Friday

A gentle knocking at the door woke us up at about 10 am. It wasn’t Hazel, what was a bit surprising, it was Johana. He asked if everything was ok, and if we would like to come downstairs for breakfast. Nikki stood up first, stretching her body in front of me. My eyes were fixed on her perfect little butt, sadly she turned around after a few seconds. I looked up and saw, how she weighed her boobs in her hands, while I sat up at the edge of the bed.

“Balto, do you think my breasts grew bigger? I think they are bigger now. Give me your hand, doggy. Touch them.”

She took both my hands and placed them on her boobs. I squeezed them a bit, they were just as firm as always. Maybe a bit bigger. My fingers played a bit with her nipples, what made them hard, and Nikki moaned silently. 

“Could be that they became bigger, Nikki. But they are awesome. I like your boobies.”

She sighed, as she took my hands again and pulled me up.

“Sure you do. Well, as long as they don’t grow further, it is fine. Get up now, before you make me hornier than I am right now.”

We got dressed, brushed our teeth, then we went downstairs. Hazel, Johana, 

and Kirara were already sitting at the dining table. The smell of fresh buns, baked bacon with eggs, coffee, and cocoa welcomed us. We joined them for a large breakfast, with everything you could imagine. The last time I had such a breakfast was at the hotel in New York.

We were sitting there for about two hours, talked, joked, and more than once, I felt Hazel’s hand between my legs. She even massaged my sheath, and I could see how she was moving on her chair. The smell coming from her made it clear for me, that she was wet. And that she didn’t wear panties under the long shirt she was wearing that morning. Nikki noticed how I became more and more nervous, and of course, she saw what Hazel was doing, since she was sitting right next to me. She seemed a bit embarrassed, and spoke to us silently, as Kirara and Johana seemed to look away:

“Could you two please wait until later? What if Holly is still here?”

Well, Johana heard that and said:

“Our mother is gone since over two hours, Nikki. Don’t worry, I have seen Hazel doing much worse things. I wonder why she still isn’t kneeling under the table. Or has Balto dragged to her room yet. She wanted to have sex with him for the whole week now. Last night it was so bad that she came to my room, and well, you can imagine the rest. I am still a bit sore. Thanks for that, sister.”

Hazel showed her tongue to her brother.

“Kirara had you way longer than I had! And I only sucked your dick!”

Now Hazel squeezing my sheath hard, what made me yelp.

“Not so hard, Hazel! That thing is sensitive, and I still need it.”

Nikki laughed, while Hazel eased her grip. 
“Yes, Hazel, be careful. Otherwise, there is no fun for either of us later.”
She looked over the table to Johana.

“What reminds me. When do we want to start with the drawing? I think we should begin soon, if Hazel is willing to let Balto go.”

Johana nodded and looked at the clock.

“We should start with it, yes. Well, my room is ready, we can start right away, if you are ready for it. I will just clean the kitchen a bit, Kirara can show you my room in the meantime. You can get comfortable, I mean, get naked, and see if you find a pose you like. And Balto, you don’t need to have a boner all the time, don’t worry.”

Hazel chuckled, as she noticed the tent in the shorts I was wearing.

“He sure has a boner right now. Nikki, can I play with your doggy?”

Nikki tousled through my hair.

“Later, Hazel. We would lose too much time, if he gets stuck in you.” 

Somehow, I was relieved. Hearing that Johana was sore because of Hazel scared me a bit.

We went to Johana’s room, where Kirara showed us around. This room is a nerdy paradise, I can tell you that much. Comics, action figures, replicas from movies, badges from several cons, it was amazing. On the walls, I could see some photos of pictures of sushi and other Japanese foodstuff. His desk was a big and modern table with two monitors on it, a flight control stick, and an expensive looking webcam. Another thing that cached my interest was a keyboard piano next to the desk. Then Kirara showed us a map with various of Johana’s drawings, including some nude pictures of her and Hazel. Kirara then prepared the easel for Johana, before she brought a mattress, which she placed in front of it. A few cushions and other decorations, and soon it looked like a place in an oriental palace. Kirara really has some serious decorating skills.

Because of this setting, Nikki got an idea.

“Johana, do you have a collar and maybe a harness or something like that here? I thought that I could be a slave girl for my naughty little prince.”

My tail wagged, as I heard that idea, while Hazel chuckled. 

It was her who ran out of the room and came back with some stuff minutes later. She had a sexy black leather harness, a collar with a leash attached to it, and some fitting cuffs. I didn’t dare to ask where she got all this. Nikki and Kirara smiled at each other, then my girl began to strip naked. First her top, then her pants, and the panties. She was standing there in all her natural beauty, while Kirara looked at her with big eyes and an even bigger smile in her face. Nikki stretched her arms to her.

“Would you like to prepare me for my prince, Kirara?”

A quick nod from the staring canine followed, before she placed the cuffs on Nikki’s ankles and wrists. Then came the harness, which looked so hot on Nikki, that I wanted her never taking it off again. The last thing was the collar, and then the cheetah slave girl was ready to serve.

She looked at me, turning around a few times, so I could see her whole body.

“What do you say, my little prince? This looks great, I will buy a harness like that as soon as we come home.”

I couldn’t say anything, since Nikki looked like a very wet dream, if you know what I mean.  My member was fully out of its sheath, and the tent in my shorts was even bigger than before.

Nikki came closer to me, letting her hips swing in a seductive way. Her long tail moved from one side to the other. Shortly before she reached me, she looked at Hazel, who seemed to be a bit angry at this point.

“Hazel, darling, would you please help me with Balto’s clothes?”

The girl didn’t even give an answer. While Nikki helped me out of my shirt, Hazel quickly came to us, kneeled in front of me and opened my shorts, which she then pulled down in a haste, together with my boxer pants. I felt my cock slapped in her face during that, what made Kirara laugh. Nikki then directed me over to the mattress, where she asked me to make myself comfortable. Hazel was growling. She looked so mad, that it made me and Nikki giggling. My girl walked back to her, gently placed her hand above Hazel’s snout, and looked her in the eyes.

“You want my boyfriend’s dick? You want to lick and suck it?”

Hazel could just nod, and Nikki commanded her:

“Ok. First, get naked.”

That wasn’t a hard task for the girl, since she was only wearing a shirt. Nikki then took her carefully, but with determination, by the neck and led her over to me. She whispered something into her ear, what I couldn’t understand, and forced her to her knees. But carefully, since Nikki didn’t want to hurt the horny girl.

She then pushed hazel’s head close to my crotch.

“Lick his balls.”

Hazel did that with such a passion, that this alone made me almost cum. Nikki saw that, which is why she stopped Hazel.

“Enough foreplay. Doggy will soon explode, sweetie. Take his cock deep in your mouth and suck it dry.”

Hazel swallowed my member with a pleasureful moan, like she had just waited for that to happen. She moved her head back and forth in such a haste, that it almost hurt. I could hear how she played with her dripping wet cunt, as she sucked my cock under Nikki’s and Kirara’s eyes. It was clear to me that Hazel didn’t do this the first time. Her skilled sucking and licking soon brought me close to my climax. As I felt it coming, I placed my hands on Hazel’s head. Seconds later, I shot all my cum in several spurts into her throat and on her face, as she had moved her head back after she swallowed the first wave of my warm juice. Even Nikki seemed to be impressed.

“Wow, I didn’t know you were that pant up, Balto. Happy now, Hazel?”

The cum-covered girl was sitting there with a goofy grin on her face.

“Yes. But I still want him to hump me later.”

Nikki crossed her arms.

“Only if you are a good girl. Now you should go and wash your face, Balto came all over you.”

She looked then at the mess I made on the mattress.

“Damn it, doggy. I hope Johana isn’t mad, if he sees that.”

At that moment, our Artist entered, and knew exactly what happened.

“Don’t worry. We can wash the stuff later. As I see, you prepared for the picture, Nikki. You look just, wow.”

Johana’s eyes became as big as soccer balls, while he looked at Nikki’s naked body. He stared at her for at least a minute, until he shook his head and walked over to his chair, where Kirara waited for him. She reached him a pencil, while Nikki and I went into position for the picture. I was laying on the cushions again, Nikki gave me the leash, then she went on all fours. She then placed her hand on my still swollen sheath and looked up at me.

Johana, while watching us, shouted: 

“Stay like that! I need to make the sketch, so please try not to move. Kirara, could you make a few photos of them? I need them for the coloring later because I don’t think I can finish it today.”

Two painful hours of not moving followed. Well, I could at least relax in these cushions, but Nikki had to spend all the time kneeling. She later joked that she didn’t spend so much time on her knees since a party with Trish during her High School years. I didn’t ask her further about it. It somehow saddens me to hear about the other guys who were allowed to have sex with my girl in the past. 

While Johana was drawing, Hazel and Kirara watched us closely. Hazel was still naked, and still seemed to be horny. I know this from Nikki, she also shows that behavior from time to time. I think in nature, you would say that she is in heat. Kirara was wearing a tight shirt and some cute panties. I swear I could see her hardened nipples underneath her shirt.

After about 3 hours, of course with breaks, Johana was done with the part of the drawing he needed us for. Nikki stretched, and I had a wonderful view of her. My girl noticed how I looked at her. She posed for me, while Johana showed the drawing to Kirara. 

Nikki wanted to tease me, as she turned her back to me and bent over. I had a clear view of her tasty vagina. This view, combined with the tempting scent of my cheetah, made me hard in no time. I licked my lips and wanted to move forward to have a taste, but Nikki stopped me with a sign of her hand. She waved at Hazel, who wagged her tail, as she came closer. Nikki whispered something into her ear, what I couldn’t understand. But whatever it was, it made Hazel going down on all fours. The young canine lifted her butt and her tail, presenting her wet sex to me.

This situation made me somehow nervous, until I looked over at Johana. To my surprise, Kirara was busy with sucking the impressive cock of Hazel’s brother.

Nikki gave Hazel a slap on her exposed butt, which made the girl gasping, before she made a step towards me.

“Come on, Balto. It isn’t nice to let a girl wait. Especially if she is wet like young Hazel here.”

I gulped, as I stood up. With my stiff member bouncing up and down, I made the two or three steps towards Hazel, who raised her butt. She must have really wanted me to mate with her. I went into position, and just as I was about to sink the tip of my cock into Haze’s pussy, Nikki stopped me.

“Wait, Balto. We forgot the condom. We don’t want to risk getting that kind of souvenir in a few months. Gladly, I always have one with me.”

Johana laughed because of what Nikki just said.

“Don’t worry, Hazel is on the pill.”

Nikki smiled, but still brought me the condom, and placed it on my manhood. 

“We don’t want to risk anything Besides that, I am the only girl doggy here is allowed to fuck bare. Now go ahead.”

My girl watched closely, as My member slowly disappeared inside Hazel’s tight, wet vagina. The girl moaned happily, I felt how her vulva tightened around my dick

I had to rest a moment, after it was fully inside Hazel.

“She is so tight.”

Nikki and Johana laughed. Kirara, well, she had her mouth full. Nikki took my head into her hands and looked deep in my eyes. 

“Fuck her, don’t hold back. She wants it badly.”

I grabbed Hazel by her hips, moved back, and as my cock was almost completely out, I slammed it hard back inside. Hazel screamed in lust and pressed herself against me. Nikki sat down on the cushions to watch us, while she rubbed her wet cunt. I moved out and back in a few more times, until I changed to a steadier speed. The sounds that Hazel made showed clearly how she enjoyed the situation. Slowly I increased the speed of my humps. A quick glance over to Johana let me witness how he was humping Kirara from behind. But other than me and his sister, he fucked his girl while standing behind her. By the expression on the girl’s face, he must have been balls deep inside her. 

My knot began to swell after about 10 minutes of lustful humping. With every thrust, it pressed against Hazel’s dripping wet hole. The young canine whimpered and moaned, in front of me, as I increased my speed once more. Again, and again my knot pressed against the tight entrance, I felt how Hazel pressed herself against me in the rhythm of my thrusts. I looked at Nikki, just to see how my girl fingering herself with one hand, while the other one massaged her breasts. Instincts now took over my body, I wanted to hang with Hazel. My hands kept the girl in position, a last time I pulled out, just to push my member’s full size hard back into this young, cock-hungry girl. My knot slipped in while Hazel screamed in pleasure. Her whole body began to shake, her panting increased, as she enjoyed her orgasm. This was my sign to give everything I had left. I humped the whimpering girl, even pressed her to the floor now. A few more thrusts later, I shot my warm seed into this tight pussy, or better said, into the condom. I would have loved to cum into Hazel herself, but Nikki was right. Better safe, than sorry.

I was exhausted. As far as it was possible, I laid down on Hazel’s back. Minutes later, Kirara came over to us. She was standing right above us, and I could see her vagina dripping. But not from her juices, if you know what I mean. Nikki also walked closer.

“Looks like these two have worn themselves out.”

Nikki patted my head.

“Good boy, Balto.”

Kirara chuckled.

“Nikki, why didn’t you join them? You just watched us all having sex.”

Nikki was a bit embarrassed by this question.

“Well, not that I wouldn’t have liked it, but Balto is the only minor I have sex with. And him using his skills on Hazel was a nice thing to watch. Besides that, you and Johana seemed to have a lot of fun together, too.”

The Doberman Pinscher girl smiled, as she looked at Nikki, who was still wearing the harness at this moment.

“We sure had. And Nikki, you look amazing. I love your breasts. And these hips, oh I could kill for hips like that. The drawing sure will turn out great, if it is finished.”

While the girls talked, I tried to pull my cock out. 15 minutes after my climax, the knot was finally small enough to pass the entry of Hazel’s still wet cunt. Hazel remained laying on the floor, as I carefully pulled my member out. The condom was filled with a good amount of cum, and almost slipped down. Nikki lent me a helping hand, taking that thing off me.

“I guess we need bigger condoms in the future. I will go wash it out, how about some dinner then?”

Meanwhile, Hazel had tun herself on her back. She had a grin in her face, as she saw the filled condom. 

For myself, I needed to see the bathroom after this. Nikki and I went to a bathroom close to Johana’s room, where Nikki washed out the condom and took off the harness, collar, and the cuffs. As I was about to pee, she stopped me. 

“No, my little prince.”

She dragged me into the shower cabin, kneeled and looked at me.

“Come one, you know what I want from you, Fluffy. Quick, before anyone comes in.”

Well, how could I resist such an offer? I stepped into position, pulled my sheath back a bit, pointed the tip of my cock at Nikki and marked her. The cheetah even opened her mouth, to swallow some of my urine. I wish you could have seen her in that situation. All wet, needy, sitting in the shower like the naughty little bitch she sometimes is.

After this golden shower, I helped her to get clean, then we rejoined the others. Back in Johana’s room, we saw something we wouldn’t have expected. Kirara was sitting on the edge of the big bed, her legs spread, with Hazel licking her out enthusiastically. As Hazel turned her head to us, we could see her wet muzzle, which was covered in sperm and vaginal fluids alike. She is really a naughty girl. Nikki, while watching the scene, spoke silently:

“That reminds me of my games with Trish, when we were younger.”
My mind drifted away in thoughts. Nikki and Trish must have been the hit on every party. Imagining them playing with each other aroused me. Nikki walked over to the bed with me, so we could join Johana, who sat there and watched his sister cleaning Kirara’s pussy. This went on until Kirara reached a nice climax, which made her scream.

As the girls were done, we helped to clean the room. As you can imagine, it was messy after all that. 

Later, Johana and Hazel prepared a tasteful Spaghetti dinner for all of us. It was done shortly before Holly and Rory came back home. During dinner, they told us about their trip. This water park sounded like a fun place to be.

For the rest of the day we talked, watched music videos, Holly showed us some more tricks for a better performance, and Nikki reserved our seats for the flight on the next day.

It was midnight again, as my girl and I went upstairs to our room. I only wrote a note to my mother that day, telling her that everything was fine.

Before we went to bed, we packed our stuff together, so we didn’t have to do that in the morning. During that, I saw Little Balto, who was still inside his transport box. I have totally forgotten him during the week. At 1 am, Nikki and I went to bed.

