The Furniture Store 
  
Hey there folks! I hope you are all feeling well out there.  
Today I would like to tell you a short but funny story. As some of you may remember, I wrote in a previous entry about getting a bigger bed for my room. My single bed is just too small for two people, especially now that Nikki sleeps here almost every day. Summer holidays are really wonderful! 
It's an unfortunate fact that Mom and I don't have much money. Mom says it's enough to live on without much worry. But to buy things like furniture, it often takes us time to get the money together. Mom is always happy that the house is completely paid off, and we don't have any debts. She has told me several times that I should never make any, especially not with a bank. 
Nikki asked her parents for a little financial help, and Mr. and Mrs. Kofi happily agreed to give us some money. It appears to me that we are much more than just friends. It's like Mrs. Kofi often says: we are all one big family. 
The financing was settled, it was time to go to the furniture store. Mom chose one of the bigger stores for us because that's where she bought my old bed. 
Mom showed me several beds on their website, we were amazed when we found a model that was made of solid wood but had a pretty good price. It also looks a bit like my only one. The website also showed us that they had the bed in stock. 
It was a rainy Wednesday afternoon, as mom, Nikki and I drove to the store. We had no problems finding a parking space. Mom always parks the car a little further away from the entrance area. She says the risk of someone damaging the car is lower there because there aren't so many people with their shopping carts. We walked to the entrance and entered the store through a big yellow revolving door. 
The first thing behind the door is the information desk, where we were greeted by a large moose. 
“Hello and welcome, is there anything I can help you with, miss?” 


Mom smiled at her. 
“Yes, we are looking for a new bed for my son, what would be the fastest way for us?” 
“It's very simple. You just take the escalator there, and when you get to the top, you go through the children's department, then come the closets and dressers, and after that are already the beds and mattresses.” 

Mom answered her:  
“Thank you very much for your help, I wish you a nice day.”
I took Nikki’s hand as we moved onto the first floor. After we got there, we turned left and began our journey into the bedroom area.                                      And that can really be a journey like in Lord of the Rings, I can tell you that much. Complete with dragons, Orcs and little Goblins. 
I guess you could see the children’s department as Moria. The cubs there don’t act so much different from the evil creatures there. 
It was very loud, the lady at the information desk had problems to understand her costumers, while little cubs were running around like wild animals.  
I have seen a kid throwing plush toys around, another one was drawing lines on the presented furniture with a pencil.  A third one opened one box after another, while the mother was standing next to it with her phone in her hands. Was she filming her kid?  
I felt my mother’s hand on my shoulder. 
“I'm glad you didn't act like that when you were that age, Balto.” 

Nikki looked at mom:
“Didn't he ever do anything like this when he was a puppy?” 

Mom shook her head. 
“No, Nicole. He was always a quiet, shy boy. A crowded store like this one often frightened him.” 

Nikki tousled through my head fur. “Aww, how cute. Our shy little wolfy.” 
I was a little annoyed that Mom told Nikki about it. I often feel ashamed that I have such a hard time being around too many strangers. And that I'm not as confident as most other kids. 
A little bothered, I looked to my mom and Nikki. 
“Mom, please. You don't have to tell her this.” 
My girl laughed. 
“Don't be mad, Balto. I think it's adorable. But now let's find a new bed for us.” 

Nikki took my hand again as we walked through the rest of the section. As we walked through this minefield, I knew once again why I don't like playing with other kids and never really have. They are just plain annoying.   
 In the next area were the closets. Here there were really some, well, interesting conversations for us to hear. Mom asked us to wait here because she needed to use the restroom for a minute. There was a small bench near the information desk. Nikki and I sat down there to wait for Mom. 
A lady came up to the information desk to ask one of the employees a few questions:  
“Excuse me, I'm looking for this closet here. I bought one three years ago, and now I don't see it anymore”.  
The salesman smiled and answered her kindly:  
“I'm sorry, this model went out of stock about 2 years ago. But we have a similar one for it.  It has the same colors and almost the same design, just slightly different dimensions.” 

The woman's voice grew louder:  
“But I want this! Check your computer and see if you have it in another store!” 


“As I told you, this is sadly sold out for two years.” 
The woman yelled at the poor guy: 
“Impossible! I want to speak with your manager! You are just not willing to help me!” 
He called his manager, who after another 10 minutes could finally make the angry lady understand that this cabinet no longer existed. 
Nikki was playing on her phone the whole time, not paying attention to what was going on around her. Mom was gone for about 15 minutes now. I turned my head to Nikki and asked her: 
“Nikki, what's taking mommy so long?” 

She looked up from her mobile for a moment to answer me: 
“I don’t know, but sometimes girls need a little longer in the bathroom. Don’t worry Balto.”  
She then continued with her game. 
 
I decided to watch a few more customers while we waited. 
A man came by and stopped at the desk. He looked a little snobbish to me. 
Costumer: 
“I want to plan a wardrobe. Can you help me with that?” 
Salesman: 
“Sure, with pleasure. What are the dimensions of your room?” 


Costumer: 
“I don’t know.” 
Salesman: 
“Well, how big do you want your closet to be?”  


Costumer: 
“I want it to fit in my room, what sizes do you have?”  


Salesman: 
“Well, our main system has elements with 19 5/8 “, 29 1/2 and 39 3/8. You can also choose what kind of doors you want it to have, and you can also choose the interior. But the most important thing would be that you know how much space you have for your cabinet before we start planning.”  


Costumer: 
“You guys just won't help me! I'm going to buy somewhere else! Have a nice day.” 


The man left, leaving the salesman with a questioning expression on his face. These people here are really strange. 
Mom finally came back from the ladies' room. 
“I am really sorry. It took me a little longer than expected. Now let's look for a bigger bed for you two.” 
I jumped of the bench. 
“Yay! Can’t wait for it! Do I also get a new mattress?”  
Mom smiled at me. 
“Yes, since you get a bigger bed, we need a new mattress, too. Let us move on.” 
 We walked through the rest of the department and finally reached the beds and mattresses. 
 I was glad to see that this area was not as crowded with people as the wardrobe department had been. We looked at a few beds and Nikki quickly found the one we had come for. 
“Come here, I found it! It's the same one you have in your room, Balto.” 

Mom answered her, after she took a look at the bed: 
“Yes, it is. I'm surprised they still sell this model. It's even the same color as it was all those years ago.  Now that we've found our bed, we just need to find a mattress to go with it.” 

A nearby salesman came closer to us after hearing my mother talking. 
“Can I help you with something ma’am?” 
 
Mom turned her head to him: 
“Yes, you actually can. I am looking for a twin sized mattress for my son here.” 
The guy took a quick look at me before answering: 
“Well, for kids like him, we normally recommend simpler foam mattresses like the ones you see here, since you possibly have to change it again in two or three years.” 
“I was thinking more of a model that he could use for about five or six years.” 

The salesman had to think for a moment. 
“Hmm ok. But you always have to remember that he's getting bigger and gaining weight, so his requirements for a mattress can change quickly.” 


Mom chuckled. 
“Bigger, maybe, but much heavier, I don't think so. His father didn't weigh that much either, and he ate for two.” 

The salesman had to giggle a little, before he continued: 
“Ok, then let me show you some of our other mattresses.”  
 
First he showed us a few thinner models, as he had previously recommended. They all felt pretty much the same and weren't really comfortable for me. Nikki also tried them out, and she didn’t like them either. 
Finally, the guy showed us the better and thicker mattresses. 
He explained to us the next model: 
“This one is one of our most beloved mattresses. It's a pocket spring mattress with a comfort layer of latex on top. Latex is durable, gives the body good comfort, and, perhaps most importantly, mites don't like this material much. It's best to just try it out for a while, young man.” 


 
I nodded and lay down on the mattress. And boy, that one felt wonderful. 
The guy then asked me: 
“What position do you prefer when you go to bed? Do you prefer to lie on your back or on your side?” 


Nikki had to giggle, as she heard that. I thought to myself:  
“Don’t say what you have in mind now, Balto. Don't do it.” 
 
It took a moment before I answered him. 
“I think I mostly sleep on the side.” 

“Well, then role to your side, so we can see if your back is straight, if you lay on the mattress. It is essential that your spine is in a straight line, so your back can relax during the night.” 
 
I did what he told me to do. It felt like everyone was staring at me. His voice ended a small moment of silence: 
“As you can see, his back is perfectly straight, so this mattress is neither too hard nor too soft for him. And it seems that he is comfortable on it.” 


 
I really did. I turned around and looked at my mother. 
“Mom, this one feels great! I want this one, please!” 

A thoughtful expression appeared on my mother's face. 
“Well, this mattress is a little more expensive than I expected. How much would that cost, with that bed back there and a good slatted bed base?” 

The salesman quickly calculated. 
“Let's see, all together would cost $700, but we have a special offer right now, so we have $600 because the slatted frame is free in combination with a mattress.” 


Mom smiled, what made me wag my tail. 
“That sounds good, and we would also need a delivery. This mattress won't fit in our car. But I think we can take the slatted base and the bed frame. Our car is big enough for it.” 

The employee smiled at her. 
“Then today is your lucky day, I can also offer you a quick delivery for the mattress, at no extra charge, ma'am.” 


We were really lucky that day to get him as our sales consultant. 
“That's really nice of you. So, I think we can close the deal. Is there anything else we should know?” 

The man was thinking for a moment. 
“Oh yes, please be aware that the latex can smell a little in the first 2 or 3 days. I recommend that you let the mattress air out a bit after unpacking before using it.” 


Mom nodded to him. 
“Ok, we will do that. We also need new sheets, where can we find them?” 

“They are downstairs in the textile department. Oh, and I also recommend a mattress protector, which you can easily wash in the machine.” 
 
Mom looked at me very seriously when he said that. I just smiled back while still lying on my new mattress. 
Nikki came closer to me and pressed her hands into the mattress before whispering in my ear:  
“Move your butt, Fluffy. I want to try it as well, after all, I have to sleep in it too.” 

I answered her quietly: “You're going to love it, Nikki. The mattress feels really great!” 

I stood up and sat on a little wooden wall, which was behind the mattress. From there I had a great view of Nikki as she laid down. 
 
Watching her roll around on it was, I'll put it this way, arousing. My eyes were fixed on Nikki’s body. For a moment I forgot everything around me, till the salesman’s voice got me out of my thoughts. 
“You shouldn't look at girls like that, young man.”  


I was a little embarrassed. “Sorry, I was all in my thoughts.” 

My mother was standing behind the employee, so he couldn't see her smirk. 
“You're lucky Nikki has known you for so long now, Balto. Other girls would have said something. Now apologize to her.” 
My gaze went down to Nikki again. 
“I am sorry Nikki for staring at you.” 
The cat just smiled at me and stretched her body. I swear that she did that only to tease me. 
It was getting late when mom told us we had to move on. 
“Now let's go, we need a few more things from downstairs before the store closes.  Your mattress will be delivered tomorrow.” 

I climbed down from the wooden wall after Nikki got up from the mattress, and we both agreed to my mom. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Nikki made a few steps in front of me, while she followed my mother. She was swinging her butt and tail like a model on the catwalk. Even the salesman got big eyes, and he whispered to me: 
“I can understand why you stared at her. She is really a hot girl. Her boyfriend is a lucky bastard.”  
I only smiled at him. “He sure is, sir.” 
Then I quickly followed Mom and Nikki back to the stairs. 
We entered the area with the textiles. There we saw a familiar face between the shelves. Nikki and went over to her for a moment, while Mom and I looked for new bedsheets. Since the isles were close together, I could hear most of what they said. And Nikki told me the rest while I was writing this entry. 
“Trish, is that you?” 
The raccoon girl turned her head to her. 
“Oh, Hey Nikki, so glad to see you! What are you doing here?” 
“Balto, his mom and I looked for a new bed for his room, since his old one is simply too small for two. I didn’t know that you are working here.” 
 
Trish did not look happy at that moment. 
“Well Nikki, my parents said I should look for a job during the holidays, and this was the only one I could get that fast. At least they have some nice benefits here. Where is your little doggy? I want to give him a hug!” 
“Oh, he was behind me seconds ago. Balto! Come here, Trish wants to say hi to you.” 

I quickly walked over to them. 
“Hi Trish! Nice to…woah!” 
At that moment she gave me a tight hug, pressing me against her. 
“He's so cute and fluffy! Can I keep him?” 

Nikki had to laugh. 
“I don’t think his mom would agree to that.” 
Trish has now made a little joke. Well, I hope it was meant as a joke. 
“Aww, but I promise to take good care of him! I will wash him, and feed him, and buy him nice clothes. Bet he looks cute in a dress.” 
I looked at her and growled a little. 
“Hey! I am not a doll!” 
Trish just laughed and tousled through my hair. 
“Oh, little Wolfy is mad, did you hear that growl? He's even cuter when he's mad! You two really need to come to my house sometime. My parents won't be home for about a week next month.” 

Nikki got a smile on her face. 
 
“With pleasure Trish. Well, if his mom allows it, of course.” 
I protested. 
“So you two can put me into a dress?” 
Trish now looked into my eyes. She smelt like Nikki after a shower. The two must use the same shampoo. 
“I'm kidding sweetie, I would never do that to you. But I bet some of my lingerie would look good on you if I remember the photos Nikki showed me.” 

I was a little shocked and raised my voice: 
“You showed her our…” 
At this moment I forgot that Nikki told me that she sent these pics to Trish from time to time. 
Nikki quickly held my muzzle shut with her hand, before I could even finish my sentence. “Keep your voice down, for heaven’s sake.” 
Moments later we heard mom calling for us: 
“Nicole, Balto. Where are you?” 
Nikki answered her: “We are here, Mrs. Star!” 

Then she turned her head back to Trish. 
“It was good to see you, Trish, but we have to go now. I'll call you later.” 

Trish smiled happily at us. 
“It was really nice to see you both today. We have a full moon and all the people here seem to be extra crazy today. I even got asked by a creepy guy earlier if I wanted to go home with him to try out his new pillows and blankets.” 

Nikki looked at her in disgust. 
“Really? That's just gross.” 

Trish just laughed. 
“Yeah, I could tell you more stories, but I have to do my work now. And you two have to move on anyway, before our little doggies’ mother gets mad.” 
She gave Nikki and me a hug, before she said goodbye to us. 
 
We walked back to mom. She was waiting for us with a shopping cart full of new bedsheets, a new mattress protector and several other things. She looked at us as if she suspected we had done naughty things while we were away: 
“What were you two doing back there? I hope not what I'm thinking about now.” 

Nikki was slightly amused as she replied, “No, Christa, we just met one of my best friends, she's working here for the summer. Do we have everything together, or do we need anything else?” 

 
Mom looked into her shopping cart. 
“I think we have everything.  Let's go pay now. Are you kids hungry? Because I'm starving.” 

I immediately shouted: 
“Yay, meatballs! With French Fries!” 
Nikki nodded, while we entered the big Self-Service Hall. 
“Sounds like a plan, yeah. But first, we should pay and get the bed into the car.” 
So, we had a nice meal in the restaurant, before we finally drove back home. 
It was already getting dark, as we arrived there. We carried the bed and all the other things into the house and put them in the guest room. 
 
After we finished, Nikki and I went to my room. I closed the door behind me, while Nikki sat down on my bed. I was a little unsettled about Trish, so I tried to talk with Nikki about it: 
“Nikki, can I ask you something?” 
She had a questioning expression on her face. 
“Sure. What is it?” 
I sat down next to her, before I continued. 
“Why did Trish tease me with that stupid joke about putting me in a dress?” 

“Because she likes you, dummy. She also said that it was a joke. Did that really bother you so much?” She put her arm around me. 
I nodded and asked my next question. 
“Yes, it does. Especially because the other kids at school have been making fun of me for years. They've called me a girl several times, and once they even pushed me into the girls' bathroom. And why would we come to her house? For another bad party, like the last one at Anna's place?” 

Nikki shook her head. 
“No sweetie, it would be just the three of us. Making a movie night or something like that. She also has a swimming pool. It sure would be a lot of fun.” 
“And what about this lingerie stuff she was talking about?” 
“Balto, that was also a joke of her. On the other hand, I agree with her. You have the right figure for wearing that stuff. Would sure look cute on you.” 
“Your panties would be far too small for me!” 
“That’s part of the fun, doggy. Don’t worry about it. We could also just try stockings and such things, maybe make a little show. Trish and I would also dress in sexy lingerie, just for you.”  
“Nikki, would Trish really wouldn’t have problems with, you know, me being only 12 years old?” 
 
Nikki pressed me tight against her chest. 
“Balto, Trish’s youngest guy was 12 as well, as she was 14 or 15. Don’t worry about that. It would be only for fun. It doesn’t mean that we would do more.” 
She yawned. 
“But if you don't mind, I'd like to go to bed now. The day was exhausting for me, and you don't look so fresh anymore either.” 
 
I nodded, we brushed our teeth and said good night to mom. 
Back in the room, we both undressed and snuggled under the covers. She always feels so soft and warm. We looked deep into each other's eyes as I quietly said to her: “Thank you, Nikki, I love you.” 

Nikki kindly smiled at me. 
“I love you too Balto. But, thanks for what? I didn’t do anything.” 
“You made mommy happier, you always help me, you made me do much better in school, and most importantly, you are here with me.” 

She gave me a gentle kiss. “And I will always be here with you. Sleep well, my little prince.” 
We both fell asleep pretty fast, since we were pretty tired. 
  
You guys still there? Good, because, as in most of my entries, the best stuff comes at the end. 
A slight tickle on my paw woke me up in the morning. I looked next to me, Nikki was not there. My gaze went down to the other end of my bed, the blanket was moving slightly. I could only see my girl's long tail moving from side to side, the rest of her was hidden under the covers. 
As I pulled it away, I could see Nikki licking enthusiastically at my paws.  
She pressed her tongue between the beans, licking every little inch as she pleased herself with her hand.   
The feeling of her greedy tongue at my sensitive paws was incredible. I closed my eyes, while my hands wandered down to my sheath, stroking it, till my cock slowly moved out. It didn’t take long till it was fully erected. I began to masturbate, slowly at first, while Nikki was still licking my paws. She must have seen me fapping because she suddenly moved up and began to massage my balls. My breathing became faster, like my hand, as Nikki moved up a bit more. Her head was now close to me crotch. She sniffed, purred and rubbed her muzzle on it, before she stuck her tongue out to lick over my cock, from the root up to its tip. Nikki didn’t stop, she now took my dripping wet member into her warm muzzle. My kitty gently began to suck on it, while she continued with massaging my balls. I moaned in pleasure.  
 
My body moved from one side to the other, as Nikki’s head went slowly up and down. Her efforts became stronger, she sucked harder. I couldn’t resist and began to move my hips in her rhythm. I humped my girls muzzle, till I felt my climax coming. 
“Nikki… I… can’t hold it much longer.” 
She stopped and told me to move up a little. My cheetah sat down on the bed opposite me. I propped myself up backwards with my arms so that I could see what she was doing. Next she stretched out her right leg and held her paw in my face. 
“Lick it, make it wet!” 
I did as instructed, and she let me do the same with her left paw. 
“Good boy Balto, now relax.”  
She placed her paws on my member, gently enclosed it and began to jerk me off like this. 
I couldn't do more than moan, while Nikki grinned at me. She moved her paws faster and faster, my knot was growing, pre-cum showed at the tip of my cock. I bit my lips. My member was twitching. Moments later I couldn't hold it anymore and spurted my warm seed in a little bow all over her paws. I was panting hard while my tongue hang out. That felt unbelievable good. 
 
Nikki just looked at me with these irresistible bedroom eyes.  
“Want to lick my paws clean, doggy-boy? You must have had a lot of pressure in there. Now I regret it that I didn’t let you take me.” 
 
I didn’t answer her. I went on all fours and began to lick my cum off her paws. First from the left, then from the right one. Nikki purred loudly and clearly enjoyed this, since she rubbed her clit during it. Her hand moved faster and faster, I spread her paw and licked deep between the beans, till she suddenly screamed in lust and pleasure, as she had her orgasm. 
Exhausted she looked at me.  
 
“Ough, that was good. Now let us stand up and get breakfast, before we disassemble this bed. I hope we can finish it, before your mattress arrives.” 
We took a quick shower together, then we wanted to have breakfast.  
Mom was sitting at the kitchen table.  
“Good morning you two. Are you finally done?” It wasn’t possible to overhear, that you had some fun earlier.” 
I looked to the floor. “Sorry mom…” 
 
Nikki added: “Sorry Christa, we both got driven away…” 
My mother had to giggle. 
“It is ok. By the way, the mattress arrived, as you were in the middle of your games. Gladly the delivery guys thought that the TV was running.” 
I was very excited about this news. 
“My mattress is already here? That’s so cool! Where is it?” 
Mom smiled at me. 
“It is outside. I unpacked it like the seller said we should. It really smelled a little, so I left it outside the door. You two can eat something, then we will build up your new bed. I already started with the bed base, so it shouldn’t take us long.” 
We had breakfast, after that, we disassembled the old bed, and built up my new one. It is so awesome! We finally have space in there, and the mattress is so convenient that I don’t want to leave my bed anymore. 
  
And with this, I want to end this entry.  
Thanks for reading, and  
 
Stay safe! 
Balto and Nikki 
