed her wet sex on it, what made us both moan. She looked at me, as she used her hand to bring the tip of my dick into position. Slowly she lowered herself down, and enjoyed every inch that entered her tight and wet grotto. As she had it completely inside, Nikki looked at me once more, and whispered: 

“I love you.” 

She didn’t wait for a response, before she began to lift herself up again. My cock almost plopped out before she settled back down on it so that it was all the way inside her again. She repeated this a few times, always accompanied by both of us moaning loudly. 

After a while her rhythm became faster, she moved her hips up and down, while she squeezed her tits. The bed squeaked, while Nikki moved faster. 

My knot began to grow, what made Nikki wild every time. Wildly the cheetah rode on me, my cock deep inside her cunt. 

I led my hand to her little pearl and began to rub it. A lustful scream was her reaction.  

I rubbed faster at her clit, while my knot grew bigger inside Nikki’s wet pussy. I felt the pressure building up with every move. I began to move my hips in my kitties' rhythm, my swollen knot slipped in an out, till it was too big. Nikki pressed herself down on it for a last time, and we were combined. This heavenly kind of connection always brings us waves of joy, and it didn’t take long till my girl reached her climax after this. The twitching of her labia also brought me to climax, and accompanied by a soft howl I shot my juice deep into her. 

We looked at each other. Nikki seemed a bit exhausted. I moved my hips a bit more, continued to rub her clit, she didn’t stop me, till she screamed and came a second time. 

My cheetah laid down on me, panting hard.  

“Oh boy, that was great… UFF.” 
We heard a clapping from the direction of the door. 

“That was a great show, you two. I am impressed Balto, I didn’t hear Nikki screaming that loud since the night of the fucking machine.” 
It was Trish, only dressed in a bathrobe. She must have watched us for quite a while. She came closer to bed and patted Nikki’s back gently, what made her purr. 

Her hand went down, till it reached her knotted, dripping wet pussy. I could feel how the raccoon touched Nikki, and she also squeezed my balls. I moaned and wagged instinctively. My girl needed a bit, till she could say something. 

“Trish, shouldn’t you be with Becky, instead of spying on us?” 
“Becky was tired, and now she's sleeping like a rock. And the noises you two made were too tempting to ignore. How does this knot feel, kitty?” 
Nikki bit her lips, as she moved a little.  

“Good, as long as I hold still. You should try it one day.” 
Trish had to giggle. 

“Maybe, yeah. Can I borrow your doggy for it?” 
Nikki chuckled. 

“Well…” 
I interrupted her: 

“Hey, can I say something about this too?” 
Both of them laughed, and Trish answered me: 

“Other boys would be happy to get such an offer, Balto. Hm, maybe if I show you something.” 
The raccoon opened her bathrobe and let it drop. She stood there naked and posed a little while Nikki smiled at her. I just lay there with a wide-open muzzle and admired her slender body. Our watcher smiled at us. 

“Nikki, I think your lover likes what he sees.”  
My girl turned her head to her. 

“I would have wondered if he didn’t like the view. His knot is getting smaller, you want to clean him?” She looked down at me. “Would that be ok cutie?” 
I wasn’t sure, to be honest, but nodded anyway. As soon as my knot was small enough, Nikki moved forward and let plop out.   

 

A small trail of cum followed, and I could see Trish licking her muzzle, before she kneeled behind us. I felt her tongue licking eagerly over my dick. She even took it into her hand, so she didn’t miss a single drop. 

 I enjoyed this maybe a bit too much, my moaning became louder with every single touch of Trish’s tongue. 

The girl took it into her mouth, swallowed it as a whole. I felt her lips pressing against my still hard cock, as she moved her head up. I sighed silently, as she stopped. 

But that was drowned out by Nikki who moaned loudly as Trish now licked her over her still highly sensitive pussy. 

A soft smacking sound was heard, as Trish finally stood up again. 

“That was delicious, thank you for letting me have that.”  


Then she bent down and picked up her bathrobe. 

“But for now, I wish you a good night. We will see each other tomorrow.” 
Nikki and I looked at each other, we both were a bit confused.  

At the next moment she cuddled close to me, while I wrapped my arms around her. We fell asleep in this position shortly after. 

 

The next morning wasn’t special at all. We had a nice breakfast with Trish and Becky, and thereafter, we drove back home. 

 

I want to end this entry now with something really cool. As I wrote before, Mr. And Mrs. Kofi took my measurements a while ago. 

On the 28th, which is my birthday, mom waited for me in front of our house, as I came home from school. She told me that the Kofi’s asked us to come over, since they wanted to congratulate me. 

We walked over where Nikki welcomed us, and we went to their living room. 

A big wooden box was standing there, with the Logo of a company called “Sci-Fi Armory” on it. I have heard from them, also saw some of their work. But I also knew that they are freaking expensive. Mr. And Mrs. Kofi shook my hand, and after that, he began to explain: 

“Balto, Nicole told us that you like comic book movies, especially those from Marvel. I was thinking about a good gift for you for a while, and then I found something on the Internet from this “Sci-Fi Armory”. They agreed to make a few anatomical changes, and the result was delivered yesterday. I hope it will be to your liking.” I couldn’t wait to open this crate, but he stopped me.  

“Wait, there is something else we have for you. As you might know, there will be a big Comic Con in October. And Nicole agreed to go there with you. I booked a hotel room for you two, and also bought sponsor tickets.” 
I couldn’t resist and gave him and Mrs. Kofi a big hug. 

“Thank you, thank you! That is so awesome! Mom have you heard? I can go to the Comic Con!” 
Mom smiled at me. 

“Yes, I know Balto. But don’t forget to open your other present.” 
I somehow forgot the big box for a moment. I stepped closer and opened it. What I could see now made me speechless. So many Styrofoam Flakes. And a booklet with instructions. I could read on top of it:

“Assembling and operations manual for Iron Man Wolf Armor Mark LXXXV.” 
My heart was beating fast as I hastily pushed the flakes aside. An Iron Man helmet, but formed like a Wolf’s head, came to light. My hands were shaking, as I moved it around. I accidentally pushed the opening button, the front opened up. It looked just like in the movies. Mr. Kofi asked: 

“We maybe have to make some adjustments to it, but I hope you like it, Balto.” 
 

I looked at him with tears in my eyes. I couldn't say anything because I was so overwhelmed by this gift. Mom stepped in for me. She stood next to Mr. Kofi and took pictures. 

“I think he loves it, Idrissa. Thank you so much. That must have cost a fortune.” 
Mr. Kofi just smiled at her.  

“Don’t let us talk about money, ok? The smile of a cub is nothing to put a price tag on it.” 
Then he looked at me.  

“Want to try it on? I would love to see if it fits. That way I can also see if we need to change something.” 
 Nikki and her father took the rest of the Armor out of the box, and we moved to the garage. It took us over an hour to put it on, but in the end, everything was where it was supposed to be. 

I slowly walked, with the helmet opened, back to the living room. Nikki was always close by my site. Mom and Mrs. Kofi cheered, as they saw me walking in. I closed the helmet, the LED’s turned on, and I couldn’t resist to say: 

 

“I am Iron Wolf!” 
 
Stay save everyone!  

Yours, 

Balto and Nikki
