It was a warm Saturday morning at Spaulding Lake. The sun came into the little wooden house, which Nikki's father has bought just some weeks ago. After he renovated it, it became the little love nest of Balto and his lovely girlfriend Nikki. It was her, who woke up first this morning. The feline sat up straight in the wooden, queen-sized bed her father built. As she looked next to her, she noticed that her canine mate was still sleeping like a rock. This quiet moment gave Nikki the chance to let her thoughts circle the happenings of the last few weeks.
About two weeks have passed, since the Howling Musketeers have won the little competition in New York. Since then, she and her friends were constantly asked about the play at college, about New York, about humans. For Anthros, it still isn't so common to be around humans for an extended amount of time. Nikki also got a few boys at her tail, who asked for dates. The young cheetah's popularity had increased much, since the word of this success made its round around the college campus. And not only hers. The other members also had their fair share of sometimes unwanted attention. Love letters, questions for dates, even emails with dick pics and such stuff. Worse than that were the threats, which especially Miguel received. As a Mexican, he had problems before with some closed-minded individuals. Yes, even Anthros can be racist. Even if they should know it better than, well, humans.
Good for Miguel was, that he didn't have to face these threats alone. With the Musketeers, he had friends by his side. More than friends. Family. And maybe even more, since he was caught kissing Angelike more than once. The Bengal Cat seemed to have found enjoyment in the small Mexican Wolf, whose talents with yarn and needle, and also his skills with the guitar, were a very useful asset to the group.
Raphael and Svetlana admitted, that they have fallen in love, and are now an official couple.
Gabriel, Jonathan, Thomas, and Joseph remain single to that day, and somehow enjoyed the attention they got from some girls at the college. Well, for Jonathan it was sometimes a bit annoying, since he is more into boys. But the red fox still hasn't admitted that to anyone. Maybe he will find the needed courage for that step in the future.
Yesterday they were invited to the home of one of Balto's friends. A white tiger boy named Antu Strife. The special thing about him is, that he is an Anthro, who has a human father. Well, not his biological father. This good man adopted Antu, and moved to Darwin's Hope with him a short time ago. Mikey was also there, and entertained his audience with stories about comics and superheroes. They all had a wonderful evening with good food and some Karaoke. Nikki was a bit suspicious about Antu's father and his motives, but after she knew him better, he saw many parallels to her father. Like him, Mr. Strife is a former soldier. That way, the two had something to talk about during the evening, whiles the boys played with Antu.
After this lovely evening, Nikki and Balto drove to the house by the lake. It was already dark, as they arrived, and it didn't take long until they both went to bed.
Nikki yawned, as she turned her gaze down to her sleeping boyfriend. Soon they will celebrate their 2-years anniversary. Two wonderful years, in which they both shared good and bad times, joy and fear, fear and hope. They learned how to be there for each other, that a relationship is more than just sex. Our feline had to smile, as she carefully caressed over Balto's head. He had grown since that night he committed his love to her. In more than one matter.
Nikki stood up, picked up her shirt from the floor, and moved into the kitchen. There she made herself some coffee and cocoa for her wolf. While she was working in the small kitchen, she saw that she had everything for making some pancakes. Well, Nikki can do many things, but cooking sure isn't one of them. That is usually more a thing for Balto. Nikki called Christa for help. Under the white wolf's guidance, she was able to make breakfast for her boyfriend. The smell of fresh food finally woke up the little wolf. Following his fine nose, he walked into the kitchen, where he was welcomed by his girl. 
The cheetah proudly presented the pancakes to her mate, what he responded with a fast-wagging tail. But maybe that was also because Nikki was still naked from the waist down. Balto still can't take his eyes off this beautiful feline. 
Or was it more the delicious smelling pancakes he was looking at this time?
A gentle kiss followed, then they sat down to enjoy their meal. A sudden thunder made the two of them shudder in fright. It was followed by the sound of heavy rain.
Nikki wondered, and looked outside. Wasn't it sunny a couple of minutes ago? What the young cheetah saw now were heavy, gray clouds, which covered the sky. The weather in April really is unpredictable sometimes. Balto's phone rang, as he was called by his mother. She just wanted to know if everything was ok, so it was over pretty quick. With a smile, Balto continued his breakfast. After the two finished their meal, they cleaned the kitchen, and moved over to the couch, and Nikki switched on the TV. Balto wanted to take the remote from his girl, but Nikki stopped him. She looked at her wolf with a grin, telling him with a lustful tone in her voice:
“Wait, Trish sent me a video. I want to watch it with you.”
She connected her mobile with the TV screen, so they could both watch the video. Especially Balto's eyes widened, as he saw how Trish, Nikki's best friend, and Anna, Mikey's step-sister, enjoyed each other company.
The two girls gently explored each other's bodies, massaged their breasts, kissed and licked each other. But there was one thing that triggered Balto's interest more than other things the two girls did. Anna placed a collar around Trish's neck, connected a leash to it, and ordered the raccoon to kneel in front of the bed. The eyes of the young canine became big, as Trish began to lick intensively on Anna's paws. The fox girl spread her toes, so her play partner could lick between them. A question plopped up in Balto's mind, which he asked his girlfriend, who's eyes were fixed on the screen of the TV:
“Nikki, who filmed that?”
The cheetah shook her head and paused the video.
“Sorry, what?”
Balto repeated:
“Who filmed them?”
Nikki had to laugh.
“You are the only guy I know who watches a porno and asks for the guy behind the camera. I will ask Trish, you little mood killer.”
She wrote her friend a message, and the answer came back moments later:
“You already watched the video? Did you like it? Oh, and the cameraman was Duke. All he wanted as payment was a fuck. Anna filmed us.  Do you want to see that video too? I was so full after he was done with me.”
After reading Trish's answer to Balto, Nikki turned her head to her mate.
“Happy now? Do you want to see the rest of the video?”
Then her look went down on Balto's body, and what she saw made her laugh once more. Balto was trying to hide his boner. Watching this video had visibly excited the young wolf.
After Nikki stopped laughing, she instructed Balto to lie down on the couch while she quickly fetched the bottle of lube from the bedroom.
The feline slowly walked back to her canine, who began to pleasure himself, while he watched the two girls playing with each other. Nikki then took Balto's hands away from his twitching member, so she could make it nice and slippery with her favorite strawberry-flavored lube. After she was done, she sat down on the opposite side of Balto, and stretched her paws for the member of her friend. With a grin in her face, she began to gently stroke the young wolf's manhood. Balto moaned loudly, he enjoyed the feeling of his girl's soft paw-beans rubbing on his cock. Nikki slowly increased the speed, squeezed the dripping penis gently, as she quickly grabbed her mobile. She didn't want to miss the opportunity to send a little video back to Trish and Anna. 
She filmed how now Balto pressed her paws against his penis, while he moved his slender hips up and down. His pleasureful moaning became louder and louder, his thrusts faster. 
It didn't take long, and the wolf exploded between Nikki's paws, painting her yellowish fur white with his seed. 
Nikki made a close-up of her cum-covered paws, and was about to end the recording, as she suddenly felt Balto's tongue licking over the bottom of her paws. In long strokes, the wolf cleaned up his mess. Nikki purred and smiled, as she watched Balto licking her feet, with his member still standing up straight out of his sheath. The canine licked over each toe, each pad. Nikki spread her toes, and Balto now took each of them into his warm mouth to suck it clean. Nikki smiled at her boy, who was so eager to take care of her needs. She thought him well to clean his mess after playing. After a while, she couldn't resist anymore. While she tried to hold her mobile with one hand, Nikki slowly moved the other one down, over her flat belly, right between her legs. The young cheetah felt how wet she was, as she moved her hand over her slightly swollen lips. While Balto was busy with her right paw, Nikki spread her left leg, to have easier access to the box of pleasure laying between her long legs. Balto noticed what was going on, stopped licking over the paw in his hands. Instead, he quickly positioned himself between the widely spread legs. He lowered his head to have a taste of his girl, what Nikki answered with a load and pleasureful scream. It confused the wolf a bit, so he stopped and raised his head. But Nikki quickly forced him back down, commanding him to continue licking her wet sex. The cat even spread her lips, so her boyfriend's tongue could easily enter her dripping cave. While Balto eagerly licked the needy kitty out, Nikki rubbed her little pearl in fast increasing pace. Under her own fingers and with the talented tongue of her partner inside her, she came close to her climax pretty fast. But to her surprise, Balto stopped shortly before she reached the top. Nikki sighed slightly disappointed, was about to hiss angrily at her mate, when seconds later she felt Balto's hard member sliding quickly into her wet cunt. The wolf didn't lose any time, and began to thrust hard. He moved his hips back and forth, while Nikki crossed her legs behind his back, to keep him in position. The thrusts of her young lover finally let Nikki drop her phone, but she couldn't care less about it now. The unusually powerful thrusts of her young lover made her scream in pleasure. Once more, she moved her hand between her legs, where her fingers continued to rub her clit. Balto's knot grew with every thrust, then, it was already nearly too big for his girl's tight vagina, he pulled out completely, just to force his whole cock back into the warm and wet vagina of his screaming girl. That was it. Nikki's legs shivered, as a powerful orgasm overtook the feline's body, while Balto shot his warm seed deep into her. It took the girl a few moments to catch breath, and to take a look at her exhausted and heavenly panting wolf. Balto's tongue was hanging out, as he looked down at Nikki. She gently touched his cheek, smiling at him.
“Good boy. Much you have learned, my young Padawan.”
Balto wasn't even able to answer her at this moment. He only tried to lay down, to get some rest.
Nikki could only hear him mumbling silently:
“I love you.”
To which Nikki answered happily, while she scratched him behind his ear:
“I love you too, Fluffy.”
Nikki lifted her mobile from the floor, the recording surprisingly had continued, after she dropped it. Of course, there wasn't anything to see from a certain point in the video. But Nikki sent it to Trish anyway. How the raccoon reacted to it? Well, what do you think, my dear reader?  
An interesting morning ended in the little paradise. With two lovers united, connected by the canine's knot. It shouldn't be the only time they enjoyed each other's bodies during this weekend at the lake.
Stay save everyone.
Nikki and Balto
