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***Dodger’s Love for Dixie***
Chapter Three
Over two months later since her successful sold-out concert at MSG, Dixie West began having some personal thoughts about her late husband/mate Cash on quiet days, and dreaming about her new boyfriend/mate, Dodger on sleepless nights. 
In the daytime; when she’s not performing on stage or at Highway 65 studio recording music for her album, Dixie spends her personal time reminiscing and remembering her longtime mate while watching the hillside view of the Nashville skyline out in the backyard of her home and estate on Page Boulevard which is home to her master’s; Rayna and Deacon. 
She walks into her room and pulls out her shoebox full of photos and home movies of the duo and remembers the good times she had while singing with Cash onstage and off. In their history with Singin’ Strays, the two had their share of arguments and disagreements over the years because of their egos but they’d managed to call a truce and working it out. 
They would compromise, settle past their differences and truly gone to love each other, and care for one another in the long run. That’s what made The Singin’ Strays so popular. What would she would say to Cash if he was alive today? 
One evening, Dixie looked up the blue clear sky above knowing Cash is watching down from earth while doing God’s work from heaven, and she stare up at the sky and said what she had to say to her late mate.
Dixie – “Cashie, I wish you were here with me one more time… Because I just wanted to say thank you. Thank you for being there for me over the years… thank you for all the wonderful times we had together. And what’s more importantly of all… I want to thank you for loving me. I know we had a lot of bumps in the carpet, but I’d known we’d work together not just as mates and lovers, but as group, a team, and most importantly… a family.”
“Look Cash, I know that I’ve moved on with my life and so does the rest of the Strays. Floyd, Waylon, Granny Rose and I missed you a lot. Just yesterday, we’d all placed flowers on your grave to let you we still love you, and we’re thinking and praying for you every day and while we’re on the road. I just wanted to say thank you for being there for me and our friends just one final time. Thank you for everything Cashie.”
“Cash, I don't know if… if my parents was right or if it's Floyd, Waylon and/or Granny Rose. I don't know if… we each have a destiny, or if we're all just floating around accidental-like on a breeze, but I think… I think maybe it's both. Maybe it’s both happening at the same time but… (crying) I miss you, Cashie… I miss you an awful lot.” 
“The Strays will forever and always be in harmony, but you’ll forever and always be in spirit… I love you, Cashie and I miss you so much... If there’s anything you need…, I won’t be far away. Rest in peace my love and Godspeed… Love Dixie.”
And as the evening turns into night, Dixie continued to stare at the blue clear sky as she made a loud howl for Cash and blew a kiss to him up in heaven. The cool breeze of wind meaning Cash responds to Dixie with love, support and encouragement knowing that he’s looking down and that he still misses her and lover her very much.
In the nighttime; on so many sleepless nights, Dixie had dreams and personal feelings about Dodger. She realizes that he’s a New York mutt, but he’s was handsome, sexy, caring and sweet. But the one thing she learns one thing about Dodger is because he’s different and a lot less trouble than Cash.
She kept the red scarf that he gave her over a year ago and she had worn it with pride not just in memory of Cash, but to feel Dodger’s body when she dreams about him. Dixie was burning up, she got into heat so bad she was beginning to masturbate about the Artful Terrier.
She laid a picture of Dodger on her bed, then started masturbating and wishing he was here in bed with her, kissing, sucking, panting and fucking. Dixie started spreading eagle from her legs by rubbing and fingering her pussy from her paw and started fucking herself with a large dog dildo in both her pussy and in her anus for over thirty minutes thinking and dreaming about Dodger.
As Dixie continues to masturbate, she was fingering her pussy as she kept dreaming about Dodger. She closes her eyes and dreamt that his penis hardens inside the sheath and sticking his cock inside her pussy and anus all together.
Dixie feels as her juices are oozing from her opening and soaks her paw as she continues masturbating, moaning and her body trembles with pleasure as she feels an orgasm.
Finally, after a half hour of masturbation, Dixie continues to fuck herself with the dog dildo while dreaming about Dodger as started to cum. She began cum to herself as she started moaning, panting, yelping, and screaming for Dodger and as she did, she squirted all over her bed after that mild orgasm.

Dixie – “Oh, God Dodger… I’m cumming… I’m cumming for you… OH, FUCK!!!… I’M CUMMING!!!... Oh, God! Oh, Jesus, Fuck!... Now, THAT was a real fun orgasm, and that one’s for you Dodger Baby.”

After her masturbation, Dixie went to her closet and changed the sheets on her bed because she this was the very first time she had squirted out of the warm confine of her vulva. After she changed the sheets, she kisses a picture of Dodger on her nightstand next to a picture of Cash as Dixie continues to wear the red scarf to bed and went to sleep.
Dixie – “I love you, Dodger Baby… And I miss you, Cashie.”
The next day, Zelda and Granny Rose had a personal conversation with Dixie about Dodger out in the Claybourne’s backyard, while Deacon was feeding grilled hamburgers and hot dogs from his barbeque grill to his friends, family and to Luke Wheeler’s twin bloodhounds, Floyd and Waylon.
Granny Rose – “So Dixie, Zelda tells me you are bitten by the love bug from an outsider you happen to met from the city that never sleeps they called New York.”

Dixie – “Oh yeah, Granny Rose. His name is Dodger. He’s an amazing mate and a stud. Here, look; I have a picture of him.”
Granny Rose – “Hmm. He looks so much like a stud. What kind of breed is this Dodger?”
Dixie – “Dodger is a sexy and handsome Jack Russell Terrier. I’m telling you Granny Rose, he turns me on every time I think of him.”
Granny Rose – “Ohh, he surely does looks handsome, especially with that scarf he is wearing. You know something, he kind of reminds us of someone we all know and loved, because this Terrier kind of reminds me of Cash.”

Zelda – You see, that’s what I told her the first time when she met that fuckin’ mutt. I just don’t fuckin’ understand you Dixie, I just don’t understand why you’re so attracted to that fuckin’ Manhattan City Slicking Outsider. That Dodger mutt is fuckin’ different than Cash. So, they both wore the same scarfs but they’re both different breeds. But to me this Dodger fella you fucking is an outsider. A hot as molasses, city slicking, New York City mutt.”

Dixie – “Well, so what Zelda, so fuckin’ what! They both wear the same red scarfs, Cash wear his on the front, while Dodger wear his on the back. Big fucking deal, but that’s not the issue. The issue is that I cared a lot about Dodger. I’m attracted to him, and I love him a whole lot no matter what if we’re from two different cities.”
“We’re so much in love, and I don’t give a fuck about where he’s from or what breed he is. I love Dodger, and he loves me. You know, Zelda all this time you’ve have been so jealous of my courtship with him and my new friendship with his feline friend, Oliver. And all I wanted from you is for you to be happy for me, and my relationship with Dodger. Don’t you fuckin’ care anything less about my new mate and my happiness?”

Zelda – “You’re right, Dixie I’m sorry... I really mean it, I’m sorry... Dix, the first part of truth is that for the past two months you’ve talked about Dodger all the time, and since the MSG concert in New York; I have been jealous of your new courtship with him and your new friendship with his feline friend even though he’s an outsider, Oliver too.”

“But Dix, here’s the second part of the truth, and I’m only saying this as your friend. I just don’t want you to see yourself hurt, sad, heartbroken, and destroyed again just like when you lost Cash when he passed away a year ago. And I also don’t want you to rush this courtship too fast.”

Dixie – “I can understand what you’re saying Zelda, but I’m not rushing into anything. You see, when my Cashie died a year ago; my life was over. I was so emotionally depressed, sad, and I was more upset of being alone. The Strays and I were just not the same without him. But when Dodger met me backstage at The Opry a year ago… I had to admit… we’ve clicked, and we now make a great pair.”

Granny Rose – “What a minute Dix, you are telling me you’ve met this Dodger fella before?”
Dixie – “Yes ma’am. He was in Nashville a year visiting his cousin for a few weeks after going through a very humiliating breakup from his ex. His ex-mate left him for a Doberman on January 13th; the very same day Cash died. And by the way Granny Rose, you should know that I hate Dobermans.”
Zelda – “Wait; Dixie, why you don’t like Dobermans?”

Granny Rose – “You know goddamn well on why she hates Dobermans, Zelda. They’re vicious, they’re killers and they would take advantage on female dogs for all the wrong reasons. Now don’t interrupt. Anyway, I still want to know how you met Dodger when he was here in Nashville?”
Dixie – “Well, he along with his cousin and wife were in the audience at The Grand Ole Opry for the Saturday Night show, and almost at the end of the show I came out on stage unannounced. The audience gave me a standing ovation for over five minutes and I was on stage to thank the fans for their prayers and condolences.” 
“Vince Gill and I sang “Go Rest High on That Mountain” as a tribute to Cash and after that, the audience gave me another standing-o. After the show just as I was about to head for the exit, and that’s when Dodger met me backstage.”

“We talked for more than five minutes, and what he did was the sweetest thing he done for me that night… he gave me his red scarf in memory of Cash.”
Granny Rose – “Unbelievable… That Terrier gave you his red scarf in Cash’s memory?”

Dixie – “He sure did Granny Rose, and I still have it in my dresser for safe keeping. Meanwhile, just as we were going our separate ways, I raced back to the backstage hallway and ask him to come walk and talk with me, and he did. We talked about each other, our lives, and our relationships. And hard to believe, Dodger and I have the same colored eyes, and we both shared the same birthday. I just couldn’t believe that we both had a lot in common.”
Granny Rose – “Wow, this is getting really good, you and that outsider are two lucky dogs. OK, so the two of you have a lot in common; what happened next?”

Dixie – “Well, I told Dodger that I was going to quit the music biz, but he gave me the most positive and understandable lecture he gave me that reconsider me to stay in the music world… he believes that I can make real comeback in my career. And after what Dodger said… we did something that it was a first for both of us, we shared a passionate kiss on the Shelby Street Bridge and then… I ask him to spend the night with me.”
“After that, he spent the night together in my guest house and for the first time in our lives… Dodger and I had sex and felt really good. Then, the next morning I took Dodger a private tour of the estate. We were in the hayloft barn to get more acquainted. We both sang a few songs together, and then we’ve got turned on again and had sex twice in the hayloft for two hours. He even gave me anal sex for the first time… and it was more amazing and exciting than before.”

“He’s so passionate, special and the sex was so erotic.”
“Then late afternoon, we went inside and showed him around the house. Next, we went inside Rayna's master bedroom and stand on the windowsill, watch the neighbors out and about, and we kissed for ten minutes. And finally, when Rayna, Deacon and the kids came back home; we shared one last kiss, said our goodbyes and we made a vow that we will see each other again. So, yeah that’s how I met Dodger over a year ago.”
Granny Rose – “Wow… I have to say, Dixie… you surely made a comeback in both your career and your love life.”

“You’re very lucky to find someone you are falling in love with. But sweetheart, I want you to be honest with me and tell me the truth... Even though he’s an outsider, do you really love this Dodger fella, and do you really want to be with him?”

Dixie – “Honestly and truthfully Granny Rose… yes… yes, I do. I love Dodger… Even though he's from NYC… Dodger’s different, and a lot less trouble than Cash had been; I really do love him, and I know that he really loves me. I love Dodger with all my heart, and I don’t want to lose him.”

“And yes, Granny Rose… I sincerely want Dodger to be here with me in Nashville. And I’ll do anything in my life to lure him to Music City from New York just for him to be with me... and his cat best friend, Oliver as well.”
Granny Rose – “Well Dixie all I can tell you is this, and I want you to know that Cash is looking down on you from heaven right now. And the only thing he wanted you to do for him is for you to find that special someone and for you to be happy.”

“Because any mutt who’s an outsider who falls in love with you is definitely alright with me. Dixie, continue to stay focus on your successful career, continue to find your true calling… and what’s more important of it all… continue to follow your heart and be with your true love.” 
“Continue to follow your path especially your heart Darlin’ and go after him my friend. I don’t care if he’s an outsider or where he’s from, you and Dodger deserve to be together. You both need each other, and more importantly… you have my full support and my blessings to be with him. And I can assure you that if Cash was here today, he agrees with me in the exact same way.”
And after that caring and supportive conversation, Granny Rose backs Dixie up with love, support and encouragement to follow her heart and for her to be with her new mate Dodger. And Granny Rose gave a tearful Dixie a big hug for having the guts by staying positive, reviving her career, and finding true love again.
Dixie (Tearfully) – “Ohh… Thank You, Granny Rose. Thank you so much, I’ll forever and always be in your debt. And I’ll absitively be loving my mate Dodger… forever and always.”

Granny Rose – “You’re very welcome, Darlin’. Hey, wait a minute… What the hell is absitively?”
Dixie – “Absitively Posolutely. It’s Dodger’s signature quote.”
Granny Rose – “Ohh... Absitively Posolutely… I like that.”
Dixie and Zelda laughed and giggled with Granny Rose about Dodger’s signature quote. Zelda and Granny Rose hugged Dixie for love and have the full support for her and her new relationship with her new mate Dodger.  
Meanwhile; that same day, Dixie went back to her room and began putting all her photos, love letters and other memories of Cash in a rectangular box. She had mourned and grieved Cash long enough and wanted to put the past of him behind her, and continue focusing on her solo career, her future and her new love life with Dodger.
Dixie had buried all the memories of Cash in the backyard never to be dug up ever again, except her memories and career with The Singin’ Strays.
Back in New York, a week later, Dodger and the gang were invited to The Foxworth Residence for a little engagement party. Georgette is off the market once again, this time she’s engaged to Hollywood and International superstar Thunderbolt. Thunders is also close friends with Dodger from way back, and he’d been seeing Georgette for the past six months. 
One week ago, the German Shepherd superstar from the UK proposed to the prize-winning, Poodle Princess at one of New York City’s most famous restaurant’s and ask her to marry him and overcome with tears of happiness she said yes.
During the engagement party, Georgette saw Dodger standing outside in the backyard talking to Oliver and decided to find out what was going on and what they were talking about.

Georgette – “Hey boys, what are you two doing outside the backyard?”
Dodger – “Oh, hey Georgette. Oliver and I were just talking.”
Georgette – “Really…Talking about what?”
Oliver – “About finding love again.”
Georgette – “Really? Well, I’m very lucky I found love again. Thunderbolt makes me feel so good when he fucks me hard, he creampies the shit out of me. I’m so glad that he’s the right mate for me.”
Oliver – “Well, we’re very happy for you Georgette, but I was talking about Dodger. And you know he’s currently having a long-distance courtship with the country crooning Saluki.”
Dodger – “Yeah… We continue to keep in touch, she sends me erotic and very sexy photos of her. And every time she sends me personal full throttle pics of herself, I get turned on and jerked off by her.”
Georgette – “Hey, wait a minute… please don’t tell me you still seeing that fucking honky-tonk, country crooning, tramp bitch… Because I’m getting sick and tired of hearing her name and seeing her face on the magazines, social media and on the goddamn TV!”
Dodger – “Oh, God Georgette, I’m so sick and tired of your personal hatred with Dixie. Don’t hate her just because she had a short fling with your ex. Its ancient history, alright. Dixie and I are in love, and I’ll do everything I can to be with her.”
Georgette – “Well, I don’t know why. And you’re still courting that country tramp bitch, aren’t you?”
Dodger – “Hell yeah, I’m still in a courtship with her. The Kid and I can talk to her any day, any time. You remember when she was here last month, Oliver and I gave Dixie a tour of NYC and kept her company for a whole week.”

Georgette – “Oh, I bet you two did more than just kept her company. What did you do next, Dodger, did you fuck her real hard? Did you make her cum?”
Oliver – “Georgette, in defense of Dodger’s sex life; that’s none of your business.” 
Georgette – “Oh yeah? Oh, well see about that. And Oliver, speaking of mates; when are you find a mate of your own? Because you probably learn a lot from this womanizing mutt.”
Oliver – “Believe me G, just like Dodger; I’ll find a new love of my life when I’m good and ready. And I can tell you this; I couldn’t be prouder of Dodger following his heart and found a new mate that loves him for what he is.”
Dodger – “See, now you know why I’m happy to have The Kid as my BFF. Gimme Paw, Oliver.”
Georgette – “Ohh! Birds of a fuckin’ feather, flock together! I’m going back inside to enjoy our guests, I’m not going to hear this... Say, I got to ask you guys, do you two keep contact with this Dixie?”
Oliver – “Yeah. Dodger and I have her personal number and personal home address.”
Georgette – “Well, I tell you what. Since this is my engagement party, and as much as I don’t like this bitch… why don’t you two go to my room and make a call to her.”
Dodger – “Really? You want me to call Dixie, so you can talk shit to my mate? Hell No.”
Georgette – “No, No, No. I’m letting you use my phone, so you and Oliver speak to your friend as long a you want just for today only.”
Dodger – “Oh, that. Absitively. Don’t worry, we won’t be on the phone that long. Come on, Kid let’s make the call.”
Oliver – “Okay, Dodge.”

Georgette – “Hey, don’t you two be prowling all over my personal shit, and don’t be on the phone all day.”

Dodger – “Take it easy, I won’t be on the phone that long.”
Five minutes later, Oliver and Dodger went to Georgette’s room and made to the long-distance call to Dixie in Nashville. 
At the Claybourne Residence in a privately gated neighborhood in Nashville, the phone rang, and Zelda answered the phone.

Zelda – “Claybourne Residents.” 
Oliver – “Hello Zelda? Hi, this is Oliver.”
Zelda – “Oliver? Oliver, from New York City?”

Oliver – “Yeah.”
Zelda – “Hey, Kiddo. Haven’t heard from you in a short while. How you’ve been.”
Oliver – “Doing great. Is Dixie here? Dodger and I want to talk with her.”
Zelda – “Well, she’s currently writing a few new songs right now, she’s very busy, but I’ll tell her that you and Dodger called.”
Dixie – “Hey, who’s on the phone, Z?”
Zelda – “Your new best friend and your city slicking mate from New York. Oliver and his friend Dodger.”
Dixie – “Dodger and Oliver?! Oh, Give it to me! Hey, Oliver, how you are doing darlin’?” 
Oliver – “Hey Dixie. We’re doing great. Zelda told me you busy, so Dodger and I were calling to see how you are doing.”
Dixie – “Oh yeah, I’ve been busy, but not too busy. I’m almost finish writing the lyrics to next batch of songs for my second solo album.”
Oliver – “Really? That great. I hope the second solo album will be bigger than your first one.”
Dixie – “I can tell you this Kid, it will be the biggest so stay tuned and I’ll keep you posted. Anyway, is Dodger here with you?”
Oliver – “Yeah, he’s here. I’ll let you two speak. I’ll hear from you soon.”
Oliver handed Dodger the phone and quietly leaves Georgette’s room, and Dixie takes the phone to her room and closed the door, so she can have a private conversation with him.

Dodger – “Hey Sexy-Beautiful.”
Dixie strokes the bare fur of her leg smoother, too, and says, 

Dixie – “Hey Sexy. I missed you.”

Dodger – "I missed you too. You finished today?" 

Dodger says, a pleasant sigh almost crackling through the call. 

Dodger – "You finish your lyrics... thing? Work thing? Did you get that sorted out?"’

Dixie takes her water bottle and pushes herself with a spin up and out of her chair. She sighs. 

Dixie – "I worked on it for over an hour trying to find the right words for my new album and actually be almost finished, so... I did what I'm getting paid for."
Dodger – "Well, I think you'll definitely finish it and you'll have done a great job of it when you do."

Dixie – "Aww, thanks baby for trying to say the right thing for me." 

Dodger – “You make me want to be there."
Dixie – "You make me cum every time I think about you. I wish you were here, too."
Dodger – “What are you doing now?”
Dixie – “I’m in my bed… Masturbating. Are you alone in the room somewhere?”
Dodger – “Yeah, I’m in Georgette’s room.”
Dixie – “Georgette’s room? The prize-winning poodle with the bare ass, Georgette?”
Dodger – “Yeah, and she’s letting me use her phone to chat with you, because it’s her engagement party. She’s getting married to Thunderbolt.”
Dixie – “Ohh, well as long as you’re in a room that’s private and no one’s listening; let’s continue, Stud.”
So, she pushes herself further onto their bed, curls her knees up with her, and says… 

Dixie – "I want to be the one to do it. I haven't been able to touch you in a while, Dodger, and I want to, right now, just like this."

There's another pause. There's no shuffling; just a silence Dixie hangs upon. Finally, there's a sort of gasp on the other end, and Dodger says.
Dodger – "Oh. We can try that. I've never tried it before, though." 

Dixie smiles wider and warmer now, the fur over her legs tickling her thighs apart even as she lays herself down. 

Dixie – "I'll do all the work," she says precisely. "I just want you to follow my lead. Are you lying down, Dodge?” 

Dodger – Yeah."  he says over further shuffling. 

Dixie eases her free hand to her tongue, lapping once at her paws before waggling them much further below

. 

Dixie – "Good," she whispers. "My fingers are running down your chest now. I can smell how hard you worked today. I like it. Do you feel my hands touching you?"

Dodger - "I--yes, I feel that."

Dixie slips two fingers of her paws gently past her threshold, her breaths still under control as she says, 

Dixie – "How does it feel?" Dodger – "It feels like--good."

Dixie says, massaging her fingers back inside herself. 

Dixie – "I'm leaning over your arms and sliding it off for you. I'm doing it gently. Slowly. Looking you in the eye as I go. I can see how much you want me like I want you." 

There's a louder shuffling of fabric as Dodger adjusts, then a softer thump. He says, 

Dodger – "I do want you."
Dixie – "Now close your eyes, my breath is crossing your neck as I draw closer. I want to taste you."

A louder thump of bedsprings echo through the phone as Dodger moves himself, then says, 

Dodger - "Are we kissing?" 

Dixie – "No, I'm nibbling your neck," Dixie says. "But my fingers, meanwhile, are slipping past your undershirt. I slide it off just a little bit, then caress your abs with my soft, soft fingertips, stroking your plush with mine."

Dodger – "That also feels good, you're very good at what you're doing."

Dixie holds back her fingers for the feeling that would ache them deeper. She breathes in and says, 

Dixie – "Tell me how much you want to stick your cock inside me and fuck me right now."

Dodger – "Very much so, Greatly."
Dixie hesitates. 

Dixie – "Tell me how much you enjoy my nipples."
Dodger – "They're great nipples, I love licking them… feeling them... touching them."
Dixie – "Good," she breathes. "I want you to say how you'd touch them, Dodger. How do you want to touch me?"
A further pause comes. Dixie holds back her increasing breaths.
Dodger – “Well?"
Dixie drops her fingers out of her pussy. With a greater, singular breath, she sighs, 

Dixie – "Okay. Maybe I should just narrate what we're both feeling, and you just... make sure I'm on the right track. Is that okay?"
Dodger adjusts again as Georgette’s bedsprings squeak. 

Dodger – "Sure, but--I don't think I'm as well suited to this. You're just so expressive."
Dixie curls her knees together again in a pout. 

Dixie – "I'm a little excessive?"
Dodger – "No, you're ex-press-ive."
Dixie slides over the messy sheets as she rolls onto her side, sticking her fingers back in harder this time. Harder, but not better. Stroking around inside for the feeling she could have neared, she says, 

Dixie - "All right, well, I'm sliding it over your head and getting rid of it. I want your body, and I know you want--"
Dodger - "Give me a second, I'm just--Okay."
More shuffling. Another soft thump.
Dixie – "...I'm rubbing my paws down to your balls now, I can feel the outline of your bulge already. I'm barely holding myself back from it, Dodger. I feel you throb for me every second and I want to feel that inside me. I'm feeling you. I'm stroking your dick with my paws until you cum springs up in my face--"
Dodger - "Are we not going to kiss?"
Dixie – "We're not--we're skipping the kiss, yeah. If we're kissing then it doesn't make sense for me to narrate, because my mouth is busy, and I can't talk."
Dodger – "See, you can be analytical. Of course, I can be, that's not the--"
Dixie closes her eyes and purses her lips. 

Dixie – "I'm a fucking horny bitch, I'm wild, and horny as shit."
Dodger clicks his teeth over the line. He says,

Dodger – "Should I be stroking myself at this point in the narrative? In real life."
Dixie remains pursed. 

Dixie – "I don't know if I should match when I masturbate to when we're having sex in the narrative."
Dixie opens her eyes again, shaking her head, considering her words better this time. 

Dodger – "Dixie? Are you mad?"
Dixie – "I'm not mad, I'm just quick-tempered. I’m thinking of the right way to make this work." 

Dodger sighs into his receiver. He says, 

Dodger – "I can picture everything you're saying. I can imagine it, but I just... it's not the same when I'm not really touching you. And you know how much I love to touch you."
Dixie says, wiping her fingers on the sheets before tugging her blanket straight. 

Dixie – "I know, maybe this is just too close to roleplaying again." 

Dodger – "I think that's it, I know we're supposed to be us in this scenario, but it's still pretend." 

She rolls onto her back again and pulls her hand over her chest, laying in the center crook of the mattress where both their bodies have compressed it. 

Dodger – "Just picture me and you in the master bedroom together," 

He coos weakly and suddenly, she sits up. 

Dixie – "No roleplaying, No pretending I'm really there.” 

Dodger – “Alright. Let’s give it one more try. I've got this. What do you have in mind?" 

Dixie – "Stick your dick out, I want you to listen to my voice and jack off." 

A little more shuffling. Dodger grunts past the receiver as a fwump echoes down beside him. Dixie repositions herself, too, easing back onto the bed and laying her head against the pillows. 

Dodger – "My dick is out." Dixie – "Close your eyes, Okay." 

She closes hers the same. Her voice lowers, but her pitch heightens, and in her quietest whine, she says, 

Dixie – "Is your hand around your cock right now, Dodge Baby?" Dodger – "It is."

As Dixie slinks her fingers back into her pussy, she mutters. 

Dixie - "Stroke it for me, I want to hear how much you really love the sound of my voice."
A faint sound over the line responds to her. She lays her phone on the pillows and rests her ear over it, bringing her other hand down to her own work, muttering into the receiver, 

Dixie – "Do you know what we're going to do when you get back here, Dodge? That's what I want you to picture: me, sucking you dry, in any pose you want."
Dixie hears him getting to work on himself. She knows the sound. Her lips smile above the phone as she says, 

Dixie – "Can you picture that, Dodger? Your cock filling my mouth?” 

Dodger – "It's a clearer image."
Dixie (whispers) – "You're going to desecrate every corner of me, we won't need to talk then. I'm going to swallow you whole. I want you to think about that while your cock gets even bigger." 

Dodger’s voice breaks the even pitch he's carried all this time as he grunts. 

Dodger – "It's not your mouth I fantasize about."

Dixie – "But I love the taste of you there, Dodger Baby... I've been missing you on my tongue. Will you give me just a taste when you get back? Will you give me a treat for thinking about your dick all this time?" 

She hears that shuffling again, fabrics rustling together, noises Dodger is giving to her over the line. Without the same breath, he says.

Dodger – "I can manage that."

Dixie tightens deeper as she massages her clitoris, her other hand prodding underneath skin and hair to her soothing nerves. Her every breath goes loud and clear through the phone, and she won't hold them back now.

Dixie – "And then you're gonna fuck me raw, you're going to hit peak dick and I'm going to mount you like a jockey. I can picture it, Dodger. You're gonna fuck me silly, you know that? Until I can't think straight. Is that what you fantasize about, Dodger?" 

Dodger – "Every night that I can't touch you," 

Dixie slows her pace, sucking back in the air she needs to say, 

Dixie – "What do you want, Dodger? Do you want my pussy on top of your dick? You want to see how much I need you crashing inside me? Do you want to bend me over and fuck me? I need to hear it. Tell me how you're really going to fuck me."

Dodger – "I want to see your face again, I just want us to kiss while I'm inside you, Dixie. I want your taste, too...” 

Dixie – "Then I won't ever let go of your face with mine, promise me you'll hold onto my lips with yours while you pump into me. You're giving me the need for it to happen, Dodger. I have--" 

Dixie thrusts into herself and moans over her tongue, holding back the rest of her breath for the one sound. She barely breathes again.
Dixie – "--I have high expectations, Dodger... I want--to give you the same." 

Dodger gasps clearer, 

Dodger – "Wait, wait, hold on. I need a paper towel or something." 
Dixie tells him to hurry as she’s fingering herself wetter, comfortably, not comfortably enough. 

Dixie – “Hurry… HURRY!”

She hears the tearing of paper in further seconds, and Dodger mutters, 

Dodger – "You're getting better at this. It can't compare to when you cum. I’m cum home for you," Dixie moans. 

Dixie – "We're gonna go as long as you can still cum for me, Dodger. Dodger... tell me how hard you are right now." 

Dodger grunts over the soft rustling and shaking, 

Dodger – "I'm at my peak, Dixie. I wish I was holding you now."

Dixie – "Say my name as you cum, Say my name again when you cum, Dodger. I don't care if it's too cheesy. Say my name again, Dodger..."
Dodger – "I'm going to touch you the way you like me to, Dixie Baby, even if I can't--put a story around it. Dixie, your nipples are amazing." 

Dixie holds herself tight against her own grip and pushes further inward, moaning into Dodger’s ear, panting her wish for him as she groans, the memory of his warmth finally reaching her.

Dodger - "I'm gonna fuck you on the doorstep, I'm cumming, Dixie--"

he gasps for her, holds it, and she hears him release. She feels how much she needs all that effort here, with her, and she pants.

Dixie – "Dodge--"
Her knees sprawl and her fingers shove, her back pressing forward and her head folding back, everything cushioning her in a sensation she needs, in a surge, Dixie cums. Her fingers tighten with her gasp, and she holds there, panting, glad, dripping all over their bed. Quieter, still panting, but quieter, she says, 

Dixie – "Did that work better?" 

There's another pause over the line, but Dixie hears Dodger gasping the same as her. He swallows and says, 

Dodger – "Oh yeah, it did."
Dixie smiles through open breaths, snuggling her knees closer to her chest over the sheets, she pulls her hand back up to her phone, brushing off her fingers again before taking hold of it. Dodger however, he cummed all over the floor especially on Georgette’s bed and sheets.
Dixie – "That was amazing. Let’s do this again; hopefully not too soon." 

Ten minutes later; after a half hour of phone sex, Dodger and Dixie had a serious conversation about the being together, but not in New York. She proposed to Dodger to leave his native city and move to Nashville, so they can be together.
Dixie – “Dodger, Baby?” 
Dodger – “Yeah, Beautiful?”

Dixie – “You know, ever since our first encounter back in Nashville one year ago, and our second in your hometown a month ago, I’ve been dreaming about you every day and night, and I wish that you were here in my heart. I just can’t understand why a Texas country crooner saluki like me is so attracted to a New York city slicking outsider like you. I wish you were here in my bed.” 
“Then one night, I dreamt that you and I were in a beautiful home, in a king-size bed together... hugging… kissing… panting… fucking… sucking… and cumming in the morning. And fucking, panting, sucking and cumming at night… You’re so handsome when we made love, and then you’re so fucking beautiful when you fuck me and made me cum.”

Dodger – “Oh, Dixie Baby. I do love it when I make you cum… A Lot. And I want to do all over again, beautiful.”

Dixie – “Me too, Doggie Baby. But here’s, the problem. I don’t do long-distance courtships, so you see I’ve got a proposal for you Dodger, and I’ve known we’d mentioned this before but… remembered I asked you and your feline friend, Oliver to come make the move to Nashville? My masters, Rayna and Deacon will lovingly welcome you and The Kid with open arms… including me, Darlin.”

Dodger – “Wow... Well, Dixie I’ve mentioned to you last month; this is a tough decision for me to make because, I got to tell you; New York has been my native hometown for a long time. I’d grew up here in The Big Apple, there had some good times and there had been some not so good times.” 

“I know I said this before but over a year and half ago, I lost my master, Fagin. I was sad, heartbroken, and emotional when he passed away and left me and my friends. And I made him a promise that he wanted me and the gang to stay together. And then dreadful day on January 13th one year ago, I sure you already know the story about my ex-mate, Rita. The Bitch cheated on me and left me and gang for a fucking Doberman.”

Dixie – “I know how you feel Dodger. Because I felt that same emotional pain, sadness, and anger when my Cashie died; the same day your mate left you a year ago. Cash promised me that he wouldn’t leave me if he died… I believed him, and he gave me his word. And every time I look at the picture of Me and Cash back when we were The Singin’ Strays, I keep thinking all the wonderful times we’ve had together; on stage and off.” 

“But personally, I’ve mourned and grieved the son of a bitch long enough and it was a difficult time for me to move on and a long hard road for me to turn the page. And then you’ve met me at The Opry, I remembered that we’ve talked, and then you gave me your original red scarf in memory of him in which I still have.”

“Your red scarf that you gave to me led me to find myself, my voice, and got my music career back on track. I still wanted to thank you for being there for me… and for loving me, Dodger.”

Dodger – “You’re very welcome, Dixie Baby. And I wanted to thank you for making me a better street-wise dog, and for loving me as well, Dix. You know... You and I both know without a shadow of a doubt, we vowed that we’ll see each other again and I guaranteed you that promise we made that we would be together.”

Dixie – “I couldn’t agree more, Dodger Baby. But you know what I said, I don’t do long-distance courtships. It’s not for me. So, remember, if you and your friend Oliver are ever thinking about leaving New York and come make the move to Nashville; come look me up, I’m not that hard to find.”

Dodger – “I believe that, Baby. But, moving to Nashville… I’m still thinking about this.”

Dixie – “For how long?”

Dodger – “It’s not going to be long. I’ll let you know, I’ll be in touch.”

Dixie – “Okay my handsome street-wise stud, I’ll be hearing from you, lover. You stay sexy for me, Dodger. I Love You.”

Dodger – “I Love you too, Baby. Later Beautiful.”

Later that evening, as Dodger was leaving Georgette’s room and getting ready to go home to The Barge.

Dodger – “Okay guys, let’s get on home. Hey Oliver?” 
Oliver – “Yeah Dodge?”
Dodger – “Be up tomorrow, we got a job to do this week.”

Oliver – “Okay Dodge. I’ll see ya.”

Georgette – “Dodger, you’re leaving?”

Dodger – “Yeah, I gotta run, but I’ll see you later tomorrow.”

Georgette – “Well, okay. I’ll catch up with you and gang later in the week, bye Dodger.”

Later that night, while Georgette was getting ready for bed, she felt something gooey on her paws. It was Dodger’s semen, he cummed all over her floor, sheets and bed. And when she touched Dodger’s cum on the bed… she was pissed and screamed.

Georgette – “DDDOOODDDGGGEEERRR!!!!”
One month later, on a very mild early Saturday Afternoon, Dodger was all alone in Fagin’s Barge. While the gang was out and about all over New York doing their thing, Dodger wanted some peace and quiet time for himself. He was watching the baseball game at around 1 o’clock when he heard someone coming downstairs. He walks over to the front and see… it was Dixie!
Dixie – “Hey city slicker… Did you miss me?”
Dodger – “Oh, My God… Dixie?!”
Dixie – “Surprised to see me, Darlin’?”
Dodger – “Oh, Baby Yeah!”
Dodger was overcome with excitement to see his girlfriend/mate at the Barge, and so was Dixie who wanted to see The Artful Terrier and spend some time with him. But this was the very first time that Dixie ever visited Dodger’s home since her last stop of her concert tour in New York last month. She had to admit, the Houseboat is not so homey but its livable for Dodger and his friends.
Dixie was only here for a surprise weekend visit to see his boyfriend/mate and have sex with him because she was in heat and wants nothing but to mate with Dodger all over again.
Dodger – “I can’t believe you’re here in my home.”

Dixie – “Well, I wanted to surprise you because I had nothing to do except I’ve got busy schedule in two weeks. Hey, by the way, did you watch The Academy of Country Music Awards last month? I swept the ACMs by winning six ACM Awards including Album of The Year and Entertainer of The Year.”
Dodger – “Yeah, The Kid and I saw you on the awards show last month. Congratulations Beautiful. I always knew you were going to win, baby.”
Dixie – “Ohh, Thank You, Darlin. And remember that lucky red scarf you gave me last year? I wore it in memory of Cash during my number.”
Dodger – “I saw it, and you wore it with pride. By the way, Oliver was rooting for you when he saw you in action at the ACM Awards on TV.”

Dixie – “And I was thinking of the both of you while I was singing my heart to you and Oliver.”
Dodger – “Hey, wait a minute... First, I’m very happy and excited to see you here. Second, I thought you don’t do long-distance courtships. And Three, how did you find out where I live?”
Dixie – “1. I’m excited and happy to see you too. 2. you’re right, I don’t do long distance courtships, but I still wanted to see you again. And 3. your feline friend and mine, Oliver told me and my manager, Jeff where you live at.”

“Yesterday, my manager gave me the address to The Foxworth House, so I arrived at NYC the same day and wanted to surprise Oliver by spending the day with him without that bitch Georgette knowing it. Oliver gave me the address of where you live. I can’t believe you’re living in place like this.”
Dodger – “Well, it’s not the luxury yacht, but to me and my friends (the gang) … this is home.”

Dixie – “I can understand that; besides, this place is kind of… cozy. You wouldn’t mind if I stay for a while just to keep you company?”
Dodger – “Hey… Absitively, Baby.”
With that, the Terrier and Saluki shared a long kiss and began making out, she began stroking Dodger’s cock out of his sheath and he began rubbing Dixie’s pussy with his paw. About two hours later after watching the Yankees game, The Artful Terrier and The Divine Miss D got cozy on Fagin’s recliner and continue having a personal conversation.
Dodger – “So, you were here in New York yesterday?”

Dixie – “Yeah, but I was only here yesterday for a radio interview for a country music radio station and to see you and Oliver. Yesterday morning after my radio interview, I went to your feline friend’s house to pick up Oliver. Oliver and I spent the entire day at Six Flags Great Adventure and Hurricane Harbor in New Jersey.”

“And we’ve had a wonderful time, we’ve went on every roller coaster and every major ride in the park, and that includes every major water ride as well. We’ve also played a few games, and he even won me a few souvenirs. And while we’re at the theme park they’re so many fans asking me for autographs and fan photos; it was so exciting.”
Dodger – “I’m glad you and The Kid had spent some time together. I wish I was there for the fun, but I had to work the streets and take care of the gang that day.”
Dixie – “That’s okay, but the next time when I go to a major theme park; you’ll be coming along for the ride.”

Dodger – “I’ll love that. So, you’re only here just for this one weekend?”

Dixie – “Yep, and I’m heading back to Nashville tomorrow, so I wanted to come here and spend as much time with you on this beautiful Saturday, but again; I’ve never thought you would be living in The Barge.”
Dodger – “Yeah, but like I’d said; this is home.”

Dixie – “It’s alright Darlin’, I understand that.” 
Dodger – “Dixie… since you’re here… there’s something I wanted to tell you, and I want you to understand that the decision is mines alone. For the past two and half months I’ve been doing some serious thinking, and I wanted you to be the first to know… I’ve decided to accept your proposal.”
Dixie – “Proposal? … what proposal?”
Dodger – “I’m leaving New York for Nashville, so I be with you… No kiss to your loving mate?”
Dixie – “Are you kidding Darlin’, that could definitely be arranged… “

The Divine Miss D gave The Artful Terrier a hug and passionately shared a kiss together after he made the most difficult, yet important decision in his life.
Dixie – “Dodger, why did you decide now?”
Dodger – “Well… I had to get rid of a lot of old ghost first. You see, it’s still haunts me by Fagin’s death in which still makes me sad that he’s gone. And seeing my ex cheated and leaving me for that fucking Dobie, and it makes me feel nauseous visioning that.”

“So yeah, I’m personally decided that I’m leaving my native hometown city of New York for Nashville. Dixie, I want to write a new chapter in my life. I love you… I need you… I want to taste you… I want to marry you… I want to start a family with you… I want to have puppies with you… I want to grow old with you… and most of all… I want to spend my entire life with you.”
Dixie – “Ohh, Dodger Baby… I couldn’t be happier to hear you say that… You know my master; Rayna, she’ll welcome you into our home with open arms and make you a part of our family.”

Dodger – “What about Zelda? I can tell you she’s probably still jealous about our courtship.”

Dixie – “Oh, don’t worry about Zelda, I can handle her. Hey, speaking of cats, what about our feline friend Oliver, is he coming to join you on the move to Nashville?”
Dodger – “Oh, I know Oliver would love to live with us in Music City, but I haven’t told him yet. I’ll tell you what, I’ll talk to Oliver later this evening to see if he wants to make the move to Nashville with me. And if he says yes… you can absitively be sure that Oliver and I will be calling Music City our new home.”
Dixie – “Ohh, Dodger… I’ll be looking forward to having you and The Kid in Nashville… I’ll also be looking forward having the two of you in my home… and personally… I’ll be absitively looking forward to having you in my bed.”
Dodger – “How big is your bedroom, Baby?”

Dixie – “My bed is just big enough for the two of us to sleep… to mate… and to fuck.”
Dodger – “I can’t wait, Dixie Baby. I just can’t wait.”

Dixie – “Oh, Dodger; my sexy beast, me too.”

Dodger – “In the meantime, since you’re here… you want to explore more of this sexual passion right now?”
Dixie – “In your words, Dodger… Absitively Posolutely!”
The two dogs proceeded inside Fagin’s old bedroom with Dodger walking behind Dixie. Then he shut the door behind him and dropped his scarf onto the floor. Dixie came close to Dodger and she said seductively while she nuzzled under his chin. Then she brought out her tongue and slowly licked him from his cheek to his forehead. 
Dixie – "You know Dodger, I'm feeling so hot right now. I've never met such a big, strong, and brave handsome male city dog like you.”

Then she nibbled on his ear playfully. Dodger became so excited that he came down to kiss and nibble her neck and her nipples. Dixie giggled seductively and lifted her head up to give him more access. And Dodger said, continuing to embrace her.
Dodger – “And I'm feeling so lucky, I've never seen such a hot, beautiful, and sexy country crooner like you."

The two lovers kissed for a moment. Then Dixie walked beneath Dodger’s head and once again rubbed her tail under his chin. Dodger was once again smelling that lovely aroma from earlier. He simply couldn't hold himself anymore. He wanted sex with her so badly, and so was Dixie. He said, trying to control himself.
Dodger – "Dixie, I can't wait anymore. I want you… I want to taste you… and I want to fuck you now."

Dixie felt the same way. Her heat was beginning to drive her insane as well. It was now making her body hotter and she started to make more sexy poses in front of Dodger.
Dixie – "I want you, too… I want to taste you, too… and I want you to fuck me, too. Fuck me now, Dodger… Fuck me now!” 
She could see his eyes widening. She could tell that he was getting excited. After a moment, she faced away from him and turned her head back, looking at him with lust. Then, with her seductive smile, she raised her tail and presented her wet swollen vulva to Dodger.

Dodger’s heart was beating so fast that he thought it would explode inside his chest. He had never felt like this before. 
He had never been into this situation. And now he was standing right before the girl that he truly loved the most. He was about to make memorable love with his wonderful mate.

Dodger took a long look at Dixie’s vulva and felt his cock beginning to emerge from his sheath. Dixie noticed it and was very satisfied of how big it really was. She asked seductively. 
Dixie – "Do you love what you see, Dodger Baby?"
Dodger – "Absitively, Yes." 
Dixie – "Well come here and let's have some sexual action." 
Dixie shaking and twerking her ass at him again, Dodger came close to Dixie and lowered his muzzle to her vulva. He sniffed her vulva and became very intrigued of the aroma. The smell was deeply driving him wild. It was so attractive. But he had to control himself, so he wouldn't harm his mate. He touched his nose to Dixie’s vulva and began to lick slowly.

Dixie moaned softly. This was the sixth time in her life that she was experiencing this. She always imagined how she would feel being licked by a male. And yet, she felt even happier now that she was being licked by the Jack Russell Terrier; Dodger, her true love. She enjoyed the touch of Dodger’s warm licks on her vulva.

Dodger continued to lick the vulva of his beloved mate Dixie, cherishing every lick from his tongue. Soon, he went up to start licking her anus. He heard her moan a little louder. He knew that she was admiring this more. He went on to lick some more.

Dixie felt more satisfied with Dodger licking her anus. She also felt a very beautiful sensation within herself. It was a sensation that she had never felt before in her entire life. A sensation of pure love, which she never had by any male before. But this was her true mate showing her that pure love. Now she was all ready for him. So, she held her tail aside to the left and gave him full access.

Dodger saw the permission given to him and stopped licking. His cock slid out more from his sheath. And carefully, Dodger placed one big paw on Dixie’s back and stood up on his hind legs to mount her. He wrapped his big paws and forelegs around her waist and lowered himself onto her. He let his cock slide out more and prepared himself for the best sex of his life with his beautiful mate.

Dodger slowly brought his cock forward toward Dixie’s vulva. Closer and closer he went until he felt the tip of his cock touching the opening of her vulva. His heart was beating faster than ever. He took a deep breath to calm his heart. Then with one soft thrust, he inserted his cock into his mate's vulva.

Dixie gasped. She felt a wave of energy course within her. With Dodger’s cock now inside her, she closed her eyes and enjoyed the wonderful pleasure. This was her best sex ever. And mating with her true love, her lover, made this even better for her.

It felt so good for Dodger as his cock was inside Dixie. After thirty-five minutes, he pulled out and then gently thrusted inside her anus, the anal sex is always Dixie’s personal favorite. He repeated the same process for over an hour, doggystyle and missionary. He felt great pleasure as he continued to mate his lover. 
He then kissed and licked Dixie’s ears while thrusting gently. Dixie moaned softly. This was turning her on even more. 
So, with a lustful moan, she spread her hind legs wider, making Dodger more comfortable while he continued thrusting.

After a while, Dodger began to thrust a little faster. He got more power for his cock since Dixie had her sexy hind legs opened wider. He also felt the tightness inside of her. Dixie’s moan grew louder. She leaned her head back to feel more pleasure, her nose pointed upward. She wanted so much more from her handsome lover. She moaned her mate for fuck harder.

Dixie – "Please, Dodger my love, please go harder. Fuck me harder!"

Dodger listened to her and granted her request. During the anal sex, he started thrusting faster and harder. But he still wanted to be just a little gentle with her, so he wouldn't cause her pain. He continued to mate his girl, thrusting fast and hard in the process. Soon, he was able to slide his cock deeper into her anus. Then his bulb became exposed from his sheath.

Dodger was mating with Dixie with all his power. He felt the power of love course within himself just like Dixie was within herself as well. Later, Dodger got to the point where he was thrusting at his fastest and hardest. His bulb was just outside of Dixie’s anus. Dixie moaned much louder.
The two lovers were enjoying the sensation of love with each other. They were feeling that same energy together. It felt so great to them. They wanted it to last forever. They were totally wild. Dodger shut his eyes tightly and bared his sharp teeth while he thrusted vigorously. Dixie lifted her head up again and repeatedly moaned very loudly. The two dogs passionately mated with pure pleasure.

After a while, Dodger began to slow down his thrusting. Dixie knew what he was about to do next and prepared herself, and he asked while Dixie still moaning.

Dodger – "Are you ready, Beautiful?"

Dixie – "Absitively, Dodger baby… ABSITIVELY!!!"
Then with one powerful thrust, Dodger forced his bulb into Dixie. They were now locked together as a symbol of pure love for each other. Dixie shot a happy yelp while Dodger stayed mounted on her. He resumed thrusting gently with his bulb buried inside her. 
He and Dixie were locked into a knot for the sixth time. Dixie had the excitement of having Dodger’s semen inside her. 
Dodger slowly and gently thrusted repeatedly. And then, with an energy of relief, he finally ejaculated, cumming Dixie’s anus and vulva with his warm essence.

With his essence released inside Dixie and his cock still stuck inside her, Dodger carefully dismounted and turned to stand back to back with her. They both panted, struggling to catch their breath. But at the same time, they felt so blessed by the energy of love between them, she panted and could hardly speak.
Dixie – "Dodger… that… that was… fucking amazing!"
And Dodger said with pride, he was deeply enthralled with the process that he and Dixie made.

Dodger – "Yeah baby, that was amazing. You are also amazing… brilliant… and beautiful."
Dixie – "Very soon Dodger, I’ll be carrying our puppies. Not now, but soon. And I know for sure that Rayna’s daughter’s; Maddie and Daphne will be very excited when they find out you and Oliver are coming to live with us in Nashville."

And Dodger replied with this.
Dodger – "Ohh, yeah. Me, You and Oliver will have so much fun with our new lives together. And very soon when we’ll be starting a family, we'll have our beautiful puppies with love, pride and honor."

Dixie – “Oh, Dodger Baby, I can’t wait.”
The two lovers remained tied together for a while; but they loved being tied together. And they loved having their butts pressed tightly together. Once again, they sensed the lovely sensation connected to each other. They remained stuck together until Dodger felt his bulb shrinking. 
After a while, his bulb had deflated, and Dodger was able to carefully eject himself from Dixie. Dixie yelped as Dodger made one final yank to pull out his cock. Dixie turned around to see Dodger bringing his cock back into his sheath. She smiled and nuzzled him. Dodger smiled as well and nuzzled back. Dixie said while licking Dodger’s cheek.
Dixie – "This was an incredible afternoon together." 

Dodger – "Yes, it was, I promise I’ll never forget this day together. I love you, Dixie."

Dodger replied, while the two rubbing noses, kissing and licking. 
Dixie – "I love you too, Dodger… Forever and Always."

The two dogs kissed each other for five minutes. Dodger walked over, grabbed his scarf, and placed it back around his neck. 
Dodger – "So, where you are staying now, Dix?"

Dixie – “Waldorf Astoria in Manhattan. Remember, I’m only there only for this weekend because I’m going back to Nashville early tomorrow.”
Dodger – “Well, you ready for me to walk you back to the Hotel?” 
Dixie – “In your words, Dodger baby… Absitively. I'm ready."

And so, the two dogs stood side by side and exited Fagin’s Barge and took off to The Waldorf, but the couple met with Dodger’s friends coming back from their afternoon outing.
Dodger – “Hey guys, you back already?”
Francis – “We’ve all just got back from a little fun in the big city, Dodger.”
Dodger – “Well, don’t wait up. I have to take my mate/girlfriend back to the Hotel.”
Tito – “Hey, wait a minute… who’s this fuckin’ cunt Rita want-a-be with the bow tie?”

Dixie – “Cunt?! Rita?! Who the fuck you are calling me “Rita” and Cunt, you little dipshit!”

Francis – “Tito, There’s a lady present! No more talking like that!”
Dodger – “Tito, don’t you ever talk to my mate like that, EVER! Show some respect!”

“I’m sorry about that Dixie. These are the friends I told you about, this is Francis, Einstein, and Tito. Guys, this is the girl I told you about, and that I’m now currently seeing, her name is Dixie West, she's from Nashville. She came all the way from Music City just to see me.”
Dixie got to meet Dodger’s remaining members of his gang for the first time. Some of Dodger’s friends are friendly.
Einstein – “So, you’re The Divine Miss Dixie Dodger talked about all the time.”
Dixie – “The Divine Miss D, which is my nickname, yes. Whoa, Mr. Einstein, you’re a tall drink of water. It’s nice to meet you.”

Einstein (Blushing) – “Well… Thank you, Miss Dixie.”

Francis – “I’m glad we finally got to meet you, Mademoiselle Dixie. Dodger is very lucky to a mate like you.”
Dixie – “Well thank you, Mr. Francis, it’s my pleasure. Dodger, despite that fucking rude chihuahua, you have good friends who are I’m very impressed.”
Tito – “Very Impressed. Allow me to introduce myself. I am Ignacio Alonzo Julio Frederico de Tito.”
Dixie – “After that rude and disrespected insult you made to me, you better get the fuck away from me you fucking bug-eyed little creep! Dodger, shall we go?”
Dodger – “Yeah, let’s go. Alright guys, I’ll see you all later and don’t wait up. And Tito, I’m going to kick your ass later for that remark you made to her.”
Tito – “Oh, come on Dodger. I was just kidding around.”

Francis – Tito, shut up! You are disrespecting little rodent, you’ve done enough damage.”
Dixie – “Goodbye guys, it was very nice meeting all of you. As for you… Mr. Tito… You better watch what you say to a female like me and start giving me the goddamned respect I deserved when I am courting your friend. Because, I’m NOT Rita and I got your “Cunt” right here, I’ll scratch the shit out of that ugly ass little face of yours.”
Tito – “Oh, yeah? You don't scare me you fuckin’ puta! Come back and say it to my face! Come on, come on, come on, come on, come on!

Francis and Einstein were pissed at Tito’s actions, they mule-kicked him all the way to the wall.
Tito – “What the hell was that for?!”

Francis – “That’s for disrespecting Dodger’s new girlfriend, you no good fucking little jackass!”
Einstein – “Hell Yeah!”
That Saturday, as the afternoon turned into evening, Dodger and Dixie had a quiet romantic time together alone. The Artful Terrier and The Divine Miss D began walking through an unseasonably warm Central Park where all the young and old couples enjoy their dates. Just think about how these two-walked paw-in-paw out in a blue clear sky where a full moon started to rise. 
Next, Dodger and Dixie enjoyed a beautiful view of the New York City evening Skyline together watching the tall buildings light up the night. Although Dodger had already made up his mind and had plans to leave his native city behind to start a new life in Nashville, he’ll found that he still had a special place in his heart for 'The Big Apple'. 
From life changing tragedies like the total devastation of 9/11 to the successful pro sports championships like the Yankees and Giants, New York in his mind was the greatest place in the world. The one place that tested his wits and streets smarts unlike any other. Now, he’ll have to take his wits and street-smart talents to Music City.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           
As they strolled through the green sprawling expanse of Central Park they crossed over and padded through the streets happening to leave behind paw prints where the cement was still wet. Generally, they enjoyed one another's company, telling jokes, sharing stories about their pasts as the evening wore on. without warning and typical of his spur of the moment personality Dodger dashed away across a street, having spotted a floral shop. 
Leaping up he skillfully eased a red rose free from one of the bouquets holding it gingerly at an angle. Thankfully the shop’s owner was otherwise preoccupied. Happily, the terrier mutt trotted back the way he had come offering his fair lady the red rose and tilting his head to allow her a sniff.
Dodger – "This happens to be for you Dixie....smells nearly as amazing as you do..." 
And Dixie said fluttering her eyelashes and pressing her nose up against its petals.
Dixie – "Oh, you are teasing city slicker! It's beautiful. What else is there to do around here?"
Dodger – "Well well.... what have here. You feel like snagging something to eat sweets. Cause if you do I just happen to have a friend...name of Old Louie who I'm sure would be happy to 'provide' our supper if we're careful. See he gets a tempter sometimes even though I think deep down he knows only a hawt dog knows how to handle a 'hot dog'."
Dixie – “Old Louie… Is that the Old Louie with the Hot Dog cart you and Oliver talked about?”
Dodger – “Oh yeah… that’s him.”

Dodger came up with a plan to steal the sausages, walking closer to Old Louie’s Hot Dog Stand. Their plan is to scare Old Louie, then liberate those all-beef kosher franks, and hightail it outta here.
Dixie – “I’m not familiar about Old Louie, so let’s do it your way, Dodger. When do get those hot dogs?”
Dodger – “Right… Now.”
Dixie barked and jumping onto Louie as she distracts him signaling her mate to get the hot dogs. Dodger steals the sausages, Dixie tears Louie’s apron with her claws and jumps off him, Dixie squirts the mustard in Louie’s face to which Louie throws the mustard back at her but misses. The Terrier and Saluki laughed at Old Louie as they hightail to the other side of Central Park.
Later as the sun begins to set, and while the two had enjoyed their share of Louie’s Hot Dogs, Dixie had felt this much excitement coming from a street-wise Terrier and began to nuzzle all over Dodger and the two started licking each other and kissing passionately. The two were ready to mate again.
Dodger – “You want to stay in Central Park for a little while? Because I know a private place in the Park where we can get on the grass and mate a lot longer.”
Dixie – “Oh Yeah Dodger Baby; I would love that, let’s go. It’s your hometown city, you lead the way. You sure you know a place somewhere in the park that is private?”

Dodger – “Yes, I know just the perfect place to mate with wide open spaces and on one can’t see us.”
Dixie – “Ooh, I love that coming from sexy city slicking stud.”
Dodger found a nice, quiet, and wide-open space in the Park where two lovers can be alone and have personal fun… Turtle Pond.
Dixie – “Ohh, Baby… What a beautiful view. The water is clearer, and grass is greener. I have to admit Dodger, Central Park is indeed the best place to have fun, in the best place on earth.”
Dodger – “Yeah… Isn’t this great?”
Dixie – “It’s brilliant and beautiful… I think I’m going to take a swim on the pond, because I feel like getting drenched and wet… would you care to join me?”
Dodger – “Me and you, getting wet in Turtle Pond?... Absitively Posolutely, Baby.” 
Dodger and Dixie played in the clear and cool Turtle Pond for over ten minutes. They were swimming, splashing water at each other, and most of all making out in the pond. It was a perfect hideaway for the Terrier and Saluki. 
After they’ve shake off the water from their furs, Dodger and Dixie were playing, running and chasing across the grass fields of Central Park and finally lay on the fresh green grass and started licking and kissing one again. The two started staring at each other’s eyes with a lot of love in the heat of passion. 
And after they shared a passionate kiss on the grass fields, Dodger and Dixie were more determined to be together and simply formed a courtship that will always last forever.
Dodger – “You know something Dixie, I think you’re the real reason why I found true love with you. And I promise… whenever you’re with me, I will always look after you… and protect you… forever and always.
Dixie – “Oh, Dodger… I absolutely love that, or in this case in your words… Absitively. You’re so sexy-beautiful every time I look at you… think of you… and dream about you, Darlin’.”
Dodger – “Dixie Virginia West… In my mind… there’s absitively nothing on this earth that could be as sexy and beautiful as you are.”
Dixie – “Kiss me, Dodger… and fuck me hard... Again.”
She had her paws on her fur, rubbing them almost subconsciously. Dodger looked down to his mate's crouch and saw her wet pussy, the fur around it matted with her juices. Dixie stepped towards Dodger, moving towards him, she lowered one of her paws and grabbed Dodger’s furry sac. 
Her glowing eyes locked on Dodger’s as she rolled his package around in her paw. The Terrier moaned as his mate played with him, her muzzle pushing against his when he opened his mouth. Dixie's other hand stopped playing with her nipples and moved down to finger her cunny. 
The two canines' passionate lick and kiss ended when Dixie pulled away suddenly leaving Dodger gasping for breath, His cock was now beginning to emerge, the bright red doggy cock shimmering with bits of pre, brought on by Dixie’s still active fingers. Dodger stared at her; her maw open and tongue lolling out as she fingered herself and rolled his balls.
Top of FormFinally, Dixie released both Dodger’s package and her dripping slit. She still had that lust filed look on her face but closed her mouth with her tongue back inside at the confused look on Dodger’s face.


Dixie – "Dodger, I'm… I'm in heat again, I need you to fuck me, please!"


She said in a desperate, quaky voice. Dodger just smiled and kissed Dixie again, she immediately pushed into the kiss. 

Dodger reached around the Saluki and grabbed her plump rear end, her tail wagging and her paws finding Dodger’s soft, growing cock. They pulled apart, both breathing hard, both groping at each other erotically.


Dodger – "Dixie, I promise you… I’ll fuck you real hard, at any time, any day… any place."


Dodger squeezed Dixie’s ass making her squeal, she did the same to Dodger’s cock which produced more pre-seed. 

They both looked ready to jump each other, Dixie panting slightly now. With a sudden tug to Dodger’s cock Dixie led him to the grass fields, a small look out of the open field at Central Park where someone could have looked out at the open. She released his now hard dick and turned away from him, bent over the sturdy, old wood, and raised her tail with her head turned over her shoulder, eyes on Dodger’s now throbbing cock.

Dixie – "Take me, my city slicking streetwise mutt… Fucking Take Me!"
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With these words, Dodger grabbed his mates round cheeks again, spread them so he could clearly see her tailhole and her moist cunt, then thrust hard into her pussy. Dixie immediately turned her head back away from Dodger, she howled out her lust as he pushed his cock deep into her. Dodger squeezed Dixie’s plump rear, keeping her cheeks spread and his eyes moving from his cock, imbedded in her wet pussy and her tailhole just above it.

Dixie moaned, her head bending down, tongue lolling out again in pleasure, her hands gripping the wooden railing she was bent over, her tits nearly hidden from her fur went hard as Dodger just stood there with her cheeks spread and his cock splitting her moist lips open.

Dodger – "Please Dodger, Fuck Me!... FUCK ME!!!"

Dodger grinned, he bent a little and pulled out of the Saluki, she whined at the feeling of his cock leaving her. In a slow push back in Dodger started a rhythm, Dixie panting like she was being tortured, occasional spikes of pleasure from her pussy making her howl out but mainly she whimpered at the agonizingly slow fucking Dodger gave her.Bottom of FormTop of Form
The street-wise, street-smart Terrier squeezed Dixie’s ass again and sped up his pace, his cock now going in and out of his mate a little faster, his balls now gaining a swinging motion and slapping her right on her clit when they gained enough momentum. 

Dixie panted and howled and cried in thanks and pleasure when Dodger began to fuck her faster, a shudder going down her spine and making her rear wiggle in Dodger’s grip every time the soft fur of his balls slapped against her clit.

Dixie – "Oh, Dodger!" 

She panted and moaned as he thrust in a bit harder.

Dixie – "Oh God! Aaahh, Yes, please, right there!" 

Dixie moaned and shook all over, Dodger had moved one of his paws away from her spread cheeks and fingered the Saluki’s ass. In one thrust Dodger pushed all but his forming knot into Dixie, his index finger on his paw now also thrusting into her ass. This was the seventh time Dodger has knotted The Divine Miss D.

Dixie held on to the tall grass with her left paw as if for dear life, her right twisting her right titty as Dodger rammed hard in both her pussy and her anus. The Terrier’s knot now almost fully formed and would soon be too big to fit inside the huskies tight, wet, quivering pussy.

Dodger – "Dixie Baby, do you want me to cum inside you?"
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DddDodger’s thrusting and finger-paw fucking of Dixie’s ass not slowing down at all, his mate shuddering all over as if she was about to cum as well. Dixie raised her head from the bent over, almost huddled position it had been, her neck ached but all Dodger saw when she looked at him, still thrusting into her, was pure pleasure and love for him.

Dixie – "Yes! cum in me, knot me again like a bitch."
Dodger didn't really mind Dixie calling herself that, but if anything, he smiled in knowing Dixie was his, his bitch to love and care for. His thoughts after this sentimental one were pushed out when, with one hard powerful thrust that shook them both, the Terrier’s knot popped into the Saluki, her pussy now spurting and leaking female cum.

Dodger shuddered and hunched over, his fingers stayed inside Dixie’s ass and his other paw moved to her left tit, wanting to give her as much pleasure as he possibly could. In an almost subconscious or instinctual way, he opened his muzzle and bit softly on the back of Dixie’s furry neck, the Saluki had howled herself, she could only whimper quiet sentiments of love for Dodger as his thick Terrier cum filled her pussy and creampied her.
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DixiDixie’s legs began to shake, she felt like she was going to fall onto the ground. Dodger removed his fingers from his mate’s rear and stopped teasing her tit to pick her up by the hips, his hands curving around her rump to hold her steadily on his knotted cock, which was still cumming hard into her.

Dodger held his mate, her legs dangling in bliss and obscure pleasure, and carried her back into the slightly warmer part of Central Park. He walked slowly to a secluded part of the most famous Urban Park in Manhattan, laid down on it with Dixie settled on his lap, she was falling into a sort of sleep from the amount of pleasure she was feeling.

The Terrier wrapped his arms around his mate, her back resting against his chest. His mind had begun to work again, he felt an extreme love for Dixie, soon he would have pups with her, Dixie’s tummy was filled up with his seed. Dixie also was thinking this in some part of her pleasure filled mind, she was muttering numbers and names in her pleasure induced sleep. 
Dodger just hugged her more tightly and fell asleep with her, his knot only beginning to soften.Bottom of Form
At around 9 O’clock, Dodger and Dixie were woken up after that wild and passionate sex they had that evening, and already Dixie realized that was supposed to be back at the Hotel by now.
Dixie – “Shit! I was supposed to be back at the Hotel by now and planning my flight back home to Nashville. Dodger, would you walk with me back to The Waldolf?”
Dodger – “Yeah, I’ll walk you back to the Hotel. And maybe we can get a ride to the airport?”
Dixie – “Are you kidding? Dodger, you’re more than welcome to accompany me to JFK. I got a private plane.”
As Dodger and Dixie were exiting Central Park after an incredible, wild, and erotic Saturday; the Terrier and Saluki spotted their cat friend, Oliver with his date, Annette (Lady and Tramp’s daughter). The two were having an interspecies courtship and it was the first time Oliver ever went out on a date with a female puppy dog.
Dixie – Hmm… Looks like our feline friend must’ve gotten some puppy pussy from that petite young pup.”

Dodger – “Yeah, The Kid is smooth with the ladies, especially with female puppy dogs.”
Dixie – “I can tell… I think he’s got all that class and charm from you.”

Dodger – “Well, that’s true. But… Oliver’s got that charm when it comes to the young lady kittens and pups.”
Dodger and Dixie were walking towards Oliver to surprise him and his date, while pup and kitten were kissing and licking.
Annette – “Hey, I got to tell you, this was the most exciting date of my life, I’ve had a wonderful time tonight, especially with you. Thanks a lot for asking me out tonight, Oliver.”
Oliver – “Are you kidding? This was the best date I’ve ever had with you. It was my pleasure, Annette.”
Annette – “Um, Oliver. I think those two dogs are walking towards us.”
Oliver – “Where?”
Dixie – “Surprise to see us, Kid?”

Oliver – “Hey! Dodger, Dixie!”
Dodger – “Hey, how you’ve been, Oliver?”

Oliver – “Well, I’m just now finishing my date, I was just walking my girlfriend home.”
Annette – “Hey, aren’t you Dixie Virginia West… The Divine Miss D? My name's Annette. My parents, my sisters and I are a huge fan of your music, especially your breakout hit “Any Man of Mine.” Oliver, why didn’t you tell me you and Dodger are friends with the country crooner?”
Dodger – “Actually Annette, Dixie is my girlfriend and mate. We were spending a private and personal time together at Central Park. I was just now walking Dixie back to the Hotel. She got a flight to Nashville later tonight.”

Dixie – “Yeah, I’m working on my second solo album first thing in the morning and I have to stay focus on that when I get back to Music City late tonight. In the meantime, its nice meeting a young fan like you, Annette.”
Annette – “Oh, well thank you, Miss Dixie. I’m a huge fan.”
Dixie – “Hey, Dodger’s walking back to the Hotel, would you two young lovebirds want to come with us?”
Annette – “Can we, Oliver? Can We?”
Oliver – “What the Hell, it’s worth it. Let’s go.”
Dodger – “Alright, let’s do it, I’ll lead the way.”
Twenty minutes later, Dodger, Oliver, Annette walked Dixie to The Waldolf Astoria in lower Manhattan where her bags are packed, and her limo is ready and waiting to take her to JFK Airport and on a private jet back to Nashville. 
The four got inside the limousine and took a drive around NYC while the chauffer drove through the private entrance at JFK. And as Dodger, Olive and Annette got out of the limo, they’ve all walked inside towards her private jet and took a glance inside her plane knowing that Dixie now has her own private jet.

Dixie – “So, what you folks think of it?”
Dodger – “Dixie… You fly cross-country and the world on this… This piece of aircraft you have is absitively incredible to fly on.”
Oliver – “Ooh, I’ll say.”

Annette – “I wish Collette, Danielle, Scamp, Mom and Dad would see this. I’ve never been inside a celebrity’s airplane before, but it’s a first for me.”
Dixie – “Well, Annette I’ll tell you what. I’ll invite you and your family to my next sold-out concert the next time I’m New York, and that’s a promise.”

Annette – “My family and I would look forward to it. Thanks Miss Dixie.”
Dixie’s Pilot – “Miss Dixie, we’re ready to take off in fifteen minutes.”
Dixie – “Okay, Thanks.” 

As Dixie and her plane ready to leave and fly back to Nashville, for the third time Dodger and Dixie said their goodbyes for now.
Dodger – “Well Baby, here we go again. Personally, I just don’t like saying goodbyes.”
Dixie – “Me Neither. I just wish you and Oliver would come fly with me to Nashville. Now, I know you’ve decided to make the move. The question is… When are you and Oliver coming to make Music City your new home?”
Dodger – “I can’t say, but you’ll be the first to know. Let’s keep in touch.”
Dixie – “Let’s do so. In the meantime, I can’t wait to see you again soon, Dodger Baby.”
Dodger – “Me too, Beautiful. I love you, my country crooning saluki. You be safe and take care.”

Dixie – “I love you, too my street-wise, city slicking terrier. Keep me in your dreams.”
The two shared one more passionate kiss before he gets out the plane.
Dodger – “Okay, everyone. Oliver, Annette; let’s lead out.”
Oliver – “Okay Dodge. Dixie, its great seeing you again. Let’s do this again sometime soon.”
Dixie – “Let’s do so, Oliver. Hopefully, you’ll be lucky enough to see me again in your new home.”
Oliver – “Huh? What new home?”

Dixie – “Dodger will explain it to ya. I’ll see you around, Kid.”
Oliver – “You bet.”

Fifteen minutes later, Dixie’s private plane took off right out of JFK Airport and on the red-eye back home to Nashville as Dodger, Oliver and his girlfriend Annette watched as the plane flew from The Big Apple back to Music City.
Later that night, Oliver and Dodger walked Annette back home. Oliver and Annette shared a special kiss good night, the young kitten and the young cocker spaniel started licking and a slobbering kissing for a minute and a half.
Dodger – “Goddamn, Kid don’t slob to loud, you’ll wake up her parents.”
Annette – “Thanks for an amazing time Oliver and thank you and Dodger for walking me home.”

Oliver – “It was my pleasure, Annette.”

Dodger – “Anytime, Kiddo.”

Annette – “Good Night… Stud Kitty.”

Dodger – “This is your night, Kid... I think she likes you.”
Oliver – “Tell me about it. She’s a hottie… for a pup.”

Dodger – “Indeed. Come on, Oliver. it’s getting late, let me walk you home.”
Oliver – “Okay, Dodge. You know Dodger, I have to tell you… me and you are very lucky.”

Dodger – “Why?”

Oliver – “To have mates like us who are in love with us.”

Dodger – “Very Absitively, Kid.”
Dodger walked Oliver back home on 5th Avenue and said good night before heading back to Fagin’s Houseboat at The Barge at this late-night hour. 
Back a Fagin's Barge, Dodger was still up starring at the New York City skyline while the gang was still asleep. He had some personal thoughts about his decision for him to leave his native city for Nashville to start a new life with Dixie, but his decision was a difficult one and not an easy one for him to make.
Last month, Dodger had a difficult time getting to sleep. He was up most of the night gathering his thoughts about leaving The Big Apple for Music City and starting a new chapter with his mate, but then he come to realize that he had his friends to think about. The gang were not just Dodger’s friends… they were his family.
He thought about his late master Fagin. Dodger thought about what he would say about his new mate/girlfriend if he was alive. He also had some thoughts about his ex-mate, Rita. Over the years Dodger and Rita were a powerhouse couple in Manhattan until she was unfaithful to him and by cheating on him with Roscoe behind his back in which lead the ravishing Saluki to break-up with Dodger, the gang, and leave NYC to be with Roscoe.
And finally, he had thoughts about Tito, Frances, Einstein, Georgette and more importantly his cat friend Oliver, and what would’ve happen to the gang if he leaves New York. 
Dodger had already gotten support from Oliver, Einstein and Francis of his new mate/girlfriend, while Georgette and Tito are the only two dogs who don’t support him because they were jealous of Dodger’s new mate, and don’t like her for any or all the reasons. Now a month later, The Artful Terrier had already made up his mind, but if he’s leaving New York; he’ll be taking his friend Oliver with him.
Later that night, Dodger snuck out of Fagin’s Barge and went the Foxworth Residence on 5th Avenue to talk to Oliver about his decision. He climbed on the top stairs of the fire escape and tiptoed into Jenny’s room without waking Georgette in the other room and The Foxworth Family. However, Jenny’s room is empty is because she now lives in Los Angeles attending UCLA. 
He licked Oliver’s face to wake him up and Oliver was surprised to see him here. 
Oliver – “Huh?... Dodger… Hey, what are doing here, it’s late.”
Dodger – “Hiya. I must talk to you, Kid. It’s very important that I got to have that talk with you.”
Oliver – “Okay, let’s go downstairs and talk outside.”

Dodger and Oliver climbed downstairs from the fire escape out of Jenny’s room outside and talked.

Dodger – “Oliver, I want you to know that this is a very difficult decision for me… and I need you to be there for me.”

Oliver – “Why, what’s the matter Dodger?”

Dodger – “Well, Oliver… this decision I made was very difficult for me, and I wanted you to be the first to hear it from me, and me only. I’ve decided that I’m leaving New York and I’ll be making the move to Nashville and to be with Dixie.”

Oliver – “What?... You are leaving New York for Nashville?”

Dodger – “Absitively, Kid. This is a choice that I made for myself and I’m going to stick to it. Oliver, I still love my native home… always have and always will be. NYC will forever and always have a place in my heart and it’ll continue to be in my lifetime forever and a day. But, the real reason I’m leaving is because not only I’m in love with her, but I wanted to get out of New York while I’m still young.” 
“I know I have you as my best friend, but the truth is that I’ve been living in The Big Apple long enough... Personally, you along with Francis and Einstein have been so supportive of me and Dixie, and I could never thank you enough.”

“But, Tito and Georgette… if those two jackasses can’t accept me and Dixie, well… I can’t accept them as my friends. I’ve tried to be patient… but I’ve had it... for me; it’s time to go… I’m leaving New York, period.”

Oliver – “Does umm… does Tito, Francis, Einstein, and Georgette know about this?”

Dodger – “Nah, the gang doesn’t personally know that I’m leaving. I don’t attend on telling them, and I advise you not to tell Georgette and the gang either. So, this is our little secret Kid.” 

Oliver – “Okay Dodge. For you, I promise I won’t tell them.”

Dodger – “Hey… what’s wrong, Kid?”

Oliver – “Well… you know Dodger, I must say something…. I’m very happy for you that you and Dixie are mates now; I really am. But with you gone to Nashville just to be with her, it’ll still be not going to be the same without you anymore, and it personally makes me sad hearing about it. I’m going to miss you when you leave.”

Dodger – “Hey, whoa, hold on Oliver. I would never leave you behind, never. You and I are family, and we always stick together through thick and thin. That’s also the second reason why I’m leaving is because I want you to come make the move to Nashville with me. Dixie asks about you too.”

Oliver – “What, really? You want me to go to Nashville with you?”

Dodger – “Yeah. If you wanted to… The door is always open for you to come join me on the new journey. I know your master Jenny is in College in Los Angeles to focus on her future, and I know you still miss her.”

Oliver – “Yeah, I miss her too… But Dodger; if you’re going to Nashville, I am coming with you. I want to move to Music City and get a fresh start for the both of us. I want what you got… a new life, a new future, a new home, and a new mate. And I’m going to find one, but it’s not going to be here.”

Dodger – “What about Annette? You’ll still keep in touch with her, right?”

Oliver – “Annette will always be forever in my mind. So yeah, we'll still keep in touch with each other.”
Dodger – “So, you’re ready to join me on the road to Nashville?”

Oliver – “All I can say is this, Dodger… (Loudly) Get ready Music City, The Artful Terrier and The Slender Tabby of NYC are invading Nashville!”

Dodger – “Ha-Ha, Alright, Kid! I knew you and I would be there for each other! As I always say; when you got your pals, you got all you need.”

Oliver – “So, when do we leave, tonight? Because if it is tonight, we can leave right now.”

Dodger – “No, we can’t leave tonight, but what I can tell you is for you to be ready. Because we can be leaving New York as early as the end of this month or the first weekend in the month of June. That’s sounds good?”
Oliver – “That sounds great, Dodger!”

Dodger – “Okay, Great! So, let’s keep this secret between yourself. In the meantime, I’ll see you tomorrow; we got a lot of work to do before the move.”
Oliver – “Okay, Dodger… see you tomorrow.”
Dodger – “Alright and be ready Oliver, because at the end of the month or first weekend of June… We’re Music City Bound! Later, Kid.”

And so, it became official, Dodger and Oliver have officially made a pact to leave New York City together, they were more determined to start new chapters in Nashville and to be with The Divine Miss D.
Less than two weeks later, Dodger and Oliver have already made their plans on leaving New York for Nashville come early as next week. Earlier that morning, Dodger was out and about. From Lower Manhattan to Times Square, he was trying to come up with a plan on how he and Oliver can hitch a ride to Nashville. 
The Port Authority Bus Terminal on 8th Avenue carries Greyhound busses, but the bad news for Dodger is that they don’t allowed pets on busses. Then one afternoon, an Irish Wolfhound named Chief spotted a frustrated Dodger who walked from Manhattan all the way to Jersey City arguing with other of his friends who refuse to get him a ride to Nashville. 
Chief quickly intervene and helps the Artful Terrier.
Chief – “Excuse Me.”

Dodger – “What?! What the hell you want?!”
Chief – “Hey, calm down. Excuse me. Can you excuse us for a second please? Can I see you for a second, please? Excuse us...”

Dodger – “Look, I don’t know who the fuck you are or where you from–”
Chief – “Criminently, my friend. Just the hell calm down and just hear me out. Now, I couldn’t help but hear you got a little bit of a dilemma there. We got a crisis ourselves. (Chief laughs)
“Anyway, allow me to introduce myself. My name is Chief. How are you?”
Dodger – “The name’s Dodger. They called me The Artful Terrier… Are you a Wolfhound?”

Chief – “I’m an Irish Wolfhound. You rarely see us Irish Wolfhounds in this part of the state.”
Dodger – “Irish Wolfhounds in New York?”

Chief – “No, Kentucky. We Irish Wolfhounds are very popular in Kentucky, especially in the Louisville and Kentuckiana area. They love us–”
Dodger – “Look I’m sorry, but I’m this close of getting mad, now did you say you could help me?”
Chief – “Oh Yes. Anyway, I’m rambling on here. Me along with my master’s Amos and his wife, Willow are here in New York for a little vacation. The bad news is our flight to Tennessee is canceled for the rest of next week due to bad weather back home, so we going to drive.”

“See the guy in the overall shirt and his wife over there? That’s my masters, Amos and Willow. They’re going to buy a nice RV trailer with a four-door truck to go with it, and we’re going to drive back home to Tennessee. But we’re going to Memphis to see Willow’s grandson, Luke Wheeler. He’s performing in concert next week.”

“Now, I heard you had some problems getting to Nashville? To see your girlfriend or something?”
Dodger – “Yes, my girlfriend/mate. Her name is Dixie, she’s a CMA award-winning country music artist.”
Chief – “Dixie… Wait a minute… Dixie, as in Dixie Virginia West, The Original Singin’ Stray… The Divine Miss D?”

Dodger – “Absitively, that’s her. Dix and I kept our personal courtship private without the press knowing it.”
Chief – “Criminently, I’m a huge fan of her music. From the Singin’ Strays to her solo career, she’s hot. I didn’t even know you and Miss Dixie are a couple. I mean I heard rumors on CMT’s PrimeTime Country that she met someone new after the MSG concert a few months ago, but her manager isn’t talkin’.”
Dodger – “Yeah. Dixie and I are madly in love, but the problem is she doesn’t do long-distance courtships; it’s not her thing. And my cat friend, Oliver and I… we want to be with her a long as she wants us to.”
Chief – “Aww… The city boy, and a country girl in love. Hey Mr. Dodger, if you and your feline friend must get to Nashville, we’ll gladly drive the both of you there. It’s on the way to Memphis.”
Dodger – “You’d give us a ride?”

Chief – “Sure we would, why not? You know, you’ve got to get Music City to see your mate or lover.”
Dodger – “A ride to Nashville?”

Chief – “Sure, you know, love conquers all.”
Dodger – “Thank you. Oh, thank you.”
Chief – “If you and your feline friend don’t mind going with an Irish Wolfhound like me?”
Dodger – “No, we’d love to.”
Chief – “Okay, Great! Listen, we’re meet back here at Liberty Harbor RV Park on Jersey City. I want you and your cat friend to meet me there Next Friday at 6:30PM, because we leave for Nashville at 7:00PM.”
Dodger – “You got it, Mr. Chief. And thank you, again.”
Chief – “My pleasure, Mr. Dodger. See you next week.” 
More than a half hour later, The Artful Terrier met privately with The Slender Tabby at The Foxworth Residence on 5th Avenue while Georgette is out on a midday date with her fiancé Thunderbolt, and the cat and dog duo talked about their plans on hitching a ride to Music City.
Dodger – “Hey, Afternoon Kid.”

Oliver – “Hey Dodger, thank God you made it. I was afraid they never leave.”
Dodger – “Well, don’t worry, Kid. I’m here now. You ready to go over the game plan on Operation: Music City?”
Oliver – “Ready as ever, Captain Dodger.”

Dodger – “Okay, listen up. The move to Nashville for us is Next Friday. So, me and you have got to be prepared for this life-changing move, okay?”

Oliver – “Yes, Sir.”

Dodger – “Alright, Kid. Listen up, here’s the low-down. Earlier today, I just spoke to some Irish Wolfhound who is currently vacationing with his master and his wife here in New York. Their flight to Memphis was canceled all of next week due to bad weather back home, and so they had to drive.”

“They’ve purchased a traveling in a four-door truck with an RV trailer. And he’s willing to give us a ride and drop us off in Nashville because the they’ll be going to Memphis Next Friday.”
Oliver – “Wow, an RV? That’s does sound like great way to go.”
Dodger – “Yeah, it is. Also, the whole trailer has more than enough room for us to sleep for the night, which means that we’ll also be camping out while we’re on the open road.”
Oliver – “WOW! That sounds good. You know Dodger, I’m so excited about this move… this is going to a moving road trip is worth waiting for the both of us.”
Dodger – “It’s not just a moving road trip… it’s a new chapter… it’s a new beginning… it’s a new adventure. And we’re part of it.”
Oliver – “So, how are going to tell Dixie that we’re leaving New York and moving to Nashville?”

Dodger – “Nope… We’re going to surprise her. But, before we do all that… the minute we set foot in Nashville, I’ve got to see my cousin JD and Bella first, so I can surprise them, and you’ll get to meet my cousin and his wife for the first time once we get down there. You remember my cousin and his wife live in Nashville, too.”

Oliver – “Yeah, that right. I remember you told me that your cousin have a home in Nashville, Dodger. (Sigh) Dodger, my friend… I’m looking forward to it. I’m happy for you, and I’m more than happy to be your friend and your personal wingman.”
Dodger – “Thanks so much, Kid. It means a lot to the both of us. Alright, now listen up… The Irish Wolfhound’s name is Chief, and he said for us to meet him at Liberty Harbor RV Park on Jersey City, Next Friday at 6:30PM. We can’t be one minute late, because they’ll be leaving New York, and on the road to Nashville at 7:00PM.”
Oliver – “I’ll be ready to go by Next Friday, Dodger.”
Dodger – “Okay, Great. Alright, I gotta go but I’ll see you later this evening. Remember, be ready Next Friday... We’re Music City bound. Later Kid.”
Oliver – “I will, Later Dodge.”
As Dodger left The Foxworth Townhouse that day, The Artful Terrier and his feline friend are more determined and positive that they would leave New York together for a new and better life with Dixie in Nashville. 
One week later a Thursday evening, as the week nearly comes to a close on Friday; Oliver and Dodger were enjoying their night out and about in Lower Manhattan and Times Square on their final night as native New Yorkers. 

Just hours before their big move tomorrow to The Volunteer State and to Music City, Dodger and Oliver were at Central Park starring at the New York City Skyline together reminiscing about the good times they and the gang had together, and the not so good times. 
It’s hard to believe for Dodger and Oliver that they would called the city that never sleeps home for the last time after all the years they spend together. But they’re not turning their backs on their native hometown city, because the duo also made another pact together that they would return to New York for a visit with the gang, that includes special occasions, and the next time Dixie performs again in NYC.
Dodger – “You know, Kid?... I’m going to miss this city.”
Oliver – “Me too, Dodge… we’ve been calling The Big Apple home for a long time. New York was Streets of Gold.”
Dodger – “Indeed. By tomorrow, we’ll be calling Nashville, TN our new home. It may not be the same, but it’s a new chapter for the both of us.”
Oliver – “Dodger, I’m getting nervous about tomorrow. I wonder what kind of a welcome we’ll get when we go inside Dixie’s house? I wonder what her owners are like?”
Dodger – “Well, when I was in Nashville last year, Dixie took me a tour of her home and estate. And Oliver, her house looks so beautiful. Lots of acreage, Hayloft Barn, Guest House, Pool/Jacuzzi, and a hillside view of the Nashville Skyline.”

“And Dixie’s owners; Rayna Wyatt-Claybourne, her husband Deacon and their two daughters are a very nice family and caring people. She also told me that they’ll welcome us with open arms by the time we’ll move in.”
Oliver – “I’m still getting nervous, but I can’t wait to turn the page on our lives. But, what’s going to happen to Francis, Einstein, Tito and Georgette by the time we leave?”
Dodger – “Well… I talked with The Tramp this morning, and he told me that he’ll keep a look out on the rest of the gang day-by-day, but he’ll keep them out of trouble. However; as far as I’m concerned, they’ll on their own to stay together.”
Oliver – “I’m going to miss them when we leave… They’re like brothers and Georgette is like a sister to us in best way.”
Dodger – “It’s going to be okay, Kid. They’re still our friends and family, and as I always said many times… when you got your pals, you got all you need. You have my back… I have yours.”
Oliver – “Thank You, Dodge. You maybe New York’s ladies mutt, but you’ve got a friend in me.”
Dodger – “Anyway, let’s go home, Kid. Remember, tomorrow at 7 o’clock… we’re Nashville bound.”
Oliver – “I can’t wait… I just can’t fucking wait, Dodger. I’m looking forward to it.”
Before Dodger dropped Oliver off back to his home on 5th Avenue, the dog and cat duo gave each other an emotional hug after having a personal conversation on their lives, the future of their friends, and their personal plans as they make their final preparation on the move to Music City, and once they said their final answer there’s no turning back.
The next day, the day had finally come. Dodger and his gang were out and about as usual throughout the morning and afternoon performing their regular duties on the street, but while the gang was doing what they do best, Dodger had other things in mind before saying goodbye to The Big Apple. He quietly went back to The Barge while the gang was out and about scavenging for food and other stuff.
Back at the Foxworth Residence, Oliver was being casual as normal while Georgette and her fiancé, Thunderbolt were planning a dinner date at one of New York’s finest restaurants. As the couple left at around 5 o’clock, the slender tabby went upstairs to get his belongings as well as the songs he and Dodger and Dixie co-wrote for her 2nd album.
Dodger told Oliver that he’ll be outside Jenny’s balcony window waiting for him at around the six o’clock hour. That same time, Oliver went into Georgette’s room and he lays a goodbye letter on her bed letting him know that he’s leaving New York to start a new life and not to have her and the gang finding him and Dodger and they’ll not coming back.
As the afternoon soon turns to evening, Dodger was back at The Barge and personally took one last look around Fagin’s Houseboat while he was getting his belongings.
Dodger also laid a letter to the gang (Tito, Francis, and Einstein) in the center of Fagin’s recliner. In the letter, Dodger said to the gang that had been through some good and tough times over the years, but now they’re on their own. Also, in the letter Dodger said that his friend, The Tramp will take over as the leader of Dodger’s gang, and he’ll be adding Jock and Trusty to the group. 
Dodger looked at the family portrait of himself and his friends who are alike a family. He takes a picture of the gang with him to remember them by and finally, he take one last look at the picture of his late master, Fagin.
Dodger – “Fagin… You’re the best master we ever had and wish we could have done more for you. Oliver and I will be on the road, and we’ll be thinking of you while you’re up there with the good lord above. You’ll always be remembered by this gang… this family will never forget you, and we miss you every day… Love you, Fagin and Godspeed… Love Dodger.”
And Dodger steps out of The Barge and leaves the New York City docks one last time. At around ten minutes after six o’clock, with twenty minutes left, Dodger barked outside The Foxworth Residence calling for Oliver. He heard his barking outside and climbed down the fire escape to meet with Dodger. He was already set and ready to leave.
Dodger – “Hey, Kid. You made it just in time!”

Oliver – “I wanted to be prepared early, so I’m all set.”
Dodger – Well Oliver, just think… come tomorrow evening at this time… we’ll be in our new home in Nashville, TN.”

Oliver – “Yeah… And by the time we get to Nashville, you’ll be running into Dixie’s arms hugging, licking and kissing. And I know you’ll be excited for that.”
Dodger – “Oh, hell yeah. Boy, I’m just too excited for this. I feel like this is a dream or something… but its not.”  
Oliver – “Well, Dodger… let’s turned this into a reality.”

Dodger – “Absitively Posolutely! Ready to take the interstate to Tennessee?”
Oliver – “In your words, Dodger… Absitively!”
Dodger – “Dixie … I’m coming for you, Baby… Because as of now… the Kid and I are Nashville Bound!”

Dodger and Oliver raced from 5th Avenue and all the way to Jersey City. The cat and dog duo sees the RV and Chief at the RV park and raced there to meet with him before Chief and his owners hit the road. Chief spotted Dodger and Oliver near the RV park and starts to signal them to come quickly and let them in the RV trailer.
Oliver – “Hey Dodger, Over There! Is that Mr. Chief.”

Dodger – “Yeah, it’s him… Come On, Let’s Go!”

Chief – “Criminently guys, you made it just in the nick of time. I was afraid you’ll never make it.”

Dodger – “Well, we wouldn’t miss this trip for the world Mr. Chief. And again, thanks so much for this opportunity. Oh, Chief, this is my friend, Oliver. He’s joining me on the move to Nashville.”
Chief – “My pleasure to meet you, Oliver. Quickly guys, come on inside. We’ll leave for Nashville in less than ten minutes, so make yourself at home boys.”
Oliver – “Yes, Sir. And thanks Mr. Chief.”

Dodger and Oliver made their way inside the RV mobile trailer, and they’ve found a bunk to rest and sleep all the way throughout the whole trip. Less than ten minute later, they’re ready to head ‘em up and move ‘em out.
Amos and Willow – “(Amos) Chief, come boy. Let’s get on Interstate back to Tennessee, we’re going to Memphis to see Luke, but we’re going back home to Nashville first. (Willow) Chief, you’ll ride inside the trailer, so you’ll keep out on any outsiders invade this RV.”
Chief barks a yes to Amos and Willow while he had his fingers crossed behind his back and walks inside the RV getting to know Dodger and Oliver. Dodger and Oliver are about to embark on a new Journey as Chief becomes their cross-country tour guide. The Irish Wolfhound gave the cat and dog duo a bunk to rest in if they get tired and without Chief’s masters knowing it.
As the truck-RV combo drive out of New York City and onto the Interstate, Dodger and Oliver are embarking a new beginning that’ll take them cross country to a new chapter in their lives on a long road to Music City. 
And as the truck-RV combo driving down into the interstate and out on the open road, Dodger and Oliver took one last look at the city that never sleeps in which they’ve been calling it home for years as The Artful Terrier and The Slender Tabby said goodbye to New York, and a new chapter begins.
End of Chapter Three
