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September 2020
Hey there folks, I hope you are all feeling fine. It's been a few weeks since I wrote my last entry, which is why I want to start this one with providing you some information about recent events.
Earlier this month, I had an odd experience with Nikki's parents. It was at the end of July, as they called me into their living room. Mrs. Kofi waited for me with a measuring tape and a list in her hands. After Nikki’s mom asked me to take off most of my clothes, what was extremely weird for me, she took my measurements, which she carefully wrote down on this list. I mean, she measured almost every part of my body, like she would want to tailor a suit for me. Mr. Kofi then gave me a thin painter jumpsuit. I dressed up in that thing, just to see Mr. Kofi bringing several rolls of duct tape. I became extremely nervous, as the two adults began to wrap my entire body into this tape. The result of all this was, how did they call it, oh yes, a duct tape dummy. It wasn’t a really comfortable, this thing was very tight, especially as they wrapped in my head, I almost panicked. Not that this would have been enough, as they finally cut me out of this sticky cocoon, I felt more than once the sting of their scissors. My question about the reason for all this was only answered with a smile at that point. And it was not until my birthday that I learned what this was for.
On September’s first weekend, we met with Nikki’s friend Trish. Or should I say, our friend? We went to our favorite ice cream shop, filled our bellies with the frozen ambrosia. I am not kidding here, they make the best ice cream in town. Afterward, we made a long walk together through the nearby Darwin State Park, which is the largest park in our district. It has everything, including a pond with ducks, and even some turtles. I must say, I like Trish. Sure, she is often a bit loud, and sometimes she seems to smoke the wrong herbs. But she is a kind, friendly, and trustworthy friend. Besides that, she is almost as hot as Nikki. But only almost. More than once I caught myself thinking about her while I masturbated. Nikki has told the raccoon much about our sex life, even showed her photos, and the video of our Livefurs-stream. I wonder if Trish would like to play with us. Would Nikki do that? Hm, maybe I should simply ask her.

A hot topic in the news lately was that our police destroyed a big ring of cubophiles in town. It was said that several cubs were hurt pretty badly by those disgusting individuals. Since the topic is still very present in our media, Mr. Kofi once again begged us to keep our relationship a secret from people we can’t trust.

Unfortunately, we still don't have any news about the motion from the Association for the Rights of Anthropomorphs regarding the amendment for the child protection laws. For your memory, they wanted to decriminalize, and in the best case, legalize relationships like Nikki's and mine with this amendment. If you are interested, you can read about this in my entry about Nikki's college application, which you can find here: 

---Click me, I am Link!---
 

Ok, what else. The new school year started a little later than planned this year. I don’t think that I have to explain the reason for that. Just to say it ones, I hate to wear those stupid masks. Nikki is now officially a college girl. My cheetah is currently very busy with learning and all the other college stuff, so I haven’t seen her much during this past month.

Otherwise, not much has changed here. I never had many friends or contacts in or outside of school, which is totally fine with me, so this whole thing with keep distance from others and stay home if possible isn’t such a hard thing for me to do. I have my Nikki, her parents, my mom, and Trish, I don't really need more contacts. 
But enough of that for now, let's get to the reason for this entry.
My mother’s 39th birthday was on the 19th of September. For that reason, Mrs. Kofi took her on a little morning shopping tour for a few hours. This made it possible for Nikki and me to prepare a little surprise for her. We planned to bake mom's favorite cake, for which Nikki had bought the ingredients the day before. I just took the cake out of the oven, as the women came back. We sadly didn’t have time to clean up the mess. I hoped that mom wouldn’t look at it, But it was, of course, the first thing she saw. The second thing was Nikki, who sat on a barstool behind me, with her muzzle deep in the dough bowl. Her whole, pretty face was full of sweet dough as she looked at us a little sheepishly. 

Her sugary sweet appearance caused Mom and I to laugh out loud. While I placed the cake on our kitchen counter, mom reached Nikki a wet towel, so she could clean herself. In an amused tone, my mother said: 
“Nicole, use a spoon next time. You are sweet enough, even without the cake batter in your face.”  
Nikki seemed to be flattered by my mother’s words.

“Thanks, Christa. It was Balto’s idea to bake you a cake. I was just here to help him a bit, and to get some raw batter.”

My mother smiled, then she came to me and gave me a kiss on top of my snout. 

“Thank you very much. The cake smells fantastic. Let us make some cocoa and coffee for it.” 
Nikki excused herself briefly to wash her face more thoroughly in the bathroom. After mom set up the milk for my cocoa, I gave her a tight hug.

“Happy birthday, mom. I am sorry that I didn’t buy you a gift.”  

My mother returned the hug, pressed me against her. Her gentle hands stroked my back, as she said:

“I have you, I have Nicole, I have my friends, and we are all healthy. What else should I need?”
Nikki joined us again, with her face freshly cleaned. 
“Happy Birthday, Christa. Why don’t you two go to the living room, and let me take care of this mess here? I wrote my parents to come over, I hope that was ok.”
Mom wagged with her long, bushy tail, while she took my hand. 
“I like this idea, Nicole. Come on Balto, let's sit down. We need to talk since your girlfriend, and you have birthdays coming up too.” 
We went into the living room and talked, while Nikki cleaned up the kitchen. The conversion wasn’t about anything special, so I won’t write it down her. Later that afternoon, Mr. and Mrs. Kofi came over to celebrate with us, we ate the cake, and in the evening, we had dinner with Nikki and her parents in a nice restaurant. There was a lot of good food and music, Nikki even sang a little birthday song for mom. The clock struck almost midnight when we got home. Nikki and I were so tired, that we barely made it into our bed.  
 

The next morning. I woke up alone. I yawned, stretched my body. The spot next to me was cold, Nikki must have been gone since some time. I stood up, walked to my room’s closed door. I opened it, the floor was dark, no TV could be heard, no talking from the kitchen. The only light I saw came out of my mother mother's bedroom. The door was slightly open. I wanted to wish mom a good morning, but as I looked into the room through the door gap, I couldn't believe my eyes at first.
 

I will try to describe for you, what I have seen: 
Nikki was nude, her hands tied behind her back. She lay on her chest, the head in the direction of the headboard of the bed. Her long tail was raised high. Behind her, was my mom. I witnessed how she screwed my girl hard with a strap-on. Nikki’s moans were suppressed by a gag, but still hearable, if you listened close enough. Even if I had wanted, I couldn't take my eyes off this hot scene. 

Mom moved her hips back and forth, the dildo slipped in and out of my girl’s tight ass. How I knew it was her ass? Next to the bed, I saw a bottle of lube. The last thing Nikki needs for vaginal sex is a lubricant. Besides that, I heard my mom talking in a dirty voice:
“You have such a tight ass, you spotted little bitch.” 

Nikki really loves dirty talk, it's something that makes her horny as hell. Again and again, mom rammed the dildo deep into Nikki’s ass. My girl screamed lustfully into the gag, as mom pulled the dildo nearly entirely out, just to slam it back in. Nikki had her eyes closed, it seemed liked she truly enjoyed it to play my mother’s fuck toy. I felt my cock growing, my hand wandered down to stroke my swollen sheath while I watched this scene, which could be out of a wet dream. Mom continued to hump my girl, until she seemed to get bored with the view. The white wolf pulled out to reposition Nikki on the bed. The cheetah’s head now hang over the edge of the mattress, she looked into my direction. Luckily, the two didn’t notice me. Nikki’s eyes went big the moment mom lifted her butt, to shove the dildo deeply back inside of it. She screamed into the gag, her body cramped and shivered. Nikki’s body was overwhelmed by a hefty climax, but mom didn’t show mercy yet. She held the panting feline down with her hands, while the dildo remained in Nikki’s ass. The desire to join them grew bigger and bigger. My hand rubbed my cock faster. I had to keep my mouth shut with my free hand, otherwise the girls surely would have heard me moaning. I saw how mom bend down to lick Nikki’s hard nipples with her long tongue, the dildo still deep in the whimpering feline’s hole. Five minutes later, mom finally pulled out the dildo. My eyes went big, my heath was beating fast, as she stepped off the bed. I thought that she had seen me, but she didn’t walk to the door. She positioned herself next to Nikki’s head and took the gag out of her mouth. A harsh commanded followed only a second later:  

“Open your mouth, slut!”
Nikki obeyed the command without hesitation, allowing my mother to shove the freshly used dildo deep into her muzzle. I know that one of them was my mother, but I simply couldn’t turn my eyes away, nor could I stop masturbating, while I further watched those horny females.
The pressure in my balls raised, I wasn’t far from reaching my climax. Mom finally pulled the cleaned dildo out of my girl’s mouth. Gently, she squeezed Nikki’s breasts, causing my cheetah to moan. No piece of plastic or latex blocked her sounds anymore, you could hear her lustful sounds load and clear. I was about to finish, wanted to cum in my hand, as a loud groan escaped my mouth. Steps came closer to the door. My legs didn’t follow, as I wanted to run. I couldn’t even take my hand off my cock, as mom opened the door. I pinched my tail between my legs, held my ears back and down in submission. My gaze went up to my mom, who looked at with a stern expression. Meanwhile, Nikki looked at me with a wide grin on her face. Wordless, my mom grabbed me by my neck and dragged me over to Nikki. The nasty feline purred loudly, as she heard mom saying:  
“Stick your cock into your girlfriend's dirty muzzle before you sprinkle the floor or my carpet, you little voyeur.”
Nikki opened her mouth, stuck out her tongue. This way, she invited me to shove my already dripping member deep into her warm mouth, all while mom watched us closely. I was so pent up by now, that I ignored my watching mother behind me. I began to thrust into my sweet girl’s cock-hungry maw. I placed my hand on Nikki’s breasts, my almost fully grown knot pressed against those sucking lips with every thrust. Mom then placed her hand on Nikki’s throat, she even chocked her a bit, while I humped her muzzle at a steadily increasing pace. The feeling was incredible. Sadly, it didn't take me long to reach the edge. I slowed down, my hands squeezed Nikki’s breasts hard. I could see stars dancing, as I shot a big load of cum deep into Nikki’s throat. My girls swallowed as much as she could, but still, a good amount poured out of her snout. Mom caught it with her hand before it dripped on the carpet. She looked at me with a played angry look, then she wiped her hands on my girlfriend's fur.

Regardless if doing this was right or wrong, I must say that this whole game was extremely hot. Mom was the first to say something, after she took off her strap-on. She seemed a nervous after all this.
“Can we agree on that this never happened? This entire thing got entirely out of hand. Balto, please allow me to explain. As Nicole came out of your room earlier, she heard me playing with my wand. My door was closed, but I guess I was a bit too loud. She entered without knocking. I was shocked at first, but your girl only asked if I would like to play with her instead. Balto, please forgive me, I didn’t have sex for years now, I needed this.  I hope you aren’t disappointed by me.”

Wordless, I gave my mom a hug. I wasn’t mad, or disappointed. Why should I? Mom has her needs, and I prefer that Nikki takes care of them, instead of some random man doing it.
Nikki watched, while mom took me into her arms and held me tightly to herself. Our tails wagged fast, causing Nikki to chuckle. After over a minute, mom released me. She looked at me, then to Nikki. In her kind and soft voice, she said:
“You two should take a shower now. Meanwhile, I will prepare breakfast for us. Nicole, please help him wash his ears, they seem to be a little dirty. And thank you, my dear.”
 

After mom untied Nikki’s hands, the two girls also shared a brief hug and gentle kiss. My girl and I then went to the bathroom to take a long shower. The whole time, we didn’t speak a single word. Following the shower, we had a hearty breakfast, after which we all moved over to the living room to talk about Nikki’s and my birthday. Since I think that I have never mentioned this before, Nikki’s birthday is on the 24th, while mine is on the 28th. We decided to celebrate them together on the weekend between those days. The main reason for this was that Trish said she would like to throw a little party for us at her place. More about that party will follow in a bit. But before we go there, I want to tell you a bit about Nikki’s college, my school and what else we have planned for the rest of the year.

Nikki absolutely loves going to college. She often tells me about the campus, the great library and, what she loves most, her work with the other members of her theater class. At the moment, despite this stupid pandemic, they are preparing for their first stage performance. Because of the pandemic, the show will be performed without a live audience, instead they will stream it online. Mom and I will watch it together with Nikki’s parents on their big TV. The play they are preparing for is called Macbeth, written by William Shakespeare. Nikki's role is that of Lady Macbeth. Since I don't really know much about theater and opera, Nikki gifted me a book called “Shakespeare for Dummies.” 
At first, I wasn't sure what to make of this book because of the title, but it's really interesting to read. Shakespeare wrote a total of 37 different plays, including good ones, and bad ones. Some of them are funny, others more dramatic and tragic. Many of them are pretty bloodthirsty and not suitable for children’s TV, if you know what I mean.  

 

And how you understand Shakespeare with all of the “hark”s and the “ho”s and the flowery prose that he writes is often secret to me. Fortunately, Nikki and her mother are always willing to help me with my numerous questions about the bard and his plays. 

 

For myself, the new school year has been nothing special so far. I was able to take a few extra classes this year, like a cooking class. As you may know, I love to bake, which is why I wanted to attend this class. I think it is a nice opportunity to learn a few new things, maybe one day I can even cook a whole dinner for Nikki and mom. Nikki wasn’t so sure about that, but mom supported my choice. She said it would be good for me to be able to prepare my own meal, just in case she has to work longer or if she is too exhausted from work. Ok, enough talking about school for now.
 

What I'm most looking forward to is the big Comic Con, which will be held in October at our city’s convention center. For my birthday, Nikki’s parents gifted me an outstanding costume. I will tell you more about that later. 

The outfit Nikki made for herself is also breathtaking, I am sure you will agree with me as soon as you have seen it.

Let us move on to this entry’s second main topic. I am sure you guessed it, I am talking about Nikki's and my birthdays.  
My dear cheetah turned 18 this year, while I am thirteen now.
As I mentioned earlier, we celebrated the weekend of the 26th. Together with some of Nikki’s friends, Trish wanted to throw a big party for us. I knew most of them from the party at Anna's home a few weeks ago. As they are her friends, those people knew about Nikki and me, and at least accept our relationship.  

  

Now I want to tell you a bit about the party at Trish's, and afterward, I will tell you more about this awesome gift Nikki's parents had for me. Well, they had two gifts for me, to be exact. To get to the party, we used Nikki’s car. She got it from her grandparents, after she passed her driving test. It is a Mini Cooper convertible with a special cheetah pattern paint job. I like that car. For me, it is the Nikkimobile.
Around 9 p.m., we arrived at Trish's house. It was a warm evening, so we drove there with the top open. After Nikki parked the car, we could already hear other guests laughing, there was music, sounds of people jumping into a pool. I was impressed by the size of this house, I never thought that Trish would have a home like that. The house looks very modern, it stands out from the other buildings in the area. Nikki and I walked towards the large, wooden gate. 

Before we could ring the bell, Trish opened to welcome us:
“Balto, Nikki! Glad you're finally here. Come in, the party already started.”
The raccoon gave Nikki a tight hug and a kiss on her sweet lips, then Trish tousled through my hair.
“Your little doggy is getting cuter every day, spottycat.” 
Trish now took a look at the collar I was wearing. Some of you might remember this collar and the attached tag from my entry about our concert visit. Trish seemed touched by the text embossed on the tag.

“This is so sweet. And you wear the same? You two are so cute together.”  
My girl smiled and nodded, as she pulled me closer to her.
“Yeah, I gave this collar to him before we visited this big rock concert a few weeks ago. 
Trish giggled, but she seemed to be a bit jealous, if I interpret the expression on her face at that moment correctly. She did her best to hide this jealousy, as she said:
“I heard it was an outstanding event for Darwin’s Hope. Two of my colleagues won tickets, and they talked about nothing else than the concert for days. I could have strangled them with my bare hands every time they did.” The raccoon took a deep breath. “But let us go in now, I need a drink.”
Together, we finally passed the wooden gate and walked into this fabulous house. After Trish hung our jackets in the hallway, we continued our way to the living room, where the main part of the party was taking place. People danced, they laughed, some were eating pizza, two guys sat a little apart in one of the room’s corners and kissed passionately. It really seemed to be an amazing party Trish organized for us. Since I didn’t eat anything during the whole day, the smell of this pizza almost drove me crazy. Unfortunately, Nikki dragged me over to a couple of girls to say hello. Nikki introduced me to them, then she told those curious girls a bit about us and how we became a couple. Soon, the topics changed to their first experiences at college and other rather boring stuff, I didn’t really listen anymore. All I could think of was to find something to eat. While the girls talked, my gaze wandered around the room in search for a quick bite. Trish, who just passed by at that moment, saw my desperate look and asked:
“Everything ok, doggy? What are you looking for?”
My stomach growled, like it would have heard this question.
“I am hungry, can I have something to eat?”
Trish laughed so loud that Nikki and her friends looked at her. The raccoon gently took my hand.

“Nikki, if it is ok for you, I will take your wolf with me and give him something to eat.”
My sweet cheetah nodded while her friends giggled with their hands held in front of their mouths.
“Sure.” We already wanted to go, as Nikki added: “But Trish, no apples or nuts, he is allergic against those.”

Trish took my hand, leading me to the kitchen in quick steps. In there, I could see a few empty boxes from our local pizzeria, next to some coming from a Chinese restaurant I didn’t know until now. Trish turned her head to me, after she searched for something in this, at least for the size of the house, small kitchen.

“You like noodles? I ordered those for me before, but I am not hungry anymore. Fried noodles with roasted duck and sweet and sour sauce.”

With my tail wagging fast, I responded:
“That sounds great!”

The raccoon laughed as she saw the wide smile on my face.

“You are so sweet, doggy. No wonder Nikki picked you. You know, she always preferred canines.”
I was never much of a fan of talking about Nikki’s past relationships or sex partners, so I ignored that last sentence. Trish put the noodles on a plate that she placed on the dining table for me.

“There you go. I hope they are still warm enough. There is a microwave somewhere in here, but I never used it so far.”

As she said that, my snout was already deep inside this heavenly smelling pile of noodles. Trish sat down next to me. The raccoon watched me eating for quite a while, before she spoke again:

“Seems to taste good. The restaurant is new, just opened last week.”

So far, I never had the chance to talk with Trish alone. This was a good opportunity for me to get to know my friend's best friend a little better. After I swallowed a big bite of noodles, I asked her:
“Nikki never told me much about you, Trish. Do you have a boyfriend?”

She sighed quietly. It took another moment, before she answered:
“No, I am single. See, I am more into girls than boys. I mean, I had sex with more than one boy in my life. In High School, I even shared one or two with Nikki. But I prefer the gentle hands of a woman any time. My last girlfriend moved to California because of College, which is why we broke up. Keeping a relationship going over such a distance simply isn’t something I can do. Since then, I had a few affairs, but they never developed into more than a few pleasurable nights. The number of girls around here is also quite small, which makes it even harder for me to find someone. I have to admit that I had a crush on Nikki for some time. But your cheetah was always more into boys, canines is particular. Must be something about your cocks.” She chuckled. “I really adore what you two have. You two fit so well together.”
I listened to her answer while eating up the noodles. As soon as I was done licking up the plate, Trish stood up and gave the plate into the dishwasher, before she reached me some napkins to clean my snout. This tasty meal made me burp, what caused Trish to laugh once more. A bit ashamed, with my hands in front of my muzzle, I said:
“Sorry. That was tasty, Trish.”
The raccoon sat back down next to me.

“You're welcome, sweetie. Now let us get back to the party. I bet your cheetah misses you.”
We walked back to the living room. It was an unpleasant surprise for me to see Nikki dancing with a big guy. No need to say that I was a bit concerned by that. I growled a bit. Trish heard that, and also saw how I clench my fist. She moved her snout close to my ear and whispered:
“Don’t worry, that is just Duke. He is a cool guy who knows what is appropriate. He would never try to hit on Nikki.” 

 
As if she heard us, Nikki turned her head. She saw us, stopped dancing, and waved at me. Until this point, Duke had his back to me. Now he also turned around to see who Nikki was waving at. 
With a smile on my face, I waved back at them. Duke also raised his hand to greet me. The big guy seemed to be friendly. Well, otherwise Nikki wouldn’t have danced with him. He then walked off the dance floor, while Nikki came over to Trish and me. The music was a bit too loud to talk normally, Nikki almost yelled, as she took my hands and tried to drag me on the dance floor: 

“There you are. Dance with me!”  
I didn’t feel good at dancing in front of all those other people. I signed Nikki to come closer, so I didn’t have to yell as I said:
“Nikki, you know I can’t dance. We weren’t able to pract….”  
 

Trish gave me a push mid-sentence. A second later I was standing next to Nikki on the dance floor. My legs were stiff, I couldn’t move a whisker. Trish recognized my struggle. To help me, she changed the music to something slower and more classical. Nikki then signaled that she wanted to dance a little waltz with me. Back at Anna’s party, Trish has shown me a few basic steps. Nikki took the lead, so all I had to do was to follow her paws, what worked surprisingly well.
The whole time, we looked deep into each other’s eyes, as we moved over the parquet. Her big, purple eyes made me forget everything around us. I wished that this moment would never come to an end. I sighed disapprovingly as Trish suddenly turned off the music and knocked with a fork on a glass to give a little speech:
 “Everyone, can you please come a bit closer? David, Michael, you can continue eating each other’s faces in a second. Most of you know why we are here today, but for those who don’t, I want to give a short explanation. We gathered here today to celebrate the birthdays of two of my best friends. Nikki, who most of us know for many years, and this cute little wolf here, whose name is Balto. But there is more than just that, we are also here to celebrate their love. About half a year ago, they decided to form a relationship, after they confessed their love to each other. From the bottom of my heart, I want to wish them all the best for their future. I think I speak for everyone here in this room if I say that if they should ever need help, they can always count on us. A phone call, a short message, even smoke signals will be enough, and we all will stand by you. 
As said, I know Nikki for many years now. We've been best friends since High School. Over the years, I've seen several boys come and go. But Balto here is the first boy I can imagine staying with her for the rest of their lives. This little wolf here may be a bit younger than the rest of us, but from what I heard from Nikki, and from what I have witnessed myself, Balto already has a greater sense of responsibility and acts much more mature than many older boys I have had to meet. 

Nikki, Balto, I wish you both a Happy Birthday, stay healthy, and stay as kind as you are.  

And when you two get married in a few years, I want to be maid of honor. Just so we're clear right off the bat, Nikki.”

Trish’s kind words almost made me cry. I tried to hide my tears, but Nikki used her hand to make me look at her. Not only mine, but also her eyes were wet with tears. While everyone around us applauded, my girl and I shared a sensual kiss and a tight hug, during which I whispered:  

“I love you, Nikki. Happy Birthday.”  
Once more, she kissed me on my lips. 

“I love you too, my Fluffy. I will always love you. For now, and forever.” 
We snuggled tightly, as the other guests began to sing Happy Birthday to us. I pressed myself against Nikki. My Kitty. For now, and forever. Yes, I am really a lucky little wolf.
Trish turned the music back on, what made many of the others join us on the dance floor. Some even came to wish us happy birthday in person. That was somehow strange and new to me. See, usually people outside my family didn't really care about my birthday. Felt really great. After a while, Nikki pulled me outside. Around us, I could see a few guests talking and joking.

David, an Otter, and Michael, who seemed to be a German Shepard, kissed, and snuggled in the pool’s warm water. 
Well, regarding of their movements, and the fact that they both were naked, the two did even more than that. But hey, live and let live. I had more important thoughts in my head at the moment anyway. Nikki realized soon that I was looking at everything around us, but not at her. The cheetah’s soft voice drew my attention back to her:

“Is everything all right? You look like your very far away with your thoughts.” 

I looked a bit ashamed at Nikki, then I nodded. 

“All fine, Nikki. I was just thinking about what Trish said about us getting married one day. I mean, isn’t marriage something for old people?” 
Nikki chuckled and smiled. 

“Balto, marriage is not just for old people. For me, it is the culmination of two people's love for each other. Besides that, we still have at least five years before we can think about getting married.”
This age thing again. Why is that so essential how old someone is? I asked Nikki:
“You mean because I am only 13 years old?”
Nikki caressed my cheek with her right hand, while she gave me a warm smile.  
“Yes, Balto. By the laws of our state, you have to be at least eighteen years old to get married. Occasionally, it's okay to do it at sixteen, if the parents agree. But I think it's good to wait until you're at least eighteen.” 
She then took my head in both hands and lifted it a little so that she could look into my eyes.   

“But Balto, it doesn’t matter when it happens. I Love, with, or without a ring on my finger.” 

My tail wagged quickly as we shared another kiss.  Neither Nikki nor I realized that Trish was watching us. we both startled when we suddenly heard her voice:
“You two look so cute together. I didn't mean to disturb, but your mobile rang, Nikki. I think it was your dad.” 
Nikki quickly released me, as Trish handed Nikki her phone.
“Damn, I forgot that I took it out of my pocket before I started dancing.” 
She took a quick look at the display.  

“It really was my dad. I will call him back, won’t take long. Can you please keep an eye on Balto for a moment, Trish?”
The raccoon giggled.

“Sure, Spottycat. Even though your boy doesn't seem to need a babysitter anymore.” 
Trish took my hand and dragged me inside, while Nikki was talking with her father. While we walked towards the kitchen, she said:  

“Come with me, I have a little surprise for you, Balto.” 

While Trish dragged me inside, I became curious.
“A surprise? What is it?”
On our way, we passed a cute fox girl. She giggled, as she spotted Trish and me.
“Be careful with him Trish, he is still almost a cub.”  

Trish grinned at her. 

“You should be more worried about your ass and pussy, Becky. Later, I'll make sure you leave this house on all fours.” 
Her tail was slightly moving from one side to the other, as Becky came closer and kissed Trish on her lips, before she answered silently: 

“I am looking forward to it, Trish.” 

Seconds after this funny encounter, we entered the kitchen. In there, I could see a big chocolate cake standing in the center of the dining table. Trish proudly explained:
“I made a big chocolate cake just for you. Spotty out there told me that this would be one of your favorite cakes. I hope you like it.” 
With a rapidly wagging tail and a watered mouth, I shouted: “Yay for cake!”  
From outside, I heard the voice of a male: “For me too, please!” 
This made me giggled, and soon later, a big, muscular guy entered. It was this Duke, who had danced with Nikki earlier. He took Trish into his arms from behind, just as the raccoon wanted to cut the cake.

Without turning around, the raccoon said to him:
“Hey Duke, you need something?”  

The big guy chuckled. Now I could finally take a closer look at him. Duke is a Doberman, which is a quite rare sight around here. As I said, he is big, and well trained. Not as muscular as Nikki’s father, but still. His tail is short, like you maybe know it from feral Dobermans, but he has floppy ears. For those who don’t know it, this race usually has floppy ears. The standing ones are an invention of humans. They crop the ears, so they stand up straight. A barbaric practice, if you ask me. But back to the scene. Duke licked Trish’s ear, then responded to her question:
“Yes, your butt on a plate, and a piece of this delicious cake.” 
Trish smirked and giggle. 

“Sorry big guy, my butt is not on the menu today. But you can have a piece of cake, if Balto is willing to share.”  

I happily nodded at the big guy. Duke and Trish sat down at the table. The raccoon then cut off three pieces of this thick chocolate cake, one for each of us. While we all enjoyed this sinful work of art, Trish told me a very interesting detail about the Doberman:

“You know Balto, Duke here is a police officer.” 

As I heard that, I pricked up my ears. Like my father before me, I wish to become a police officer in the future. Duke smiled, before he began to tell me a bit about his job: 
“Yes, but I'm still in training. Don't worry Balto, you and Nikki are safe from me. Your girl is a good friend of mine. And as her boyfriend, you are now also a friend of mine, little wolf.” 
My tail wagged. Having a friend like him could be really helpful one day. I gulped down a large piece of cake, before I said:
“That is really cool. How long have you been in training, Duke? One day, I also want to be a cop.” 
He smiled again, while he looked at me. 
“I started about five months ago. They extended the training period, so they can better train rookies in conflict resolution and social work. If you really join one day, I might be your future instructor.” 
His words made me wag my tail.  A question popped up in my head.
“Duke, do you think I could visit you at the station sometime? And maybe give me a ride in a police car?” 
This situation was so great for me, I was so hyped to have a real cop as my friend. Guess it was easy to see how happy I was in at this moment.  

Duke laughed as he saw me little wolf, wagging my tail, with a smile in my face which reached from ear to ear.  

“Well, I don’t know, but I will ask my chief. Usually, we don’t have visitors at the station.”

I nodded, while I tried to calm down a bit.
“That would be great. You know, my dad was a cop, too.” 
Duke seemed to be confused. He tilted his head, as he asked:
“He was? What happened? Did he quit?”  

Even if I should have known that this would be his next question, it still hit me like Thor’s hammer. My gaze went down to the floor. I still find it difficult to talk about this subject. Duke saw that of course and seemed to be worried. 

“Is everything ok, little guy?” 
Nikki came into the kitchen. She must have heard at least a part of our conversation. My girl sat down next to me, then put her arm around my shoulders. She pressed me a little against her to comfort me, as she told Duke: 
“His father was shot dead a few days before he was born.” 
A sound of regret could be heard in the Doberman's voice. 

“I'm so sorry to hear that, Balto. I didn't mean to upset you.” 
I looked up at Nikki before sitting back upright in my chair. My look went to Duke, as I pointed on my bandana. 

“It's okay. You see, this bandana here belonged to my dad. Mom told me he wore it all the time, so she decided to give it to me.”
Duke seemed to think for a moment. 

“Wait a minute, I remember a photo in our station. It shows a wolf wearing a bandana just like yours underneath his uniform. Say, are you the son of Lieutenant Sebastian Star?”

Nikki wanted to interfere again, but I wanted to answer this question. In a sad tone, I said:

“Yes. Sebastian Star was my father. My mom told me that he was called to work one night, and he never came back.”

Nikki spoke up:
“Please, let us change the topic.”  
You could see it in Duke’s eyes, how unpleasant this situation was for him. He tried his best to form an, just to make that clear, unnecessary apology:

“Again, I am sorry, Balto. But there is one more thing I want you to know. From what I have heard about your father, I can tell he was one of the good guys. I am sure that if the captain won’t have anything against your visit, if he hears that you are Sebastian Star’s son.” 
This last sentence made me smile again. 

“This would so cool, Duke. I can hardly wait for it.” 

We exchanged our phone numbers, talked a bit more about his work, the training, and many other things. I could have listened to his stories for hours.   

In fact, after a quick glance at my phone, I recognized that we indeed talked for quite some time. Now I also recognized that Trish was gone.

It was getting pretty late, which is why I decided to call my mom, so she wouldn't worry about us.
“Hey mom, I just wanted to say we're still at Trish's house. I met a cool cop here. We just talked about his job. He works at the same station Dad did.”

My mother’s answer sounded a bit strange. Sad, as she would be worried about something I just said. 
“That is nice, honey.” She sighed. “I am glad that you had a good time at this party so far. When are you coming home? It's almost midnight.” 
Nikki heard mom asking that and took the phone from me. After she turned on the speaker, she said: 
“Hey, Christa! Would it be okay with you if we spent the night here? I know we aren’t that far away from home, but I am pretty tired, and I don’t feel like I should drive anymore.”

Mom answered:

“Sure, Nicole. I wish you two a good night then. We will see each other tomorrow.”

Nikki smiled.  
“Sleep well, Christa.”  
Hastily I added:
“Mom? I wish you a good night, too. I love you.”
The sadness in her voice became stronger. But maybe I just interpreted her tone the wrong way.

“Love you too, my son. Sleep well.” 
After we ended the call, and my girl whispered into my ear:
“I want to have a little fun later. I hope you are not too tired for that, sweetie.” 
The tip of my tail began to wag, what caused Duke to laugh.  

“Did your girl tell you something naughty?”

I tried to be cool, so I crossed my arms, tilted my head, and said with a smirk: “Maybe.”
Duke and Nikki both laughed. At that moment, Trish rejoined us in the kitchen.

Damn, this entry is already getting longer than I expected. Are you still here? Good. I promise, there will be some naughty fun at the end.
As mentioned, it was almost midnight, which is why most guests left to get home, or to visit a club or something. At the end, only Duke was remaining. But he was about to leave as well.   

Nikki, Trish, and I walked him to the door. Before he left, he turned around to say a few more words:

“It was a lovely evening, thank you for inviting me, Trish. Nikki, Balto, you are a cute couple, I wish you all the best for the future. If I can help you with something, just call.” 
The Doberman tousled through my hair, before he continued. 

“You are a good boy, Balto. I will call you in a few days about the visit.”

He turned his head towards my cheetah. The night went a bit cold, and I could see how my girl’s body was slightly shivering. 

“Nikki, it was a pleasure to see you again. I must say, you are still sexy as hell.”  
 Nikki was a little embarrassed. A human would sure have blushed, But that is something we Anthros can’t do. Even if we could, you couldn’t see it underneath our fur.
“Duke, you flatterer.”
The Doberman gave both girls a little kiss on their cheeks before he left. Silence settled in. Only a few crickets could be heard in the dark of the night. Nikki, Trish, and I went back to the living room to sit down on the big, gray, U-shaped sofa. It was Trish’s voice which broke the silence: 

“You two can have a guest room next to mine. Don’t wonder if you hear something out of my room, I invited Becky to stay overnight.”
Nikki grinned, while she placed her hand on my right thigh. Her look was still fixed on Trish, as she asked:
“Don’t worry, I wanted to give you the same warning. Did you show Becky your fucking machine, Trish?” 
The raccoon smiled viciously.
“I sure did, Spottycat. In fact, she is enjoying my horse dildo right now. I gagged her, so she couldn't scream. Maybe I should check on her, she is on that thing for an hour now.” 
Nikki chuckled, while she began to caress over my upper leg. 

“A whole hour? She won’t be able to walk tomorrow.” 
Trish laughed, then moved closer to Nikki, so she could look her deep into her eyes. 

“Becky challenged me, now she feels the consequences. That reminds me about the time you used this machine for almost 2 hours, kitty.” 

Nikki growled, her tail twitching a little.
“That was because you forgot me in your room., after your parents called you for dinner.”
Trish laughed out loud. 

“Yeah, but it was fun to see you walking after that. Balto, your kitty was so wobbly on her long legs that I had to prop her up.” 
Nikki almost shouted: “That was after 5 orgasms, and I had a cramp in my legs.” 
Trish had to think for a moment.  

“Yeah, your pussy juice was all over may bed. Well, I want to be honest with you, Spotty. I would love to play with you again. Maybe we can teach your boy one or two things together.” 

Nikki pulled me closer to her.
“Trish, would you really want to have sex with my wolf? I don’t know, maybe you should stay with Becky.”

This answer wasn’t what Trish wanted to hear. She grumbled silently, before she answered:
“You prefer not to share your doggy, hm? Well, you know where the guest room is. I will go and release Becky now.” 

A grin formed on the raccoons face. 

“Oh, one more thing. I just remembered that I still have a video of your time with the fucking machine. Maybe Balto wants to watch it.” 

Nikki nervously waved both hands, while shaking her beautiful head.

“I don’t think he needs to see me getting fucked for two hours by a Dragon Dildo, Trash Panda. No go and release your fox toy upstairs.” 
Trish’s grin grew bigger.  

“You almost talk like you didn't like it. Didn’t hear you complaining back then, you spotted little bitch.” 
I could have sworn fire blazed in Nikki's eyes as she looked at Trish. I wanted to calm the situation:
“Nikki, Trish, please don't be mad at each other.” 

Now both girls turned their heads towards me. A seemingly endless moment of silence passed before they both started laughing out loud. The somewhat perplexed expression on my face certainly also contributed its part to the amusement of the girls. 

After they finally calmed down a bit, Nikki explained:  

 “Don't worry, Fluffy. You should have heard us during our play dates, we called each other much worse things than that. Say Trish, do you remember that one time your dad almost entered your room while you fucked me with the strap-on? We were so loud that he thought we were going to claw each other's eyes out.”

Trish sidestepped a strand of her rainbow-colored hair from her face and added:
“Yeah, I remember that. Those were good times. After this incident, I always put a gag ball in your filthy mouth to keep you quiet.”
As I finally had sorted my thoughts, I cleared my throat to throw in a few words: 
“Nikki is still often pretty loud in bed.” 
Trish gave me a kind smile. 

“Take it as a compliment, wolfy. It means Spotty here enjoys what you do with her. But if she gets too loud, I can give you one of my gag balls.” 

While laughing, we stood up from the couch to go to bed. Trish wished us a good night, after she opened the door of her room a bit. This way, I was able to peek into her room. Inside, I could see this fox girl Becky lying on her back on the bed. Her arms and legs were fixated with robes, while this machine the girls talked about before was still fucking her. The fox even saw me watching her, what seem to make her a bit uncomfortable. I couldn’t turn my eyes away from this incredibly hot scene. Nikki had to drag me into the guestroom, after she gave Trish a good night kiss. After my cheetah closed the door, we could hear Trish and Becky having fun together. The two females moaned so load that we could clearly hear their moans through the walls. While I checked the bedsheets for buttons (I hate them, or better said, I am absolutely disgusted by them), I felt how Nikki stepped closer to me from behind. My girl placed both her hands on my hips, while she whispered into my ear:

“Do you want to have some fun too? All this talk about sex has made me extremely horny.” 

Nikki didn’t wait an answer. The next moment, the cheetah’s paws began to explore my body. Starting from my hips, she stroked over my back to my shoulders, which she massaged gently. Then her hands wandered to my chest, and slowly downward over my flanks. Her touches aroused me, I moaned and closed my eyes, while I pressed myself against my kitty. With my hands, I reached for my girl behind me. She had already taken off her pants, and her underwear. No piece of fabric disturbed, as my hand wandered between her legs, touching her sweet plum. Nikki now slowly slid her hands underneath my t-shirt. Careful she caressed over my belly fur. I turned my head as far as I could. Nikki moved her head close enough, so I could lick my smiling girl’s muzzle. My feline purred, as she took off my shirt. 

After that was done, my girl directed me to the bed and made me sit on its edge. Nikki knelt in front of me, putting her hands on the wrist of my pants. Slowly, with a grin on her face, she pulled them down. The sight of my erected shaft made her long tail twitch.

Her warm breath wandered over my cock, as she moved her head closer. I watched how Nikki began to sniff on it, all the way from my balls to the tip. The smell seems to be some kind of aphrodisiac for her, at least she began to rub her clit while she sniffed on my pleasure giver.

 
The next thing I felt was her wet tongue. This time, she started at the tip of my cock. How she pleased my manhood made me moan. With my right hand, I carefully scratched her behind her left ear, as she slowly licked down my shaft. Nikki purred happily, while her tail twitched from one side to the other. My feline had her beautiful eyes closed, maybe she enjoyed this situation even more than I did. To my surprise, I could feel how her left hand began to massage my balls. Her right one seemed still to be between her legs. A load groan escaped my mouth, as my sweet kitty finally took my with spit wetted member into her mouth, letting it fully disappear only seconds later. A brief pause later, Nikki began to move her head up and down, her tongue danced skillful around my dripping pole. The feeling was incredible. I leaned back a bit, supported myself backward with my left hand. With my right one I continued to crawl Nikki's head.
 

Heavenly moments passed before Nikki let my spit dripping member slide out of her snout. She stood up from the floor, looking at me with her big, purple eyes. The expression in her face showed pure lust, the smell coming from her lower regions also were a more than obvious sign of how needy Nikki was of getting fucked. Quickly, my cheetah pulled her top over her head. The feline didn’t wear a bra, what was a bit surprising for me. But it was hot as hell. Her sweet nipples were standing hard. I love Nikki’s firm, well-formed breasts. My Kitty now turned around, bent over, and presented me her cute, little butt. Her tail was risen high, I could see her dripping pussy just as well as her butt hole. I licked my muzzle. This look made me feel like a cub in a candy store. It was so hard to resist the urge to simply jump up and hump her. But Nikki seemed to have another position in mind. Slowly she raised her upper body back up, turned back to me and wiped a strand from her face.  
Wordless, she made a step forward and pressed me down on the mattress. Slowly and on all fours, Nikki crawled on top of me. Her dripping cunt was right above my cock. I felt how my girl rubbed her wet vagina on it. This feeling caused us both to moan, her even louder than me. We looked each other deep in the eye, while my girl used her hand to direct my cock’s tip to the entrance of her wet temple of lust. 

Pleasureful sounds came out of her wide-open mouth, as she slowly lowered herself down. Nikki enjoyed every inch that entered her tight and wet lust grotto. After my cock was completely inside her, Nikki looked at me once more. In a whispering voice, she said: 

“Your cock is getting bigger every time.” 

She didn’t wait for a response. With a wide grin on her face, she lifted her body up again. My cock almost plopped out of her pussy, as she dropped back down to let him disappear completely inside her again. Nikki repeated this game a few times, always accompanied by our loud, lustful moaning. My girl then decided for a steadier rhythm, her body moved up and down, her vagina tightened around my shaft. I watched how Nikki, while riding my cock like a cowgirl, squeezed her breasts. Sporadically, I heard a silent: “Fuck.”, “Yes.” or “damn.” Coming out of Nikki’s mouth. The bed began to squeak underneath, while increased her pace. My swelling knot drove Nikki wild. She screamed in lust every time it slipped in and plopped back out. My cheetah’s movements became even faster, her tail switched from one side to the other. Soon, my knot would be too big to slip out. Nikki felt that. Her breathing became faster. In, out, in, out. Nikki lifted herself a bit higher, just to force herself back down on my cock for a final time. My thick knot entering her tight pussy caused her to scream, a mix of pleasure and pain. For a brief moment, Nikki didn’t move a single whisker. Only her breathing could be heard, she seemingly was very close to her climax. I didn’t want to wait. 

With my right hand, I reached for this sacred spot between her long legs, her sweet little pearl. My fingers gently began to rub this extremely sensitive spot, what was answered by another lustful moan. Nikki began panting while my fingers played on her clit. 

She now circled her hips, her pussy massaged and squeezed my cock. The pressure grew stronger, I bit my tongue, tried to think about something unsexy, so I wouldn’t explode before my girl reached her climax. I rubbed her clit faster. I wanted her to be the first. My girl bounced up and down, as far as that was possible with my fat knot inside her cunt. We moaned, screamed. Nikki’s movements became choppier, then she grabbed my right hand, forced it away from her pearl. The same with my left hand, as I tried to reach between her legs with it. The panting feline, while holding my hands, bounced up and down a few more times. Our eyes met. A final move, then Nikki pressed herself down. She screamed out her lust, her hands squeezed mine, her body shivered, her pussy tightened itself even more around my member. Too much for me. The same moment this powerful orgasm overwhelmed the whimpering feline, I shot my warm seed deep inside her womb. Exhausted, but happy, we looked us in the eye. After Nikki released my hands, I reached for her clit again. The panting feline didn’t stop me, as I continued to rub her little pearl. Didn’t take long until Nikki experienced her second climax. Exhausted, with her tongue hanging out, my cheetah laid down on me. I felt how rapidly her heart was beating. For minutes, we just laid there, enjoying each other’s company. Nikki said, after she caught her breath:
“Oh boy, that was great… UFF. Good doggy.” 
A sudden knocking from the door startled us.
“Great show, you two. Balto, I am impressed. Didn’t hear Nikki screaming that loud since her time with my fucking machine.” 

We turned our heads, just to see a smiling raccoon, only wearing a short bathrobe. Trish must have watched us for quite a while. With slow steps, she came closer to the bed. Gently she patted Nikki’s back, what made the cheetah purr silently. 

Her hand went downward, until it reached my girl’s knotted, dripping wet pussy. I could feel how the raccoon touched Nikki, and how she squeezed my balls. I couldn’t do much from my position, so I just enjoyed the unexpected, but not unpleasant treatment. I moaned and wagged my tail. My girl, while moaning a little doe to the movements caused by my tail, asked Trish: 

“Trish, instead of spying on us, shouldn’t you be with Becky? Ahhhh, Balto! Can you please stop wagging your tail?”
Trish chuckled, while she sat down next to us on the mattress.

“Becky was exhausted and is now sleeping like a rock. I was just on my way back from the bathroom, as I heard you two having fun. The noises you made were too tempting to ignore. By the way, how does his knot feel, kitty?” 

Nikki bit her lips, as she moved a little.  

“Good, as long as I hold still. Didn’t you have at least one canine under your numerous lovers?” 
Trish had to giggle. 

“Only one, and he wasn’t able to knot me. Not that he hasn’t tried it, but that thing simply was too fat. Can I borrow your doggy to try it again?” 

Nikki grinned. 

“Well…” 
I interfered, before Nikki could continue: 

“Hey, can I say something about this, too?” 
Both of them laughed, and Trish answered: 

“Other boys would be more than happy to get such an offer from me. Hm, maybe if I show you something.”
The raccoon stood up from the bed, her back to us, just to open the belt of her bathrobe. A second later, the thong dropped to the floor. Trish then turned around, presenting herself to us. While Nikki smiled at her friend, I was just staring at her with a wide-open muzzle. 

Trish has, for a raccoon, very slim hips, muscular legs, a flat belly, and small tits, which are even a bit smaller than Nikki’s. I was so perplexed by this, that I couldn’t say anything. Trish laughed, as she spoke to Nikki:
“Spotty, I think something in your little doggy’s brain just short-circuited.”  

My girl looked down at me, as she gently stroked my cheek with her hand.
“I would have wondered if he didn’t like the view, Trish. Hm, You know what? His knot is finally getting smaller, you want to help him get clean?” She looked down at me. “I mean, if you are ok with that, sweetie.” 
To be honest, I wasn’t so sure about it. But curiosity was stronger than my doubts. I nodded at Nikki. As soon as my knot was small enough, Nikki moved forward and let plop out. A small trail of mixed fluids followed, and I could see Trish licking her muzzle, before she walked behind Nikki. The raccoon kneeled, soon after I felt her tongue licking eagerly over my shrinking dick. She even took it into her hand, so she didn’t miss a single drop. Trish clearly knew what she was doing with her tongue, my moaning became louder with every single lick. Not only that, but my member also got hard again under this skillful treatment. Trish didn’t stop, no, she took the opportunity to suck on my dick, making me moan in pleasure. Just as I started to thrust into Trish’s muzzle, the raccoon sadly stopped and let my cock slip out of her mouth. My whimpering was over toned by Nikki’s moan, as Trish, prior to her standing up, licked over the full length of her dripping pussy. 

“That was delicious, thank you for letting me have that.”
She then bent down to pick up her bathrobe. Like she would want to provoke a reaction, the raccoon had her tail raised high, giving us a clear view of her exposed backside. She didn’t even put the robe back on, as she made the first step towards the door. Nikki, who looked after our friend, used the last moment to grab Trish’s bushy tail and pulled her back to the bed.

“Wait a second, Trashy. It's not like you to start sucking my wolf's cock, and then not to finish the job. Balto, move your ass up a bit, give her some space.”

Nikki moved off the bed, I slid up a little. The next second, Nikki forced Trish down on the bed. Kneeling on all fours, the raccoon looked at me. Meanwhile, Nikki knelled next to Trish, with her hands holding the raccoon’s head. My cheetah’s gaze wandered to me. I was looking at the two girls in front of me, unsure what to do now. Nikki saw my hesitation. With only two fingers, she made Trish open her mouth a bit.

“Come Balto, I know you want this. Hump her dirty muzzle. Use her like a masturbator. Don’t be afraid. Take it as a birthday gift.”

I moved a bit closer. Trish didn’t say or do anything against Nikki’s intention, what I took as her agreement to this. I first rubbed my still erected member against her muzzle, what caused Trish to stick out her long tongue like a red carpet.

Nikki became a bit impatient.

“Go on, shove it in. She is all yours. Or would you prefer her ass?”
Trish turned her head to Nikki. But before she could say anything my cheetah made her look back to me.

Gently I put my hands on our friend’s head, holding her in position, and pulling her a bit closer. I didn’t have to beg for it, Trish eagerly opened her mouth and welcomed my hard dick with her tongue. Slowly I shoved my cock inside Trish’s warm mouth. The feeling of her lips closing around my cock was amazing. The girl immediately began to suck my cock, just like she did before. I looked at Nikki, who just smiled at me, while she stroked over Trish’s back. Carefully I began to thrust. Trish sucked hared, greedy. In addition, she massaged my balls with her hand. No doubt, she wanted me to finish fast. A favor I wanted to grant her. Under the raccoon’s constant moans, I increased the pace of my thrusts. This whole thing was so arousing for me, it only took minutes until my knot began to grow bigger. With every thrust, it pressed against Trish’s lips. I moaned loudly, while I fucked Trish into her greedy mouth faster and faster. It surprised me a bit that Nikki stood up in the middle of all this, just to grab her phone take photos. Trish also seemed to be a bit surprised, but I was too close to let her protest now. The pressure raised. I moaned, growled. 

A last thrust, and I filled Trish’s throat with several spurts of warm cum. This time, it was even more than the load I pumped into Nikki before. Our raccoon had trouble to swallow everything, a good part dripped out of her mouth. Luckily, Nikki caught it with her hand. 

After I pulled my dick out, Trish coughed, and licked her muzzle. Nikki first licked her paw clean, before she did the same with our smiling friend’s muzzle. 

Trish the slowly moved off the bed. By the look of it, and also by the smell coming from her, I knew that I wasn’t the only one who enjoyed this little play.

Before she left, Trish now put on her bathrobe, and said:

“Happy Birthday, tasty wolfy.”
After our friend left the room, it went silent. Nikki laid down next to me, we shared a deep kiss and snuggled close. It didn’t take long until we fell into a deep slumber. 

 

We slept for about 12 hours straight. The sun was standing very high, as Nikki and I finally left the bed. I didn’t think much, just wanted to go to the bathroom, as I left the room, only dressed in my fur. Nikki tried to stop me, but it was too late. The moment I stepped out of the room, I ran into Becky. Naked. Ashamed, I tucked my tail between my legs and slowly walked back to the bedroom, where a giggling cheetah with her phone in her hands was waiting for me.

“Doggy, you should see your face. Wait, you can. I took a photo. This is priceless, I will make it my new screensaver.”

I growled angrily, but I wasn’t really mad at Nikki. I was mad at myself for being so stupid to leave this bedroom naked. Becky also took our encounter with humor. And the photo Nikki took of me is funny. It even amused mom, as we showed it to her later. Maybe I will it show it one day to you, my dear readers. 

The rest of our stay at Trish’s place wasn’t special at all. We had a nice breakfast, and thereafter, we drove back home. 

 

Ok, before I close this entry, I want to tell you about something really cool. As I explained earlier in this entry, Mr. and Mrs. Kofi took my measurements a while ago. 

On the 28th of September, which is my birthday, mom waited for me in front of our house, as I came home from school. She told me that the Kofi’s asked us to come over, as they wanted to congratulate me. 

I only stored my backpack in my room, before we walked over to the Kofi’s house. Nikki welcomed us at the front door and lead us into their living room. This room, it amazes me every time we come here. So big, you could easily play soccer in here. Well, if there would be this big couch, the gigantic TV and all the other stuff. Those African masks on the walls actually scare me a bit.

A big wooden box was standing in front of the couch, with the Logo of a company called “Sci-Fi Armory” on it. I have heard from them, and more important, I saw some of their impressive works. But I also knew that they are freaking expensive. For the price of one of their armors, you can easily buy a car. After mom and I sat down next to the Kofis on the couch, Mr. Kofi began to explain: 

“Balto, Asha and I thought a long while, what would be a good gift for you. Our daughter told us that you like comic book movies, especially those from Marvel, plus that you are a big fan of Iron Man. We searched some time online, until we found a company called “Sci-Fi Armory”. I contacted them, and they agreed to make a few anatomical changes to one of their products. Even gave me a discount, if I send them a few photos for their website. The result of all this was delivered yesterday. I hope it will be to your liking, Balto.” 

I couldn’t wait to open this crate, but he stopped me.  

“Wait, wait. Just a moment. There is something else we have for you. As you might know, there will be a big Comic Con in October. Your mother told us that you want to go there, but also that that she doesn’t have the time to take you there. Nicole then agreed to go there with you. I booked a hotel room, and also bought you sponsor tickets.” 

My tail wagged rapidly, I couldn’t resist giving him and Mrs. Kofi a big hug. Happily, I yelled: 

“Thank you, thank you! This is so awesome!” 

I turned my head to my mother: 
“Mom, have you heard? I can go to the DHCC!” 
Mom smiled at me.
“Yes, I know, Balto. But don’t forget about your other present. Go on, I want to see what’s in there.”
Somehow, I totally forgot the big box for a moment. I stepped closer to it. The lid of the box was already loose, Mr. Kofi must have opened it before. I pushed it aside, what I could see now made me speechless. So many styrofoam flakes. Then I found a booklet with instructions. On the first page was the picture of an armor, and there was something written on it:

“Assembling and operations manual for Iron Man Wolf Armor Mark LXXXV.”
They even crossed out the word Man and wrote Wolf instead.

My heart was beating fast as I hastily pushed the flakes aside. An Iron Man helmet, formed like a Wolf’s head, came to light. My hands were shaking, while I moved it around to see it from all sites. Accidentally, I pushed the opening button. The upper part of the helmet opened up and revealed what was inside. It looked just like in the movies, minus the screens and all the CGI stuff. Mr. Kofi asked, while I barely could hold back tears of joy:
“We maybe have to make some adjustments to it, but I hope you like it, Balto.”
I looked at him, nodding, with the tears running down my cheeks. I couldn't say anything because I was so overwhelmed by this gift. Luckily, mom stepped in for me. Together with Mrs. Kofi, she stood next to Mr. Kofi and took pictures of me, while I inspected this awesome helmet. I heard her saying:

“I think he loves it, Idrissa. Thank you so much. But this thing must have cost a fortune.” 
Mr. Kofi just gave her a warm smile.  

“Don’t let us talk about money, ok? The smile of a child is nothing to put a price tag on.”
Then he turned back to me.  

“Want to try it on? I would like to see how it fits. Otherwise, we can’t see if we need to change something ahead of the con.”
 Nikki and her father took the rest of the armor out of the box, then we moved to the garage. It took us over an hour to put this armor on, but in the end, everything was where it was supposed to be. Nikki’s father even had batteries for the helmet in his workshop. With opened visor, I walked slowly back to the living room. Nikki staid always close by my site, just in case. Mom and Mrs. Kofi cheered, as they saw me walking in proudly. I closed the helmet, the LED’s turned on. 

I couldn’t resist saying: 

 

“I am Iron Wolf!” 
 

See you at the DHCC, my friends. 

Until then, stay save, everyone!
Yours, 

Nikki and Balto
