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New Year’s Eve, 2020
In our last entry, Nikki and I told you about the first Christmas we celebrated together as a couple. And what comes after Christmas? Right, regret, family quarrels and stomach pills. Just joking, the answer is New Year’s Eve, of course. 
Nikki’s parents told us that they would want to visit her father’s parents for a few days. But Nikki didn’t want to go there, as she wanted to stay home and celebrate the change of year with me. A long discussion followed, after which Nikki was finally allowed to stay home. Yeah, we could have simply asked if it would be ok for mom and me to join them, but that was something neither my mother nor Nikki wanted to do. To this day, we don’t know how Mr. and Mrs. Kofi senior will react if they hear about the relationship.

Ok, let us begin. It was the morning of the 31st of December. The clock showed 11 a.m., as Nikki and I woke up in her bed. Yeah, we stayed at her place, for a change. As I opened my eyes and rubbed the sleep out of them, I could see how Nikki sat herself up and stretched her upper body. Her firm breasts look so pretty. I couldn’t help it, I moved closer to lick over her left nipple, which was closer to me. Nikki giggled, moaned, as I sucked on it like a puppy. My girl leaned back and enjoyed.
Right as my right hand began to wander down on her slender body, someone knocked at the door. We quickly covered ourselves with the blanket, then Nikki answered the door.

“Come in, please.”

The door opened, and Nikki’s mother came in.

“Nicole, Balto, are you awake? I made breakfast for you two. Oh, and Nicole, try to be a bit quieter next time, ok? Lucky for you, your father isn’t home. I doubt that he would like it much to hear you two having sex.”

I tried to hide under the blanket because I somehow felt guilty. Furthermore, I still had a boner.

Mrs. Kofi had to laugh, as she noticed how I tried to hide from her.

“Balto, there is no need to hide. I know that you two have sex together, and I am fine with that. I just ask you two to be quieter, so Idrissa doesn’t hear you.”

I remained underneath the blanket, didn’t want to come out. Nikki answered her mom:

“Mom, stop. I think Balto feels a little embarrassed by this situation.”
Again, I could hear the laughter of Mrs. Kofi.

“I am sorry, Balto. But now get your furry butts out of the bed and come to the kitchen. I made pancakes, they are getting cold while we talk here.”

As tempting as this was, I couldn’t. Silently, I mumbled out of my hideout:

“I can’t.”

Nikki must have asked herself why I couldn’t stand up and took a look under the blanket. Now she giggled and chuckled, after she raised her head above the blanket again. I heard her speaking to her mother, after she calmed down:
“Mom, could you please leave the room? We will be downstairs in a few minutes, I promise.”
Somehow, it felt like they both enjoyed making fun of my stiff situation. I heard a few more words from Nikki’s mother:
“Sure Nicole. But please ensure not to make the sheets dirty. Your father does the laundry, and I want to avoid him touching your boyfriend’s jizz. That one time really was enough.”

I heard how the door closed. Nikki sighted, as she now pulled the blanket away. After a closer look at me, she said: 

“Ok Fluffy. Now let us take…” A wide grin appeared on her face. “Oh, my. That thing seems to get bigger every day.”
Without any more words, she went on all fours and sniffed on my twitching member. Her whiskers tickled a bit, what caused me to giggle. Slowly, my girl stuck out her tongue and licked over the tip of my member. I became a bit impatient, wanted to hurry this up. I put both my hands on Nikki’s head to force her head down, as she was in the right position. 
Inch by inch, my cock disappeared in my cheetah’s mouth, until she had swallowed it entirely. Now I caressed her head, as she began to suck my dick.
Her head went up and down, her lips massaged my dripping cock, while she gently squeezed my balls with one of her hands. I couldn’t hold back a loud moan, as she increased her pace. Nikki simply gives the best blowjobs. My knot began to grow, but suddenly, Nikki stopped and let my cock slip out. Of course, I was disappointed by this interruptus. I looked at my smiling kitty, who licked her hand innocently.
“That isn’t fair, Nikki. I was so close.”
She just turned around, raised her long tail, and presented her butt to me.
“Not fair, hm? What do you want me to…”
She couldn’t finish this sentence. I was so pent-up by now that I stood up and shoved my cock balls deep into her wet, warm sex. I didn’t waste time with waiting for her to get used to it, instead I started to hump her right away. While I held her hips, I thrust fast and hard into her pussy. We both moaned in pleasure. My knot grew bigger, with every thrust it became harder to pull it back out of Nikki’s pleasure cave. While I fucked her, Nikki rubbed her little pearl. It didn’t take her long to reach her climax, which she welcomed with a loud, lustful scream. Her legs were shaking, my cheetah was panting hard. I used my chance, pulled out and quickly moved in front of her. Her mouth was so invitingly open, I couldn’t resist sticking my cock deep into her muzzle. Only seconds later, I fed her with several spurts of my seed. After my balls were empty, I pulled out my cum- and spit-covered member.
Nikki swallowed like a good girl and smiled at me, as she licked her muzzle clean. She smacked with pleasure before looking up at me.
“Good boy, giving your kitty her morning milk. But tell me, was that better than filling my pussy?”
I nodded at her, while we finally went out of bed.
“It was. Watching you sucking my dick is awesome, and your blowjobs are the best.”

Nikki chuckled.

“Oh, you little flatterer. You talk as if you had more than two girls in your life so far. Well, grab your clothes, mom is waiting for us.”
Mrs. Kofi knocked on the door at the same moment Nikki finished this sentence.
“Are you two done in there? Then come down to the kitchen. And be sure to air out the room, Nicole.”

Nikki responded: “We will be there in a minute, mom. We just have to get dressed.”
We quickly put on our clothes, before we walked downstairs.
Mrs. Kofi was waiting for us in the kitchen. The adult feline welcomed us by saying:

“Good morning, you two. Sit down, eat something. You must be both hungry after this morning activity. Balto, I am impressed.”

I chuckled a bit, for which Nikki elbowed me in the side.
“Hey, what was that for?”, I said, while rubbing the spot at which Nikki had hit me.
My cheetah only sat up straight and began to eat.
“You know exactly what it was for, Fluffy”, she said in a serious tone.
We then had a nice breakfast with Nikki’s mom, during which she used the opportunity to have a little conversation with her daughter and me.
“Balto, Nicole, I want to use the opportunity to have a little talk with you two.”

This sentence scared me a bit, which was why I spoke up:
“About what, Mrs. Kofi? Were we being too loud earlier? I am sorry, it was my fault.”

Nikki’s mom had to chuckle.
“No, Balto. Don't worry, everything is fine. But you two should be quieter, at least if Idrissa is home. He is still not really excited about his daughter having sex, and you know that, Nicole.”

See, I never talked with Nikki’s father about sex or anything in this direction. I know that Nikki had her first time with 14, and she had several boyfriends since then. It somehow surprised me, that her father still has a problem with Nikki having a love life. Besides, my mom always told me that it is natural to have, and to enjoy sex, if two people like each other. To make it short, I was a little irritated by this, so I asked Mrs. Kofi:

“Mrs. Kofi, my mom always tells me that it is natural to have sex. Why does Nikki’s dad have a problem with her having sex?”
Mrs. Kofi had to think for a moment, before she answered me.
“Well, Balto. For her father, Nicole will always be his little, innocent girl. It was hard for him to see how she grew bigger and became more and more independent of him. Till this day, we haven’t told him about Nicole’s first time. I bet, even after all these years, he would search for the guy who deflowered her and would, well, he would have a serious talk with him. Especially about how he treated her afterward. But that isn’t a story I should tell.”

I really don’t like it to hear about the idiots with which Nikki had sex in the past. Luckily, my girl tried to change the topic.
“Mom, can we talk about something else, please?”
Mrs. Kofi looked at her with questioning eyes. Nikki’s reaction seemed to surprise her a bit. 
"Is it perhaps because your previous choices of sexual partners haven't exactly been the best? Nicole, it was never a problem for you to talk about this with me before. Why should it be one now?”

Ms. Kofi's refusal to change the subject annoyed Nikki. 
“Mom, it is because I am sitting here with my boyfriend.  And yes, I hate myself for being so stupid in the past. I hate myself for always choosing the wrong guys. That I believed their obvious lies again and again.”
Her mother put her hand on Nikki’s shoulder to calm her down.
“Nicole, you weren’t stupid. Just driven by your hormones, like many girls your age. I remember how it was for me back then. Like you, I had my first time when I was fourteen years old. I had several relationships and affairs until I met your father. The important thing is, that this is in the past. It will never come back. You have a good boy by your side now, that is all what counts, my dear.”

Nikki first looked to the floor, then to me, and finally back to her mother.
“Thanks mom. You are the best.”
She gave her mother a hug, then we continued with our breakfast.
After we were done, and after we helped to clean the kitchen, we all moved over to the living room and sat down on the big couch. There we had another interesting conversation with widely mixed topics. For example, we talked a bit more about sex, then Nikki’s time at college, my school, and we ended with our plans for the evening. Nikki’s mom asked:
“Ok, you two, tell me. What are your plans for tonight?”
I turned my head to Nikki, smiled at her with my tail wagging. We indeed had a plan for tonight. Nothing big, just we two, maybe watching TV, or take a bath together. Private fireworks aren’t so popular here in Darwin’s Hope. Way too loud. My girl took the word and answered her mother’s question:
“Well Mom, since Balto didn’t want to visit a party tonight, and I want to avoid celebrating alone, we both decided to make us a cozy evening together. Maybe we will try out the new whirlpool, if you and Dad don't mind.”
Mrs. Kofi looked thoughtful.
“You know that your father and I will visit his parents for the next two days, so you have the house for yourself, Nicole. But please, try to keep it clean.” Mrs. Kofi turned her head to me. “What about your mother, Balto? I doubt you want to let her all by herself tonight.”

Mom never celebrated New Year. She always meant that it is a night like any other. I replied:
“Mom wanted to go to bed early, she doesn’t really like to celebrate New Year’s Eve.”
Mrs. Kofi sighed and nodded. Her voice sounded sad.

“I understand. I remember that your mother used to like celebrating New Year with your father. They could dance for hours.”

She gulped, like she swallowed down something she wanted to say.
“But as I said, the house is yours. I think it would be good if you ask your mother to come over, too. That way, she wouldn’t be so alone. Furthermore, she could have an eye on you two.”

She was right. I told Mrs. Kofi, that I would ask mom to join Nikki and me at their house.

It was already late in the afternoon, as Nikki and I walked over to our house. Mom was sitting in the living room watching TV. She smiled at us, as we joined her. Nikki sat down to mom’s left on the couch and gave her a hug, while I took my place on mommies' right side. I snuggled close to her, before I asked how she had spent the last evening.
“How was your evening yesterday? Nikki and I watched some videos on Pawtube about the War of the Fangs, and also about William Shakespeare. In the morning, Nikki’s mom made pancakes for us. Sadly, they were cold as we came down to the kitchen.”
Mom chuckled.

“Cold pancakes? What took you so long? Usually, you are faster than Speedy Gonzales if you smell pancakes, my son.”
Nikki giggled, as she heard this.
“I had to help him out of a stiff situation first, before we were able to go downstairs.”
Mom smiled at my girl.

“A stiff situation? Ok, I can imagine what you mean by that, Nicole. Well, to answer your question, Balto. I spent the evening going through some old photos and videos of your father and me. That brought back some nice memories.”
Now I became curious. I thought this hard drive from last time would contain all the videos and photos of Mom and Dad. I asked:

“Can I see them too, mom? I want to see more of you and Dad.”
It surprised me, as mom shook her head.
“Better not, Balto. They are, let me say, a bit special.”
This disappointed me. On the other hand, I doubt that I would want to see my mom and dad having sex, or whatever else mom meant by “they are a bit special”.

I didn’t ask any further, instead I moved on to my next question.

“Mom, Nikki’s parents are not at home tonight, and we wanted to spend the evening there. They have a cool, new whirlpool, which we want to try out. Do you maybe want to come with us, so we can spend the evening together? That way you wouldn’t be alone, and Mrs. Kofi said that you could keep an eye on us.”
Mom had to laugh.
“Keep an eye on you? It is somehow sad that Asha and Idrissa won’t be there, but I guess it would be nice to spend the evening with you two. What time do you want to go over, Nicole?”
Nikki smiled, while she put her hand on my mother’s knee.

“At about eight o’clock. Mom and dad will be gone by that time. Balto and I can take a relaxing bath together, and then we can play board games together, watch a movie or so. I am certain that it will be a nice time for all of us.”
Mom took Nikki’s hand. I could see how they looked at each other, which is why I asked:

“You want me to go out? I wanted to play a game on my PC anyway.”
Mom seemed to be a bit embarrassed.
“Well, Balto, if you don’t mind, yes. It has been some time, and I could really use your girl’s tender hands again.”
I stood up fast and left the girls alone. 
“Ok, ok, have fun.”
Before I closed the door of my room, I could hear Nikki saying:

“Christa, can we watch these videos of you and your husband while we play?”
Then I closed the door and took my headphones, so I couldn’t hear anything. I have to admit, a part of me wanted to spy on them. Nikki is hot as hell, and mom is still a beautiful girl. But no. They should have their time, and I wanted to shoot some space bugs.
After about an hour, I got thirsty and wanted to fetch a drink. I thought they would be done by now anyway, so I left my room without thinking too much about mom and Nikki. After I entered our kitchen, I took a look over to the couch. Mom and Nikki were sitting there, wrapped into bathrobes. I felt it would be better not to disturb them, so I tried to sneak back out. But Mom must have heard me. She asked:

“Balto, perfect timing. Can you come here for a moment?”
I gulped and slowly walked closer to them. Mom continued, as I was close enough:

“Sweetie, would you mind if I take your girl with me to the mall? I want to go shopping.”
I sighed with relief. At first, I thought that they would ask me to join them again. I smiled as I answered:

“No mom, I am in the middle of my game anyway. Can you bring some coke and chips for tonight?”
Mom nodded with a happily wagging tail.
“Sure Balto. Don’t play for too long, ok? And don’t forget to take breaks.”

I gave mom and Nikki a hug, then I went back to my room.

So, they left me alone at home. That way, I had some more time to play my game.
Nikki later told me what they did at the mall, but I thought that it would be the best to let my girl write the next chapters herself.

The Mall

(Told by Nikki)
Christa and I decided to walk to the mall, since that place isn’t that far away from our homes. We entered this big center through one of these big sliding doors. This stupid air draft totally ruined my hairstyle. Good thing that I always have a comb with me. On our way through the halls of this shopping temple, we passed many shops and boutiques, also some fast-food restaurants, until we stopped in front of a sex store's window. Behind the glass, we could see some sex-toys, next to a mannequin, which was dressed in a hot-looking harness. There were also cuffs and a collar, with a leash attached to it. It is pretty common stuff around here.

I must have looked at all this stuff for a bit too long because Christa suddenly gave me a slight push.
“Try not to get wet here, Nicole, you are not wearing panties. I noticed you forgot to put it back on.”,
she said with a smirk.
I shook my head to clear my mind.

“Sorry Christa. I just remembered how my friend Trish used to put me on a leash. It was such a hot thing to do, I always loved it. Oh, look at this. Do you think a harness like that would fit Balto?”
An odd question to ask your boyfriend's mother, yes. But Christa is more than just that to me. She has become one of my best friends. The white wolf only giggled after she heard my question. It seemed like she would imagine her son wearing this thing, as she looked closely at the harness.

“Nicole, I doubt that Balto is into this kind of thing. It is possibly better to ask him, before you spend money for it. But I can strongly recommend this store, if you are looking for toys and other stuff. The quality and services are good and the prices fair.”
So far, I always bought my stuff online. I never set a paw inside one of those sex stores. Most of which I have seen so far looked filthy, not really inviting at all. This one here, well, it looked inviting from outside. Christa noticed my inner struggle and asked: 

“Do you want to go in? Maybe we will find something nice for you and Balto.”
I nodded at her.
“I always buy my stuff online, but yeah, why not. I need a new bottle of lube anyway. My usual online store hasn't had my favorite flavor in stock for weeks.”
Christa took my hand, while we walked inside the store. It was clean, the light bright, dildos of various shapes and sizes were standing in showcases like in a museum. Christa pulled me right to the cash register and started a conversation with the girl behind it. From what I could hear, she must have known her for a while. I excused myself to explore the store on my own. As I walked through the aisles searching for the lubes, I could see all sorts of nice things. Like a remote-controlled butt plug. That thing looked so interesting that I had to take it with me. Shortly after, I found my favorite strawberry flavored lube. I bought two bottles, just in case.  Next came the lingerie, but there wasn’t something I really liked. My gaze went over to Christa, but she was still speaking with the lady at the cash register.
As I turned my head in direction of the BDSM-stuff, I was a little shocked to see a familiar face. A red fox girl, who was just looking at some cuffs and ropes. It was Anna. I think Balto told you about the party at her place we visited together in July. The entry’s name was “Party Night”, if I remember it right. Anna always seemed to be popular with the boys, but never had a relationship with one. There were times I was jealous at her for heaving bigger breasts than me.

I wanted to avoid a conversation with her, since, well, she often can’t control the volume of her voice, and can be a bit clingy. Don’t get me wrong, I like her, but this simply wasn’t the right time. Anna is also one of the few people who knows about me and Balto. Since this, even after we got our legalization, still is a controversial theme, I didn’t want to risk that she yells it around in public while talking with me. Unfortunately, she spotted me, as I tried to sneak away. 

The vixen waved as she called out to me: 
“Nikki, hi! Never expected to see you here! What are you looking for?”

I sighted. Damn it. I still wasn’t sure how to react, which is why it took me a moment to answer her. Anna came over to me.  Nervously I tried to hide the bottle of lube and the butt plug behind my back. I greeted her, as she was close enough: 
“Hello, Anna. Well, I am here with Balto’s mom. She needed a few things, and I am just looking around in the meantime. And you? What are you doing here?”
She giggled and chuckled, as she recognized that I tried to hide something from her. She asked, while she tried to catch a climb of what was behind my back: 
“What are you hiding there? A dildo? How is you doggy? He was so cute at my party. Sad that Charlie messed it all up. That was the last time I invited this idiot.”

It was useless to hide my stuff anyway, so I showed her the bottle and the plug. I spoke to her in a almost whispering voice:

“It’s nothing, Anna. Just some lube and an interesting looking toy. Balto is fine, thanks for asking. But Anna, please keep my relationship a secret, Anna. I don’t want the others at college know that I have a relationship with a minor. They could throw me out because of it.”
She smiled at me, her bushy tail moved from one side to the other, as she looked at the bottle of lube.
“Oh, strawberry flavored. I love that stuff. Tell me, do you like to be fucked in the butt?”

As I have mentioned it before, she sometimes has a problem to control her volume. That is why I gently asked her to be quieter.
"Anna, please keep your voice down, okay? Everyone here can hear you.”
The vixen only laughed at me.
“And then what? This is a Sex-Shop, Nikki. Everyone here is looking for stuff to have fun. Don’t be so stiff, Kitty. Tell me, does your doggy have a big cock? The rumors say you like it being stuffed by big C…”

I grope her muzzle to shut her down. Her attitude angered me.

“Will you please be quieter, Anna? If you really want to know, I will tell you. But only if you keep your voice down, ok?”
She nodded. After I released her muzzle from my grip, I told her what she asked for.
“Ok. Balto’s dick isn’t that big yet, but it has a good size for me. He's definitely gotten bigger since the first time I had sex with him. And I love this lube, it glides well it smells fantastic, especially if you warm it up before use.”

Anna looked at me with big eyes. She asked me, now in a much more silent voice:
“That sounds really hot, Nikki. Tell me, which other toys do you have? I bet you have some big ones, like the whale from Bad Wolf. And say, did you ever have Sex with girls?”

I felt a little uncomfortable talking about all this with her, but on the other hand, it felt good. You know, I love my sex-life. Balto has talent, especially with his tongue, and the sex with Christa, it is simply fantastic. Not to forget Trish, but the last time with her was a long time ago. The curios vixen’s eyes became bigger and bigger, her ears shivers, as I told her more about my dildo collection.

“I have a few dildos from Bad Wolf, yes. But nothing as big as the whale, I simply prefer the K9 ones. I even have one with an inflatable knot, and one with the option of pumping cum-lube inside my butt or pussy, If I want the feeling of someone filling me up. And yes, I had sex with girls. Do you remember Trish? She has been my best friend since High School, and we enjoyed sex together regularly.”
Then I moved my head closer to her trembling ear and whispered:
“And you know what? I also fuck with the mother of my little Fluffy. She loves it to take me hard with a strap-on.”
That seemed to be too much for Anna, the nosey girl turned silent and looked down at the floor. I stepped back, looked at her and ask:
“And why are you here? Planned a party tonight? Maybe a date?”
Her gaze was still fixed on the ground. Anna suddenly sounded depressed, as she shook her head and told me: 

“No, Nikki. Actually, my father and this new wife of him were pretty pissed at me, after they found out about this party in July. I am forbidden to give any more parties, instead I am stuck with my little stepbrother for most of the time. My father said that I have to watch over him tonight because they will go out. Luckily, Mikey is easy to handle. A few comics, and he is happy.”

What she just told me sounded so sad, and so much different from what I knew from Anna. In seconds, the vixen became an entirely different person in my eyes.  To that that I didn’t even know she had a stepbrother. Mikey. Where have I heard that name. I have should ask Balto, maybe he knows him. Her story made me curious, I simply had to ask further:

“Tell me, Anna, do you have a boyfriend at the moment?”
The vixen nervously rubbed her arm, stepped from one leg to the other. I felt that she was hiding something. Something she wanted, no, needed to finally tell someone.
“Well, no. Nikki, I am not really interested in boys. See, I am into girls. I am a lesbian. But I have to hide that, mostly because of my father, and Mikey’s mother. This woman is even more religious than my dad. I swear, she is nuts. Please, don’t tell this to anyone, ok?”
Even if she seemed happy to be able to open up to someone, Anna looked panicked, as she begged me to keep this to myself. I offered her a hug, what she gladly accepted, and whispered:

“Your secret is safe with me, Anna. You can trust me, like I trust you. I am only wondering that I have always seen you flirting with the boys at High School. There are rumors around that you even had a little orgy in the toilette with some of them.”
Anna gently pushed me away. I feared that I just crossed a line, but then Anna revealed another secret:

“Nikki, I created those rumors myself, so no one would even guess I am a lesbian. Until now, this worked pretty well.”
I took a brief look at my phone. The talk with Anna already took half an hour. It really wondered me what kept Christa was talking about with the cashier for so long. My gaze went back to Anna. This whole situation was very strange for me. Regarding of the rumors I heard, I always thought that Anna would be the class whore, who is able to identify every boy by looking at his crotch.
When Anna's voice interrupted my thoughts, I startled.
“Nikki? Is everything ok? Sorry, I didn’t mean to push you away.”
My reply came slow.
“Oh, yes, everything is fine. Well, Anna, I think you shouldn’t spread these rumors anymore. They could fire back pretty badly one day.”
Her ears dropped.
“I know. I just wanted to hide the fact that I like girls.”

I hugged her once more and gave her a little kiss on the cheek, which made her smile.
“You don’t need to hide it from me, Anna. Just be yourself, and everything will be fine. You can also talk to Trish. She maybe a bit extravagant but is a great friend.”

After almost 50 minutes of talking with the cashier, Christa finally joined us.
“Nicole, I am sorry for the wait. Who is your friend?”
Anna smiled at Christa. I hoped she wouldn’t talk about the stuff I told her. Luckily, the vixen was smart enough to know what to say. First, she introduced herself:

“Hi, my name is Anna. I am a friend of Nikki.”

Christa smiled at her, as they shook hands.
“Nice to meet you, Anna. I am Christa, Balto’s mother. Are you going to the same college as Nicole?”

Ana laughed. “No. I never could afford Stark College. I study linguistic and history at a community College in Buffalo.”
Christa had to yawn. 
“Excuse me for this, you two. The air in the stores often makes me tired. Nicole, can we go? I don’t want to let Balto alone at home longer as necessary.”
I nodded, then looked for my purse.
“Sure Christa. I just have to pay for the lube and this new toy I found. Give me a minute.”
Christa turned around and walked slowly towards the exit.
“Sure. While you do that, I will go to the supermarket next door. Let us meet outside in fifteen minutes, ok?”
I noticed how Anna looked after her, as Christa left the store. Just as I wanted to go to the cash desk, I felt how Anna held me by my arm. She had something else to say: 
“Nikki, I want to thank you for listening to me. But before you go, can I tell you another secret?”

Of course, she could.

“Sure, what is it?”, I said with a smile.

In a silent voice, she dropped another bomb: 
“Nikki, I am still a virgin. I never had sex with a living being. Only with my dildos. And even that only anally, since my father drags me to the gynecologist every two months, to assure that I am still a virgin.”

I almost dropped my stuff after hearing that. I never personally knew parents who force their religious beliefs on their children. Sure, I have heard about them. But so far, only in television shows. I shook my head, couldn’t believe this crap. In an emotional voice, I said:
“That is just crazy, Anna. Your father has no right to do this. You are over eighteen, Anna. The doctor is subject to medical confidentiality, he isn’t allowed to talk about this with your father. If I were you, I would call the police.”
Anna responded to my outburst:

“It’s a religious thing. No sex before marriage. And Nikki, if I call the police, I will sit on the street. I have nowhere to go.”
I sighed desperate. Together with Anna, I went to the cash register, to pay for my things. Afterward, we left the store. Anna’s story angered me. Why do some people still let religion control their life? Especially Anthros. It doesn’t make sense. 

Anna and I shared another hug outside the store, together with a little kiss. Then she walked away. At least, she seemed to be relieved, that she was finally able to speak with someone. Christa joined me, as I looked after the fox.
“She seems nice. I think I have everything. Are you ready to go, Nicole?”
I nodded.

“Yeah, sure. Christa, can ask you something? Would it be ok for you if Balto turned out to be gay?”
Christa made a strange face, as if she didn’t understand the question, and answered me in an energetic tone.
“I would love my son regardless of who or what he loves. Why do you even ask me such a question?”
Ahead of giving her an answer, I turned my head one last time into the direction, in which Anna disappeared minutes ago.

“See, I am worried about Anna. She told me that she is into girls, but her parents would never accept that.”
Christa shook her head in disgust. 
“The poor girl. But I am afraid there is not much we can do about it. Do you want to look for anything else, or can we go home?”
A thought came into my mind.
“Actually, I would love to take a brief look into Tatjana’s Secret’s.”
Christa gave me a surprised look, as she asked in response:
“You mean this shop for overpriced lingerie?”
Her words caused me to giggle.
“Yes, Christa. Occasionally, they have some really nice stuff. Perhaps I find something sexy for Balto.”
Christa laughed loud.

“Do you mean that you want to buy something you can wear for Balto, or do you want him to wear it?”
Honestly, I had to think about it for a second. We began our way to the store on the upper floor of the mall, while I answered Christa:

“I think it would be better if I would wear it. But on the other hand, he is feminine enough that girlish underwear would fit him.”
Christa looked at me, shaking her head and smiling broadly, as if she had just imagined her son in a bra and panties.
“I don’t know, Nicole. But you can ask with him about it, of course. However, we should hurry now, the shops are closing soon.”
We entered the store about five minutes later, it luckily wasn’t so far away. I indeed found a sexy set of lingerie for me. It is a very sexy black push up, with fitting V-String panties, and black stockings. A sinful combination. And we even found something sexy for Christa. A breathtaking flounce robe, made of red satin. She looked so damn hot in it, we simply had to buy it.
That day, we were one of the last costumers who left the mall. They closed earlier because it was New Year’s Eve. A nice gesture to the employees. On our way home, Christa and I continued our conversation. We mostly talked about Anna and parenthood in general.

It was an enjoyable time with Christa. Balto is really lucky to have such a mother. For me, she became something like a big sister during the past months, since Balto and I discovered our love for each other. 
A big sister who does naughty things with me from time to time, if the parents aren’t around. *giggles*.
The Evening

(Also told out of Nikki’s perspective)
The way back home took us about 45 minutes. Balto was still playing his video game, as we arrived at home. Because of that, Christa and I decided to watch some of those “The Year in Review” shows on TV. I like to watch those, but only the satiric ones. They are often funny as hell. Time marched on, and at about seven p.m., it was time to move over to my house. Mom and dad wanted to leave at this time, and I wanted to say goodbye to them.
My mom greeted us, after Christan Balto, and I entered the house.
“Welcome home, Nicole. Christa, it is so nice to see you. And there is our little pancake-killer.”

She tousled though Balto’s hair, while she looked at my boyfriend’s mom.
“Thank you for keeping an eye on these two, Christa.”

The she-wolf smiled.

“My pleasure, Asha. I heard that you and Idrissa want to visit his parents?”
My mother took her cloak from a hook in our anteroom before she answered Christa:
“Yes. Idrissa wanted Nicole to come along, too. But I understand it's nicer for a young girl to spend the last evening of the year with her boyfriend than with a bunch of old people.”

The way mom referred herself and dad as old people annoyed me.
“Mom, you and dad aren’t old. I just want to spend the night with Balto. I will visit grandma and grandpa soon, I promise.”
That moment, Dad rushed in. He was a little grumpy.
“Asha, we have to leave. Is everything packed?”

My mother tried to calm him down a bit.
“Yes, Idrissa. Everything is packed and stored in the car, we are ready to go. Did something happen today? You seem to be a little stressed out. Take a deep breath”

My father followed this suggestion.

“It is just this idiot who commissioned me with building his garden house. No clue of anything, but he always acts and talks like he personally has built the pyramids.” 

He turned his head over to me.
“I am still not satisfied about you are not coming with us, Nicole. Your grandparents wanted to see you again.”

I apologized.
“Sorry dad. I will call them later, ok?”

My father only nodded, then his gaze went over to Balto’s mom.
“Please Christa, make sure that they behave, ok?”

Christa looked at him and smiled.
“Sure, Idrissa.”
Dad then grabbed his keys and a jacket.

“Thank you. Ok, I wish you a nice evening. If possible, don’t tear down the house.”
Christa and my mom both gave dad a hug, before my parents left. As usual, my father wanted to drive, but mom took away the keys from him. In her eyes, he wasn’t capable to drive and better should take a nap. Gladly, he was reasonable enough to admit she was right.
After mom and dad were gone, it was time for me to prepare the whirlpool. I filled it with hot water, while Balto and his mom watched Lucifer on TV. This actor who plays the devil is such a hottie. I mean, for a human.

After our bath was prepared, I walked into our living room. Silently, I went behind my doggy, and placed my hands on his shoulders. I whispered into his cute, big ears:

“Sweetie, do you want to join me in the tub? Or do I have to bathe alone?”
He jumped off the couch, took off his shirt and threw it on the floor, while he ran upstairs without even thinking of giving me an answer.

I looked at Christa, who sat giggling on the couch.

“Do you need something, before I go upstairs?”
She shook her head.
“No, Nicole. I am fine. Have fun, and make sure that Balto cleans his ears.”
Quickly, I gave Christa a little kiss on her lips.

“I will Christa. See you later.”
I walked upstairs where I opened the door to the bathroom. Inside, Balto was sitting naked on the edge of the tub, his gaze towards the door. My wolfy smiled at me. Well, he wasn’t entirely naked yet, he was still wearing his bandana.
In a soft voice, I said:

“You need help with your bandana, Balto?”
He nodded, I walked closer, then I helped him to take it off. I used this rare moment to take a closer look at this, for him, precious piece of fabric. Even after all these years, it was red as blood. Somehow, I fear he will wear this thing even during our wedding one day. Balto's voice snapped me out of my thoughts.

“Nikki, is everything ok? Turn this thing on, I want bubbles.”
The next second, he stepped into the tub and sat down in the warm water. His yellow eyes looked at me expectantly, while I took off my clothes. My sweet doggy. I love that innocent look he always gives me. As if he would see a girl naked for the first time. My cute little Fluffy.

After I was out of my clothes, I joined Balto in the whirlpool and turned on the nozzles. I chose a seat on the opposite side of my mate. The warm water, together with the gentle massages of the nozzles, were so relaxing for the both of us. In fact, it was so relaxing that I almost fell asleep, after I closed my eyes. Only Balto’s giggling disturbed the silence when the jet of water tickled him on the butt.
For myself, I could say that I sat in the exact right spot, if you know what I mean.
I tried my best to keep a straight face, but Balto noticed that something was out of the usual. He spoke up, after he watched me for a while:

“Nikki, are you cheating on me with a hot tub nozzle right now?”

I was about to come at that moment. While I bit my lips, my body was overwhelmed by a powerful orgasm, which let me moan in lust, as my whole body twitched wildly. I really like this whirlpool. As finally caught my breath again and opened my eyes, I could see Balto masturbating. He must have enjoyed the show I gave him, while I was sitting on this nuzzle.

While I watched the young canine playing with his dick, I licked my muzzle and gave him a suggestive look. After a minute, I asked:

“Want me to help you with that, Fluffy?”
Without saying a word, he stood up and made a step forward. His tasty cock was bouncing right in front of my muzzle. I had my legs crossed, as I placed my right hand on Balto’s belly and looked up at him. Our eyes met, we both smiled. He scratched me behind my ear, what made me purr. I gently touched his balls with my left hand, what caused him to moan loudly.
The little bandit must have been pretty desperate to empty his balls at that moment. I felt how he gently forced my head towards his hard member, until its tip touched my lips.
An unnecessary command followed:
“Suck it, kitty.”
I giggled, before I answered him in a seductive voice:
“With pleasure, my master.”
I began by licking over the full length of his pleasure bringer, while he placed his hands on top of my head. Doggy moaned loudly, as inch by inch of his tasty cock disappeared inside my mouth. Soon I had swallowed his full length, my tongue explored the well-known intruder. Balto then slowly began to hump my muzzle. At first, I tried to move my head back and forth in his rhythm, but I stopped that and let him take control of the situation. I closed my eyes, purred, as he used my muzzle like a masturbator. I could feel how he pressed my head against his crotch, how his knot squeezed against my lips. In return, I groped his sweet butt with both hands, which made him go even faster. My right index finger touched the little hole between his cheeks. Balto groaned, I felt his claws on the back of my head. I knew he was getting close, but I wanted more. As he backward again, I used my hand to prevent him from going on. 
He looked at me, disappointed and worried, that he had made something wrong. I grinned at him, stood up and turned around to present my ass to him. The wolf immediately understood, what I wanted him to do.
Seconds later, I felt his member rubbing against my vagina. I lowered my rump a bit, making it easier for him. But what I felt next wasn’t his cock entering my pussy. Instead, he began to lick my backdoor. I even felt his hand grabbing the root of my tail, to hold it up. It felt incredible, as his tongue danced over my anus. He licked over it with such a passion, stretched it out, even stuck his tongue inside my ass. This situation made me so goddamn horny, I moaned and reached for my pussy. I was panting, his licking drove me crazy, so I begged him: 
“Please, stop licking and fuck me.”
Balto had mercy with me, his needy, whimpering kitty, and placed the tip of his cock at the entrance to my pussy. I used my fingers to spread my lips wide for him. This tip of his member entered, Balto placed his hands on my hips to hold me in position, then he forced his hard member into my tight cunt with one single thrust. A lustful scream escaped my mouth. My canine didn’t lose time, he immediately began to fuck me. Water spilled over the edge of the tub while my lover rammed his hard member again and again into my cunt. He moved his hips back, until his member nearly slipped out, and then forth with a power which made me gasp every time. He fucked me like a pro, turned me into his willingness bitch, a bit more with each one of these slow thrusts. Doggy must have enjoyed this even more than I did, as it took him minutes, before he changed his pace to a faster rhythm. More and more water spilled over the edge of the whirlpool. I pressed myself against my wild wolf, moaned and screamed in lust and pleasure. His knot grew bigger, it pressed hard against my vagina with every thrust. Only my fingers prevented it from entering. I knew my lover was close, as his pace slowed down after an incredible ten minutes of constantly fucking his spotted bitch. I didn’t have much time and shouted, a bit out of breath:
 “Balto, pull out and sit, quick. I want to see your face when you knot me.”
He pulled out, we traded places, and he sat down on the spot I sat on before he started to fuck me. He didn’t know about the nozzle there or didn’t think about it. I placed my hands on his shoulders, sat on his lap, and let his twitching member slide back into my pussy. I looked into his big and beautiful eyes, as he placed his hands on my hips. Slowly, I began to ride on him. I bounced up and down, his knot slit in and out, until it finally became too big to go out again. He was panting hard, moaned, and groaned, as I moved my hips. 
Balto now started to suck on my hard nipples, even gently bit into them, causing me to scream in lust and pain. This little bastard. I wanted his seed, wanted him to breed me. I placed my hand on his throat and commanded him in an exhausted voice:

“Damnit, cum, fill me with your seed, you mutt!”
Just seconds later, Balto literally exploded inside me, accompanied by a loud and lustful howl. This feeling of his warm cum spilling into my womb pushed me over the edge, my whole body was shaking, and I saw stars dancing, while I experienced my second orgasm.
It took us both several minutes to catch our breath after this. In the meantime, I turned off the whirlpool.
Now we were just sitting there in the almost cold water, tied together by his knot in my pussy. 
We rubbed our muzzles together, shared deep looks, smiled. A deep kiss followed, and he cuddled himself close, taking me into his arms.
This little guy is full of surprises. Plus, he still watches far too much porn. But hey, at least he takes notes from them.

“You liked it, doggy? That was so intense. The best fuck I ever had. I love you.”, I said to him in a still exhausted voice.
My sweet canine only looked at me. His eyes wandered up and down my body, before he gave me an amusing answer:
“This damn nozzle underneath my butt drove me crazy, Nikki!”
I had to laugh, then I took his head in my hands and kissed him again.
“I can’t say it often enough. I love you, Balto.”
He gifted me with a smile. I watched how he began to sniff on me. Somehow, it seemed like he still couldn't belief the situation he was in. His gentle hands touched me chest, like he wanted to feel, if I was really there.
“I love you too, Nikki. Can I ask you, is all this real? Am I dreaming?”, he asked in a silent voice.
Before I gave my wolf an answer, I pressed him tightly against me, then whispered:

“No, you are awake. This is real, my sweet Fluffy.”
I don’t know why, but he began to cry, with his head tilt against my chest. To comfort him, I began to sing. Do you remember this little lullaby?
“Hush, little baby, don't you cry; Nikki's going to sing you a lullaby.
Hush little baby, don't say a word; Nikki's going to buy you a mockingbird.
If that mockingbird won't sing, Nikki's going to buy you a golden ring.
If that gold ring turns to brass, Nikki's going to buy you a looking glass.
If that glass begins to crack, Nikki's going to buy you a jumping jack.
If that jumping jack is broke, Nikki's going to buy you a velvet cloak.
If that velvet cloth is coarse, Nikki's going to buy you a rocking horse.
If that rocking horse won't rock, Nikki's going to buy you a cuckoo clock.
If that cuckoo clock won't tick, Nikki's going to buy you a walking stick.
If that walking stick falls down, you'll still be the sweetest little Fluffy in town.”
Balto stopped to cry. He tightened his hug. In moments like this one, I know he is definitely the one for me. My mate. My love.

A knock at the door broke the silence in this sacred moment, and I could hear Christa’s voice from outside.
“Is everything ok in there? Can I bring you something?”
I checked on Balto, then answered:

“All is fine, Christa. Oh, could you bring us bathrobes? They are in my room.”
Balto’s mom came back a few moments later. She knocked on the door again, whereupon I said:

“Just come in. It isn’t the first time you see us in this position.”
The white she-wolf came in, placed the bathrobes next to the whirlpool, then she noticed the wet floor.”

“I see you two had a good time in here. We should clean up here later. Tell me, Nicole, was Balto a good boy?”
I patted my panting doggy’s head, which he had buried between my breasts, as if he wanted to hide from his mother.

“Yes, Christa. Balto was a very good boy. I have to remember this if we ever want to have cubs. He came harder than ever before.”, I said proudly about my little love machine.
Christa seemed to be worried about my last words, so she asked me:

“Nicole, first, he is still only thirteen. Wait until he is fully grown. Second, you are still taking the pill, right?”
I had to fight not to laugh.
“Don't worry, Christa. We are safe. There will be no little Weetahs before Balto and I are older.”
Christa’s face showed a questioning expression.

“Weetahs?”, she asked.
I giggled in response.
"Yeah, you know, he's a wolf, I'm a cheetah, a weetah," I tried to explain my neologism. 
“Oh, ok. You could also call it a Wotah. But perhaps we should talk about that topic at a later time. Now get out of there, before you both get sick. The water must be ice-cold by now.”
Christa left us alone. After she had closed the door behind her, I tried to stand up. Luckily, Balto’s knot was small enough by now to plop out my nicely filled pussy. A trail of canine cum followed his cock, dripping into the water below me. I briefly cleaned myself down there, then I stepped out of the tub. Balto followed behind me. We had to support each other, as the floor was slippery wet. Slowly, we walked over to the wall-mounted fur dryer. You should see Balto after using this thing. His fur stands in all directions, he always looks like a cute ball of fluff. As soon as we were dry, and after I helped the young wolf to brush his fur, we wrapped us into our warm bathrobes and walked downstairs into the living room.
The three of us spent the rest of the evening chatting, laughing, and playing board games together. At midnight, we went outside to watch the annual fireworks display organized by the city. Christa and I watched Balto staring blankly into the colorfully lit sky, seemingly talking to himself.
“Balto, is something wrong? What are you looking at?”, I asked in a worried tone.
Balto needed a brief moment to answer my question.
“Oh, I only talked a bit with my dad. I hope he is celebrating too.”
Yes, I hope his father celebrated up there. He had every reason to party hard. Balto and I shared another passionate kiss, followed by a family hug with Christa. 

2020 is over, 2021 has begun. The future awaits.

Stay safe, everyone

Nikki and Balto
