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***Dodger’s Love for Dixie***
Chapter Two
One year later, back in NYC; Dodger was more upbeat and being more like himself again. Dodger and his gang continued to focus on themselves, staying out of trouble and staying together without all the drama. 
Dodger was already being himself once again, still street-wise and always improvise, he's still street-smart and got New York City heart. Dodger bounced back by dating and mating a few bitches when he’s not busy working with the gang. He was already back in the high life again and already forgetting about Rita.

Meanwhile, nearly a thousand miles away in Nashville, Dixie continued to focus on her successful solo career after sweeping the CMAs, Grammys, and AMAs following the success of her debut album “The Divine Miss D.” Dixie was currently on her very first concert tour, it’s her first one since Cash’s death that led to the end of The Singin’ Strays. She was already focused on her career and life without having no drama and no distractions. 
Her Itinerary shows that her last stop on the tour was Madison Square Garden in NYC in which she’s currently scheduled for this coming Saturday. Tickets for her upcoming concert was sold-out for weeks. Dixie, her band members, security and her entire road crew made it to New York’s Plaza Hotel a week early that Sunday afternoon to get primed and ready for the upcoming show.
On Monday, February 21, 2011, Dodger and his cat friend Oliver were in a happy and cheerful mood. They were walking around Manhattan out and about that morning, the famous cat and dog duo managed to steal a bunch of Old Louie’s sausages out of the steamy hot dog stand and made a run for it. 
Later that morning, while Oliver and Dodger had their share of Old Louie’s hot dog sausages; the Artful Terrier spotted a big banner at MSG, “Dixie: The Divine Miss D” in which she’s performing on This Saturday, and Dodger remembers seeing Dixie performing at The Opry when he was in Nashville one year ago meeting her backstage and had a weekend sexual rendezvous at her house on Page Road.

Dodger – “Hey Kid, I think we need to sneak inside the arena right now.”

Oliver – “Okay Dodge, but why so we have to sneak inside MSG?” 
Dodger – “Remember I told you about this country music superstar I’d met backstage at The Opry and spent the weekend with her when I was in Nashville?”

Oliver – “Yeah, Miss Dixie. She’s also known as The Divine Miss D. I’d listened to her entire debut album and watched all her music videos on CMT. I’m a huge mega fan of her.”

Dodger – “Well, hard to believe it Kid, she’s here in New York. And you and I are better be prepared to go up close and personal because she’s performing here at MSG.”

Oliver – “Really Dodger? Dixie’s here in New York?”
Dodger – “Absititvely, Kid.”
Oliver – “That’s incredible, Dodge! Well come on, let’s go see her. We need to get inside and see her at its best. Hell, Dodger you’ll be lucky if see her again.”

Dodger – “Hey, whoa, whoa. Take it easy, Oliver. Listen up, here’s our plan to get inside MSG, because I can tell you now with so many fans outside for this week’s concert, and looking at security at the front, back and all over the arena it’s tight. So, what we need to go inside quietly without getting caught. Are you with me?”

Oliver – “I’m with you Dodger all the way. Let’s do it.”

Dodger – “Okay, Kid. Follow me.” 

Dodger and Oliver came up with a plan to get inside the back of MSG, they had managed to avoid three police officers and three security guards who were flirting with the background singers and they’ve finally successfully managed to sneak into the arena and finally made it backstage to watch Dixie performing on stage at rehearsal. 
She was already working on her opening number and began strutting her stuff and lap danced with background dancers, and when Dodger saw her twerk and worked the stage, his cock began to come out of his heavy sheath and gotten hard, and when he sees Dixie danced so erotically and gets turned on by her and her body. Oliver warned Dodger to put it back in his sheath.
Oliver (Whispered) – “Dodger, put your penis back in there.”

Dodger (Whispered) – “Sorry, Kid. But every time I see Dixie danced and twerked, I get turned on. I can’t control it.”
Oliver (Whispered) – “Well, put it back in your sheath, you don’t want us to get caught!”
Dodger (Whispered) – “Okay, Okay.”
For the past hour, Dodger and Oliver was quietly watching Dixie rehearsing a few songs including her record-setting smash hit “Any Man of Mine.” By the time Dodger sees her beautiful face and body, his cock again began to come out of his sheath again and is was about to get hard and throbbing. 
Later, during Dixie’s performance, her tail and hips whipping back and forth, and Dodger’s cock went harder seeing her sexy body and was on the verge of jerking off. 
And surprising to believe, Oliver began to realize that Dodger was sexually attractive at the sexy country crooning Saluki, continuing staring at Dixie and just when she finishes her rehearsal, she saw Dodger backstage starting to cum and jerking off, his cock was throbbing and humping, cum spewing all over the floor, and panting hard. Oliver was embarrassed and looked away at Dodger’s cock and she got suspicious.

Security spotted Dodger and Oliver and managed to stop the terrier and the feline and angrily Dixie asked:

Dixie – “Hey! Who the fuck are you two and what the fuck are the both of you doing backstage?!”
Oliver – “Miss, I can explain-”
Dodger – “No, Oliver, Don’t. Dixie, you probably don’t you remember me, but I’m the Jack Russell Terrier I spent that weekend with you when I was on vacation in Nashville one year ago.”

Dixie – “Well, do look familiar. But just who the hell are you?”

Dodger – “It’s me... Dodger.”

Dixie – “Dodger?... Wait a minute… Wait a minute, Dodger… The streetwise, Jack Russell Terrier from New York, Dodger?!”

Dodger – “Yeah…”

Dixie – “OH, MY GOD! DODGER!!!”
The saluki and the terrier excitedly, surprised, hugged and kissed that the two are reunited for the first time since last year.
Dixie – “Oh Darlin, you’ve got a really, good hearted memory. And you remember me and my name too. Oh, this is great, its so exciting to see you again!”

Dodger – “Oh wow, this is so cool, all I can say it’s so great seeing you again too. You’ve hardly even recognized me from before.”
Dixie – “Yeah, all I can remember seeing your face when we met backstage at The Grand Ole Opry after the show, you and I were backstage when I was leaving, we met for the first time, we talked, and at end you gave me your lucky red scarf in memory and tribute to Cash.”
Dodger – Oh my God, you’re absitively remembered! And I also remember we walked and talked on the Bridge, then, for the first time we’ve gotten to know each other, and I remembered that time we got so intimate.”
Dixie – “Oh, yeah. And let’s not forget the time we shared a kiss on the Shelby Street Bridge, and then we mated for the first time that night, then the next morning I gave you a personal tour of my home and estate, and I remember we were talking about each other, and I got so much in heat again we ended up mating in the Hayloft barn. Now that was hot and sexy.”
Dodger – “Oh, God. I remember that. It was an incredible, yet life changing weekend.”
Security Guard – “Excuse me Miss? Sorry to interrupt this reunion, but they were trespassing inside the property. I’m going to throw them out and have the City Pound take them in.”

Dixie – “The Hell you are! I knew this dog, he’s alright. He can stay, you let him go, now!” 
Security Guard – “Alright, Fine. But throwing this cat out of the building!”

Dixie – “Wait a minute. Dodger, that young cat; is he with you?”

Dodger – “Yeah, The Kid is my best friend. He’s with me.”
Dixie – “Hey, Hey! Let the feline go too.”

Security Guard – “But, Miss Dixie. This cat was trespassing!”

Dixie – “I said let the cat go! If he’s with the canine friend, you let him go now!”

Security Guard – “Fine.”

Dodger – “Some security you got there.”

Dixie – “Oh, don’t worry about it, Darlin’. Reason why security’s tight is because this concert’s been sold-out for weeks and it’s the biggest concert I’m going to be performing in less than a year... My God, I can’t believe it’s really you.”

Dodger – “Yeah, I remember like it was last year. I went to Nashville to visit my cousin JD, then one late Saturday Night/early Sunday Morning changed everything. It was the best time I’ve ever had with a celebrity like you in my whole life.”

Dixie – “Ooh, Dodger Baby…”

Dodger – “Yeah… Hey, I’m so very sorry if I jerked-off backstage, but I just can’t help it. My friend and I saw you rehearsing your songs for over an hour, and I must say that the way you whip your tail, the way you move your hips and the way move your body; it really turns me on by looking at you at your sexiest.”
Dixie – “Oh, Dodger. You are making me blushed… So, you and your cat friend really like my performance that you saw at rehearsal?”

Oliver – “Like it? We really love it. You sang so sexually and beautifully.” 

Dixie – “Well, thank you so much for the compliment, Kid. You know Dodger, seriously. I just didn’t realize it was you the first time we met one year ago, but I never thought that this was the first time I would see you jerked-off during my rehearsal.” 

Dodger – “Oh, Really?”
Dixie – “Uh-Huh. Anyway, I’m just so excited to see you. It’s been over a year since that weekend back in Nashville… Exactly one year ago to this day.”
Dodger – “Oh yeah. I still had dreams about you, I still can’t get over that weekend we had together.”

Dixie – “Oh yeah, it was very special.”

Dodger – “And I heard that you’re at the top of the charts and won so many awards… you’ve absitively made a comeback, I told you that you could do it. You took my advice and turned your career around.”

Dixie – “Well… you’re the real reason for my comeback, Dodger. I was on the verge of quitting the country music business altogether until you came into the picture. That talk we had and advice you gave me that night changed everything. And now… I’m a Grammy, AMA, and CMA award winner; all thanks to you. And it’s all because of this lucky red scarf you gave me.”
Oliver – “Hey, wait a minute… Dodger, you gave her your red scarf?”
Dixie – “He sure did Kid, and I still have it to this day. As a matter of fact, his red scarf changed my life, my career and brought me luckier like no other. When he gave me his red scarf to me in memory of my former mate; it was a true calling. A true calling to find myself, my voice, and love. And I accomplished all of them.”
“And you’re the real reason why is for me to remember him. I’ve mentioned it to you before Dodger that Cash and I had been through a lot. They were good times and bad times, but the one thing I miss about him is his laughter, his silliness, and his passion for music.”

“I surely do miss him. And you’re right on one thing, his memory and music will live forever on my mind, but he’ll forever and always be in spirit and will always have a place in my heart. I want to thank you again for giving me this scarf.”
Dodger – “Well, it’s my pleasure, Dixie. Anyway, I’m so excited to see you again.”

Dixie – “Oh Dodger, me too.” 

Dodger – “Oh Dixie, I haven’t introduced you to my best friend. This is Oliver; I always called him The Kid. And he’s one of your biggest fans.”

Oliver shook paws with Dixie as he meets her for the first time, however this was Dodger’s second time meeting Dixie since his Nashville visit.

Dixie - “Well, it’s a real honor meeting you for the first time Oliver, and you know somethin’, Kid… Dodger told me a lot about you. And hard to believe, I didn’t even realized Dodger has a cat for a best friend.” 

Oliver - “Well, the pleasure’s all mine, Miss Dixie. Dodger and I go way back from the first time we’ve met. Miss Dixie, I have to tell you, I’m already a major fan of you, I’d listen to all your songs on the debut album and watch all your music videos on CMT.” 

Dixie – “Really, Kid? That’s very special of you. What was one of your favorites of my videos?”
Oliver – “Well, they were so many favorites, but one my all-time favorite at the top of the list was your debut song Any Man of Mine. Its already your biggest hit single.”
Dixie – “That’s one of my favorite music videos I’ve done in less than a year. That song and video got a lot of attention around the world. Okay, what was one of your next favorite music videos of mine?”
Oliver – “Well, I remember one music video I like that gotten one of my friend’s attention is when you were singing another hit single “You Lay a Whole Lot of Love on Me” and slow dancing with Georgette’s ex-fiancé Rex, she got so pissed when she’s saw you on TV dancing with her ex last month, but you sure know how to make her mad.”

Dixie was blushed. And kissed Oliver for being a loyal fan, and he blushed as well.
Dixie – “I bet you felines say that all the dames, thanks so much Kid. You know, when I began recording that song and did that video, it’s all about the real me, because sometimes my songs are all about cheatin’ hearts and finding love again.”

“Besides, that Rex fella you talked about, he danced with me in the video and at the end of the song, we did get a little buckwild after shooting the music video one time, but our relationship was very short lived.
Oliver – “Oh, I’m sorry to hear that.”

Dixie – “Don’t be. That shit it didn’t last. He wasn’t my fuckin’ type of mate anyway.
Dodger – “Well, one good courtship doesn’t last.”
Dixie – “You got that right, and I may have an eye starting a new courtship.”

Dodger – “Really, with who?”

Dixie – “… You… Hey, I have an idea. Would you two boys like to stick around during my rehearsal? I could use some company for the entire day. Hopefully, we all might get to know each other a lot more.”

Dodger – “Sure, we love to.”

Oliver – “Yeah!”

Throughout the entire day, the trio began talking every hour before and after rehearsals to get to know each other. She told Dodger and Oliver that she currently finishing out her tour and New York was her last stop before going back to home to Music City (Nashville, TN) for a little rest and relaxation from all the concerts, autograph signings, TV appearances and radio interviews. She was trying to focus on getting her career back on track after the death of her mate last year. 

It was still an emotional and heartbroken loss for Dixie over the death of her mate/husband. She and Cash were ones co-founded The Singin’ Strays. Ever since his passing, The Strays quietly ended. 
Waylon, Floyd and Granny Rose quietly retired from performing and now lives in East Nashville with their master Luke Wheeler, Willow and Amos, while Dixie who also lives in Nashville with her masters, Rayna and Deacon. 

Dixie told both Dodger and Oliver that she took a little time to cope with the loss of her mate, trying to find her true calling as a performer and for herself and it was Dodger’s advice and the lucky red scarf that lead her to make a comeback in the country music world with a start a solo career. 
Now that her comeback career has skyrocketed, and Dixie already becoming an overnight success in the country music world and her focus now is hoping to find love again, and she may just have found the one. 
Later that afternoon, Oliver was playing around the stage and dancing with the background singers and band members while the Terrier and Saluki finally began talking about what they been doing since the last time they’ve been together. 
Somehow, the two began to realize they are once again sexually attracted to each other the minute they first met in Nashville a year ago. 

Dodger and Dixie console each other and hold paws for strength and support. They’d mentioned that it was a time for letting go the past and focus on the present and a look ahead to the future and they’ve found each other the strength to start falling in love again. 
Dixie began to be turned on by looking and talking to Dodger, so turned on by him; her hormones raging, and she began to be in heat. She was so much in heat while she was talking to him, she wants sex from him so bad and wants to get fucked hard.

Dixie – “Dodger, would you like to be come into my dressing room for a couple of minutes?”

Dodger – “Sure Dix, but why?”

Dixie – “Well, the real reason why is… (Whispering in Dodger’s ear) I’m already in heat, my pussy is wet, and I want to get fucked hard and cum real hard.”

Dodger – “Hey, Whoa, Whoa! Dixie, we’ve just got reunited and began talking for over two hours, and already you want to have sex?”

Dixie – “Fuck yeah Dodger, I’m in motherfucking heat! I want to pick up where we left off last year. Dodger, do you remember one year ago when we had sex in the Guest House that night and then the Hayloft the next morning?

Dodger – “Oh yeah, I remember that. we had sex like there’s no other.”

Dixie – “Me too. I want us to rekindle the sexual courtship again. So, are you into it, Darlin’?”

Dodger – “To answer your question… Absitively! I’m fucking into it, let’s go. Oh, wait, what about my best friend, Oliver? I can’t leave The Kid here alone.”

Dixie – “My manager, Jeff Durham is so good with cats, he can keep an eye on your friend while we’re doing our thing
. Come on, Stud. Why should you worry?”

Dodger – “You took the words right out of my mouth, Baby.”

Dixie managed to sneak Dodger into her dressing room and quickly locked the door, and while Oliver walked to her dressing room door and managed to hear the two of them do more than talk. Dodger and Dixie got on the sofa bed, stared into each other’s eyes for 30 seconds, then started licking and kissing passionately. 
Dodger kissing and licking on Dixie and rubbing her pussy all together, while Dixie was kissing and licking on Dodger, and stroking on his hard cock. Dixie laid back while she and Dodger were kissing.

Dixie – “Oh God, Dodger… I remember like it was yesterday, I remember one year ago this month… we had wild sex at that time and it was so romantic. And now here we are… a year later… the two of us are together again.” 
“Every time when I’m on tour and falling asleep, I dreamt about you… I just can’t get you out of my mind. I’m crazy about you. I remember it really well…”
“The Opry, The Shelby Street Bridge, the kiss, and the weekend we spent together. You’re so handsome you stud. I want you… I need you… I want to taste you… And I’m now beginning to fall in love with you… all over again. Fuck me. Fuck me Dodger Baby. Fuck me hard.”

Dodger – “Dixie Baby, I can promise you this. By the time I finish fucking you so hard in your tight little pussy, I’m going to make you cum like you’ve never came before.”

Dixie – “Give it to me, Doggie Baby! Let me suck that cock so you can get it inside my pussy. Fucking give it to me!”

Dodger spread his hind legs in anticipation for what was to come next. Dixie finished moving across him and looked down at his growing dick. It was covered around the edges with pubic hair, and two large balls. Dodger warned her as Dixie looked up into his face.

Dodger – “Watch your sharp teeth.”

Dixie – “Don’t worry Dodger, I won’t bite. Are you comfortable?”

Dodger slide up to the sofa bed and rested his head and adjusted his back position.

Dodger - "Ahhh...that's better."

Dodger then licked his upper lip and let his tongue hang out. Dixie then made the same gesture by licking her upper lips with her tongue while looking directly at Dodger’s face. She then looked down as if she were about to enjoy a meal. This made Dodger even more aroused, and his dick went straight up. Dixie watched with interest as Dodger’s dick reached its highest point.

She slowly started by letting his dick touch her nose as it finished rising. She then smiled and closed her eyes.
Dixie took hold of the tip of his dick and then moved her head down on it, until the whole thing was in her mouth.
Dodger watched her as she took hold of his mound of flesh. He felt a jolt of sensation rise from his lower body up his spine and right into his head. It was goodness at its purest form.

Dodger – "Oooohhh… Baby. I wanna fall in love, I wanna fall in love."

Dixie felt Dodger’s muscles come alive at her touch. The sound he made also was exciting to her. With that she wanted him to moan and groan louder. His dick felt very large and alive inside her mouth. She proceeded to suck it. Wetting it down with her saliva and wrapping her tongue around it.

Dodger – "OOOOhhhh.... yes...."
Meanwhile, as Oliver was now listening the sex sounds of Dodger and Dixie outside her dressing room, she moved up and down on his dick. Swishing it around her mouth with her tongue. Dodger began to sweat, on his head. He breathed hard, the sensations kept building up, and oh how good it felt. 
He could feel that his seed growing up from within him was starting to break loose. Dixie continued to suck on Dodger, making him feel good than he had before. She then felt a little squirt of cum come out of his dick, and she knew he was close to Cumming.

Dodger – "...Ah...Uh...Ah...."

breathed hard, his chest going up and down. His heart was also racing. Dixie then gently felt both of Dodger’s balls and that was enough for Dodger to let this country crooning Saluki seed flow out from inside.

Dodger – "OOOOOOOHHH!"

His head jolted back and his whole body shook. Dodger clenched his teeth hard and shut his eyes so tightly that tears began to fall. His cum shot up into Dixie’s mouth. The cum felt creamy and warm as she tasted it. Even after she tasted it, cum kept flowing from him. It took a full minute for Dodger finally stopped. 
Dixie then let go of Dodger’s dick once she had gathered all his cum in her mouth. Dixie was amazed at how much cum she had in her mouth, it was also too much of a good thing. The overall taste and smell of it was intoxicating her, she wanted to spit some of it out.

Dixie then got up to let some of the cum spill out on the ground. Dodger saw what she was about to do.

Dodger – "Ah...uh...Dixie...don't."

Dixie turned back and looked at Dodger.

Dodger – "You have to swallow it. My ex-mate swallowed it.... uh...you must do it. Come here... uh... uh..."
Dixie came up to him. Dodger took hold of her muzzle with one of his paws, holding it shut, then he put his other paw on her throat.

Dodger - "Now swallow."

Dixie, then swallowed all of Dodger’s cum. It ran down her throat and into her body.

Dodger – "That's good."

And as he felt Dixie swallow it, he then released his grip on her muzzle.
Dixie – “Oh....yeah darlin’..."

Dodger – "How was it, Baby?"

Dixie – “It was all warm and creamy and it felt good in my mouth, but there was too much!"

Dodger – "It's also good for you.”

Dixie – "How can you have all that stuff in you?"

Dodger – "One answer… Talent. Come here."

Dixie came close again, and Dodger pressed his lips against hers this time. She then went down on top of him again, and this time Dodger embraced her by putting his paws around her. They kissed deeper this time. After a little foreplay on Dixie's part, Dodger rolled Dixie onto her back. He was now on top the sexy Saluki. Dixie looked up at him with her bright cool eyes. Then, Dodger said this while nuzzling her face.

Dodger – "This is how you kiss like a dog."

As Oliver continues to hear all the moaning and yelping from Dodger and Dixie outside her dressing room, she was now becoming very excited. Dodger then kissed her deeper than before. They rubbed their warm bodies that were covered with fur against each other. 
Dixie opened her mouth wider and Dodger did the same, they then interlocked their muzzles together. Dodger moved his paws to the back of Dixie’s head and gently pulled her closer. Dixie felt Dodger’s stick his tongue inside her mouth and kept going till he reached the back of her throat. She could feel her him rubbing her tonsils against his tongue. This made her giggled, a bit and she beckoned him with her own tongue to back off a bit.

Dodger felt her uneasiness and he moved his tongue away from the back of her throat and moved it all over Dixie’s warm mouth. He felt her sharp teeth, tasted her saliva and her gums. She tasted very much like him. Dixie then wanted to have her way and rolled her father back onto his back. They were still interlocked. Dodger sensing that Dixie wanted to have her turn, let her explore him.

Dixie felt all around Dodger's mouth with her tongue. She couldn't quite reach the back of his throat like he did, but it was a joy to feel his sharp teeth and his hot breath from his lungs. She moved her tongue under his and tasted his gums and saliva. They wrestled with their tongues in the tight locked space for a good ten minutes. It was a very stimulating experience for each of them.

Dodger feeling a little bit tired of this form if love making, rolled Dixie onto her back again and broke the kiss. They each breathed in the blessed cool room.

As Dodger started to catch his breath he looked down at Dixie’s muff. Dixie seeing him eye her most treasured area understood.

Dixie – "Okay, Dodger."

She then parted her hind legs for him.

Dodger – "Are you comfortable?"

Dixie – "Fuck Yeah. Hold on." 

Dixie said as she stretched out and propped her head up against the backboard and pillows on the sofa bed, so that she was comfortable. And as Dixie said with a grin.

Dixie - "Ok."

Dodger positioned himself at the base of her, he laid his body down and crept up close to her pussy. He sniffed her aroma and it smelled good. When Dodger asked as he looked up into Dixie’s face.

Dodger – "You like keeping this area clean?"

Dixie – "Hell Yeah, Darlin. It's the part I play with most."

Dixie answered making eye contact. Dodger then ended the conversation by putting his paws under her hind legs. Her pussy was surrounded by furry hair, and it felt great as he nuzzled his head against it. He started by licking Dixie’s pussy right down the center. He felt her muscles become sensitive as he did so. 
He gently started to lick her further, taking in her hair and scents she gave off. Dixie felt Dodger's tongue curl against her pussy. Soon she felt some incredible sensations. They started small, but they soon worked their way up her spine and into her head.

Dixie – "Ohhh… Dodger, Baby... Eat that pussy up… Oh, Dodger, Baby…" 

As Dixie moaned after she felt him reach her weak spot, Dodger felt Dixie’s muff more intensely now. He licked over her muff faster, making it wet with his saliva.

Dixie – "Ohhh... Dodger... Make me cum."

As Dixie continued to moan sexually, Dodger watched his Dixie's face closely. He then moved one of his paws out from under her hind legs and felt all the way from her chest down to her pussy, clawing her fur. He then rubbed his paw over his daughter's muff in a circle. Dixie’s sensations grew stronger with this touch he exerted on her.

Dixie – "Ahhhh... Ooohh.... Oh, God Dodger."

As Dixie sexually groaned, Dodger smiled as he saw her face swell up with a look of pain. Dixie was breathing harder now. He then stretched open Dixie’s pussy this and shoved his tongue inside her opening. As his tongue penetrated her body, he moved it around feeling her dampness and tasting her juices inside.

Dixie – “OOOOHHHH SHIT! DODGER, BABY!" 

As Dixie continued to be moaned hard as she felt Dodger’s tongue from within her. Dodger continued to eat Dixie’s pussy out for five more minutes. With each touch of his tongue he brought Dixie one more step closer to be his mate. Soon Dixie who had endured Dodger’s love making, finally let go of her juices.

Dixie – "AHHHHHHOOOHHHH! Oh, God. Dodger Baby… You’re so fucking amazing."

By the time Dixie moaned as her juices flowed out, Dodger pulled out and watched her face as she cummed. Her face was a combination of pain and pleasure that were united to celebrate. Her cum spewed out all over her fur. Dodger eagerly lapped up Dixie’s juices as she finished cumming. As her juices felt warm and good on his throat, Dodger could see she wanted to have him, by the look in her eyes.

Dixie – "My turn baby." 

Dodger – "Alright. Oh, Dixie… You’re so sexy when you want to get fuck.”

Dixie then summoned the strength to get up.

Dodger – "How do you want it?"

Dixie – "Lie down." 
As Oliver continued to get excited listening to the two horny canines, Dixie suggested motioning to where she just was, Dodger then walked passed Dixie and laid down with his head up right against the pillows and his back against the cushions, his dick was erecting. 
Dixie turned around and backed up a bit. Once she knew she had an appropriate position, she sat her lower half down on Dodger’s dick. Dodger felt his dick slowly inch its way into her interior. He closed his eyes tightly as he felt the powerful sensitivity of his dick rubbing around inside her. Dixie could feel her Dodger's mass growing within her.

Dixie – ".... Ooohh... Fuck Me, Dodger… Fuck Me Hard…"

As Dixie sexually moaned, clenching her teeth together, as her muscles tightened around Dodger's dick. Dodger felt the tightness of Dixie’s anus around his dick. It hurt, but he quickly forgot about it as he felt an orgasm building from within.

Dodger – "...Ahhh... Dixie… Ooohh, Baby…"

Dodger moaned in Dixie’s ear. When his dick was all the way inside her, she laid down on her back, resting her body against his chest. Dodger embraced her with his fore paws as she comfortably rested on him. He then nuzzled her under her neck, each closed their eyes as they enjoyed the warmth shared by their fur covered bodies. Dodger then put his hind legs against Dixie’s and pushed against them, allowing him to thrust in deeper. Dixie yelped when she felt him do it.

Dixie – ".... Ooohh... Fuck Me, Dodger… Fuck Me Hard…"

As Dixie sexually moaned, clenching her teeth together, as her muscles tightened around Dodger's dick. Dodger felt the tightness of Dixie’s anus around his dick. It hurt, but he quickly forgot about it as he felt an orgasm building from within.


Dodger – "...Ahhh... Dixie… Ooohh, Baby…"

Dodger moaned in Dixie’s ear. When his dick was all the way inside her, she laid down on her back, resting her body against his chest. Dodger embraced her with his fore paws as she comfortably rested on him. He then nuzzled her under her neck, each closed their eyes as they enjoyed the warmth shared by their fur covered bodies. Dodger then put his hind legs against Dixie’s and pushed against them, allowing him to thrust in deeper. Dixie yelped when she felt him do it.

Dodger – “You alright Dixie Baby?”

Dixie – "...ooh... yeah Dodger Baby... keep going, you are fucking stud."

As Dixie persuaded him to keep fucking her, Dodger did it again.

Dixie – “Oh...baby....Ah Ow." 

She gasped groaning as the mutt orgasmed inside of her again riding through it as he came inside her and again they both felt each wave of glorious intimate heat enclose them. Dodger’s orgasm grew and grew as he continued to thrust inside her. Dodger forced himself to pick up the pace, when he felt that wonderful, dirty feeling. His grip around Dixie became tighter. He clenched his teeth hard and moaned between breaths.

Dixie – "Cum Dodger Baby!" Cum!"

As Dixie urged him to keep fucking her Dodger obliged, feeling the tightness in her muscles. Hearing her voice triggered his orgasm. The sexy Saluki rose from within him once again and entered her intestines. Dixie moved in unison with his orgasm. 
Dodger howled like a wolf on a moonlit night. Dixie let the satisfaction of the experience out with only a sigh. When he was with his orgasm, he pulled himself and his cock out of her. 
Dixie rolled herself off Dodger and came to rest on the soft pillows next to him. Each of them was exhausted, as they filled their lungs with the cool bowl of water. They each took a well-deserved quick nap lying next to each other in the sofa bed. 

And as Oliver heard everything outside her dressing room, every moaning, panting, howling and screaming.

Oliver – “Shit! I really need a girlfriend!”

Thirty minutes later…

Dixie – “Did you have fun, Dodger?"

Dodger – “Well Dix, I’ll have to admit… It was the wildest sex I’ve ever had with you in my life. You’re so fuckin’ beautiful when I fuck you hard.”
Dixie – “Ohh, Dodger... I had this dream about you just now… I dreamt you came inside of me… like a part of me… you’re so fuckin’ amazing when you fuck me so hard, my pussy was so filled up with cum. You’re so fucking beautiful. I want to do this again soon.”

Dodger – “Say the word, and we’ll fuck again.”

Dixie – “Keep that cock hard for me, because from time to time… I absitively need you.”

Dodger – “Oh, I love it when you say my signature answer.”

Dixie – “I love saying it too, and as I said before; I love that word. Hey, let’s go back to the stage, I’ve got some songs to rehearse.”

Dodger and Dixie left the dressing room together after the wild sex they had, they spotted Oliver on stage dancing to the instrumental music and they’ve continuing talking backstage as she prepares to get back to work before Saturday Night’s concert. 
As the evening progresses; Dixie’s friend and personal assistant, Zelda went into bosses dressing room and when she walked in… it smelled liked sex and pussy!  
Zelda was disgusted and pissed off because Dixie snuck someone in and got fucked. Meanwhile, Dixie continued to have a friendly conversation during rehearsal, and asked Dodger and his friend Oliver what are doing this week.

Dixie – “So Dodger, you and your cat friend really came to see me rehearse before Saturday Night’s show?”

Dodger – “Well, we saw the banner and we managed to sneak in MSG to see what kind of show they got going on and I never thought that we’ve get to see you at your very best. But in my opinion, I began to believe you’re the new face of Country Music.”

Dixie – “Well… (Whispering in Dodger’s ear) I am Baby. You know Dodger, I’m going to be in NYC all this week, and the show won’t start until This Saturday. And I would really want to see you and your friend Oliver again.” 
“So, if you two are not doing anything this week, I would like to invite you boys to spend an entire week with me for a friendly get-together. You know; show me around the sights and sounds of New York City. You and Oliver will be spending a few nights at my suite at The Plaza Hotel. So, is tomorrow morning at 10am sound alright with the two of you?”

Dodger & Oliver – (Oliver) “Sure!” (Dodger) “Absitively Dix. And come tomorrow, Oliver and I will show all around The Big Apple and you’ll discover why New York City is America’s City… The Greatest City in the World.”

Dixie – Great, then it’s all settled. I’ll also have my manager Jeff set you boys up for this week and for two VIP backstage passes for Saturday Night’s concert. And Dodger, after the concert; come by my dressing room after the show… alone.”

Dodger – “Sure. But why?”

Dixie – (Whispering in Dodger’s ear) “I want you again, and I want to taste you again. So, we’ll see you and Oliver tomorrow at The Plaza, and the concert Saturday at 8PM?”

Dodger – “Absitively… Positutely! It’s a date.”

Minutes later, Dixie’s manager sets Dodger and Oliver up with a weeklong get-together at The Plaza and two VIP backstage passes for Saturday Night’s show, but Dixie’s personal assistant Zelda was not amused that the cat and dog duo, especially seeing a city slicking Terrier is flirting with the country crooning Saluki. 

Zelda – “DIXIE?! Who in the hell are these two, how they got inside the Arena, and how they got passed security?”

Dixie – “Zelda, shut the fuck up and leave them alone. These are my guests ya rotten fuckin’ furball! They’re two nice friends who only took the time to come to MSG and see me rehearsing. It’s no big deal.”

Zelda – “Oh, this is bullshit; you’re kidding me, right? They’ve just waltz in here like you know them?”
Dodger – “Dix, is this the Zelda you told me about?”
Dixie – “Yeah Darlin’ that’s her. Zelda, this Dodger and his feline friend, Oliver.”
Oliver – “Pleased to meet you, Zelda.”

Zelda – “Likewise, Kid. Please to meet you too and your friend. Hey, city slicker. That red scarf you are wearing kind of kind of remind me and Dixie’s late husband, Cash.”

Dodger – “Well, duh. I already knew that. We have the same color red scarf.”

Dixie – “Zelda, would you mind leave us alone, we’re trying to have a private conversation.”

Zelda – “Oh, Brother! One minute, the Bitch gets into heat, and the next minute, she gets into a knot by a Manhattan outsider.”

Dixie – “I’ve heard that!”

Before Dodger and Oliver were about the leave MSG, he stares at Dixie’s face one more time and began to realize how beautiful her hazel-brown eyes are and how beautiful and sexy she still is.

Dodger – “Dixie, I want you to know that you have the sexiest hazel eyes I’ve ever seen, you sang so beautifully, and you are so sexy when you dance.” 

Dixie – “Really? Well you and Oliver should see more of my music videos. Some critics say I’m too sexy for Country Music and I’ve proved them wrong. And it’s like you mention; I’m the new face of Country Music.”

Dodger – “Well… (Whispering in Dixie’s ear) you are Baby... Hey, we’ve got to go; we’re running late, but Oliver and I will be looking forward to seeing you tomorrow at the Plaza and at the concert Saturday Night.”
Dixie – “I can’t wait. I’m looking forward to it, Darlin.”

Dodger – “Hey, Oliver. Come on let’s head on home.”

Oliver – “Okay Dodge. Hey, Miss Dixie; it’s was a real honor and a privilege to meet you.”

Dixie – “Well, it’s real nice to meet you too Kid, and I’ll see you two boys tomorrow at the Plaza Hotel at 10AM. Thank you so much boys for spending the whole entire day with me.”

Dodger – “It’s our pleasure. It’s great seeing you again Dixie, and if there’s anything The Kid and I can do to help you and your career, if you need anything… anything at all. My best friend Oliver and I will be here for you, every step of the way. Because when you’ve got your pals… you got all you need.”

Dixie - “Oh, thank you so much Dodger, and thank you too Oliver for being a mega fan of mine. I emotionally thankful for that. You know Dodger, it’s so good to see you again, this time in your home in NYC. Anyway, I’ll still see you and Oliver at 10AM in the morning.”

Dodger – “Hey, Absitively Baby. Later, Beautiful”

Oliver – “Bye Miss Dixie and Stay Sexy-Beautiful.”

Dixie – “I will. So long boys.”

After Dodger and Oliver left MSG Arena, the two couldn’t believe that they’ve just gotten lucky of meeting a celebrity and looking forward of seeing her again the next day.

Oliver – “Wow Dodger, I couldn’t believe that this tomorrow, we’re going to be spending time with a big-name celebrity for the whole week. You are a very lucky dog.”

Dodger – “I couldn’t believe it either, Kid. But what I tell you? Ol’ Dodge can really pick ‘em, huh?”
Oliver – “Hell Yeah. Say Dodger, you can’t tell the gang about this. They would go bat-shit if they found out they’re not invited.”

Dodger – “Exactly. And I advise you not to tell Georgette as well, this is our little secret, am I clear?”

Oliver – “Done and Done.”

Dodger – “Great. Come on kid, let’s head on home it’s getting late.”
The next morning, Dodger and his feline friend Oliver were invited for a week long get together with The Divine Miss D at The Plaza Hotel. Dodger, Dixie and Oliver were having an amazing time. The trio enjoyed their entire morning with a private picnic brunch at New York’s Central Park talking about music, life and love.
Then later that afternoon, Dodger and Oliver gave Dixie a private tour of New York. They showed her the sights and sounds of NYC; there was Chinatown, Empire State Building, Manhattan Mall, One WTC, The 9/11 Memorial, Broadway, 30 Rockefeller Plaza, Radio City Music Hall, The Statue of Liberty, and Times Square. Dixie’s manager even took digital pictures of the trio, including Dodger and Dixie sharing a passionate kiss in Times Square.
The trio spent their evening back at The Plaza with dinner, dancing and talking about her next album. During that evening, Dodger and Oliver helped Dixie trying to find the right words and the lyrics to some songs she’ll be working on her soon-to-be 2nd solo album later this fall.
As the night sets in, Dodger and Dixie were getting intimate again. The two started licking and kissing romantically while Oliver stares at the two canines, and the young feline couldn’t be happier for the couple now that the terrier and the saluki have reunited. While the two got intimate, she began going into heat.
Dixie – “Dodger, what do you say me, and you go back to my hotel suite and have some real fun. And I would love it if your feline friend watches us getting fucked… wild and hard.”

Dodger – “Oh Dix, I’ll absitively just love to lay you down, and I’ll softly whisper sexually sweet nothings in your ear.”
Dixie – “Ooh… If we were in Nashville right now, you would’ve lay with me in a field of stone... Let’s Fuck. Meet me at my suite in ten minutes and bring The Kid with you.”
More than ten minutes later, the mutt and feline went back to Dixie’s hotel suite for some dirty, nasty sex and Dodger told Oliver that he’s got a front row seat to watch it all happening. Dodger Top of FormFive minute laterwas outside her suite, the scent of her heat heavy even from the hallway and to her hotel suite.
As Dodger and Oliver make their way inside her hotel room, he had been waiting all day for this romantic time, unable to sit back on the bed as he waited for Dixie to make her exit. Dodger was so nervous but excited that Dixie would spend the rest of her heat with him. It would be any moment now when she would emerge, Dodger’s mind racing in anticipation of the biggest day of his life. 

But another part of him almost drooled in anticipation, his sheath swelling as it bobbed underneath his trotting belly. Dixie was gorgeous, her body and scent familiar and irresistible to him. When he tied her, they would be forever joined, bringing new life into the world with their love. The terrier and his saluki mate, nothing could stop this.

Dixie – “Ooh, Dodger…”

Dodger – “Ooh, Baby… You’re so Sexy-Beautiful.”

Dixie – “Thanks, Stud.”

Oliver – “Holy Shit, Dix! You’re so fucking hot!”

Dixie – “(Giggles) Thank You, Oliver.”
Oliver – “You know Dixie, I’m a little nervous of watching you and Dodger having sex.”

Dixie – “Oh, don’t be nervous Darlin’. You’re in for a real treat, because this is the other side of The Divine Miss D you’ve never seen before. So, why don’t you just sit back, relax and enjoy the private show. Who knows, Kid. You might get lucky for find a mate of your own one day.”

Oliver – “Okay, Dix. But, I must admit, being a feline pervert; I’m going to enjoy this.”
While Oliver seated in the chair watching the action, Dodger faced Dixie, widening his stance as she crashed into him with her unbridled excitement. Her smaller frame slammed against his powerful chest as the terrier braced himself. Quickly their necks pushed and slid against one another, a paw from Dixie reaching around to Dodger’s back as she pressed her whole body up into his.

They had not seen each other since last year in Nashville, Dixie had been kept inside the whole time after her heat presented itself to her master. This was their only option, the terrier coming to swoop away the beautiful saluki maiden as she gives herself to the wild beast.

She did not need to say anything, she was ready. Dodger was swimming in her full scent, it was Dixie through and through, but with something extra now. The aroma that had been growing within her for the past few hours was now in full bloom. An almost Dark musky scent that screamed femininity to him. He closed his eyes and took it all in. Dixie knew her body well, tonight was the night.

They made the courtship stronger, both feeling the burning need within their bodies as they drew closer and closer to each other. They were both anxious and horny, Dixie turning as she panted into the still Manhattan night. Dodger smiled back as she settled and sat down, only the needy panting of a beautiful bitch breaking the stillness. They were entirely alone here with Oliver watching them to mate, no dog or human to interrupt what they had been waiting for.

Stepping forward Dodger kept his eyes on Dixie’s. She was drawing him in, the natural scent of her heat along with her familiar beauty and grace making Dodger drool as he walked. Dixie too felt her heart beating faster as she saw the confident terrier of her dreams moving closer to her, drawn in by her need and prepared to satisfy it.

Dodger stopped his advance, broad nose pressing gently against Dixie’s snout as she looked up into Dodger’s shining hazel-brown eyes. She was almost rigid as her body started to heat up, imagining what he was going to do to her.

Without a word Dodger parted his muzzle and slid his tongue across Dixie’s lips, the motion slow and gentle. Dixie responded to the calm tempo with her own tongue, parting her slender muzzle and turning to reach around Dodger’s jaw. And while watching the action, Oliver was impressed.

Dodger’s wide muzzle interlocked with Dixie’s, letting their canine lips join between them. The terrier let his body draw a little closer as he reached with a paw to Dixie’s shoulder, holding her as his own body sat down with hers. Between them, long tongues danced within sealed muzzles as their eyes closed in intimate bliss.

Dodger reached another large paw to stroke down Dixie’s elegant neck, hugging her closer into his own body as his slow, but impassioned motions showed his discipline and restraint. Dixie was his, and he, hers.

Dodger’s lips pulled wide as he tasted Dixie with his tongue. Dixie was almost losing her balance as she melted into Dodger’s strong paws and muzzle, feeling as she was worshiped for the stunning female she was.

Dodger had forgotten all the doubt and anxiety he felt before. Here, now, engulfed in his lover's scent he knew everything was right with the world. The culmination of the past few months laid clearly before him. Dodger never felt more confident in his life. Ancient instincts guiding him, ready to be set loose.

Feeling satisfied Dodger pulled back, Dixie’s eager tongue lapping at his muzzle as her neck craned for just another second of the sweet kiss.

As Oliver continues to enjoy watching the terrier and saluki getting it on, the dog and bitch stood with one another, their panting muzzles dripping lightly as their combined breaths mixed into Dixie’s Hotel bedroom. Dixie shyly looked down and giggled, realizing her loss of composure from Dodger’s attention.

Dodger whispered while his paws still holding around Dixie’s shoulders in his loving embrace. And Dixie looked up, modest about the lurid nature of her request.

Dodger – "You are... beautiful… sexy… and breathtaking..." 

Dixie – "Dodger... I thought about what you asked... Tonight, I want the mutt… Tonight, I want the terrier…. Tonight, I want you..." “Hey, Oliver. You are enjoying the private show?”

Oliver – “I have to tell you, I’m really amazed and getting turned on by watching the two of you rocked the place.”
Dixie – “Well, sick around Kid… because you ain’t seen nothing yet.”

Oliver – “Ohh… Baby.”
Her body shuddered as the powerful terrier leaned forward, large paws holding firmly around her shoulders as she felt his breath against her cheek. Dodger’s muzzle reached up to Dixie’s submissive ear as his lips parted in a sly smile.

Dodger – (Whispering in Dixie’s ear) "You wild country girl... now you're gonna get it..."

Dodger whispered, letting a low, friendly growl punctuate the statement. Dixie could feel his power as he pushed into her. In his grasp her body relaxed, her mate here to guide her and share this special night. Dixie pressed herself into his broad chest, prepared to surrender to the dog she loved. He was so strong and kind, the only one she would trust in her most vulnerable state.

Dixie stood upright, his confident muzzle held high as his eyes held a wild intensity not often seen from other dogs. He was focused and in control as the young bitch looked up from his embrace.

Dodger let his paws fall to the deck of the ship as he pushed into the saluki. His head held high, muzzle pushing down into Dixie’s neck as he gently nipped at her ear. Dixie could hear Dodger’s light contented rumblings against her, his muzzle moving and nibbling down her neck as he combed and pulled at her fur before swooping down to bring their long cheeks together.

Dodger pushed upwards, feeling the short fur of Dixie’s muzzle sliding within his own as he raised her head to meet his, pointing high into the room. Dixie was starting to lose her composure, panting as she pushed back against Dodger and licked wildly against his neck in a heated frenzy.

Taken by the moment Dixie’s muzzle held high, her jaw opening as a howl escaped her. Dodger and Oliver were shocked at the sound, he had never heard Dixie howl, her voice unpracticed but joyful as she sung out to the world.

Dodger lifted his head along with hers, letting his deeper more stable voice join into the bedroom. They both smiled, feeling as the short howl came to an end and Dodger grinned at his mate, perhaps she had a bit of the wild in her as well.

Invigorated Dodger buried his nose into the ample fluff of Dixie’s neck as he breathed in hard. Dixie’s heated aroma filled him, bring new, feral energy to the terrier as he stepped forward, nose tracing down Dixie’s neck and along to her back.

Dixie stood tall but still, feeling as her lover moved along her body, drawing closer to the source of her heat and need. 

Dixie’s eyes pressed shut, head reared back as she felt Dodger’s nose pressing down against her lower back. Her long tail flying sharply to the side as she made way for him.

Dodger smiled as he saw the tail swing away, Dixie instinctively thrusting her rump a little higher into the air as she stood and waited for him. Her scent was overpowering now, his nose sliding down her back and around the feathered fluff of her rear.

Between her gently parted legs was Dixie’s swollen mound, the dark, glistening lips standing starkly against the beige creamy fur of her thighs. Without a thought Dodger’s tongue pushed from his muzzle, sliding over and around the puffy flesh of Dixie’s spade as he tasted her heated arousal.

Dodger let out an audible groan, his mind taking in the sweet scent of his mate. Within his feral mind he could feel the burning passion of his instincts overcoming him. Another swipe of Dodger’s tongue cradled around Dixie’s plump lips, the flesh squeezing and bouncing as Dodger swooped in again, straining to taste more of her nectar against his tongue.

As Oliver continues to enjoy the best seat in the house by watching his best friend and the saluki mate, Dixie strained to hold still, feeling her hyper sensitive flesh held and pulled about by Dodger’s tongue. She huffed gently up into the air as she withstood the onslaught, her mind ablaze at every delicate hit.

Swinging his body around Dodger pushed in deeper, feeling Dixie’s swollen lips begin to part against his strong attentions. Dixie moaned loudly, unable to keep herself still as her hips sank, back curling inwards as her hind legs grew weak. Dodger showed no mercy, only digging deeper as Dixie could hold back no more. The saluki’s hips exploded with a flurry of wild thrusts against the lapping tongue.

Dixie – "NHHGGG!" 

The saluki bitch groaned as her hips jumped forward.

Slipping away from the lapping tongue Dixie awkwardly stepped forward along the deck, her body thrashing as her hips moved rapidly on their own. In a few moments Dixie’s body came to a rest, her eyes hazily opening as she turned back to Dodger with surprise on her face.

Dodger could do little but stare hungrily at Dixie’s presented body, her rump pushing to stand tall once again as her spread legs and flagged tail goaded Dodger’s feral instincts to action.

Foreplay was over.

Lowering his head Dodger stepped forward, his gaze fixed on Dixie’s eyes as he prowled to her. His stare was intense, one which few dogs could match. The feral strength of his lineage showing through as the terrier approached the trembling saluki bitch.

Dodger reached forward and roughly grabbed the saluki’s hips with his fore-paws, drawing her straight back into his grasp. Dixie’s paws scraped along the deck as she was pulled backward, her body rigid as she submitted to the terrier that had her in his grasp. 
Large paws held around Dixie’s hips as they hooked under her thighs, bringing her rump higher as she felt Dodger’s weight start to come down upon her backside. Just behind Dixie’s spread legs Dodger’s stood even wider, forepaws pulling back on Dixie’s submissive hips as his swelling sheath jutted towards its target.

Dixie looked straight ahead, heart pounding in her chest as her lungs struggled to breathe in and out. Her body was quivering as she surrendered to his will. Her eyes closed as she felt Dodger’s powerful paws gripping hard against her, leaving no room for her to move. Her body was alight, feeling the raging hormones in her mind begging her to let the loving terrier at her hind quarters have his way with her delicate body. She smiled as she stood, ready.

Eager hips pulled inwards, spine compressing as Dodger’s red tip jabbed forward. He could feel Dixie’s heat washing over his loins but found only soft fur brushing against his erection as he pushed. Frustrated he pulled back and slammed forward again, only glancing off Dixie’s swollen vulva to miss again.

Dixie stood statuesque, a tiny gasp escaping every time she felt Dodger compress and pull her hips back into his thrust. Any moment and it would happen.

Dodger tried to focus, his inexperienced hips fumbling to complete the task. He breathed for a moment, letting his swollen sheath settle underneath his body, focusing on his organ and the heated entrance of the saluki mere inches from him.

Breathing out Dodger focused, hips rolling forward slowly and deliberately as he aimed straight and true. At the tapered point of Dodger’s cock, he felt her, hot lips and the delicate point at their center. He pushed in, feeling as Dixie’s heated flesh was spread by his cock.

Above his mate Dodger groaned, feeling as his hips pushed further, the furry flesh of his sheath peeling back along the length of his member. His pulsing knot quickly popped free of his sheath only to be swallowed within the indescribable heat of Dixie’s body.

Dixie remained still, neck standing tall as she breathed harder, preparing for the feral pounding she was about to receive. Behind her Dodger’s hips pushed flush against Dixie’s, their fur pushing together as Dodger twitched and spurt, his cock growing rapidly as he held it as deep as possible.

Dodger only reveled in his triumph for a moment, feeling the rapid expansion of his member urging him to knot his bitch.

Dodger’s strong hips gave a quick kick, his spine pulling inward as he pushed against Dixie while his forepaws simultaneously pulled her back into his tight embrace.

Dodger’s swelling cock pushed deep into Dixie, her hot flesh wrapping around him as he grew larger with every pulse of his member.

Underneath the impassioned terrier Dixie moaned, her jaw hanging wide as she took in the sensation of being pounded by Dodger. His motions were fierce, hips slamming relentlessly against Dixie’s rear as she instinctively pushed back into Dodger’s spread crotch.

Dodger’s feet danced on the deck of the boat as he stared down, tongue hanging loose as his eyes held unfocused. Inside his cock was nearly fully hard, catching on Dixie’s body as he thrust. His hips thrashed wildly, short powerful hits as he felt Dixie’s body rocking along with him.

Her flesh was so inviting, hugging around him as her mound distended and held at every brief pull of his hips. He was locked in, Dixie’s strong walls holding around the back of his swollen knot as each thrust gently tested the tie.

He was already squirting within her, cock reaching its limit as his body begged to go faster, feel her embrace even more as his peak loomed ever closer.

Dodger’s hips rolled faster, kicking up his foot paws as they struggled to keep up with his feral pace. Dodger rolled forward, feeling his weight falling onto Dixie’s rear as his forepaws hugged around her waist even tighter. Below, his feet left the ground, kicking forward into the air as his whole body hugged and thrust around her strong hips.

Dixie stood firm, feeling all of Dodger’s weight upon her, her legs wobbling but standing strong, her body vibrating with every hit of Dodger’s powerful hips.

She was climbing fast, the feeling of Dodger’s large knot hooked inside her body triggering ancient feeling within her. She was a bitch, a fertile body to be plugged and seeded by the dog she loved.

Against Dixie’s raised cheek she suddenly felt Dodger’s rapidly panting muzzle. His large body falling against her back as her own body compressed and strained under his whirlwind.

Her eyes glanced to the side, feeling her swelling climax as she focused on the ragged panting muzzle of her lover. Within she felt his cock, filling her in a way she could have never imagined before. Dodger was lost, eyes held shut as he panted against her head, wrapping his large powerful body around hers as he humped furiously.

Oliver couldn’t believe the high sexual action he’d seen. Dixie moaned out, feeling her own hips straining to match Dodger’s. The union of their sexes was strong, every motion of his hips pulling her body with his. Her flesh wildly squeezing and straining around his massive, throbbing organ as he struggled to thrust against the resistance.

It was too much, the country crooning saluki moaned and gasped as her lover’s weight wrapped around her body. Her head was thrown upwards, feeling Dodger’s muzzle against her neck as she panted desperately, her eyes held wide as a torrent of pleasure burst forth from her clenching loins. 
Her pleasure ebbed and flowed as Dodger’s pistoning cock continued its motion within her, not letting her peak fully dissipate as she gasped even harder as Dodger held around her hips and plugged her over and over behind his kicking feet.

Above Dodger’s mind struggled to keep focused. A feral hunger overcoming the terrier as he was lost in the tireless motion of his cock.

He was harder than he had ever been in his life. His knot full and throbbing as he felt every part of him wrapped in Dixie’s body. Strong muscles pulling tight as he was sealed within her passage. Every backthrust gave him a surge of overwhelming pleasure as he felt his hard knot stretched and pulled.

The terrier’s motions shifted as his feet found the ground again, straining as his jaw held wide, eyes almost in disbelief as he felt an indescribable surge within himself. His savage pace letting forth an unstoppable orgasm. He pulled hard around Dixie’s waist as his body continued its uncontrollable thrusts.

Dodger – "ARGHHH!! UGHHH!" 

The street-wise terrier grunted, feeling as his hips slowed, feet growing rigid as he came.

He could only hold on as his large cock jumped and twitched inside his bitch’s body. Squirts of potent seed splashing deep into Dixie’s fertile body as his cock rocked slowly within her.

The heat seemed to grow more intense and grip even harder as he felt his size strain her at every strong pulse of his member. His mind was a swirl, feeling every delicate jet of cum shoot through his hard cock and into his mate.

It took a few more seconds until Dodger’s hips came to an uneasy stop as he panted. His focus returned, looking down at Dixie’s neck and head as she leaned over and panted. His own heart beating fast as the joining of their loins continued to throb in his mind.

He could feel it undeniably, every slight motion of his body pulling on the tie between them. He was locked tight, almost light headed as pleasure continued to surge through him.

They had done it, tied together as lovers and mates. Feeling the joy of the moment Dodger smiled wide, still panting as he stood tall above Dixie. She too felt the significance of the moment and looked back, her eyes tired and satisfied as they shared this intimate time together.

Paws still locked around Dixie’s hips Dodger leaned down, finding Dixie’s muzzle with his own as he kissed her. Their passions swelled again as their tongues hurriedly slapped together, jaws rolling as they shared their sloppy kiss.

Taking a deep breath Dodger reared back, pulling briefly against the tie yet another jet of cum shot into Dixie’s body. Focusing he let go of her hips and kicked a leg over her body, feeling his cock flip to stand rear to rear with his mate.

Dixie breathed a sigh of relief as she felt the weight lift from her tired body. Now pulled back by the strong tie that bound her to Dodger.  

The terrier’s orgasmic bliss continued, his mind hazy, the taut flesh of his cock pulsing with erotic energy. Dixie’s quivering passage compressed around him, holding him in a way that was making the terrier stretch his panting mouth wide, taking it all in.

Dodger smiled as emotions surged within him. This is what it was supposed to be. With his beloved bitch, locked deep as they shared their intimacy with one another. A bond between them that was inseparable, holding tight as their lives and souls were bound together.

Dodger took a moment and glanced back at his girlfriend/mate. Her elegant chest rising and falling as she too panted at the link they shared, she was beautiful.

Dodger broke the silence with a cocky smile, catching her breath Dixie smiled back.

Dodger – "You still with us Dixie?"

Dixie – "Mhhhmm... Dodger Baby, could you... drop down just a little?"

Dodger glanced down to see Dixie’s hind toes straining against the deck as she hung from his cock. Dodger apologized and let his proud hips drop to meet the saluki. Dixie cooed shifting her weight while feeling Dodger’s tie within her body.

Dodger – "Oh yeah... here." 

Dixie – "Oh yeah. That's the spot..." 

Dodger – "For the first time… We are... locked real tight... I… I can’t stop cumming...." 

Dodger said as his mind tried to put the exotic sensation into words.

He was tied in an inseparable physical bond. He loved Dixie more than ever and now she was his true mate. Their link was irrefutable and complete. Even now he felt more and more of his essence pumping into Dixie’s tensing passage as his knot sealed every drop. Dixie said reflecting on the meeting that led to this moment.

Dixie - "Mhhmm, I'm so happy I met you last year, you've been so good to me, I can't imagine myself anywhere else. And now a year later… I can’t believe we would meet again and reunited feels so good. I said it before, and I’ll say it again… You have the highest sex drive than any male dog… ever." 

And Dodger cooed back in his orgasmic haze.

Dodger – "Dixie, you are so fucking beautiful, the sexiest bitch in Nashville... the sexiest bitch in country music… the sexiest bitch… ever… and you are mine...!"

Dodger playfully taunted as he rolled his hips and pulled at Dixie, stretching their joined organs to tease the saluki.

Dixie – "Ohh, you’re a naughty boy city slicker.... You really saved up for this didn't you." 

Dixie teased back feeling his constant contributions flowing into her body. Dixie sighed out again, feeling the frenzy of their breeding giving way to exhaustion.

Dixie – “Hey Oliver, what you think of our brilliant performance?”

Oliver – “Dixie, Dodger… I must admit to the two of you. I’ve seen so many animals mated in my life, but this really takes the cake. That was the most erotic… incredible… unbelievable sex I’ve ever seen with the two of you lovebirds in my life! It was amazing, and I applaud you!”

Dodger and Dixie – (Dixie) “I knew it! I knew you fucking love that!” (Dodger) “Atta Boy, Kid!”

Dixie – "Hey guys, do you think we could lay down for the night? I didn't sleep all day."

Dodger glanced over at the master bedroom from Dixie’s suite, luxury pillows, sleeping blankets looking inviting for the terrier as well.

Dodger – "Just follow my lead." 

Dodger said, turning towards the master bedroom. Dodger took a slow short step forward and felt Dixie’s hind leg follow close behind. The elasticity between them gave just enough room to manage as she pushed backwards to follow her lover.

Dixie – "Wow, this is something." 

Dixie said giggling as she settled into a backwards shuffle as Dodger towed her along the bed.

Step by step the young lovers and the feline reached their destination and carefully lowered onto the blankets. Dodger allowed his eyes to close and strained legs relax as his mind glowed from the seemingly endless throbbing of his cock locked securely in his mate. 
Dixie herself let out a long-contented sigh as she settled down onto the blanket with her lover. Dog and bitch laid still, slight yawns and sighs from the pair as they rested their tired bodies. Oliver was a little tired as well and want to lie next to young lovers.
Top of Form

Some twenty minutes later Dodger’s head rose up from the blanket. His knot popping free from Dixie as he looked back at their previously joined sexes.

Feeling his body no longer stuck Dodger lifted his leg high as he sat up. Curling his hips inward as the motion pulled his cock away from Dixie’s tight embrace. The organ flipped back to its normal orientation, wobbling and slapping against the blanket as he stared for a moment at the slick organ. 
Dodger licked at his aching member and tasted himself and Dixie’s deepest reassesses oozing along its smooth surface. Aided by his tongue Dodger’s spent cock slid quickly back into its protective sheath. Looking back again Dixie’s chest rose and fell, the swollen lips of her sex dripping lightly with Dodger’s contributions.

Feeling tired himself Dodger crawled along the blanket, making his way back to bed across the back of the saluki. It was strange to suddenly be his own entity once again, no longer intimately tied to every motion of Dixie. She lazily looked back as Dodger settled against her body.

Dodger hugged gently, their fur coming together as he spooned the beautiful saluki. A slender tongue slowly meeting Dodger’s chin as he laid down. His paws gripped around Dixie’s slowly rising and falling chest, holding her close as the pair drifted off with one another. 

Not long after that, Oliver rushes over to them and sleeps with them. At first, Dixie can’t understand but after watching Dodger, who was half asleep and who witnessed watching Oliver rushing over to him and The Divine Miss D, and she smiles. She quickly understands that the kitten who’s a huge fan of Dixie and her music loves her then falls asleep, Dodger as well.
The next morning, before the sun rose on a promising new day, the lovers awoke, but Oliver was still asleep and the two didn’t want to wake him. Still groggy Dixie licked and teased Dodger's yawning muzzle as their emotions rose high once again. It only took a minute for Dixie to cease her licks and stand to present herself, tail held wide and high to make way for the terrier. 
Dodger wasted no time and plunged his cock deep, feeling his own ejaculate from a few hours earlier slicken the way. 
The lovers moaned each other's names as Dodger’s swelling flesh hooked inside of the saluki, feeling as her body delightfully gripped and pulled with his motion once again. The terrier and his saluki already becoming well accustomed to the overwhelming fullness and oneness Dodger’s firm knot brought between them.

Standing tall the dog and bitch eventually separated once more as a trickle of Dodger’s seed dripped from Dixie. They both took a moment to lick at their well-used genitals. Their eyes met, both smiling as the terrier leapt playfully at his mate, celebrating their recent joining as they laughed and ran across the hotel suite and watching the sun rising from the New York City skyline.
Two days later that Friday Morning, they both walking across the Northwoods in Central Park for their morning stroll and run until Dixie once again signaled for her lover to perform his duty. The two went to a quiet secluded part of Central Park and yet again the dogs rutted as Dixie's paws dug into the dirt with their combined weight. Dixie moaned aloud as she felt the familiar throb of the terrier within her. 
Her heat addled mind beginning to crave the feeling more and more each time they joined. Her body sung with the feelings Dodger gave her, she was fulfilling her bitches purpose and never felt more alive, more loved.

Dodger and Dixie continued in this manner for two more hours. Mating, kissing, licking, sucking, fucking, and teasing one another then crying out as their bodies joined again. Dodger had lost count of how many times they copulated as he felt his cock swimming in its own fluids, his supply seemingly endless and Dixie’s capacity boundless.

In the last few days their sessions drifted further apart as their spent bodies cried out for rest and Dixie’s heat began to wane. Dixie lay her upper body against the grass, lungs heaving slowly as she stared over the edge of Central Park. She looked back to the NYC skyline in the distance, her rear held aloft from the standing terrier she was hanging from.

Behind her Dodger groaned, feeling his slick member slide from his mate as her rear fell to the ground. A sizable puddle beneath her as his straining cock dripped and wobbled in the air. The terrier did not even bother to aid his aching member back into its soaked sheath. 
Stepping forward on his own shaky legs Dodger let his body fall next to Dixie's, exhaustion challenging him to keep his eyes open as he stretched his limbs across the ground. The sexy saluki smiled, cooing to herself as she felt Dodger settle next to her. She said, almost half asleep as her weary body relaxed.
Dixie – "Dodger... thank you... thank you so much…. I've never felt so free..."
Dodger – “You’re absitively welcome, Dixie Baby…”
Dodger’s broad muzzle pressed to hers, giving a quick lick as his tired eyes held on her. Dixie smiled and continued.
Later that same day, Dixie told her lover that she’s going back home after the concert and soon, she’ll soon be asking to start a family with the Artful Terrier.
Dixie – “Dodger… I’m going back home to Nashville after my concert tomorrow night… But, this is like déjà vu all over again, I don’t want this courtship to end… I don’t want to lose you… I want the two of us to be together… I want to settle down with you… and soon… I want to marry you… I want to start a family with you… I want your puppies… I want you.”

Dodger – “I always dreamed about settling down, starting a family with you, and becoming a father. Dix, I would be a very happy dog if you carry my puppies.”
Dixie – “Ooh, I would love to have your puppies, Dodger. However, I’m not ready for motherhood just yet… I’ve just got started on my successful solo career so, I must focus on that. I’m not ready to get pregnant… but soon, very soon… we will make a reality.”
Dodger – “You’re right. Patience is a very strong virtue, Dixie. I’ll absitively wait on that when the time is right. Starting a family, is what I mean.”
Dixie – “Of course. Say, you know somethin’, you would make a great dad, Dodger. Soon, my pups would be beautiful and strong just like their father." 

Dodger – "Will they be kind, sensitive and sweet just like their mother?" 
Dodger said lazily kissing Dixie’s relaxed ear.

Dixie – "Oh you... Of course, they will. They’ll be sweet, caring and beautiful." 
Dixie giggled taking the compliment. She nuzzled into Dodger’s neck, both yawning as they settled into a short mid-morning nap. Later in the day Dixie’s heat was finished. Her body winding down from the whirlwind the lovers had put it through.

The lovers went back to The Plaza, so Dixie can catch up to her busy schedule leading up to tomorrow night’s sold-out concert at MSG. Oliver was humming to the words to few new songs for Dixie to sing while writing the lyrics for her next single. 
Even though Dixie must focus on rehearsal and new songs for tomorrow night, she still wants Dodger and Oliver to attend the concert before the show starts at 8PM.
The terrier and the feline promise Dixie that they’ll be back at MSG before 8 o’clock for tomorrow night’s show because they have VIP backstage passes to the show. Dixie and Dodger shared a kiss, she gave Oliver a big hug and kiss and said their goodbye until tomorrow.
Dixie – “I’ve had a wonderful time spending the week with the two of you guys. You two boys sure know how to make a country dog feel welcome here in New York.”
Dodger – “It’s been our pleasure, my love. Whenever, wherever… Oliver and I are right here with you, Dix.”
Oliver – “Dodger’s right. When you got your pals, you’ve got all you need.”
Dixie – “Ohh, I love you guys, thanks so much. Or as we say in Nashville and in my hometown of Austin, TX… Hat’s off to you. I’ll see you guys tomorrow night at the concert.”
Dodger and Oliver – (Oliver) “We love you too, Dixie.” (Dodger) “Stay beautiful, lover. Bye Baby.”
Dixie – “So long guys, see you two tomorrow night.”
As Oliver and Dodger exited The Plaza, they couldn’t believe the week they had with The Divine Miss D. It was an experience they would never forget. By the time the cat and dog duo walked home, members of Dodger’s Gang were met inside The Foxworth Residence with some worried and angry faces. 
Georgette was pissed when learning that Oliver and Dodger were hanging out with a country music celebrity she personally hates.
Georgette – “And just who the fucking hell do you think you are taking The Kid to the arena meeting that country crooning tramp bitch-”
Dodger – “Georgette, Shut Up! I don’t have to answer to you or to anybody! And one more thing, you better take the base out of your voice when you talk to me. Oliver and I were invited to spend the week with Dixie.”

Francis – “Dodger, why didn’t you tell us that you and Oliver spent the whole week with a celebrity at The Plaza?”

Georgette – “The Plaza?!”
Dodger – “Frankie, that’s none of your goddamn business. And how the hell you guys found out about that?!”
Tito – “Perdita and her husband, Pongo. They saw the two of you with that country bitch at The Plaza, then in Uptown Manhattan, and top of everything else, 30 Rock.”
Dodger – “Oh, those fuckin’ big mouths! And you got a big fuckin’ mouth too, Frankie!”
Francis – “Francis, Francis, Francis!!!”
Oliver – “Alright, that’s enough! Listen guys and you too Georgette, Here’s the truth. Dodger and I sneaked inside MSG four days ago because that country crooning tramp bitch you referred to is Dixie: The Divine Miss D.”

The same Miss Dixie who was member of The Singin’ Strays. The same Miss Dixie that had a short fling with your now ex-fiancé, Rex. And the same Miss Dixie that is now courting and in love with Dodger!”
Georgette – “WHAT?!”
Dodger – “That’s right. I’d met her when I was in Nashville last year. I sneaked backstage at The Opry and met her in person, we talked, I gave her my red scarf in memory of her late mate/husband, and then it got intimate. We started having a sexual courtship at her house that late night, and in the hayloft the next morning.”
“We vowed we would see each other again. And now one year this month… we’ve reunited. And I want you folks to know that Oliver is a loyal fan of Dixie who’s now her new best friend. And for the past four days, the two of us treated Dixie to a New York welcome.”

“We showed her all around NYC… and why… is because Dixie is special, kind, sweet, caring, and most important of all… beautiful… and I’m now already in love with her.”
Oliver – “And the truth is this, and you guys can get that mad look at your faces… Since last year, Dixie had been through Hell and back. She lost a long-time mate/husband she’d devotedly loved to a fatal illness, the very same day and time Rita left Dodger for Roscoe and moved to Detroit one year ago last month.”
“So, I can tell this in defense of Dodger… Tito, Francis, Einstein and that goes for you too, Georgette… If you have any heart at all, you’ll accept Dodger for who he wants to have a courtship with and for who he’s in love with, in not… than you’ll only be blaming yourselves… because this is my best friend, and I’m standing by him and his new girlfriend.”
Dodger – “I’ve couldn’t have asked for a better friend like you to stand up for me, Oliver. Thanks so much, Kid.”
Einstein – “Hey guys, Oliver’s right. I think it’s time we get out heads out of our asses and we should all stand up for Dodger and to accept this Dixie girl he is courting with. Because, if he’s happy with the country crooning singer, then I’m all in for Dodger.”
Francis – “Same here, I’m with Dodger and Oliver and I’m in for support of Dodger’s new girlfriend. She’s not like that fucking traitor Rita.”
Tito – “Ay Dios Mio! I can’t believe this shit!”
Georgette – “You have got to be shitting me! I can’t believe what I’m hearing, I don’t fucking like it. I don’t like shit one bit. Fuck No, I don’t support Dodger's new bitch!”
Tito – “That goes for me too, Dodger and Oliver.”

Dodger – “Well, Tito… Georgette… that’s too goddamn bad… because with a vote of 4-2… you two been outvoted.”
And with that, Georgette went back upstairs to her room in disgust, and Tito left the house and went back to The Barge in rage as well. Francis and Einstein both agreed to support Dodger’s new mate he’s now seeing, but Tito refused to accept Dodger’s new love, and so does Georgette for who she has a personal vendetta of The Divine Miss D, although she never met the singer.
The next evening, at around 7PM, Oliver was outside Fagin’s Barge waiting for Dodger. And while as he was waiting for him to come out before they go to the concert, Dodger and Tito had a big argument on why he still courting the country crooning saluki.

Tito – “This is not right, Dodger, this is not fucking right! We should have been invited to the show to see this Miss Dixie perform, you’re a fucking asshole for having her not to mention your friends!”

Dodger – “Cool It Tito! This concert is personal for me and The Kid to attend.”

Tito – “But Oliver didn’t go to Nashville with you, man.”

Dodger – “Look, even though Oliver wasn’t with me in Nashville last year; he’s still a fan of Dixie. The Kid listened to her music and watched her videos, so her manager gave us VIP backstage passes for tonight’s concert. That’s why we’re invited, you’re not! End of story, end of discussion!”

Francis – “Dodger, pay no attention to Tito. He’s just talking out of his ass. You and Oliver have an enjoyable time tonight.”

Dodger – “I will Francis, and thanks for the support. I’ll tell you what guys, I’ll introduce you to Dixie the next time she comes to New York when she thinks the time is right. It’s a promise.”

Oliver (shouting) – “Hey Dodger, the limo is here. Are you coming or what?!”

Dodger (shouting back) – “I’m coming right out, Kid, hang in there for one minute!” 
“Alright, I gotta go fellas, don’t wait up. And Tito, you better lighten up and get your fuckin’ attitude right and show some respect.”

As Dodger left The Barge, he met up with Oliver and gave each other the high five, a limo courtesy of Dixie and her manager were ready to go to take the Terrier and Feline to the concert. The two made it back to MSG where they met up Dixie’s manager Jeff Durham backstage. 
45 minutes before Showtime, Dixie saw Oliver and Dodger made it before her concert starts. At around 8 O’clock, as the sold-out concert begins, she kisses Dodger and licks Oliver on the cheek for good luck and he was blushed, while she kisses Dodger for good luck as well.

And as Zelda begins to get jealous about Dixie newfound courtship with Dodger, but she’ll have to get used to it and try to accept the relationship and respect her wishes and her happiness. 

Meanwhile, during Dixie’s The Divine Miss D concert, she gave an arousing, exciting and incredible performance. 
For 3 ½ hours, Oliver and Dodger were dancing to beat of her smash hits “Any Man of Mine, Who’s Bed have Your Boots Been Under, You Lay A Whole Lot of Love on Me” and so many other songs backstage. 
It was thirty-five minutes before midnight, the concert was almost over, and the fans and the audience went crazy and loved every song Dixie sang including the new songs she, Dodger and Oliver wrote that’ll soon be on the second solo album. She also sung Dodger’s signature song “Why Should I Worry?” that got the fans dancing to music.
She closed out the show with one final song “God Bless the Child.” It was so emotional and passionate, and she sung it from the heart and for the fans. The fans in the arena gave her the biggest standing ovation Dixie would never forget. 

After an exciting and unforgettable show, she met up with the crew and staff of her show and all gave her the best enthusiastic love and support after the end of her performance. During the 11 o’clock hour, Dixie was going into heat and wants sex from Dodger, while he and Oliver were talking to the road crew, she asks him to come her dressing room… alone.

Dixie – “Hey Dodger, you wouldn’t mind come to my dressing room… privately?”

Dodger – “Sure, right away. Kid, I’m going to chat with Dixie at her dressing room, so I’ll be busy for a few minutes… maybe a little longer.”

Oliver – “Oh yeah… I know you and Dixie are going to have a real good time. Besides, I think she’s really wants you to be her mate.”

Dodger – “Really? Well, you know something Kid… I’m beginning to believe that she’s the one I want. I’m already falling in love with her, and I’m going to ask her… tonight.”

Dixie – (Whispering in Dodger’s ear) “Hey Dodger, are you coming in? I want you to put your honey in my honeycomb.”

Dodger – “Oh, Baby Yeah. I’ll be back Kid.”

Oliver – “Have a wild, and enjoyable time.”

Dodger and Dixie were going to pick up where they left off from earlier in the day. She sensed the apprehension in his voice and gave a reassuring smile. By the time the two came in the dressing room, Dixie asked Zelda to leave.

Dixie – “Zelda, would you mind leaving me and Dodger alone for a while, please?”

Zelda – “What? Oh, come on Dixie. What for?”

Dixie – “Because, I want to talk to Dodger in private. So please; scoot, scoot.”

Zelda – “Oh Shit, Dixie. You’re in heat again?”

Dodger – “Zelda… Out… Now! And I don’t want no interruptions until further notice. Do I make myself clear?”

Zelda – “Alright, Fine. Lone Star Whore.”

Dixie – "I heard that!”

Zelda – “Why hump 'em, Dix? He might as well just jerk his penis and cum all over your face and hips… Bitch.”

Dixie – “Close the door for me, Dodger Baby” she said softly

Zelda – “Hey, Kid. What’s your name?”

Oliver – “Me? My name’s Oliver.”

Zelda – “I’m Zelda. I’m Dixie’s friend and personal assistant.”
Oliver – “I know, we’ve met a few days ago.”

Zelda – “Oh yeah, that’s right. Well, it’s nice we meet again. Is that Jack Russell Terrier a friend of yours?”
Oliver – “Who, Dodger? Yeah, he’s my best friend.”

Zelda – “Well, would you care to join me and listening outside the door to hear of what your friend and my boss are up to?”

Oliver – “If they’re mating again, I’m all ears. Sure, count me in. By the way, Zelda. I think is kind of nosey for the both of us to be hearing personal conversations of our friends.”
Zelda – “Oh, well learn to get used to it... entourage.”
Obediently, Dodger stepped inside, turned and pulled the door shut. His paw rested on the handle, though, and Dixie heard him swallow hard. Understanding what he couldn't find the words to say, she rose from her sofa bed and padded over to him, her paws making barely a whisper on the carpet.

Dixie – "Nervous again?"

Dodger – “Not a nervous as I’ll ever be, but I'll see if I can help you with that. Come here."

As Zelda and Oliver were listening outside her dressing room, she brushed against him and nuzzled Dodger affectionately. Dixie turned and padded back to the sofa bed cushion, with Dodger following her like a lost pup. Then, she lay down in the same position she had been in and looked at him, still standing a few feet away. She smiled. 

Dixie – “Come lie down, Love.”

Dodger – “Right here, Baby?”

Dixie – “No, Dodger, I meant on the cushion here. It's more comfortable."

Dodger padded up next to her and laid down facing her. Dixie could help but laugh and shake her head. Dodger glanced at the cushion she lay on and smiled. Despite her small side and slender body, she covered nearly the whole thing. Dixie’s cheeks turned a light shade of pink when Dodger started licking her lips and tickle her nose.

Dodger – "Wait, is that sofa bed brand new? I don't think there's room for me beside you."

Dixie – "Well, you don't have to lie beside me..."

Dodger gave her a slightly-puzzled look, and her cheeks turned a brighter pink.

Dixie – "...You could lie on top of me," she finished timidly.

It took Dodger a moment to comprehend what she had said; then, he slowly got up. He looked to her, as if asking permission. Dixie met his gaze, smiled seductively and, lifting one fore paw, beckoned to him. Cheeks burning, Dodger stepped carefully around her and stood over her. Still, Dixie sensed hesitation in him. And she said calmly, reaching up to put a paw against his cheek. 

Dixie – “Please Dodger, it's alright. Just think of it as... keeping me warm."

Dodger’s cheeks were redder than ever, but slowly he lowered himself until he lay on top of her. Dixie drew a slow breath as his full weight settled on her, but Dodger misinterpreted it and went to stand up again. He was cut off when Dixie reached up, latched her fore paw through Dodger’s bandanna, hung around his neck, and pulled him down again. she murmured as their noses touched. Seeing his shocked expression, she smirked.

Dodger – "Are you alright, Dix? Maybe I shouldn't-"

Dixie – "Down, boy, your fine right where you are. Now hush."

Dodger smiled sheepishly and, without even thinking, leaned down and kissed her. It took only a split-second for Dixie's mind to register what was happening; she then focused on keeping Dodger -shall we say- engaged. As he kissed her, now with ever-increasing passion, he gently began to stroke her cheeks and neck with the back of his paws. 

Dixie shuddered and murred slightly as he brushed the base of her neck; she then wrapped her fore paws around his neck and held him down; for a long moment, both gave in to euphoria and lost themselves in each other. Neither wanted that moment to end, but eventually they had to stop for a breath of fresh air. Dixie had a breathless look on her face and when Dodger smiled sheepishly again, so did she. Then, much to her delight, he moved lower. 

First, he kissed her cheek, making her giggle and twitch as when his tongue tickled her. Then, he nuzzled her neck, and she murmured.
Dixie – "Oh, Dodger Baby that's good. Ohhh..."

Meanwhile, as Oliver and Zelda continued to hear the two horny lovebirds moaning and kissing outside their dressing door, inside Dixie room, hearing her reaction, dodger ran his tongue from her chin down to the base of her neck; Dixie gasped as the touch of Dodger’s cold nose on her fur sent shivers down her spine. Feeling Dixie shudder, Dodger kissed her neck again and then moved down to her chest, caressing and stroking her. 
Here, he moved even more slowly, savoring the sweet scent of her fur as he nuzzled her; with his ear against her chest, he heard her heart speed up along with her breathing when he licked her belly. By now, he had moved far enough down her body so that he crouched just off the cushion with his head resting between her hind legs. He would have been content to lie there forever, had Dixie not woken him from his semi-conscious state of bliss.

Dixie – "Dodger, keep going... Please?" He opened his eyes and glanced up.

So, he began concentrating on the area between her hind legs. First, he nuzzled her inner thighs and licked them tenderly. Then, he began to move closer to her cunny, tracing a trail of saliva with his tongue as he brushed a paw across her sacredness. 
Dixie moaned louder and flexed her leg muscles as he came tantalizingly close but stopped short. Imagine her surprise when, with no more than a moment's notice, he pushed his muzzle into her cunny and began to gently tongue her. She cried out softly and spread her legs wider as the alien feelings of her lover's tongue in her most sacred place sent waves of pleasure rushing thru her. 

Dixie – “Oh Dodger Baby! Oh, Please, don’t stop!”

She began to squirm and arch her back, but Dodger simply took hold of her thrashing back legs and held them open as he continued to tongue her fiercely, searching for that sensitive bundle of nerves near the opening. When he found it, he gave it a small lick before pressing his cold nose against it. 
Dixie screwed her eyes shut and squealed again as she climaxed. Dodger stayed where he was and lapped up her love fluid as though he were drinking the last water on Earth. He then looked up and met Dixie’s gaze. Her cheeks were bright pink, and she was panting slightly, but still she smiled. As Dodger smiled again and crawled gently back on top of her, kissing her cheek.

Dixie – "Oh, Dodger, that was...incredible."

Dodger – "You're absitively welcome, baby."

They kissed tenderly, and then Dixie leaned forward and whispered in his ear.

Dixie – "Your turn… stud."

Dodger nodded and stood aside to allow Dixie to get up before obediently taking her place on the cushion. Dixie then lay on top of him. After another gentle kiss, she began to mimic him. Starting at his lips, she kissed her way down his chest to between his hind legs. Then, she crouched between his hind legs and began to lick his balls. Dodger moaned and looked down at her as his cock began to grow almost instantly.
Dixie just kept going, first taking one ball in her mouth and suckling on it, then the other. When she was finally satisfied, she turned her attention to his growing shaft, which by now stood erect just inches from her face. First, she began to run her tongue up and down the length of his shaft, wetting it for what she was about to do.

Then, with Dodger watching anxiously, she moved her muzzle up and planted a kiss on his tip. Dodger shuddered and gritted his teeth; Dixie smiled sweetly and took his entire length into her drooling maw. For just a moment, she stood perfectly still and met Dodger’s gaze. Then, with a seductive smile, she began to suckle it; to her great surprise, it continued to grow. 
Even so, she kept at it, pushing herself right to her gag reflex and then backing off before doing it again. She began moving her head up and down on his shaft; slowly at first, then faster and faster. To Dodger, watching Dixie’s head bob up and down on his cock was the limit of earthly pleasure; he moaned and arched his back at the waves of pleasure rushing thru him with each stroke of her tongue and each little move of her muzzle.

Dodger – "Oh Dix...oh...That feels good...Oh, Dixie Baby...Jen..."

He closed his eyes to immerse himself in the sensation, but slowly, the gentle liquid noises reaching his ears overwhelmed his resistance, and he gave himself over to Dixie’s loving touch. In response, Dixie began to move torturously slow, and she watched as he began to grit his teeth to hold back, but it only worked for so long. 

When he finally came, his body shuddered and then relaxed as he let out a long sigh of content. Dixie murred as his shaft pumped his seed into her waiting muzzle. She backed off a bit to make room, and then simply swallowed it. Once she'd finished, she licked his shaft clean and let it flow back down on his stomach. As Dodger moaned. When he felt her tongue on his cock again, he jerked suddenly as a shiver shot up his spine. Dixie licked his cock twice more before pausing to reply.

Dodger – "Dixie... Oh, that...that was...amazing... Dix?"

Dixie – "Sorry Dodger, I can’t get enough of your cock. Can you cum again, Darlin’?" 

Dodger – "Fuck Yeah, Dix. Do your worst."

Over his rapidly rising and falling chest, he saw Dixie smirk as she began to lick his cock with renewed vigor. Dodger lay back and shut his eyes as her administrations brought ever-mounting pleasure to his whole body. A few seconds later, as his shaft began to stiffen, Dixie put her mouth around it and began to suck on it again. Yet, no sooner had the tip touched the back of her throat than she suddenly let go, but Dodger was too entranced to really notice. When he did open his eyes, he found Dixie standing over him, nose-to-nose.

Dixie – "Are you ready, Dodger baby?" she whispered. 

Dodger – "I’m ready If you are," he replied sincerely. 

Dixie smiled again and lowered her rump onto his, moaning as his cock entered her sacredness. When Dodger’s shaft touched her final barrier, they met each other's gaze. Dodger saw an instant of fear in Dixie’s eyes.

Dixie – "Ooh...Dodger, Baby...ah...That feels good..."

Dodger – "All the way?"

Dixie leaned down, kissed him, and nodded. 

Dixie – "All the way, Go ahead, baby. I trust you."

Dodger brought both his fore paws up and wrapped them around her mid-section before gently pulling her down on top of him. As he did, he heard Dixie gasp and almost cry out; he could feel the tension insider her, all around his cock. He could only imagine what she was feeling. 
But Dixie left no time for that. Without waiting for Dodger to pull her down the rest of the way, Dixie forced her body down, and Dodger felt the tension disappear instantly. Dixie cried out and hugged tight against Dodger as she fought back tears. Dodger took one paw off her back and wiped one away as it slipped down her cheek.

Dodger – "Are you okay, Dix? I know it hurt."

Dixie turned her head and smiled despite the tears.

Dixie – "I'm fine, Dodger. I just wanted you to be my first. I've wanted this since as far back as I've just now known you, I just...wouldn't admit it to myself. Dodger, if I ever-"

But Dodger seemed to sense what she was thinking and put a paw over her muzzle, cutting her off. 

Dodger – "You never did," he said, smiling warmly. "You never said a single thing against me, and I never thanked you for that. It really meant a lot to have a mate like you."

Dixie – "Well, you can thank me now, C'mon, Dodger Baby. Fuck me."

With that, she began to move her body up and down, waiting until Dodger had hilted himself inside her and then moving up again. As she did, Dodger wrapped both his fore paws around her mid-section again and began to help, pushing her down and pulling her back up. Both lovers moaned loudly, and each time sped up their movements until they reached fever pitch. 

While Zelda and Oliver were continuing eavesdropping, listening to the panting and moaning in her dressing room, Dodger continued to fuck her new mate Dixie hard, and she is sweating and panted.

Dixie – "Dodger, oh...ah...ah, Dodger! Don't...stop!"

Dodger – "Oh, Dixie...oh...oh, Dixie Baby!"

Just then, Dodger hugged her tight against him and began humping her fast, trying to push his knot into her. Dixie, feeling Dodger’s doghood pressed hard against her sacredness, did all she could to help him. Suddenly, there was a soft liquid noise and both lovers cried out in unison, Dixie yelped.

Dixie – "Oh, Dodger...almost...ah...ah... Dodger...it's in! Oh, yes! Yes!"

Dodger – "Ah...Dixie...ah! Oh, Fuck Dixie!"

Each time Dixie moved on his cock, Dodger moaned, and Dixie whimpered loudly. Dixie’s legs shook from exertion and Dodger felt his balls tighten in anticipation of climax. Dixie gasped between moans.

Dixie – "Oh, Dodger...I'm close! I feel like...I'm going to explode!"

Dodger – "Just...let it go!" he panted. 

A moment later, it happened.

When he came, Dodger shut his eyes and howled. Dixie, overcome with pure joy, howled with him. Exhausted, she collapsed on top of him as she felt her stomach bloat with his seed. Dixie nuzzled her love and kissed him on the neck before snuggling up on top of him. Dodger simply stroked her back with his paws as their hearts pounded in unison. And there they lay for several minutes, their bodies still tied together by Dodger’s swollen shaft as their releases subsided. Finally, Dixie broke the silence.

Dixie – "Dodger?" 

Dodger – "Yes, beautiful?" he replied softly, and she said, her eyelids heavily laden with desire.

Dixie – "That was fucking heavenly, would you fuck me again?" 

Dodger – "If that's what you want, Dix."

And she said with a nod. She gripped his shoulders tightly and rolled them both over so that she now lay beneath him.

Dixie – "It is, but this time… you're on top. I don't think my legs could take any more."

Dodger just smiled and began to thrust slowly in and out of her; his knot had shrunk just enough to allow him to exit her, and his entrance was made easier by their combined love fluids. Rather than settle his weight on her, though, he stood over her, lowering and raising his rump on hers, as she had done with him. As he did, he kissed her cheek and her neck, tickling her playfully with is tongue. 
Dixie squealed in delight and squirmed a bit underneath him, loving every minute of it. As he prepared to push his knot into her again, he finally lowered himself until he lay on top of her. Dixie made no sign of discomfort but gripped him even more tightly as her moans turned to cries of passion, she panted.

Dixie – "Oh, Dodger! Ah...yes...don't stop! Ohhh... oh...oh...ah... Dodger..."

Dodger said nothing, only concentrated on making the experience as enjoyable for Dixie as he could. Every touch of his tongue to her fur sent little jolts of pleasure rushing through him. If it felt this good for him, he could only imagine what Dixie was feeling. Luckily, he didn't have to. Her whimpering and moaning were enough to convince him. Then, his knot entered her again, and her cries doubled in volume. So, he began to hump her rapidly, hugging her tightly against him as he rubbed his body against hers. It was not long before he felt a tightening in his balls.

Dodger – "Dixie Baby, I'm gonna cum!" he yelped, speeding up even faster. Dixie screamed.

Dixie – "Oh yes, Dodger, yes, yes! Don't stop! Fuck me, Dodger! Fuck me!"

Her last cry was enough to send Dodger over the edge, and he gripped Dixie tightly as he howled a second time. Dixie's moan rose to new heights as she soared into climax with him. This time, she felt a few tears etch their way down her face, tears for the loss of her purity as Dodger’s seed poured into her bitchhood for the second time that night.

Dixie – "Ah... Oh, God, that was good."

Dodger – "You felt good, too, Dix," he replied with a smile. 

Dixie – "Oh, Dodger, it wasn't just good, it was great, it was amazing! I still want more."

Dodger, who was beginning to pull out of her, stopped suddenly.

Dodger – "Well, I'm not one to argue..."

As he prepared to enter her sacredness again, Dixie cut in.

Dixie – "But...not that way."

Dodger drew back slowly, confused. Dixie motioned for them to switch places again, and he obliged gladly. Then, with him watching on his back, she stood up, turned her back to him and lifted her tail. When she looked over her shoulder at him, the look on his face was one of shock and disbelief.

Dodger – "Dix... Are you sure?"

Dixie – "I've never been more certain of anything in my life. As long as you don't mind..."

Dodger shook his head, and slowly a mischievous grin spread across his face. And Dixie flashed a seductive smirk.

Dodger – "Well, come on then, let your boy give you what you really want."

Dixie – "That's the Dodger I now know and love."

With that, she stepped backward and sat down on his dick. Once it touched her anus, she stopped for an instant, and then, slowly, took it in. At first, it was painful to have her anal walls stretched by Dodger’s cock, but the further in it went, the more she enjoyed the feeling. When she felt Dodger’s knot against her tail hole, Dixie froze, and for an instant she was afraid. But when she looked back at Dodger, he simply smiled and opened his paws to her, he said softly.

Dodger – "Just lie down and tell me what you want, baby, I won't do a thing until you say so."

Dixie smiled, instantly relieved, and let her body slump back into Dodger’s waiting paws. It was only when her back paws lifted off the floor that she realized she was helpless. Lying on her back on Dodger’s chest, she was like a turtle turned on its back. But she knew Dodger and trusted him, and so she simply settled herself in for the ride of her life. It was then that Dodger finally spoke again, he said, his tone a bit sultrier.

Dodger – "So, Dixie, what do you really want?"

He dragged out the last word longer than usual, obviously hinting at the answer. Dixie sighed, but smiled broadly, thinking, as if your cock in my ass wasn't enough of a hint... She replied, slightly annoyed.

Dixie – "Dodger, please, don't tease me."

Dodger – "I'm not teasing; I just need you to tell me what you really want."

Already, the tension in her sacredness rivaled that of her ass around Dodger’s cock, and it was starting to drive her crazy and she blurted out.

Dixie – "You know what the fuck I want you fucking mutt!" 

Dodger clicked his tongue and sighed.

Dodger- “Aw. Tsk, tsk. If that's the tone you're going to have, I think we're done here."

Then, to Dixie’s utter surprise and shock, he began to exit her anus.

Dixie – "No!"

Both she and Dodger froze for ten seconds. Her cry had been one of pure desperation, and they both knew it. Now, Dodger truly held the advantage, and he took full use of it.

Dodger – "A little anxious, aren't we?" 

And stressing the last two words as he pushed back into Dixie’s ass. She yelped in both surprise and pleasure. And I thought having his cock in my cunny was tight, she thought. God, how can he keep all that between his legs? Dodger whispered, leaning closer until she could feel his warm breath tickle her ears.

Dodger – "So... What do you want me to do to you?" 

Panting, nearly breathless, she whimpered something, but Dodger must not have understood her. Then, he said slyly, gently pulling out of her again.

Dodger – "What was that, love? Is this too much for you? I think it is. Why don't we stop?"

At first, Dixie could find no words to put to her feelings. True, the lessening of the extreme tension she'd felt in her hind quarters was a welcome relief, but she simultaneously wished he hadn't moved at all. His movement within her had sent strange signals to her brain. For a moment, she was plagued by terrible inner conflict, but the next, she was resolved, and she whispered.

Dixie – "Fuck me, Dodger Baby." 

Dodger exhaled slowly from beneath her, and she swore she could almost hear him smile. 

Dodger – "What did you say, Dix? I didn't catch that." 

Dixie gritted her teeth as she felt Dodger push into her the tiniest bit. He was teasing her again, and she knew it. He must be loving this, she thought. Well, if you can't beat him, join him. And then she said, this time louder, then screaming. 

Dixie – "Fuck me, Fuck me, Dodger! Push your cock in my ass and fuck me!"

Dodger – "As you wish, beautiful." he replied.

With that, he hooked his hind legs around hers and, using that leverage, firmly but gently pushed back into Dixie’s tail hole until his swollen knot prevented him from going any further. Then, he began to thrust in and out of her, licking and nuzzling her neck as he did. Dixie whimpered softly and gritted her teeth as the pain returned momentarily, but it was quickly replaced by new and growing pleasure. 
Just when she thought she'd reached the pinnacle of earthly bliss, she felt one of Dodger’s paws rubbing her cunny in time with his thrusts. Now, Dixie gasped with each move he made, and her cries doubled in volume. Dodger simply smirked and moaned into her ear through gritted teeth. 

Dixie – "Oh...Dodger...yes...fuck me...yes...ah...ah...ah...ah...ah...."

Dodger – "Dix, Baby...ah...ah...oh...Jen...ah...oh...oh..." 

Dixie was in heaven. The saluki’s feelings of her lover's cock in a place she'd never been touched before made her feel used, but in an awful, wonderful way. Whenever she wasn't gritting her teeth, she was moaning out her bliss. But, like all good things, it had to end sometime. 

Dixie – "Dodger! I'm close...ah...I'm so close!"

Dodger – "I'm cumming! Dixie...ah...DIXIE!"

As Zelda and Oliver continue to hear the two lovebirds panting, moaning, screaming during sex outside their dressing room, Dodger had meant to howl again, but he was so out of breath that what came out of his muzzle was more akin to a whimper. Dixie, too, was taken a bit by surprise with his seed gushing into her, and when his climax set off hers, she simply sighed shakily and closed her eyes, taking in the moment. 

Then, just as suddenly as it had come, the moment ended, leaving her breathless and filled with happiness... and other things.

Dixie – “Oh, Dodger… That was so fucking amazing. You did to me again... you made me cum. You’re so fucking wild and amazing when you fuck me.”
Dodger – “Dixie, you’re so fucking sexy-beautiful when I fuck you missionary, doggy and anal style. You know Dix, I wanted to ask you something for a while now, and I just can’t get it out of my head.”

“I’m really in love with you. I truly love you very much… I would care for you and protect you in the future... Would you officially become my mate?”
Dixie – “Truly? Or in your words… Absitively?”
Dodger – “Oh, Dixie I-”

Dixie – “Yes! Yes Darlin, I Love to! I officially love to be your new mate. You’re the one I love, you’re the one and only mate I want, you are THE right mate for me.”

As Oliver and Zelda concluded listening into their conversation after a wild round of sex, Zelda was surprised to hear that Dixie now officially has a mate/boyfriend.

Zelda – “Well Kid, can you believe this, why would my friend/boss be so quick on having a new mate in her life?”

Oliver – “Well, Zelda that because Dodger happened to meet Dixie at The Opry when he was in Nashville last year. Dodger told me personally that they’d gotten to know each other and spent the weekend together.”

Zelda – “You got to be fucking shitting me, right? You are telling me that last year, your friend met Dixie at The Opry, then they spent the weekend together, now a year later they would meet again, and they’re now boyfriend/girlfriend…”

“What the fuck is she seeing into this city slicker? And just how many times is this Terrier continue to hump my friend and boss? And you really must be enjoying this.”

Oliver – “Oh, come on Zelda, don’t be jealous. One year ago, Dodger’s longtime mate Rita; she cheated on him and left him for a Doberman, and now my best friend and Dixie are officially mates now, they’re now madly in love.”

“Don’t you care about your friend and boss’s happiness… Because I do and Dodger’s. So, please try and be happy for her and my best friend.”

Zelda – “Oh, brother. This is fucking crazy Oliver, but for the sake of your friendship with that Dodger mutt… I’ll try.”

Oliver – “Okay then. Hey, the door is opening, let’s act naturally.”

Zelda – “You got it Kid.”

As Dixie opened her dressing room door, she and her new mate Dodger were kissing so passionate, and Oliver breathe a loving sigh and Zelda… well she kind of rolled her eyes just don’t want to think about it.

Dodger – “Hey Dixie, is there a way Oliver and I can contact you on when we’ll be seeing you again soon?”

Dixie – “Yeah, stay here. My manager, Jeff will give you my personal contact information… Dodger, I have a proposal for you. Have you and Oliver ever consider moving to Music City soon? Because I could surely use a mate and a friend to continue helping me get my career and projects on wheels, you and Oliver.”
Dodger – “Moving to Nashville… Gee, I never thought about that, but it’s a difficult decision to make… and it would be a great opportunity for me and The Kid to start a new life with you.”
Dixie – “Well, Dodger I’m not rushing you to decide now. Just take as much time as you can and think about the possibilities.” 
Dodger – “Dixie Baby, I’m going to be doing some serious thinking should Oliver and I decided to skip town and make the move to Nashville to be with you. But when you got a mate and your pals… you got all you need. I love you.”

Dixie – “I love you too Dodger… Forever and Always.”

Five Minutes later, Dodger and Oliver have gotten Dixie’s personal contacts from her manager, Dixie also wanted to get a group picture Dodger, Oliver and herself altogether to remember.
At around a before 1AM, after that exciting concert and over an hour of sex in her dressing room, Dixie’s band and her road crew were packing up and head back home to Nashville. 
A little after 1 o’clock in the morning, by the time the crew load everything up on her luxury motorhome and for the second time in their lives, Dodger and Dixie said their goodbyes again… for now. The artful terrier and country crooning saluki have vowed they will see each other once again and made a guaranteed promise to be together.
Oliver also said his goodbye to Dixie as well and hoping they would meet again soon.
Oliver – “Hey Dixie, I really had a lot of fun with you this week, and it’s been a real honor getting to know you. I hope we can do it again sometime soon.”

Dixie – “Oliver, my friend… you’re not just one of my biggest fans… you are my loyal friend and true. We will meet again, and that’s a promise.”
Dodger – “Dixie… I absitively hope I’ll see you again because I don’t want our courtship to end.”

Dixie – “I don’t want our courtship to end too. Because I already lost one mate, and I sure as hell don’t want to lose you. And Dodger, I said before, and I’ll say it again. If you and your friend Oliver are ever thinking about leaving New York and making the move to Nashville… come look me up Darlin’, I’m not that hard to find.

Dodger – “Believe me baby, I will be thinking. And I can promise you… we’ll be together again. Please be safe while heading back home in Music City, Dix. I Love You.”

Dixie – “I will my love. I Love You too, Dodger. Forever and Always.”
And with that, Dodger and Dixie shared one last passionate kiss and a big hug and kiss to Oliver before she heads back home to Nashville for a little rest and relaxation. 
Dixie got on her motorhome and wag her tail and twerks her ass to Dodger one more time knowing that she’s in love with him. She blew a kiss to Dodger and mouthed the words “I LOVE YOU!” to him as the motorhome drove out and heads back to Nashville.

Later that late night, Dodger and Oliver left MSG and head for home, Dodger dropped Oliver off back at The Foxworth Residence on 5th Avenue and promised that he’ll see him tomorrow and gave the high four.
Oliver – “You know, Dodger… This has been the BEST concert I’ve ever attended in my life.”

Dodger – “Me too, Kid. This is the one concert and after-show I’ll never forget in my mind.”
Oliver – “Dodger… Will you ever see The Divine Miss Dixie again now that you two are officially a couple?”

Dodger – “Well, Oliver… The answer to your question… Absitively Posolutely!”

Oliver – “You know something, Dodger… you and Dixie make a great couple.”

Dodger – “You really think so, Oliver?”

Oliver – “Hell, Yeah. Because you know what you got? S-T-Y-L-E… You got Style!”

Dodger – “Thanks, Kid. I got to tell you, Ol’ Dodge can really fuck her huh?”

Oliver – “You’re a real ladies mutt, Dodger. Okay my friend, I’ll see you later tomorrow.”
Dodger – “Alright, Kid. Sleep tight and rest easy, I’ll see you tomorrow. Good night.”
And after dropping Oliver off at The Foxworth Residence, Dodger finally made it back home to Fagin’s Barge just before midnight and when he got home, most of his gang got some angry and smiling faces. 
Frances and Einstein were asleep but awaken by Dodger’s footsteps as he came back home. Tito was still mad at him because he not only doesn’t like his new girlfriend, but he and the gang weren’t invited to attend Dixie’s Concert at MSG. Dodger was not in no mood to argue with them and he wants to go to sleep.

Dodger – “Hey guys, sorry to wake you folks up.”

Einstein – “Evening Dodger, how was the concert?”

Dodger – ‘Oh, it was great, Oliver and I had an incredible time out there, she gave an amazing and incredible performance. And after the show, we got a little action in her dressing room, and she gave me her personal contact, so Oliver and I can reach her anytime.”

Tito – “Oh, I bet you and The Cato had an amazing time... Asshole.”

Dodger – “Look Tito, I can tell by the look on your face you pissed off at me that The Kid and I were invited at her concert tonight, but don’t fucking take it out on me. You don’t know Dixie, I do.”

Tito – “You know Dodger, I’m so fucking pissed off at you at you right now, I can’t even speak to you. How could you and Oliver go to the concert without inviting us? You could at least fucking tell her about us and get us tickets to her show!”

Dodger – “Hey! Back the fuck off me Tito! First, she doesn’t fucking know you. She doesn’t know any of you guys. And second, you need to take the base out of your voice when you talking to me! I’m sorry, but you need to cool it and back the fuck off me!” 
“Guys, I told you before, I’ll introduce you to her sometime soon, but for now, Dixie’s concert tour is over and she’s heading back to Nashville to rest. And by the way, I can tell you this, she not like Rita. So, next time I’ll let you meet her and please give her a chance.”

Francis – “Dodger, I just wanted to know what Miss Dixie looks like?”

Dodger – “Well, Francis she’s beautiful, gorgeous, and so sexy. She’s an incredible singer/songwriter, hot body with big wet pussy and anal to fuck her. And more importantly, she’s different and a lot less trouble than Rita had been.”

Einstein – “I love how you describe a beautiful dame with sexually in it.”

Dodger – “I bet you do Einy, but I gotta tell you; it was real passionate when we hooked up after the show.”

Einstein – By the way Dodger, you know you’ve been gone for over a week, and we were worried sick about you.”
Francis – “And so was Oliver. Georgette was pissed off and worried about Oliver gone missing.”
Dodger – “Oh, well I already told you guys, Dixie and her manager invited me and the Kid to The Plaza Hotel to spend the week with Dixie. We began writing songs for her next album, we also showed her all around Manhattan, Broadway, 30 Rock, and stuff like that there.”
“That’s the reason I haven’t been around here these last few days. Now look guys; it’s late and it’s time to tune in. We’ve all got a big day tomorrow. And Tito, I don’t want to hear one more argument about it. Good Night.”

Tito – “Fine, good night.”

As the remaining members of the gang fell asleep, Dodger was the only one awake. He was staring at their picture of him, Oliver and Dixie backstage at the concert, it was a sexual courtship he and Dixie would never forget. 
And on the back of the photo it says “To Dodger, until we’ll meet again… keep me in your heart and forever in your dreams. XOXO Love Dixie.” He kissed the photo for good luck, went to sleep and start dreaming about her.
End of Chapter Two

