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New Experiences

Hey there guys, I hope you are all fine.
 
This time, I want to tell you about something new. Well, at least it was new for me. The past weeks and months have been a good time for Nikki and me lately.
Now the school year is almost over, and the summer break is close by. 
During the past weeks, we made many walks through the Darwin State Park, and we visited the mall several times. Sometimes we even went to Spaulding Lake, where we enjoyed the fresh air and relaxed in the forest. I love that peaceful area. 
Another thing Nikki and I do quite regularly is visiting the cinema. Last Saturday, for example, we watched a special re-screening of Avengers “Endgame.” The movie was first released in April last year, but I begged mom so she asked Nikki to watch it with me again. What a masterpiece this movie is. As you might know, I am a little comic nerd and a big fan of superhero movies. Sadly, those movies aren’t exactly my mother’s taste, which is why she always asks Nikki to accompany me to the cinema whenever a new movie is released. Since the day we became an item, my girl always books one of these couple seats in the last row. They are fantastic. Lots of space for snacks, and we can cuddle there. Well, to be honest, the real reason why Nikki books is that she can lay down and take a nap, while I watch the movie. Nikki simply prefers theater and musicals. Therefore, her taste in movies is a bit different from mine. Her favorite movies are all based on books written by Terry Pratchett and Dan Brown, namely “Hogfather”, “The Colors of Magic”, “Da Vinci Code”, “Angels and Demons” and “Illuminati”.
 
We are now going back to Saturday. We just left the cinema after we watched “Endgame.” It was still pretty warm outside. Instead of taking the bus, we decided to walk home. The Lamarck district habits a few parks. The largest one is the previously mentioned Darwin State Park, which is located between my home and the mall. It is a wonderful place for relaxing, to sunbathe after work, or to go jogging, if you like to do that. There is even an artificial lake, which people use for little trips with rowing boats.

Since it shortens the way between the cinema and my home, we decided to take the route through the park. Even at this time of the day, plenty of people were hanging out in there and enjoying the warm weather. The entire time we walked through the park, Nikki and I held hands. People looked at us while we passed them, but they probably thought Nikki was like my big sister. Slowly, the daylight vanished. A bit concerned, I turned my head to Nikki, asking her: 
“Shouldn’t we call mom? It is getting dark.” 
My girl gave me a warm smile, as she answered: 
“Don’t worry. We are almost home. Before we left, I told your mom earlier that it could become late today.” 

She touched the back of her neck, then I heard a soft crack. Nikki seemed to be in a bit of pain. She continued, while we took a little shortcut across the grass: 

“Doggy, please remember me to bring a pillow next time. Those extended movie lengths are really bad for my neck.” 
We continued on our way. My heartbeat increased a bit. Us being alone in this part of the park at this time frightened me. I pressed myself against Nikki. The cheetah giggled, causing me to wonder why. 
“What is so funny, Nikki?” 
My kitty stopped, stepped in front of me, took my head into her hands and looked me in the eye. 
“Your girl just had a very naughty thought, doggy. What about some fun here in the park?”
At first, I didn’t know what to say. How did she know that outdoor was one of my favorite categories on porn sites? Did she spy on me? I felt a bit ashamed. My gaze wandered to the ground, as I tried to form a proper answer. 
“I doubt we should do that, Nikki. What if someone sees us?” 
Nikki laughed, while I would have preferred to sink into the ground with embarrassment. Talking about topics like sex is still a bit hard for me to do. Of course, Nikki noticed how I struggled with her tempting offer. 
It is not that I didn’t want to. I mean, if a girl like Nikki offers you a chance to have sex with her, you don’t deny that. But what about the risk of getting caught? Nikki took my hand to lead me to a spot behind some bushes at this small artificial lake. We sat down on the grass, crickets played their music, and from here and there, we heard an owl. Nikki spoke to me in a silent voice: 
“Look around us, doggy. We are all alone, no one can see us here. You didn’t answer my question. Would you like to have some fun with me outside the bedroom?” 
I still wasn't sure what to say. Did she really want to do this here? My curiosity finally got the better of my doubts, so I asked:

“Nikki, I think I would like to try. Say, did you ever have sex in public before?” 
She had to think for a moment, until her face showed a wide smile in the moonlight.
“Honestly, more than once. Just not in this park. My favorite was this one time with my last boyfriend in the dressing room of a clothing store. It was a warm day, and I didn’t wear panties underneath my mini skirt. He wanted to buy new pants, and I helped him to pick a pair. We went to a dressing room, and while I touched his butt to check the size, he became so horny that he dropped those pants, turned around, lifted me up and pressed me against the stall. Without any word, he shoved his dick deep inside my pussy and fucked me. I can’t tell you how much this turned me on, having sex while we were surrounded by all those people. At first, he used his hand to keep me silent, but after a minute or so he grabbed his belt and wrapped it around my muzzle. As you know by now, I can be a little noisy during sex.”
While she was telling me this story, Nikki watched closely for my reactions. As much as her sex stories turn me on, they also sadden me. This boy had it all. How could someone who was allowed to do such things with Nikki ever do anything that would risk losing her? I remained silent, tried to keep my focus on the water of the lake. After a minute, Nikki asked:
“Balto, is everything ok? What are you thinking about?”
I nodded, grabbed a stick, and drew circles into the soil.

“Yes, everything ok. It is just, Nikki, why did he leave you?”

My girl came closer to me, so she could place her arm around my shoulder before giving me an answer.

“Balto, you really want to talk about this? You are really a special little wolf. Not many males would ask their girl a question like that, after she obviously asked for a fuck.” 

She sighed.

“Well, if you really want to know, he cheated on me. With several girls. The last time I saw him was when my father presented introduced him to our front yard. Originally, he wanted to apologize to me that evening. But after a half-hearted sorry, he received a call. It was one of his other girls, asking him to come over after he was done with, as she said, his bitch. This jerk accidentally turned on his speakerphone, so I could hear every word this girl said. I screamed at him, he said I should come down, that I would be hysterical. My father then had enough and ended our conversation the fastest way I can imagine. He grabbed him by the neck and threw him out of the house.”

She sighed again, but this time, she chuckled a bit. Maybe she was imagining how her father made it unmistakably clear to this idiot that he was no longer wanted. After a brief pause, she continued:

“But Balto, can we please change the topic? We are here now, alone in this wonderful place, and I am still horny. Plus, you owe me something for going to this movie with you a second time.”
 
My cheetah gave me a suggestive look. I tried my best to hide the growing bulge in my shorts. That wasn’t an easy task, mostly because those shorts weren’t very thick. In fact, Nikki would have seen my boner clearly if I hadn't pulled my legs up to hide it. Don’t get me wrong, a part of me wanted to do this with her. But on the other hand, the risk of getting caught was too high. Nikki felt my inner struggle. Surprised, I looked at her as she stood up, made a few steps in front of me. With her back towards me she took off her top, then slowly turned around. The next second, this top landed right in my face. Nikki’s scent aroused me even more. My kitty grinned at me, while squeezing her naked boobs. She didn’t even wear a bra that evening. What would her parents think about her going out like this? I watched my cheetah presenting herself in the moon’s light with big eyes, then heard her saying:

“Missed them, doggy? Come on, your kitty wants to play, I promise to behave. Don’t make me beg.”

Slowly, she came closer, with the elegance of a supermodel. Her voice turned into a whisper I could barely understand.
“Imagine how hot it would be to fuck your cheetah in public, with the risk of others watching us. Maybe they would even join in.”

Even though it was hard to understand what she was saying, her seductive tone was unmistakable. And she clearly knew what kind of porn I watched recently. I turned my eyes away from her.

“Nikki, please stop telling me that. You make me horny, and we can’t do that outside. If someone sees us, we could get a lot of trouble.”
My girl sighed in disappointment.
“Doggy, please relax. We are all alone. No one will see us here. I know this place. My friend Trish showed it to me, we once even had sex here in the bright daylight. Come one, just a quicky?”

I don’t know why she was so desperate to have sex. She came close to me, and as she was standing right, she lifted her skirt a bit. The tanga she was wearing didn’t hide much. This view, the scent of her already wet vagina, it simply wasn’t fair. I couldn’t take my eyes away from this heavenly spot between Nikki’s legs, my eyes were big as the headlights of a car. Nikki surely found the expression on my face amusing. She began to laugh.

“Oh sweetie, you should see your face. You look like this is the first time you see a girl’s pussy. You sure you don’t want to try?”
Indeed, I still wasn't sure if we should do this. I was so horny that it hurt, those pants I was wearing became so tight that I just wanted to get rid of them. Besides, I wanted to punish Nikki for all this. I looked up to my grinning cheetah, stretched out my legs, what revealed the big bulge in my pants.

Nikki had her gaze fixed on the tent growing between my legs.

My girl then circled her hips suggestively, the skirt quickly slipped off her hips, followed by the tanga, which she then presented to me. I took a deep breath, even licked after it, what caused Nikki to giggle.

“Dirty dog. Get naked.”, she commanded me.

I did what she said, soon I was as naked as my her. My member was standing like a rock, Nikki carefully sat down on my lap. Her boobs were directly in front of my muzzle. Seeing her breasts this close in front of me put a dreamy smile on my face. Nikki chuckled, as wagged with my tail rapidly at the sight of her two tasty titties.

“Silly little canine.”
I turned my head to the side. Her boobies were so close, my cold nose briefly touched one of her stiff nipples, causing Nikki to moan. I apologized for my childish reaction:
“I am sorry, Nikki.”
The feline gently grabbed my muzzle and turned my head towards her.
“Fluffy, no need to be sorry. I think it is adorable.”
Nikki then gently placed her hand on my chest, just to move it downwards slowly. My heart was beating faster with every inch she came closer to my private zone.

As Nikki’s fingers reached my belly button, I leaned back a bit to give Nikki a better access. Softly, she touched my twitching member. This felt so nice, I moaned silently. Nikki, after spitting into her right hand, now grabbed my shaft and rubbed it gently while spreading her spit all over it, making it slippery.

I only watched and enjoyed every second of this gentle treatment. My feline then released my cock from her grip, moved back a bit and bent down, so she could lick my member with her skilled tongue. What luck that anthropomorphic felines don’t have the same barbed tongue feral felines have. That would feel like raw sandpaper.

Nikki didn’t waste any more time now. She enthusiastically licked over the full lengths of my cock, up and down, then swallowed it as a whole. For a change, it wasn’t her who had to suppress louder moaning. This time, it was me who had to hold his muzzle shut with both hands. Nikki sucked on my dick like she wanted to prove something. The feeling was so intense, it was almost hurtful. While she sucked my cock like a popsicle, the feline’s let her left hand rub her clit. Nikki was so wet I could hear smacking sounds, which aroused me even more. Her scent grew stronger, something I really missed during the past week.

Nikki’s head further moved up and down, her tongue circled my cock. Damn it. With one hand, I kindly forced Nikki’s back. My dripping member slipped out of her mouth. My kitty hissed, like I would have taken something away from her. I spoke to my girl, who wiped saliva from her mouth:

“Nikki, I want to fuck you. Can I?”
Nikki didn’t even answer. On all fours, she turned around. My girl lowered her upper body to the ground and presented her butt to me with a highly raised tail. The moonlight bathed our playground in bright enough light for our activities. Besides that, it gave Nikki's fur a special glow. My cheetah wiggled her cute bottom, her tail twitched excitedly. Hastily, I stood up to go into position behind my needy girl. Nikki purred, as I grabbed the base of her tail. Deciding on which hole to fuck wasn’t easy, It took me time. Nikki became impatient, growled while she looked back. Her eyes were glowing in the moonlight. She immediately began to purr, as I finally rubbed my cock against her warm, moist pussy. My shaft parted her swollen lips, again and again. Nikki moaned and purred loudly with every move I made. With my right hand, I reached for my cock, bringing it into position. Without resistance, it slid inside Nikki’s dripping wet sex. My groaned lustfully, while my member went inside her deeper and deeper. I paused, as every inch of my manhood had disappeared. Now I placed my hands left and right on her hips, to hold her in position.

Slowly, I then moved my pelvis back, until only the tip of my member remained inside this heavenly tight cunt. With one hard push, I rammed the entire length of my cock back in. Nikki screamed with delight at every repetition of this game. Once, twice, a third time. Then, after taking a better stand, I began to fuck her at a steadier pace. Slowly at first, but soon I increased the speed. I felt how Nikki reached between her legs to rub her sensitive pearl, while she enjoyed my hard thrusts. She purred, moaned, screamed. She obviously didn’t care if someone would hear her. Nikki’s reaction turned me on so much, I increased my pace, humped her as hard as I possibly could. I groaned, bared my teeth while fucking my slutty cheetah. My knot soon began to grow swell. With every single thrust, it pressed against my girl’s labia. I had to be careful, hanging with her out here wouldn’t have been a good idea. That Nikki pressed herself against me every time I slammed my dick inside her didn’t make it easier to prevent my erectile tissue from slipping inside. Under constant moans and groans, I fucked my whimpering girl for about five minutes. My knot gained its full size, the pressure inside me grew bigger and bigger. Nikki’s breathing became faster, her body began to shake. The muscles in her vagina squeezed my cock hard. Then, accompanied by another loud scream, which Nikki tried to suppress by holding her mouth shut with her left hand, Nikki was overwhelmed by an intense orgasm. Through that, she became even more tight. This was too much for me. A final thrust, and I pumped my seed deep in her pussy. After I emptied my balls to the last drop, I fell backwards into the soft grass. 

We both were exhausted after this, me maybe even more than her. Nikki stayed in her position for another minute, giving me a nice view of her rump as I slowly caught my breath. I watched as she, still on all fours, turned around, crawled towards me, and finally lay down on top of me, her head on my chest. She chuckled, as she felt my heartbeat. It was her, who was able to talk again first:

“Good boy. I needed this so much.”

I didn’t respond to her. Stars floated in front of my eyes. I was still a bit out of breath, only looked at Nik with a smile on my face. A bit worried, Nikki asked:

“Balto, are you alright? Let us move on, your mom is certainly waiting for us at home.”
Nikki stood up first. I reached her my hand, so she could help me up. My legs were still a bit shaky, my girl had to support me not to fall back to the ground. We then used our mobiles to gather our stuff together and get dressed, before we continued on our way home. Shortly after leaving our playground, we passed a small group of teens. The way they looked at us, which I could see because the screens of their phones lit up their faces, made me giggle. I guess they have heard us. Maybe even watched? No, the area we were in was in the middle of high bushes. On the entire way back home, we held each other’s hand. A wonderful feeling.

We needed about twenty more minutes, until we arrived at home. My mother opened the door, after she saw us outside the outside. Before we were allowed to enter, she asked:

“Welcome back, you two. What took you so long?”

Nikki tried to form an answer:
“The movie was more than three hours long, Christa. And afterward, we made a little walk through the park.” My girl then tried to change the topic: “How was your evening?”
A serious expression formed on my mother’s face, as she replied:

“Well, your parents came over, we talked and had a bit of wine. But it surely wasn’t as good as yours, as it seems.” Mom sniffed in Nikki’s direction. “Maybe you should take a shower, Nicole.”
Nikki quickly went to our bathroom. It isn’t that Nikki was a stinky kitty, mom smelled something else. As the cheetah went to the bathroom, mom turned her head to me. In a stern tone, she said:

“Balto, next time you call me, or at least send me a message, if you stay out so late. You understood? I almost called the police.”
It somewhat surprised me that she didn’t ask about why Nikki smelled that way. I hoped it would stay this way. My gaze went down, as I answered:
“Ok, mom, I promise.”
My mother nodded at me.

“Good. Now go brush your teeth, it’s past your bedtime.”

On my way, I passed Nikki, who was just coming out of our bathroom. With a smile, she said:
“I will join you in a minute, Balto. I just need something to drink.”
While I was brushing my teeth, I could hear mom and Nikki talking in the living room. My mother sounded concerned, as she addressed Nikki directly about what she had smelled before:

“Well, Nicole, now tell me. How was it to have sex with Balto outside the bedroom? Don’t try to deny it, your smell before was more than obvious.”
Nikki seemed to be embarrassed. She stuttered, while she tried to give an answer:

“How, well, see, damn.” 

In an even more serious voice, mom rebuked Nikki:

“Nicole, haven’t your parents and I told you to be careful? Fucking in public is the exact opposite of that. What if they had caught you? Balto is barely a teenager, and you want to go to college in August. If you get caught having sex with Balto, the only place you go to is a prison cell. Don’t get me wrong, Nicole. I am happy for you and Balto. I am more than glad you two have so much fun together. But please do not do this again. At least not until Balto has reached a certain age, in which your crime would be seen as public nuisance, and not as having sex with a minor.”

Nikki clearly was ashamed that mom found out about this. That night we learned to never underestimate my mother’s sense of smell. Nikki now made another attempt to explain the situation:

“I promise, Christa. It is just, see, I am in heat. I couldn’t control myself. Don’t worry, the place where we did it is hidden beneath some high bushes in the Darwin Park, there is no chance that someone has seen us.”

Mom cleared her throat. Her voice sounded a bit more understanding.

“Nicole, I understand that being in heat can be difficult for young girls. Even adults often have their problems during this time, your mother is the best example of this. But please try to understand why I am not really amused about finding out that you two are having sex outdoors. You should know that are not the only one who could get into serious trouble over this. If you two get caught, by the police, the CPS would get involved, and they could take Balto away from me. I beg you, Nicole, don’t do this again, ok?”
By now, I was out of the bathroom and watched the two talking with each other, but they didn’t see or hear me. Or maybe they just ignored me. I could see how Nikki’s gaze was fixed to the ground, as she answered to my mother:

“I swear, it won’t happen again. Please don’t be mad at Balto. It was all my fault. I dragged him behind these bushes.”
Mom now gently lifted Nikki’s head with her right hand, so she could look her in the eye.

“Nicole, I just want you two to be careful. I understand you. It may be difficult to imagine, but I was once young myself, and I did the same things as you. And believe me if I say that I got into a lot of trouble because of it. The kind of trouble I would prefer to keep you and my son out of.”
Nikki nodded, while her gaze went down to the floor again.

“Christa, please, I am sorry. I promise you, that it will not happen again.” 

Mom took a deep breath.

“I trust you, Nicole. Just try to keep one thing in mind: A quick fuck isn't worth risking everything.”

Mom offered Nikki a hug, what my girl gladly accepted.
“Thanks, Christa. You are really a great mom. Maybe I should go home now, I caused enough trouble for today.”
Mom didn’t let her go.

“Nicole, please stay. Balto would be very upset if you would leave. Everything is fine.”
Nikki pressed herself against my mom, and the two women shared a long hug. That was the moment I decided to leave them alone and sneaked into my room, where I sat down at my desk. I turned on my PC to check my social media, while I was waiting for Nikki. After about fifteen minutes, she entered my room. As she had closed the door, I played the unknowing and asked:
“What did you and mom talk about?”
Nikki knew that I had heard every single word of their conversation. She shook her head and said:

“Balto, don’t act like you didn’t hear it. We really shouldn’t have done this. My fault, I should have had better control over myself.”

I stood up from my chair, made a few steps and took Nikki into my arms. While pressing my head against her chest, I answered:
“But it still was nice. And the way those teens looked at us was priceless.”
Nikki chuckled.

“Yes, that’s true. But we should not do this again until you are a bit older.”
She looked deep into my eyes, with a big grin on her face.
“But you can be proud. Your performance out there was impressive. My pussy was still dripping from your cum, as I cleaned myself.”

This somehow made me a bit proud of myself. I smiled and giggled, which is why Nikki asked:

“Oh, does my wolfy think that’s funny?”

She lifted me up and threw me onto my bed, where she tickled me without mercy. I laughed as I rolled from one side to another. This went on for quite some time, until Nikki stopped and looked me in the eye. My heart was beating fast, as this beautiful girl looked at me in silence. She gifted me with a warm smile, then she pressed her lips on mine. An angel’s kiss can’t be more sensual than this one was. Afterward, she laid down next to me and snuggled closer. I heard her whispering:

“I love you, Fluffy.”
I smiled at my girl, while my tail wagged fast.

“I love you too, Spotty.”
Nikki chuckled. I haven’t thought about a nickname for my girl until this point, maybe I should look for a better one than Spotty.

We then helped each other to undress, snuggled up close to each other in my small bed, and soon we fell into a deep sleep. 
Saturday Morning

I woke up at about 9 am. As I turned my head over to my girl, I could see that Nikki still had her eyes closed and slept deeply. Careful not to make a noise, I stood up and sneaked out of the room. After a brief stop in the bathroom, I took a look into our kitchen. It seemed like I would be the first one awake that morning. Made myself some cereals, then walked over to our couch to watch some cartoons.

Ok, now we will try something new. I asked Nikki to write about her morning, which my girl agreed to do. So, we will switch perspectives now, and see the rest of this entry out of her beautiful eyes.

The place next to me was empty, as I opened my eyes that morning. I sat myself up and let my eyes wander around the room. Only now did I realize that I had hardly had the opportunity to look around Balto's wolf cave without him being around. Strange, if you think about how long I have known this wolf. All those action figures, the comics, the whole room looks like a nerd’s wet dream. And there was Little Balto, sitting on the nightstand next to the bed, always having an eye on Balto. He got this doll when he was a little cub. Since then, he barely goes anywhere without him. I swear, sometimes I think this doll is alive and watches me. Above his desk, Balto has a special place for his father’s police hat. Doggy wants to become be a policeman himself later. I simply can’t imagine this sensitive boy wearing a uniform. Well, maybe one of a Boy Scout, but not one of a policeman. 

Then this bed. We definitely need a bigger one. The mattress has also seen better days. I heard the TV running in the living room, Balto was watching his beloved Saturday morning cartoons. I yawned again, pushed the blanket aside. My gaze went down to my naked body. You know, I am happy about the way I look. Actually, I am even a bit proud about it. My slim hips, my firm breasts, and especially my legs. I really got the best from my mother’s side. Another yawn later, I stood up and walked over to the bathroom to brush my teeth, and to take a shower. Actually, I started with the shower. I simply love the feeling of warm water running down my fur. After an about half-an-hour long shower, I used the body dryer to dry my fur. For those who aren’t familiar with that thing, it is basically a full-body dryer for Anthros. Without this, our fur can take hours to dry. Especially if you have fur like Christa or Balto. After I was done, I brushed my teeth. A look in the mirror reminded me, that I was still naked. I totally forgot to take a bathrobe with me. I shrugged my shoulders. Balto wouldn’t mind seeing me like this, for sure. My wolf loves to see me naked. My teeth were clean, I turned to the door. I startled. Balto’s mom was standing at the wide-open door. She wore a beautiful dark blue colored velvet bathrobe over her white fur. I didn’t know for how long she had watched me. To see me trying to cover my breasts and vagina with my hands while I wrapped my long tail around my legs, amused Christa. She closed the door behind her, came closer and gently touched my cheek, before she spoke in a gentle voice:
“There's no reason to be ashamed in front of me, Nicole. There is nothing I haven’t seen already. I have to say, you have developed a wonderful body. Your legs are stunning, and your cute little butt reminds me of your mom’s.”
This situation was so awkward for me. I stuttered my reply to the smiling white wolf:

“Tha…thanks, Christa. Sorry for me being nude, I totally forgot to bring a bathrobe with me.”
Her reaction somewhat shocked me. Slowly, she opened her bathrobe’s belt and said:
“Nicole, it is ok. At the end, we are both girls. See?”
She opened the bathrobe to reveal her body to me.  My eyes became big as flashlights, as the bathrobe dropped to the floor. The same did my jaw. Damn, Balto’s mom really looks hot. She smiled, as she passed me on her way to the shower. A part of me wanted to stay, but I thought it might be better to leave. I excused myself, then I quickly went back to Balto’s room to get dressed. 
With my thoughts still circling what I just saw, I walked back to the living room, where I sat down next to my dear wolf on the couch. Christa joined us an hour later. Her shower took even longer than mine. But ok, as a wolf she has, like I said before, a much thicker fur than I have. She smiled at me again, as she asked Balto and me:
“Are you two hungry?” I will make waffles for us.”

Balto shouted: “Waffles!” and ran off to the kitchen. My Sir Eat-A-Lot.

I was still thinking about earlier, as followed him slowly. A part of me really wanted to touch Christa. Squeeze her big breasts and suck on her nipples. I wanted to make love with her, regardless the fact she is twice my age. I mean, who cares? She is hot, and I am bisexual, just like her. I know that because she and mom shared a few adventures in the past. In the big, very modern-looking kitchen, Balto and I took a seat at their old, wooden kitchen table. This thing is older than me, but still looks great for his age. We had a nice breakfast together, talked and laughed, but I simply couldn’t clear my mind from those dirty thoughts.

What would Balto say, if I get physical with his mother? Would it hurt his feelings, or would he even like it? I mean, he surprised me more than once during the past few weeks. Trying to clear my head, I muttered: “Damn it, Nikki, focus! She is your boyfriend’s mother, for fuck’s sake.”

Balto looked a bit strange at me, but he didn’t ask what this was about. He just continued to eat his bodyweight in waffles.

Later that day, we all made a walk together, followed by a board game. Nothing out of the usual. In the evening, we prepared a large bowl of caramel popcorn for a movie night. This time, we watched all four Indiana Jones movies. I have to admit, they are pretty good, except for the fourth one. And this Harrison Ford once truly was a good-looking human. 

After the last movie ended, Balto was sleeping next to me on the couch. Christa covered her son with a warm blanket, then she told me that she would like to have a talk with me, that I should follow her. I couldn’t imagine about what she wanted to talk with me without Balto nearby, but ok. I followed her to her bedroom, which is right across from Balto's room. After we both entered the room, which is furnished with white furniture, Christa closed the door behind us. It has been a long time since I was in that room, but nothing had changed in here. The family photos, Balto’s first drawing, his paw prints from the time he was a little cub. And there was the photo of Christa, my parents, Balto and me, which was made shortly after the little wolf was born. He was so cute, with his blue eyes and black fur. Besides those lovely memorabilia, I noticed the relaxing smell of lavender. I love this scent, almost as much as I love strawberry. Christa let me look around for a few minutes, before she began to speak:

“Please, sit down, Nicole. It won’t take long, I promise.”
Slowly I walked over to her king-sized bed and sat down on its edge. In the meantime, Christa moved over to the window and looked outside. From her room, she could look out on the street. I know that there is a special foil on the glass, so no one can look inside the room from outside. Otherwise, it would be rather creepy if anyone could look into your bedroom at night. Christa remained silent for a while, what made me nervous. To break the silence, I asked:
“What did you want to talk to me about, Christa? Did I do something wrong?”

Her answer took a moment, maybe she needed time to find the right words, Finally, she turned around, shook her head, and answered my question in a calm voice:
“No, Nicole. I just wanted to talk about what happened this morning in the bathroom. I could see it in your face, that you felt uncomfortable with the situation.”

Nervously, I caressed the knuckles of my left with the fingers of my right hand. I don’t know why, but that always helps me to relax. My gaze was fixed to carpet, as I said: 

“Christa, it isn’t that I felt uncomfortable. At least, not at all. I just couldn’t believe what I saw and didn’t know what I should do. Christa, can I be honest with you?”
Christa came closer, then she knelt in front of me to look me in the eye.

“I ask you always to be honest with me, Nicole.”
I gulped, before I continued.

“A part of me wanted to join you in the shower. I wanted to touch you. I mean, I have had sex with other girls before, and when I saw you standing there, naked, I got a little, well, a little horny.”
My look went over to the door, as I prepared myself to run. I swear I could hear a voice constantly repeating: "Why the hell did you just tell her that? Stupid girl!”

Christa must have felt how hard it was for me to confess this to her. She stood up in silence, So she could sit down next to me on the bed. I felt how she put her arm around me, then she said: 
“Nicole, I have to confess something, too.” 

She moved her muzzle close to my ear and whispered silently: 
“I had the same thoughts, as I saw you there.”
I must have looked pretty stupid because Christa started laughing out loud at the sight of me after this confession. She pulled me closer to her, before she continued:

“My dear, let me try to change the topic. Please excuse the curiosity of a mother, but what sexual things have you done with my boy so far?”
My head began to feel warm. A human would say I blushed, but of course, an Anthro can’t do that. And even if we could, you wouldn’t see it underneath our fur.
I stuttered, while I tried to form a proper answer:
“Oh, well, I… we…” 
I took a deep breath, while Christa gently began to massage my shoulder to comfort me. This relaxed me enough to speak freely.

“So far, we didn’t do anything out of the usual. You know, vaginal, anal, I love it when he licks me down there, and Balto seems to enjoy my blowjobs. I love to ride on him, or if je takes me doggy style. Balto also seems to have a paw fetish, at least he loves to rub his thing against my paws until he cums. We also tried some soft bondage, and not long ago, I introduced him to watersports. But that was my idea, not his. I wanted him to mark me as his.”
After I was done, I thought about what I just said to my boyfriend’s mother. Christa, on her side, listened attentively to my words and chuckled, as I was done talking. To my surprise, she asked further:
“Quite interesting. You know, his father was more into squeezing his thing between my breasts than he was into blowjobs. He simply couldn’t get enough of that. Tell me, did Balto like the bondage thing? As a cub, he even hated the safety belts on his highchair.”
The memory of this amazing evening came back to me, as I answered:
“I would say so, yes. But next time, I will try to teach him how to tie me up.”

Christa chuckled.
“Hm, you also mentioned that you let him mark you. How did you convince him to do that?”

Like before, I could be happy that we Anthros can’t blush. Otherwise, my face would have been red as my hair by now. But my mouth somehow didn’t want to stop talking.

“Well, he was a bit shocked at first, as I asked him to do that. However, he was also curious. We went into the shower, I knelt in front of him, and then it only needed a bit of running water to get him started. It was better than I expected, as I haven’t done that myself before either. I just had this fantasy for a long time. And with Balto, it felt right to try it. I doubt that he fully understood why he should do that, but I told him that as a canine, he has to mark his territory.”
After those words, I wanted to sink into the floor. I was so embarrassed about all the stuff that just came out of my mouth. Christa only laughed again, as I covered my face with my hands. Gently, she lowered my hands and caressed my cheek.
“You surely teach him a lot of stuff, Nicole. Tell me, does he satisfy you in bed? I mean, he is very young, at this age most boys only begin to become interested in girls.”
A hard question to answer. She was right, Balto is pretty young. But he is learning fast. Christa’s tone, next to her open nature, let me slowly open myself to her, and I became more confident. I nodded with a smile.
“Definitely, yes. Sure, he has to learn a lot. But he does everything to make me feel good.”
Christa nodded, while her tail wagged a bit. I could hear how it smacked down on the bed repeatedly, as she replied: 
“That is nice to hear. Please tell me, Nicole. Do you miss something in your relationship? I mean, as I said, he is very young, has no experience. On the other side, you had a few boys before him.”

I sighed. Yes, I had a few boys. And a girl, my friend Trish. The boys were mostly the who is who of the High School’s biggest losers. My taste in boys was awful so far, I can tell you that much. After a short pause to think, I answered:
“Hm, maybe the bondage stuff. But why are you asking me all this? I mean, I have never talked with the parents of my former boyfriends about our sex-life.” 

Christa looked at me, then shook her head.
“I was just curious, Nicole.”
At first, I was surprised to see how she now moved herself behind me, to give me a little shoulder massage. But soon, I closed my eyes and purred like a little kitty. Christa knew exactly where my tensions were. I felt how pleasant shudders ran through my whole body. I mumbled, with my eyes closed:
“Thank you, Christa. That is just what I need right now. The last week at school was so packed with work. Say, is there anything else you want to talk about?”
Christa’s answer came quick, in the form of a whisper in my ear:
“In the matter of fact, yes. Or better, I would like to do something.”

The next moment, without giving me a chance to resist, she carefully licked my neck with her long, soft tongue. It felt wonderful, but at the same moment, I was paralyzed. Christa then gently pulled me back, I was lying in her lap, and she tenderly pressed her lips on mine. The she-wolf gave me a long and gentle kiss, which I also couldn’t resist. Honestly, I didn’t even want to resist. After a second, I began to press my lips against hers in return. This heavenly kiss took about a minute, after which we just looked into each other’s eyes. I didn’t know what to say, or what I should do now. So, I just smiled at this beautiful woman in front of me.

All of a sudden, I had an idiotic thought in mind and started laughing, what seemed, to worry Christa.
“What are you laughing about, Nicole?”
As I calmed down a bit, I explained my thought: 

“Christa, I just had a really stupid idea. What do you think would happen if Balto sees us both walking out of this room naked?”
She thought about it for a moment, then I saw a wide grin appearing on her face.
“Want to find out? He has seen me naked, that is nothing new to him. But together with you, that could be fun.”
Honestly, I don't know what got into us, maybe my heat, the hormones, whatever. We both undressed before we left the bedroom together in the direction of the living room. Balto was awake by now, he was watching the history channel. Something about Ancient Rome, if I remember it right. Christa and I walked right behind the sofa he was sitting on, with his head deep in the remaining popcorn. His mother spoke up:

“Balto, would you look here for a second?”

My wolf turned his head around, his cheek full of popcorn. As he saw his mother together with me standing naked behind him, his eyes became bigger than ever before.

A bit more, and they would have popped out of their socket. It looked so incredibly hilarious that his mother and I couldn't stop laughing.
As soon as he had gulped down the popcorn, he stood up and wanted to run out of the room. I managed to grab his arm, as he passed me. Balto shouted:
“You two make fun of me, that is so mean!”

I still couldn’t stop giggling, while I pressed the angered wolf against my fur. I told him:
“Balto I would never make fun of you. I just make fun with you. Say, did you like it to see us naked?”

He was still looking a little mad, but he nodded. I tousled his hair and kissed him on his cute muzzle. 

“I love you, Balto.”

His anger didn’t last long. While he put his arms around me to give me a tight hug, he whispered: “That you will get back.”

After briefly watching us two sharing a hug, his mom joined in, and we stood there for a couple of minutes. It somehow felt strange, since Christa and I were nude, but at the same time, it felt only natural. 
I must say, I love being a part of this family. And I thank, whoever is to thank for, that all this happened like it did. I wouldn’t change a single thing.
Take Care and Stay Safe!
Nikki and Balto
