Nikki’s surprise visit

Hey there folks, I hope you are all fine. 

Some you might remember my first journal.

The one where I wrote about the Loli Bubbly Bath House. I still work there from time to time, help the girls cleaning, and sometimes helping satisfy customers. But not with naughty stuff. I help the girls, hand them towels and stuff like that. I never touched one of these guys myself, and I think that I will never do that, since older males are not really my thing. And some of these guys, well, are not really the best-looking people on the planet, if you know what I mean.

The most I ever did for someone once was drop my panties for one of them and present my butt to him.  He gave me a slap on it, but that was it. The good thing about this was that he gave me a nice tip for that. My usual partner at work is Winie. I still remember my first meeting with her, after Mr. Tonalix, the owner of the bathhouse, showed me around. An adorable raccoon girl, a little older than me. She is really a girl, kind, and has such talented hands. And her cute little butt in these speedos is also very nice to look at. She showed me how to do massages, what is really cool. She told me that I could take care of costumers myself, if I wanted to do that. My next shift will be Saturday, but only for a couple of hours.

But don’t let us go there, I want to keep these stories short.

Friday evening, I was sitting with my mother in the living room. Nikki said she will be able to come over later, since she had to do stuff for her school first. First came the news, then one of the crime series that Mom always watches. 

I think it was ACU, the Anthro Crime Unit. I cuddled myself to her, what seemed to surprise her a bit:

“Oh, what this? My son comes cuddling with his mom? You haven’t done that for quite some time now Balto. I thought you are maybe too old for that.”

I was a little confused by these words. Too old to cuddle with my mom?

“I will never be too old for cuddling with you, mommy!”

She smiled at me. The kind of heartwarming smile only a mother can have.

“I love you, my son. If only your father could see what a fine boy you have become.”

“Mom, do you really think that dad would like me?”

I felt her hand gently stroking my head.

“Of course. He would love you as much as I do Balto. You should have seen him, after I told him that I am pregnant. He was the happiest man on earth.” 

After these words, she lowered her gaze. I could see tears in her eyes. She doesn't often talk about my father. I know that he was a police officer. You can see him wearing his uniform on some photos in our home. Unfortunately, I never knew him. I was always alone with my mom, so she taught me early on how to do some things around the house and how important it is to help.
Mom took the picture from the side table and looked at it. Her finger stroke gently over the glass of the frame. I asked her:

“Mom, you never told me what really happened with dad.”
She took a deep breath before wiping the tears from her eyes, and she turned her head to me. She spoke silently:

“I never told you because you were too young for it. I wanted to protect you. But I think I have to tell you the truth now.”
She signaled me to sit on her lap, which I did. 

“How big you have become. And heavy too!”
She poked against my belly and I giggled, since I am pretty ticklish. 

“Mom, stop that! And I am not heavy!”
She just smiled at me.

“I'm sorry, my big boy. But now I want to tell you about your father. As you know, he was a police officer. The cap you have on the wall in your room was his. So was your neckerchief, but you know that. You should have seen him then. Always proud in his uniform. Always happy that he could serve the community.”

She became silent for a moment. Her gaze went into the void. I have never seen that expression in her eyes before, and I began to worry. “Mom, is everything ok?”
She looked back at me and stroked my cheek.

“Yes, honey, I'm fine. I was just in my thoughts for a minute. You remind me so much of your father. He would be proud to see you today.”

 Then she began to tell me the story:

“We have bought the house about two months before you were born. Sebastian and I were so happy, and things couldn't be better. But then…”
She stopped for a moment before continuing. 
“… It was a rainy night. We were sitting on the couch, he had his hand on my belly, feeling you move in it. The phone rang.  His colleagues told him that a burglary had taken place, and they needed his help. He kissed me goodbye and left. That was the last time I saw him. Early the next morning, two officers came by. They gave me his hat, his personal belongings, and told me that…”
She almost started crying and held me tightly.

“…. That he was shot by a criminal. He didn't have a chance…”

Now she really couldn't hold it anymore. Thick tears ran down her cheek. She had never told me this story before, and I think it would have been better not to ask for it. I hugged her tightly, and we just sat there in silence for the next few minutes.

I looked my mother in her wet eyes and nudged her with my muzzle.

“Mom? Is everything ok?”

She tried to smile again.
“Yes. Don't worry. These memories are just still painful for me. Sebastian was the love of my life, like Nicole seems to be yours.”
A big smile appeared on my face.
“Nikki is really wonderful! The other guys at school would explode if they knew about her.”
She chuckled.

“Please Balto, keep it a secret. It’s better if no one gets knowledge about you two. Hm, you know what? Nicole’s family already lived here as we bought the house. She was five years old at this time, and turned six a few days before you were born.”
Now I became curious.

” Really? Was she so cute as she is now?”

Mom had to laugh.

“She was always an eye-catcher. A wild kid, couldn’t sit still for a single moment. And she was always a kind and helpful kid. Later she wanted always to help me to bathe you, she played with you in the garden. You looked so cute together, that Asha joked from time to time, that you two will become a couple later.”
What we both didn’t realize was that Nikki stood in the door for quite some time and listened to every word we said. Mom and I got a little startled when she started talking:
“Thank you for the kind words, Christa.”

My mother greeted her:
“Oh, hello Nicole. I didn't even hear you come in. How long have you been standing there?”

Nikki giggled while she sat down next to me on the couch. 
“Well, I came in as you began to talk about your husband. A shame that I can’t remember him.”
Mom looked at her. “You were five years old back then, Nicole. Let us talk about something else. What are your plans for the weekend?”
I answered my mother’s question:
“Mom, have I told you that I have a little job from time to time? I help to clean in a bathhouse from time to time. The payment is fantastic. The boss from there called earlier, he needs me for a few hours’ tomorrow. And thereafter, I wanted to invite Nikki to dinner.”
Nikki patted my back.

“Sounds good to me Fluffy. But, which bathhouse do you mean?”
“The Bubbly Bathhouse, it’s pretty close to my school. I work there from time to time.”

“I think I know that place. It is told that you can really relax there.” 
“You can! But most of the visitors are guys.”
“Maybe I should come and visit the place, just to check if the little doggy is safe in there.”
Mom looked a little worried at her.

“Why wouldn't he be safe in there? Is there something fishy about the place?”

Nikki smiled gently at her.
“No Christa, otherwise they would have closed the place long ago. Don’t worry.”
“Well, ok Nicole. But maybe you should really check this place out.”                                   I interrupted them:
“No, that's really not necessary! I'm just working for a few hours, and then I want to go out to eat. I want to finally eat spareribs again.”

Nikki laughed, while mom only listened silently.
“Ok little doggy. Call me when you are finished, I will pick you up, and we will go for dinner. I bet I can eat more Spareribs than you!”
I gave her a played serious look.
“No way! It’s on, Nikki!”
I had to yawn a little.
“Aww, is my Balto tired?” I only nodded, while Nikki stretched her body.                     “Me too. Is it ok if we go to bed Christa?”
“Sure I'll go to bed soon, too. One more thing, Nicole, try to be a little quieter when you two are having sex. The walls aren't that thick.”

“Oh, ok, Christa, I am sorry if we should have disturbed you.”

Mom put her hand on Nikki’s shoulder.
“Don’t worry, it is nice that you two enjoy the time with each other.”

Nikki looked ashamed to the floor, while I giggled. She turned her head to me.        “Why are you giggling now Mr.? It is your fault that I often lose control.”
Mom looked somehow curious.

“His fault?”
Nikki nodded.                                                                                                                           

“Yes. I don’t know if you want to hear, but your son knows how to use his tongue.”

Mom smiled at her.                                                                                                                   “Ok, I don’t need to know more.”
Mom gave both of us a kiss, before we wished her a good night. Nikki and I stood up, wished mom a good night as well and went into my room, after we brushed our teeth.

Nikki was behind me and closed the door of my room. I felt her hugging me from behind.

She whispered silently into my ears:

“Would you like to have some fun with your kitty tonight? Or are you too tired?”

The grin on my face went from ear to ear, my tiredness was gone, as I turned my head around a bit.

“Should I lick or fuck you? And should we use a gagball this time?”
She had to chuckle.

“Doggy gets kinky, I like that.”
I could feel how she pulled down my shorts, while I took of my shirt. Nikki only has worn her belly free top and a skirt, which was off her body in no time. 

Hm, should I really write what happened next? Well, ok. You did keep reading till this point, so you earned yourself a bit of naughty stuff.

Nikki gave me a tight hug from behind. Her naked breasts pressed against my back and her hands running through the fur of my chest. I moaned silently and closed my eyes. I reached behind me with my right hand, stroking Nikki's side. She purred, licking my ears in turn. My excitement increased, my sheath swelled rapidly and the tip of my member showed quickly. Nikki's delicate hands slowly moved down the sides of my body. I tried to reach between her legs. When she noticed, she took a small step to the side to make it easier for me. I stroked her already wet sex, which made my cheetah purr even louder and occasionally moan softly.

I reached behind me with my right hand, stroking Nikki's side. She purred, licking my ears in turn. My excitement increased, my fur pocket swelled rapidly and the tip of my member showed quickly. Nikki's delicate hands slowly moved down the sides of my body.

I tried to reach between her legs. When she noticed, she took a small step to the side to make it easier for me. I stroked her already wet cleft, which made my cheetah purr even louder and occasionally moan softly. A short time later, she moved back a little. My girlfriend instructed me to sit at the edge of my bed. I followed her instruction with pleasure. When I sat down, Nikki knelt down in front of me. She put her hands on my knees, raised her head a little, and we looked into each other's eyes.

I leaned back a bit, propping myself up with my arms as Nikki began to sniff and lick at the tip of my member. Her tender touches made me moan as my member gradually grew out of my sheath. Nikki wasted no time and was now gently licking over my boner from top to bottom. My member was already dripping with saliva when Nikki finally stood up and showed me her wet vagina.  She told me to lie on my back. I expected that she would immediately sit on my member. She does sit down, but on my face.

Her wet femininity in front of the muzzle made me grin. She ordered me to lick it, while she grabbed my hard cock. She pushed her paws under my head, so that I lay a little higher and had it easier. My tongue wandered greedily over her vagina, while Nikki began to jerk me off. I pushed my tongue deep inside her, licking greedily for her beguiling juice. Nikki moaned loudly while I could feel her squeezing my member harder. My cat became more and more excited, and in the next moment she greedily took my member into her mouth as far as it would go. She sucked and licked him, I reflexively pushed her muzzle, my knot began to swell.

Nikki's head moved up and down in time with my thrusts, while I grasped her butt and pressed it closer to me. Nikki sucked hard on my member, my knot swelling faster and faster until it reached its full size. She embraced him, stroking and squeezing him gently. The pressure increased by the second. I warned Nikki that I couldn't hold it much longer, but she just sucked harder, and rubbed her little pearl with one hand while I continued to tongue her. Her moans were muffled by my member in her mouth, her movements became faster, her body began to tremble slightly. I now withdrew my muzzle and stuck four fingers into her wet pleasure grotto. Nikki seemed to cry out in pleasure, I began to finger her quickly. A few moments later I couldn't hold it any longer, I pushed my pelvis up, my knot bumping against the cheetah's mouth as I squirted my warm seed into it. Nikki swallowed, her body shaking even more as she too was climaxing now. She let my wet member slide out and rubbed her snout against it.

My girl turned herself around. Her muzzle was smeared of her saliva and my cum. She placed her hand on my chest while smiling down on me.

“Thank you, doggy. This gets better every time. You really have a talented tongue.”

Nikki laid down next to me and cuddled herself close. We both yawned and fell asleep pretty quickly.

Saturday

The next day was somehow strange. Nikki wasn’t there, I was alone in my room. It isn’t normal for her to stand up so early on weekends. I stood up and walked to the bathroom. After I was done in there, I went to the kitchen, there was still no sign of Nikki. Only mom was there, she was preparing breakfast for me.

“Morning sweetie, did you sleep well?”
“Yes mom, and you? Have you seen Nikki? She wasn’t in my room.”
“I slept good too. Nicole came in here about half an hour ago. She told me that she forgot that she had something important to do at home. She said she will send you an SMS.”
To be honest, I became a bit angry.
“She didn't even leave a note for me?”                                                                                      My mobile vibrated right at that moment. It was Nikki’s SMS.

“Good morning Fluffy. Sorry that I had to leave so early. I have to prepare something for a project. I can show it to you later, if you want. I will pick you up from the bathhouse later. Can’t wait for our date!                                                   
I love you!”

After I finished breakfast, it was time for me to get ready for work. I put my uniform and the other stuff into my backpack and was about to go, as I got an SMS from Winie.

“Hey Balto, I have some news for you about today’s shift. We have something special today, make sure you trimmed your claws. A costumer wants the XXL-Special Service, that means an intense full-body massage by two of us. To be honest, that ends often in a little mess. I hope you are ready for it, since the Client has asked for you directly. 
Greets, Winie”

I feared the worst.  A fat old guy who wants me to jerk him off. In that case, I would have quit the job immediately.

I said goodbye to Mom and rode my bike to the bathhouse.

I arrived there just in time and met Winie at the employee entrance.
“Hi Winie, say, are you knowing this costumer we have later? I really don’t know who could directly ask for me.”
She looked at me, shaking her head.
“I don’t know who it is. I only know that he had a pretty feminine voice on the phone. He said he wants you as his special service maid, since you are the only boy in our staff. He sounded nice, so don’t worry. We will give him the full service, and I am sure he will give us a good tip for it. I need to know it now. Are you in or not?”
I was still unsure. But the prospect of a good tip convinced me.

“Well ok, I am in. I just hope that Nikki will not find out about that.”

Winie nodded and looked at me curiously.

“Who is Nikki?”
I didn’t know what to answer her for a moment, since we wanted to keep the relationship a secret. But I was sure I could trust Winie, so I answered her, not without a little pride in my voice:

“Nikki is my girlfriend.”

Winie smiled at me.

“Oh congrats! You must show me a pic of her later. Now let us go, the client is waiting for us.”
We went into the changing room, since I had to put on my uniform first.    Winie took some extra bottles of oil and lubricant out of the supply cabinet. She checked on me, before we walked towards the massage area. We stopped in front of a door with the sign “Sento” on it. Winie looked at me.
“Are you ready? Don’t be nervous. Just do what I have taught you, and everything will be fine.”
I was very nervous, but tried to focus on the money.
“Ok Winie, I am ready”

She was about to open the door and already had her hand on the doorknob when she turned her head to me once more.
“One more thing Balto, before I forget it. The client clearly said, that he doesn’t want to hear us talking. So be quiet in there.”
She slowly opened the door, it smelled wonderful after warm oil and cherry blossom. The room itself has a big pool, a wooden floor, and a drawing of Mount Fuji adorns the tiles on the wall. Our client was laying on a mat in front of the pool. It was a slim man, as far as I could see that, since he was covered with a big towel. Winie directed me to his feet, after she gave me a bottle of massage oil.

Somewhat nervously I flipped the lower part of the towel upwards. The well-shaped paws of a feline came to light. I smiled a little and became more confident. I thought at that moment that all this could be a nice experience after all. After I put some drops of oil on my hands, I gently began to massage the nice paws of our client. A quiet moaning could be heard from under the towels.

Winie flipped over the upper part of the towel, so she could take care of the shoulder area. A separate towel still covered the head. Shortly after that she gave me the sign to flip over the next part of the towel and to move up. I smiled as I could see beautiful, long legs, covered with spotted fur. This guy was a cheetah. And he seemed to be sexy. Strange for me was that our client was pressing his legs close together. Did he want to hide something from us? That didn’t make sense for me at that moment.

I continued my massage, while the costumer slowly opened his legs more and more. Winie now removed the towel completely. I was so shocked by what I saw in front of me, that I firmly squeezed the oil bottle in my hand. The entire contents from it splashed out in a high arc and landed on me and on the floor. This mysterious client, it was Nikki!
The sneaky cat started giggling and laughing.

Nikki turned and called out to me: “Surprise doggy boy!”
My facial expression must have looked idiotic because Winie started laughing now, too. I looked at Nikki a little angrily before I started laughing myself. In the end it was a good joke from Nikki. What followed was even more memorable. My girlfriend was still on the mat, naked and covered in oil…

The cheetah gave us our next instructions. (Hey, she was still our costumer)

“Winie, I want to spice things up a little. Come closer, and show me what you hide under those panties. And Balto, since these speedos can’t hide it anyway, drop them, and let us girls see your tasty doggy cock.”
Winie giggled as we both stood up and pulled down our speedos. We also dropped the rest of our uniforms. Nikki instructed her to sit on her face. My Cheetah sniffed curiously at first before she started licking Winie's vulva, while the raccoon squeezed Nikki’s tits.

I was standing there with a wide-open snout and couldn’t believe my eyes. My Nikki was licking another girl’s pussy right in front of me.

I didn’t know what I should do. Join the show or just enjoy it?

Nikki made the decision for me, after she gently gave the little raccoon a clap on her butt.

“Balto, before you get a lockjaw. I want you to fuck my ass. Grab the lube and get busy.”

She turned around and lifted her tail, while Winie made a few steps, so she could present her wet vagina to Nikki again in this new position. 

I took the lube and got into position, made Nikki’s butt hole wet and slippery, first with my tongue, then with the lube. While I rubbed my hard member on my girls' little hole, I could watch her licking out Winie. The young raccoon moaned loudly while she pressed herself against the tongue on her pussy. 

Nikki wiggled with her butt to give me the signal to take her. Gently I shoved my dick into the feline’s butt, inch by inch till it was fully inside. I began to thrust, she moaned in pleasure, while her tongue was still working in Winie’s tight pussy.

I humped her faster and faster, pulled my cock completely out of Nikki’s butt, just to push it back it. Her moaning was so loud, that others must have heard it.

My knot was growing and pressed against Nikki’s butt with every thrust. My Kitty lifted her ass a bit, which was a sign for me to push my knot inside her, what I gladly did. I got stuck, my climax more than close. A few moments later I shot my cum deep into Nikki’s tight little butt.  I was panting hard, my tongue hung out, as I raised my head. What I saw now was Winie, with a goofy smile on her face. Her body was shaking. She screamed as she had an orgasm from Nikki's tongue-play.

What we didn’t recognize at first was that the door was opened moments ago. Nikki, Winie and I startled, as we heard clapping and cheering. A bunch of the other girls were standing at the door and looked at us. Winie playfully bowed to them. I only wanted to hide, but I couldn’t, since I was still hanging with my cheetah. Sometimes our anatomy can be really annoying… It took about 15 minutes after that till I could pull out. We took a shower together, Nikki kissed Winie gently and thanked her for the relaxing time. The other girls showed us a nice photo they have made of us, which you can see at this entry. 

I definitely need to invite Winie to spend the night. Maybe one day she'll let me taste her too….

After all this, Nikki and I drove to our favorite restaurant to get tasty spareribs. Somehow, she managed to eat more than me. That calls for a rematch!
Stay Safe!

Balto and Nikki
