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The Furniture Store

  
Hey there folks! I hope you are all feeling well out there. Today I would like to tell you a short, but funny story. 

Since the beginning of Nikki’s and my relationship, we had a little problem.  Something in my bedroom was simply always too small, for both of us. And no, I am not talking about my cock. What I mean is my single bed. I had it since I grew out of my crib. Mom just couldn’t afford a bigger one, and it wasn’t necessary until Nikki and I became a couple. But since my girl is now often spending the night at my place, we simply need a bigger bed. Now it is a fact that we don’t have as much money as others, so it took mom some time to get enough money together for a new bed and a new mattress. Nikki asked her parents to help, what they happily did. Mom didn’t seem so happy about this, but she accepted the support. I guess it somehow hurt her feelings, that she can’t afford this on her own without going into debt. Sure, she could have made a financing plan or something like that, but mom was always against things like that. She says that it is way too easy to lose track of your financial situation, if you use those to pay for things you can’t afford. 

Ok, let us move on. The school year is finally over, summer break is here and so far, it has spoiled us with wonderful weather. You know, not too warm, not too cold. At least for me, for Nikki it is almost always too cold. Just on the day we wanted to make this trip, it rained the entire time. 

Nonetheless, Mom, Nikki, and I wanted to make use of this rainy Friday afternoon to visit one of the biggest furniture stores in our area. Mom often only works until noon on Friday, and since Saturdays aren’t the best days to go shopping in peace, this was the best day for us to go there. This fairly new store is a bit out of town, we need about 30 minutes to get there. It was built only about two years ago, after the company behind it decided to expand their business in the US northwards. In fact, it is the same company from where mom had bought my old bed. Back then, she ordered it online since the next store was settled in New York City. We used their website in preparation for our visit, so we wouldn’t have to spend the entire afternoon in that store. The bed I liked the most was one made out of solid birchwood, with two pillows attached to the headboard, so you can sit comfortably in bed and read. Sure, it was a bit pricier, but therefore it will last for the next couple of years. In a good mood after this preselection, we got into my mother’s car and drove to the store.

As mentioned, it was a rainy Friday afternoon. Surprisingly, it wasn’t a big problem to find a parking spot. There would have been some free ones directly at the entrance, but mom always parks the car a little further away. Due to the rain, she picked a spot in the underground parking lot this time. She usually doesn’t like those, but we forgot our umbrellas at home and none of us wanted to smell like a wet dog the entire time. After mom parked the car, we stepped out and stretched. She locked the car before we walked towards an elevator, which brought us back to the surface and directly into the store’s entrance area. 
The first thing I saw there was an information desk. As we came close to it, we were greeted by a large, but very friendly female moose. This employee looked at my mother and spoke: 
“Hello and welcome, is there anything I can help you with?” 
A smile was my mother’s first response, I could even see her tail wag. In a friendly voice, she answered:
“Yes, we are looking for a new bed for my son here, which would be the fastest way for us?”
The moose turned her head to me and smiled, before she explained:
“Oh, that is very simple. You just take the escalator there, and when you get to the top, you go through the children's department, then there are the wardrobes and dressers, and thereafter, you reach the beds and mattresses. Be sure to have your costumer card with you, we have many special offers today.”


Mom answered, while checking her purse:  
“Oh, damn, I fear I forgot it at home.” 

The employee turned over to her computer.

“No problem, ma’am. If you give me your phone number, or your name, I am sure I can find you in the system and print out a temporary card for you.”

Mom gave her the phone number first, but there was no entry to be found.
“I am sorry, there is no entry. Maybe with the name?”

Mom, who became a little annoyed, mostly by the screaming kids from the nearby play area, answered:

“My name is Christa Star.”

The moose typed that into her system, and began to smile:
“Oh yes, here. Lamark District?”

Mom nodded.

“Excellent. Here you have your temporary card. I also allowed myself to add your phone number into your profile, this makes it easier to find you next time.”

Mom took the little piece of paper the moose handed her.

“Thank you very much for your help. I wish you a nice day.”

I took Nikki's hand as we went up to the second floor. After we got there, we turned left and began our journey into the bedroom area. A journey you could write a fantasy book about, I can tell you that much. Our way to the children’s department had everything needed for a good adventure, including nasty, fire breathing dragons, Orcs, and little Goblins with sticky fingers. This could have easily been the journey through a dangerous dungeon in a video game. The cubs there don't behave much differently than the evil creatures you normally find there. The only difference was that we weren’t allowed to slay them for loot.

Sorry, I will try to be more serious now. But it was really very loud in this department, the lady behind the information desk had massive problems understanding her customers, and little, unsupervised cubs ran and screamed around like little maniacs.
I have seen a kid throwing plush toys around, another one was drawing on the presented furniture with a pencil. A third one opened one package after another, while its mother was standing next to it with her phone in her hands for the entire time. It almost looked like she was proudly filming the misbehavior of her cub.  
I felt my mother’s hand on my shoulder. I startled a bit, what made Nikki giggle. Then my mom silently said:
“I'm so glad you didn't act like this when you were younger, Balto.” 
Nikki, a bit surprised by this, looked at mom:
“Didn't he ever do anything like this when he was a puppy? I thought this would be normal. Most of the cubs I had as a babysitter behaved like that, especially before sleeping time.” 
Mom shook her head. 
“No, Nicole. Balto was always a shy and quiet pup. Never walked far away from me in any store. More than once other mothers asked me if he is sick. Or if I give him drugs to keep him quiet. They couldn’t believe that he simply is that way. I also taught him from the beginning how to behave during shopping.”
Nikki tousled through my hair. 

“Aww, how cute. Our shy little wolfy. If we should ever have a cub, I hope he or she will be like that too.”

Mom chuckled as she heard that. I was a bit annoyed that she told Nikki about my weaknesses. I often feel ashamed that I have such a hard time being around other kids or strangers in general. 

I'm simply not as confident as most other kids are. My gaze went to the ground, what mom and Nikki noticed. While she placed her arm around my shoulders, mom said: 
“Balto, no need to be sad. As I said, I am glad about this. If you had behaved at home like the kids here, I would have had a serious problem with going to work again.”

Nikki laughed. 
“I think it is really adorable. And I prefer a well-behaved boy over those extrovert jerks at school any time. But now let us find a new bed, I am really starting to get hungry.”

Nikki took my hand again, so we didn’t lose each other during our way through this minefield. Once again, I knew why I never liked playing with other kids. They are simply annoying and damage everything that comes within their reach.

After a small area with hallway furniture followed the closets. Here we could hear some, well, interesting conversations, as we passed some of the customers. Unfortunately, mom asked Nikki and me to wait there because she needed to use the restroom. A small bench near the information desk gave us at least a chance to sit down while we were waiting. Nikki used the time to type messages into her phone, while I watched the people around us.

A canine lady, who from her appearance was probably a Labrador of some sort, came up to the information desk to ask one of the employees a few questions. At first, she sounded rather friendly, as she presented a page out of a catalog to the salesman: 

“Excuse me, I'm looking for this closet here. I bought one three years ago, and now I don't see it anymore”.  
The salesman smiled and answered her kindly:  
“I'm sorry, this model went out of stock about 2 years ago. But we have a similar model. It has the same colors and the same design, just slightly different dimensions.” 


The woman's voice became louder, as this wasn’t the answer she wanted to hear:
“But I want this model! Check your computer and see if you have it in another store!” 


“As I just told you, this model is unfortunately sold out for more than 2 years. It isn’t even in the system anymore.” 
The woman continued to yell at the poor guy, as if she couldn’t understand what he was saying:
“Impossible! I want to speak with your manager! You are just not willing to do your job!”
He called his manager, who after another 10 minutes could finally make the angry lady understand that the closet which she was looking for wasn’t in the assortment anymore. 
Nikki was still playing on her phone, not paying attention to what was going on around her. At this point, mom was gone for about 20 minutes. I turned my head to Nikki and asked her: 
“What's taking mom so long?” 

To answer me, the cheetah kindly looked up from her phone: 
“I don’t know, but sometimes girls need a little longer in the bathroom. Don’t worry, it isn’t like her ass could get stuck in the toilet or something like that, Balto.”  
She then continued with whatever she was doing. I think she was playing a game or something like that.
I didn’t have many options, so I decided to continue watching the people around us. That was more entertaining than most daily soaps on TV. Honestly, forget Big Brother, just put a camera here. Another good one was an older, well-dressed wolf with reddish fur. With fast steps, he approached the desk. He looked snobbish to me, the way he talked only confirmed that. The salesman, who had just served this unfriendly lady, greeted him, but could not even finish his sentence before this somewhat stressed man cut him off:
Costumer: 
“I want you to plan a wardrobe for me.” 
Salesman: 
“Sure, with pleasure. What are the dimensions of your room?” 
Costumer: 
“I don’t know.” 
Salesman: 
“Well, how big do you want your closet to be?”  
Costumer: 
“I want it to fit in my room, what sizes do you have?”  
Salesman: 
“Well, our main system has elements with 19 5/8 “, 29 1/2 and 39 3/8. You can also choose what kind of doors you want it to have, and you can also choose the interior. But the most important thing would be that you know how much space you have for your cabinet before we start planning.”  
Costumer: 
“You just don’t want to help me! I'm going to buy somewhere else! This will have consequences for you.” 


The costumer left in anger, leaving the salesman with a questioning expression on his face. I felt sorry for this poor guy, this clearly wasn’t his lucky day. Some of these customers really deserved to get a kick in their asses for being so disrespectful. Shortly after this, Mom finally came back from the restroom. 
“Sorry for the long wait, kids. On the way back I met a colleague from work, and she simply couldn’t stop talking. I couldn't stop her either because she is one of my supervisors and decides whether I get a raise next month. Now let us go and see if we find a bigger for you two.”
I jumped off the bench, happy that we could finally leave this crowded area. Happily, I spoke to my mother:
“Can’t wait for it! Do I also get a new mattress? My old one isn’t that good anymore.”  
Mom smiled at me, as we passed the information desk with this unlucky salesman still doing his best not to murder anyone.
“Yes, since you get a bigger bed, we need a new mattress as well. Let us move on. Coming here on a Friday afternoon wasn’t such a bright idea.”
We walked through the rest of the department and finally reached the beds and mattresses. I was glad to see that this area was not as crowded with people as the wardrobe department. On our way we looked at a few beds. Nikki walked a bit ahead of us, so she was the one who discovered the model we had seen earlier on the website. It was presented in one of the showrooms. My girl waved and shouted:
“Balto, Christa, come here, I found it!”
Mom replied after we caught up with Nikki:
“Nicole, you don’t have to shout that way. Wolves have very good ears, my dear.”

My mother took a closer look at the bed.

“Well, it appears to be stable. The height is good, and I like the head part. Well, if you really want this one, I am fine with it. At least it fits better to your desk than the current one.”

My tail wagged fast. Partly because I really like this bed, but also because I watched Nikki, as she laid down on the left side of the bed. My girl always sleeps on the left side, I don’t know why. After a few moments, Nikki noticed how I looked at her.

“What? I have to see if the size is big enough for both of us.”

Mom chuckled as she walked over to my girl and sat down next to her on the edge of the bed. 

“A queen size bed should be just fine for two slim Anthros. But if you two are ok with it, I would like to move on and find a fitting mattress. Asha and I wanted to go out tonight.” 

A nearby salesman heard my mother talking and stepped into the room: 
“Hello, I heard you are looking for a mattress. Maybe I can I help you.”
Mom, a bit surprised by this unexpected luck of finding a coworker so quickly, turned her head to him:
“Yes, you actually can. I am looking for a queen-sized mattress for my son here.” 
The guy took a quick look at me before answering: 
“Well, then maybe we should go into the mattress studio. I am sure we will find something good for you, young man.”

We followed this bit too joyful man, who was a young, slim, white fox of smaller stature, to the mattress studio. He walked ahead of us, and after we entered the studio, he turned around to begin his sales talk:
“Ok, What exactly are we looking for, a harder one, or something soft? If I look at you, it shouldn’t be something too hard, as you don’t have so much weight. Are we looking more for a foam, or a spring mattress?”

Mom seemed a bit overwhelmed by this fast-talking fox. She needed a few seconds, before she could answer all those questions:

“Well, so far, he had a foam mattress. I bought it online about eight or nine years ago. Now I want something he can use for the next few years.” 
The salesman had to think for a moment. 
“Hmm ok. But you always have to keep in mind that he's getting bigger and gaining weight, so his requirements for a mattress can change quickly at his age.”
Mom chuckled after she heard that gaining weight part.
“He will grow, yes. But I doubt that he will gain much weight. He often eats for two without gaining a single ounce.” 
The salesman giggled, before he turned his head to me: 
“Enviable. I just have to look at a piece of cake and gain 2 pounds. Well, I will show you three or four models which we mostly recommend, and you tell me I how you feel on them, ok?”

The first mattresses he showed us were thinner foam models, like the one I had at home. They all felt pretty much the same and weren't really comfortable for me. Nikki also tried them out, and she didn’t like them either. After three fails, he finally showed us a better and thicker mattress. He explained: 
“This one here is one of our most beloved models. It's a pocket spring mattress with a latex comfort layer on top. Latex is durable, gives the body good comfort, and, perhaps most importantly, mites don't like this material much. But it's best you just try it out, young man. Lay down as you would go to bed.”

Nikki mumbled loudly, as she heard that:

“Just keep your pants on, doggy.”
Everyone around us laughed, what made me feel a bit uncomfortable, as I laid down. But as soon as 0stretched out my body on this mattress, it felt heavenly.

Not hard, not too soft, it was just the right mix. Under the watchful eyes of my mom, I turned on my side, with my eyes still looking at her. I wagged my tail, again, and again it knocked on the soft surface. My mother understood what that meant, so she didn’t even ask further questions. Strangely for a fox, the salesman couldn’t read my body language. He asked, after I turned on my back again:
“What is your favorite sleeping position, young man? Do you prefer to lie on your back, your belly, or on your side?” 
It took a moment before I answered him. How should I know what position I have during the night? He should have asked which position I like during sex, that question would have been easier for me to answer. My response, after I thought about it for a moment, was: 
“I think I mostly sleep on the side.” 
The sales fox nodded.

“Well, then roll on your side again, so we can see your back. It is essential that your spine is straight, so it can relax and recover during the night.” 
 
I did what he told me to do. A small group of people was standing around me at this point, what didn’t make this easier for me. The salesman now also felt my spine, but that didn’t feel uncomfortable at all. This man clearly knew what he was doing. After he was done, he spoke to my mother:

“Ok, this looks good. As you can see, his back is perfectly straight, which means that this mattress is neither too hard nor too soft for him. As it seems, he feels comfortable on it, too.” 


I really did. I turned around and looked at my mother, who just studied the prices. Enthusiastically, I said: 
“Mom, I want this one, please. It feels amazing.” 
A thoughtful expression appeared on my mother's face.
“This mattress costs a bit more than I expected, Balto. I don’t know if that is in our budget.”

She turned her head over to the sales fox, asking him:

“How much would that cost, together with that bed back there and a good, slatted bed base?” 
The salesman quickly calculated. 
“Let's see, all together would cost $1150, but we have a special offer right now, so we have $1000 because the slatted frame is free in combination with a mattress.” 
Mom took a look into her purse. A smile appeared in her face, what made me wag my tail. 
“That sounds good, but we would also need a delivery for this mattress. I doubt that it would fit in my car. What we can probably take with us are the slatted frame and the bed frame, if the packages aren’t too big.” 
The employee walked over to his PC and took a look into his system. 
“Then today is your lucky day, Ma’am. I can offer you a quick delivery for the mattress, at no extra charge.” 
We were really lucky that day to get so many discounts and this fox as our salesman. We followed my mother to the information desk, where mom continued her talk with the salesman without having to yell through the whole studio.
“That's really nice of you. So, I think we can close the deal. This is my costumer card number. Our address should be on there. Is there anything else we should know?” 
The employee, while typing in the number and checking the address, answered: 
“Oh, yes. Please be aware that the latex can smell a little in the first two or three days. I recommend that you let the mattress air out a bit after unpacking, before using it.”

Mom nodded, but had another question, while she arranged a delivery date:
“I understand. We also need new sheets, where can we find them?”

“They are downstairs in the textile department. I also recommend a mattress protector, which you can easily wash in the machine.”
Mom gave me a serious look when she heard that. I pinched my tail between my legs and grinned innocently. My appearance caused Nikki to laugh. I decided to try out my new mattress once more, as long as mom was talking with the salesman. Nikki followed me, She watched as I laid down and rolled around in it. Then she suddenly placed her hands on my chest to keep me in place. She then bent down, and in her lovely voice, she whispered into my ear: 
“Move over, Fluffy. After all, I also have to sleep on that mattress.”
I sighed because I didn’t want to stand up, but Nikki was right. 

Behind our mattress was a small, wooden wall, which divided our model from another one on the other side. This wall is broad enough to sit on it, what I did. From this elevated position, I had a wonderful view of Nikki, how she laid down and tested the mattress.
Watching her roll around under me was, how shall I say, arousing. My gaze was fixed on Nikki’s body. The look of my girl made me forget everything around me, until the salesman’s voice snapped me out of my thoughts. This buzzkill. 
“You shouldn't look at girls like that, young man.” 


I was a little embarrassed because I got caught staring at my girl’s body.

“I am sorry, I was all in my thoughts.” 
My mother was standing behind the fox, so he couldn't see her smirk, as she said: 
“You're lucky that Nicole has known you for so long now, Balto. Other girls would have said something. Now be a good boy and apologize to her.” 
My gaze went down to a giggling cheetah. 
“I am sorry for staring at you, Nikki.” 
Her only reaction to this was a big grin, after which she lasciviously stretched her body. I swear she only did that to tease me. 
Since it was almost noon by now, mom told us we had to move on. 
“Let's go now kids, we need a few more things from downstairs. Your mattress will be delivered on Monday. This gives you two enough time to dissemble the old bed and build up the new one.”

After Nikki lifted her luxury body off the mattress, I stepped down from this wooden wall. Mom and Nikki were already a few steps ahead, what gave me another chance to catch a glimpse of my girlfriend’s sweet little butt. Don’t judge me here, the way she was swinging her butt and tail during her walk was irresistible. Even this fox got big eyes, as he looked after her. Before I followed the ladies, he whispered to me: 
“Don’t get me wrong. I can understand why you stared at her. She is a bomb. Her boyfriend sure is a really lucky guy.”
With a slight smirk on my face, I replied: 

“He sure is, sir.”
Now I had to be quick, or I would have lost mom and Nikki in this crowded store for sure. After I caught up, we followed the way back through the wardrobe section. Luckily, we could skip the children’s department this time. Knowing the shortcuts really seems to make life easier in this store. Right next to the restaurant we found the stairs down to the first floor. Getting to the textile department wasn’t so easy, as we had to pass the kitchenware department first. And that one was filled with housewives and their little goblins. At least most of them were now sitting in shopping carts and couldn’t run around anymore.

After we fought a way through the endless hordes, we entered the more peaceful area with the bed textiles. Between the rows, almost unrecognizable in this yellow shirt, we found a familiar raccoon. Nikki decided to say hello, while Mom and I looked for new sheets. Since they were in the very next aisle, I could hear most of what they said. What I missed was added by Nikki while I wrote this entry. My cheetah began careful, as she wasn’t sure if she had the right person:
“Trish, is that you?” 
The raccoon girl turned her head to her. 
“Oh, hey spottycat, what a surprise! What are you doing here?”
They gave each other a tight hug and shared a kiss.
“I am here with Balto and his mom. We needed a new bed for his room, his old one is simply too small for two. You never told me that you were working here.”
Trish did not look happy at that moment. 
“Well spotty, my parents forced me to look for a job during the holidays, and this here was the only one I could get. At least they have some nice benefits here. Where is your little doggy? I want to give him a hug.”
Nikki looked around.
“Oh, he was behind me seconds ago. Balto! Come here, Trish wants to say hi.” 
Quickly, I followed Nikki’s call. As reached the two girls, I greeted the raccoon:
“Hey Trish! Nice to…woah!” 
I couldn’t finish my sentence, as Trish simply grabbed and pressed me against her chest. 
“He's so cute! Can I keep him?” 
Nikki had to laugh, while I tried to get some air. 
“I don’t think his mom would agree to that.” 
Trish now made a little joke. At least I hope it was meant as a joke. 
“Aww, but I promise to take good care of him. I will wash him, feed him, and buy him cute clothes. Bet he looks cute in a dress. And maybe I would dye his hair. No offense, but this gray brown is a bit boring.” 
I looked at her and growled a little, as she tousled through my hair. 
“Hey, I am not a doll!” 
Trish just laughed and tousled through my hair again. 
“Aww, little wolfy is mad, did you hear that growl? He's even cuter when he's mad! You two really need to come to my house sometime. My parents won't be home for about a week in August, I will throw a little party. You two are hereby invited. And I don’t accept a no as an answer.” 
A smile appeared in Nikki’s face.
“With pleasure, Trish. Well, if his mom allows it, of course.” 
I protested. This insult of putting me into a dress still bothered me. 
“You two only want to put me into a dress!” 
Trish knelt and looked into my eyes. The smell she had on her was the same as Nikki’s after a shower. The two must use the same shampoo. While gently caressing over my cheek, the raccoon said: 
“Don’t worry, sweetie, I was just kidding. But I bet a girly outfit would suit you. Nikki showed me some photos, you would have a perfect body for it.”
I didn’t really know what to respond to this, so I did what I always do, if I can’t think of a good answer: I looked at the ground and simply said nothing. Trish saw how embarrassed I was and scratched me behind my ear. This always relaxes me, and I guess I am not the only one. Moments later, we heard mom calling for us: 
“Nicole, Balto. Where are you?” 
Nikki lifted her head and answered: 

“We are here, Mrs. Star!” 
Then she turned her head back to Trish. 
“It was good to see you, Trish. I will call you later, then we talk about this party.” 
The raccoon answered while she was putting away some goods: 

“It was really nice to see you normal people for a change. The costumers today seem to be extra crazy. Earlier, I had a creepy human guy asking me to come home with him to try out his new pillows and blankets.”
Nikki looked at her with a disgusted expression.

“Really? That sounds horrible.”
Trish just laughed. 
“Yeah. Especially because it was a human, and not even a good-looking one. I could tell you more stories, but I have to continue with my work now. Besides that, I guess it is better for you two to move on, before our little doggy’s mother gets mad.” 
She gave Nikki another hug, we said goodbye to each other, then my cheetah and I walked back to my mom. 

She was impatiently waiting for us with a shopping cart full of new bed sheets, a new mattress protector and several other things like scented tealights. My mother had her arms crossed, as she looked at us: 

“What were you two doing back there?”
Nikki, slightly amused by her look, replied: 

“We only met one of my best friends. Do we have everything together, or do we need anything else?”
Mom took a look into her shopping cart. 
“I think we have everything. Let us go pay, before I find even more stuff. Are you kids hungry? I am starving.” 
I immediately responded: 
“I want meatballs with French Fries.” 
Nikki agreed as we entered the big self-service hall. 

“Sounds like a good plan.”
After we collected a few packages from the hall and received the bed after mom had paid, we stored everything in our car. We were lucky that everything fit inside, there was not much space left. Afterward, we had a nice meal in the store’s restaurant, before we drove back home. It was quite late when we arrived at our driveway. Mom parked the car outside, so it was easier to take the packages out of the car and bring them into my room. 
 
After we were finished, Nikki closed my room’s door. Together, we sat down on my bed. As I was a bit unsettled about Trish, I tried to talk with Nikki about my concerns: 
“Nikki?” My gaze went to the wall on the opposite side of the room. “May I ask you something?” 
My girl gently touched and caressed my back. She felt my inner struggle. In a soft voice, she answered:
“Sure, what is it?” 
I scooted closer to her before I continued. 

“What was that stupid joke about putting me in a dress?”
Nikki put her arm around me. She couldn't help giggling when she said:
“Like Trish said, it was a joke. She likes you. Otherwise, she wouldn’t say things like that. Does this really bother you so much?”

I nodded and asked further: 
“Yes, it does. The other kids at school have been making fun of me since elementary school. They've called me a girl several times, and once they even pushed me into the girls' restroom. There were sixth graders inside who held me down and covered my face with makeup. I have had ink on my face the whole day, what amused those bullies even more. And why should I go to her house? For another bad party, like the last one at Anna's place?” 
Nikki shook her head. What I just told her seemed to be a bit of a shock. Mostly because I never told her before why I really preferred it to be left alone.
“Sweetie, Trish would never do anything like that. And if anyone tries to do something bad to you at this party, she sincerely will show this person the door. Trish’s parties are usually quite small, a handful of good friends having fun. And you liked Anna’s party, until it got out of hand because of my idiotic ex, Charlie. Trish also has a swimming pool. It would surely be a lot of fun. Come on, give her at least a chance.”
I sighed. I knew Nikki was right, and Trish seemed to be a nice person. I mean, she is Nikki’s best friend. She can’t be that bad. But there was another thing the raccoon said, what bothered me a bit:
“And what about this girly outfit stuff she was talking about?”
Nikki chuckled.
“Balto, like the thing with the dress, this was not meant entirely serious. On the other hand, I agree with her. You have the right figure for wearing stuff like a belly free top and a skirt. Would sure look cute on you.”
This statement made me smile a bit, especially since I had to think about some of Nikki’s skimpy outfits. Mischievously, I asked:
“You think that I would be a pretty girl?”

My question made Nikki laugh. 
“You would be a very pretty trap, wolfy. If you want to try it, I have a few outfits which should fit. Maybe we could make a little show. I promise, everyone at the party would also dress in sexy outfits, regardless if they are boys or girls. It would be a lot of fun for everyone.”

Her head came closer. What she whispered into my ear now made my tail go wild:

“And believe me, seeing Trish in underwear alone would be worth it.”

What Nikki said here sounded too good to be true, but why should she lie to me? Only one thing still wondered me:

“But Nikki, wouldn’t it be odd for the other’s to have such a party with, you know, a twelve-year-old boy like me?” 
 Nikki pulled me closer and pressed me tight against her chest. 
“Doggy, Trish’s youngest guy was twelve as well. Ok, she was 14 or 15 back then, but it still counts. Don’t worry about your age, it isn’t like we would have an orgy there. Trish knows where to stop.” 
She yawned. 
“But if you don't mind, I'd like to go to bed now. This day exhausted me, and you don't look so fresh anymore either.” 
Again, she was right. And who could say no to a nap next to a cute girl like her? We quickly brushed our teeth, and while we did that, we recognized that mom was already gone. She didn’t even say anything before she left. Maybe she didn’t want to disturb us. Back in my room, we both undressed and snuggled under the covers of my bed. Nikki always feels so soft and warm. We shared a deep look into each other's eyes, as I quietly said: “Thank you, I love you.”
Nikki kindly smiled. After a gentle Kiss on my snout, she replied: 
“I love you too, Balto. But tell me, thanks for what? I didn’t do anything.”
While holding Nikki tightly in my arms, I replied: 

“You are here with me.” 
In addition to a loving smile, she gave me another kiss. 

“And I will always be here with you. Now sleep, my little prince.”
Arm in arm, we fell into a deep and restful slumber. I still don’t understand how I deserve to have such a beautiful girlfriend.
  
You guys still there? Good, because as it is in most cases, the best comes at the end. 

A slight tickle on my right paw woke me up on Saturday morning. I looked next to me, but Nikki was not there. My gaze went down to the other end of my bed, where I could see the blanket moving slightly. Besides that, I could see my girl's long tail moving from side to side, the rest of her was hidden under the covers. I couldn’t move either of my paws, which is why I pulled the blanket away to see what Nikki was doing down there. What I could see now aroused me. My cheetah licked enthusiastically at my paws, while she silently purred.
I felt how she pressed her tongue between the beans, how she licked every little inch of both my paws. I witnessed how she led one of her hands between her legs, where she began to pleasure herself by rubbing her already wet pussy. Nikki moaned loudly, as she shoved her fingers deep into her wet love canal. Soon the room was filled with Nikki’s heavenly scent, the smacking sound of fingers moving in and out of a dripping wet snatch raised my arousal to a new level. Nikki’s loud moaning was only muffled by my paws, in which she pressed her beautiful face. The feeling of her greedy tongue between my sensitive pads was incredible. I closed my eyes, my hands wandered down to my sheath, stroking it. It didn’t take long until my member reached its full size. 

Slowly I began to masturbate, Always aware not to finish too soon. I wanted to enjoy this feeling as long as I could. My cheetah continued to lick on my paws, it seemed that her mind was completely gone. Minutes passed before Nikki lifted her head. Seeing my hard cock made her smile, the feline’s tail twitched from side to side as she slowly moved upward. Nikki then sat down on my upper legs, reaching for my balls. Her gently massaging them almost made me cum, but Nikki knows when she has to stop. Nikki lowered herself down, I felt her warm breath on my already dripping member. 

She sniffed on it, purred, and rubbed her muzzle on my pleasure bringer. She looks so cute with my cock touching her face. Once again, she took in the scent of my shaft in a deep draft, then I felt how she dragged her tongue from the base of my shaft all the way up to the tip. Seconds later, her warm mouth closed around my cock, my kitty immediately began to suck on it like on a popsicle. I moaned lustfully, closed my eyes as Nikki grabbed my balls again. The way she spoiled me with her hands and mouth robbed my senses, I couldn’t do much more than moan.

I felt my climax coming closer and closer, Nikki even increased the pace at which she sucked my dripping cock. Her head moved up and down, my claws scratched the sheets. My knot grew in size, I felt Nikki’s nose tipping on it every time me member disappeared inside her mouth. My balls were about to burst, but suddenly, Nikki stopped. She lifted her head. The cheetah’s hole muzzle was smeared with spit, what made me smile. I was panting hard, as I looked angrily at my grinning girlfriend. 
 “Nikki, *panting* I was so close, this isn’t fair.”

Without words, Nikki pointed me to move up a bit, giving her more space to sit comfortably on the other side of the bed. I used my pillow to straighten up a bit, so I could see what Nikki was doing. The next thing I saw were the pads of my girl’s left paw, which she held directly into my face. In a commanding voice, Nikki said: 
“Be a good boy and lick.” 
Well, this was something she didn’t have to say twice. I love Nikki’s paws, so took it into both my hands, pulled it a bit closer to my snout and began to lick enthusiastically over and between the soft, black pads. After a few minutes, as her paw was soaked with my spit, Nikki let me do the same with her other paw. I had a clue what she was planning to do, but what followed was much better than everything I had seen online so far. My girl instructed me to lean back and relax, as she placed her wet paws on my still erected cock. Nikki gently began to rub her paws on my penis, making me moan loudly. To be jerked by these soft and gentle paws felt like heaven.
I couldn't do much more than moan, as Nikki increased her pace. Her paws moved up and down on my pre-leaking shaft, my knot was growing. I had to bite my lips, otherwise I surely would have screamed in lust and pleasure. More and more pre-cum made my cock even more slippery, I got closer and closer. Afraid of Nikki stopping like she did before, I now grabbed her paws, pressing them against my twitching cock. I began to thrust hard into them, I wanted to cum. My relief came closer and closer, my thrusts faster. Moments later, I couldn't hold it in anymore. Accompanied by a loud and lustful scream, I spurted my warm seed all over my kitty’s paws. Exhausted, I let myself sink into my pillow, while I was panting hard. I could feel Nikki was still rubbing her paws against my sensitive cock as she spoke softly to me:
“Damn, doggy. Now I regret that you didn’t fuck me. Do you have a towel here? Can’t leave the room like this.”
I didn’t answer. After I had caught my breath again, I sat up, grabbed Nikki’s paws, and pulled them close to my snout. Nikki looked a bit surprised as I began to lick her cum-covered paws, carefully cleaning them from my puppy cream. First, I took care of the pad, my tongue went deep between them, careful not to miss a single drop. Nikki moaned and out of the corner of my eye I could see her starting to fondle herself with her right hand while she watched me. My girl purred loudly, as her hand wandered purposefully to that special, seductively fragrant spot between her beautifully shaped thighs. While I licked further cleaned her paws, Nikki let her fingers play on the entrance to her pleasure cave. I witnessed how she began to rub her little pearl. Nikki must have been just as pent up as I was, soon her movement became choppier, her breathing faster.

I just licked the last drops off her paw, as Nikki suddenly screamed in lust and squirted a strange liquid all over my mattress. Some of this liquid even landed on my face, what caused me to look a bit confused at my heavily breathing girl. This expression in my face made Nikki burst out in laughter after she had caught her breath again. Of course, this didn’t help me much in my confusion. To be honest, it made me uncomfortable. Nikki’s first comment, after she stopped laughing, wasn’t very helpful either:
“Gosh, doggy, where is my phone. You look like a puppy who has seen water for the first time.”
I growled and bared my teeth at Nikki, but this only caused the cheetah to laugh again. She tapped my nose before finally explained to me:

“Doggy, you have watched so much porn, and never saw a girl squirting?”

I shook my head.

“No. What is that stuff? Is this pee?”

Nikki chuckled.

“No. I don’t know exactly what it is, but it isn’t pee, dummy.”

We talked a bit further, then took a quick shower together. Next, we wanted to grab a quick bite. As we entered the kitchen, we spotted my mother, who was sitting on the bench in front of the window. She looked outside, but turned her head towards us, as we came closer. Her warm smile was welcoming as always.

“Good morning. As I have heard, you had some fun together.” 
My gaze went down to the floor. 

“Sorry mom. Didn’t want to disturb you.”
Nikki added: 

“Yeah, we both got carried away a bit.” 
My mother had to giggle. 
“It is ok, don’t worry. By the way, your mattress came earlier than expected.”

I looked at my mom with a happy smile.

“What? But I haven’t heard the bell ringing. Where is it?”
Mom signed me to calm down.

“I just took the garbage outside, as the truck arrived. You were just in the middle of your little game, as they unloaded the mattress. Luckily, the delivery guys thought that the TV was running, as you both moaned and screamed.”
This news was so exciting for me that I wagged my tail wildly. Nikki, meanwhile, was amused by this story with the delivery guys. I asked my mother, since I couldn’t see the mattress anywhere:

“Where is my new mattress? Can we build up the bed later?  I want to sleep on it tonight.” 
Mom smiled at me, while she stood up to make me some cocoa:
“It is outside. Since it smelled a bit after I removed the plastic, I thought it might be better to air it out outside. You two should eat something now, afterward we will build up your new bed. Idrissa agreed to help us, so it shouldn’t take long.”

After a rich breakfast, Nikki and I carefully disassembled my old bed. Mom never wastes anything, and since the bed was fine, she wanted to store it somewhere instead of throwing it away. Only the old mattress went to our local recycling center later that day. Nikki’s father joined us, as we built the new bed. Well, he and mom did most of the work with the bed frame, while Nikki and I build up the slatted frame. After everything was done, Mr. Kofi dragged in the mattress. We were lucky that he helped us with this monster, as it is pretty heavy. But it feels so awesome to sleep on this thing, and I finally have a big bed for Nikki and me.
  
And with this, I want to end this short entry.  
Thanks for reading and stay safe!

Balto and Nikki
