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17. Joy and Fear
Welcome back, my friends. We hope you are all doing well.

An old German adage says: “April, April, who does not know what he wants.” There is a grain of truth in every one of those sayings, as we could experience it for ourselves during this month. Unfortunately, I am not talking about the weather. Nikki and I had some joyful days, but nothing could prepare us for what was coming.

To start with this entry, we will go back to April 2nd. Friday afternoon, school was almost over for this week. All of us, including our teacher, were only waiting for the bell to ring. At 3 p.m., we were finally dismissed. While I left the classroom, my phone began to vibrate in my pocket. I took a look at the display, which revealed that it was Nikki who called me. I took the call on my way out.

“Hi Nikki! Do you need something? School just ended. I am on my way home,” I said in a cheerful voice.
My cheetah was in a good mood, as she replied:
“Hey Fluffy, how was school? I just wanted to ask if you would like to go to the mall with me. I want to buy a VR headset. You could help me choose one.”

I wagged my tail as I heard her talking about getting a VR headset. I have always wanted to try out one of these. 

“It was ok. But at the end, everyone was happy that the day was over. Even Mr. Wertenson just wanted to go home. Did you say that you want to buy a VR-Set? That sounds so cool! I am in front of my school now. I will be home in about thirty minutes.”

She quickly answered to me, while I heard the sound of an engine in the background:

“No, Balto, please wait at school. I will pick you up there in a few minutes. Just send your mom a text about where we are going, so she doesn’t get worried. See you soon, sweetie.”

She hung up, before I could say anything else. What a coincidence that I had to take the bus that day, as my bike was not fit to ride after a long winter in our garage. I wrote my mother a short text, then I sat down on the edge of our Athena fountain in front of the school. While I was waiting there for my girl to arrive, I decided to play a little puzzle game on my mobile. 

Five minutes later, a sudden voice from behind startled me. 

“Hey, Balto. Did you miss the bus today?”

The bus was gone by that time. I thought I would be all by myself here, which is why I was so surprised to hear this voice. I turned my head around to see who was talking to me. It was a certain gray fox. Mikey, who some might remember from my entry about the comic con last October. To that point, we never talked much together. Always only a few words during break time. 

I yawned softly with my hand covering my mouth, before I answered his question:

“No, Mikey, I didn’t miss the bus. A friend is picking me up. We will go to the mall. She might get a VR headset.”

His eyes became bigger, his ears trembled.

“Really, a VR headset? That is so cool! Wish I could have one, too. But they are so damn expensive.”
I used the opportunity to take a closer look at this nerdy fox. He is cute. Well, for a boy. Slim body, cute paws, a sweet muzzle. The only downside with him is that he clearly lacks volume control for his voice. But overall, he is a nice and friendly fellow. Perhaps, we could become friends.

“Yeah, would be too expensive for me, too. But she has the luck of having richer parents,” I replied to Mikey’s comment. A second later, I noticed Nikki’s car coming closer to the spot where the school buses usually stop. I looked back at Mikey, wanted to say goodbye.

“Mikey, I got to go now, my friend is here. If you like, we can chat on Pawtalk.”
I noticed how Mikey was looking over to Nikki’s car, after she had stopped. His tail began to wag rapidly, as he heard my offer.

“Sure! My name there is Mikey_Graytail,” he replied in his far too loud voice.
Again, I looked at Nikki, who was already signing me to hurry. 

“Good, Mikey. Oh, and my name on Pawtalk is Balto_Fluff.”

Mikey chuckled suspiciously. What was he thinking about at that moment? While running off, he yelled: “See you later on Pawtalk, Balto!”
He was gone, before I was able to say anything else. Strange foxy. I picked up my stuff and walked over to Nikki’s car. Other than my mom, she allows me to sit in the passenger seat. This makes the car ride so much more comfortable. While we were on our way to the mall, she asked:

“Was that one of your classmates? He looked quite familiar.”

I nodded at Nikki.

“Yeah, that was Mikey. We met him at Comic Con.”

Nikki smiled.
“Do you think he could be a new friend?” she asked, while keeping her eyes on the road.
Honestly, I had to think about it for a second.

“Maybe. I gave him my Pawtalk name. We will chat a bit later.”

Nikki nodded, and the smile on her face became bigger.
“That is good. I think it is important for you to find more friends your age. Friends with whom you can read comics, play soccer, watch your nerdy movies, and so on.”

This speech got on my nerves a little. My mother gives me a similar one often enough. 
“Nikki, please. You sound just like mom. I can be on my own, friends are overrated.”

She rolled with her eyes and remained silent for the rest of the ride. Why do they always say that I need more friends?

We arrived at the mall’s parking lot about ten minutes later. By now, it was 3:45pm.

Nikki parked the car, then turned her head to me, giving me an apologetic look.

“Balto, I am sorry for sounding like your mother. I just agree with her that you should have more friends your age. But for now, let us go shopping. This week was so exhausting, and I want to reward myself with something nice.”

I didn’t answer right away. My eyes were fixed on the sidewalk as we walked slowly toward the entrance. 

“It’s ok, Nikki. It is just, well, I am not really interested in having more friends. Most other kids are so childish, and I don’t like that.”

Nikki sighed.

“Oh, doggy. They act that way because they are kids. They are supposed to act that way. You just kind of skipped that phase almost entirely. And even if your mom is glad about that at some point, she is still in fear that you could miss your childhood, or better said, that you waste your teenage years with video games and comics instead of having fun like a normal kid.”

I was so annoyed by this whole topic.

“You mean with drinking alcohol, making parties, being bad at school, and showing no respect to my mother?” I shook my head. “Nikki, can we please talk about something else?”

Another sigh could be heard from her while we made our way through the mall.

“As you wish, Balto. Oh see, there is the computer store.”

While we entered the store, I asked:
“Do you know by now which set you want to buy?”
Nikki smiled a bit.

“Yeah, I mostly know which one I want. One of the guys in my theater group recommended it to me. But I wanted to seek the alternatives before I buy it. Besides, I wanted you to try it, too.”

We walked through the aisles searching for the VR headsets. Fortunately, they were easy to find, as a very motivated salesperson was giving a presentation to some other customers in front of a large screen. We watched this presentation until the end. Nikki then asked the man for the set she wanted to try out. The man left briefly to get us a set for testing.

As soon as he came back, he began to explain it to us:

“This here is an ideal set for VR. Much space for saving games, an excellent resolution for sharp pictures, and an easy installment. It can run completely free from a PC, but I would highly recommend connecting it with your computer via Wi-Fi and a router, so you can play bigger games without wasting all the space on the headset.”

Nikki looked at him, since she felt that the salesman wanted to sell her more than she needed.

“Yeah, a friend will make the setup for that on my PC. He uses those goggles himself. I only want the headset with the controllers. And the elite head-strap, if you have that in stock. Oh, and can my little friend here try it out here for a minute?”

The Salesman seemed to be a bit disappointed that Nikki didn’t want to buy more from him.

“Sure. We have some programs installed on it, like one where he can visit famous landmarks. Would that be okay?”

Nikki nodded.

“Sure, that will do it.”

The salesman told me to sit down, before he put the headset on my head. The feeling of wearing this thing for the first time was weird. Somehow, it was like he blindfolded me. The man turned the goggles on and started the program. Suddenly, I was floating above the City of New York. Next, he gave me the controllers and instructed me how to use them. And damn, it was spectacular. Like Superman, I flew between the skyscrapers, to the Freedom Tower, the Empire State Building, and the Chrysler Building. Lastly, I visited Central Park and the statue of my name-giver. I really hope that I can see this in reality one day. Furthermore, I really hope to visit him in Cleveland again. I mean, mom, the Kofis and I visited the Cleveland Museum of Natural History once, but I was only five or six years old by that time. 

Unfortunately, I got dizzy after about ten minutes, which is why we had to end the presentation.

I smiled at Nikki, as the salesman took the headset off my head.

“That was great. You should take it, Nikki. But somehow, my head is spinning, and my stomach feels weird.”

The salesman looked at me and explained: 

“This effect is called motion sickness, young wolf. That means that your body is confused because you virtually moved around, but your body was sitting still at the same time. It will be gone in a few moments, don’t worry. Just make sure that you take breaks while you play games in VR, especially if you feel that way. Simply for your safety.”
I answered him, while Nikki helped me to stand up: “Sure. Thanks, mister.”
“You are welcome, young man,” he replied with a smile.

Then he turned his head over to Nikki. 

“So, did you make your decision, or do you want to try another headset?”

Nikki told him about her decision for this VR-Set. The salesman walked away to bring her a new set to buy, and also the better head strap she wanted.

We moved to the cash register, Nikki paid for the stuff, then we walked back to the Nikkimobile. After we took our seats, Nikki looked at me.

“Thank you for coming with me, Balto. If you really liked this brief presentation, wait until you have watched your first porn on it,” she said with a dirty smirk.
Curious, I asked her: “VR porn? Is that really such a difference?” 
My question made Nikki giggle.

“According to my friend Thomas from my theater group, it is much more intense, like you would be in the middle of the action. We will try it soon.”

Well, I wasn’t so sure about that. I shook my head, then told Nikki:

“Nikki, I don’t know. I prefer the real thing with you.”

Nikki laughed, as we entered the parking lot.

“You naughty doggy. Don’t worry, we will soon do that again, too.”
To this day, I haven’t watched any VR porn. My favorite programs whenever I use the goggles are this chat program, in which you can run around with an avatar, and this earth discovery program the salesman showed me during the presentation.

Nikki wanted to show this VR porn thing to me several times, but I told her every time that I would rather have real sex with her than watch others fucking through some glasses. Nikki laughs about this comment every time I say it. It is a fact that since I have been with her, I have barely watched any kind of porn, besides Livefurs and, more recently, Pawtalk A.D.

As we finally arrived at the car, Nikki stored the VR set in the trunk, then we took our seats. Nikki started the car, turned on her favorite radio station, and we drove home. Unfortunately, this time, my cheetah showed why she had collected so many speeding tickets in the past. Her father kept them all as some kind of souvenir. I think there are about ten of them so far. Nikki even had to go to a driver’s responsibility assessment. You can imagine how pissed she was about that. This time, she was lucky. The police seemed to have other things to do that day.

As we arrived at home, Nikki oddly stopped in front of my driveway.

“Balto, I still have some things to do for college. I will come over later, I promise,” the feline said while touching my cheek.

I lowered my ears in sadness as I heard her say that.

“Ok, Nikki. But please, don’t take too long, ok?” I said in a sad voice while I looked at my cheetah.

She smiled and answered:

“Don’t worry, I will work as fast as I can, I promise.” 

She tousled my hair, then added: 

“I love you, Fluffy.”

“I love you too, Nikki,” I answered, while bringing my hair back to order.

I stepped out of the car, and as soon as I had closed the door, Nikki drove her car over to her parking space next to the garage on the Kofis property. I went inside my house to look for my mom. She was in the kitchen, preparing our dinner. Tasty chicken with fries. She kindly asked me to take a shower before dinner. On my way to the bathroom, my thoughts wandered to Mikey. He somehow must have felt that. As soon as I closed the bathroom door, my phone vibrated. Mikey had sent me a friend request on Pawtalk, along with a brief message:

“Hey Balto, Mikey here. Are you online? Can we chat?” 
I wrote him a message in response.

“I'll be online later, Mikey. Mom wants me to take a shower before dinner.”

Hi answer came back in seconds. This fox can type really fast. Almost as fast as he can talk:

“Oh, ok. See you later. I will wait for you. Thanks for talking to me.”
He really thanked me for talking to him. What is wrong with this fox?

I put the phone away, took a long, relaxing shower, and then enjoyed a delicious dinner with mom. After we ate, I cleaned the kitchen. You know, mom cooks, and I clean. That is our division of work. After I was done, my mother asked me about my plans for the evening. I told her Nikki would come over later and that I wanted to chat with my classmate Mikey for a while. 

She wished me a good time and gave me a little kiss on the cheek. I walked into my room, turned the PC on, grabbed a comic book, and started Pawtalk. 

A message from Mikey plopped up seconds later. The following conversation was rather short, so I will simply copy it in here.

Mikey_ Graytail: Are you there, Balto? Please reply.

Balto_Fluff: Hey Mikey, is everything okay?

Mikey_ Graytail: Yeah, all fine. My new sister is so annoying. The whole evening, she is telling me to do this, and to do that, and now she is in her room for over an hour and listens to her terrible music. She has locked the door and doesn’t react if I knock. It is terrible. What are you up to?

Balto_Fluff: I am just reading a new Comic Book, nothing special.

Mikey_Graytail: You like comics, too? I love comics, I have at least a hundred of them.

Balto_Fluff: Sounds cool, Mikey. Who is your favorite hero?

Mikey_ Graytail: I love Loki and Batman. Oh, and Captain America! He has the best butt!

Balto_Fluff: Yeah, America’s butt.

Mikey_ Graytail: Haha! That is from the movie! Who are your favorites?

Balto_Fluff: Let me see, Iron Man, then Rocket Raccoon. Oh, and Black Widow. 

You have seen my Iron Wolf Armor at Comic Con. Maybe you remember Nikki, the girl who picked me up from school today. She was the girl who dressed up as Black Widow. You have seen her outside, in front of the Convention Center. Her outfit was super-hot. Wait, I send you a photo.

— Balto_Nikki_cosplay.jpg. Sent—

Mikey_ Graytail: For a girl, she looks hot. And your armor is fantastic. Especially the helmet.

Balto_Fluff: Glad you like it, Mikey.

Mikey_ Graytail: May… May I ask you something?

Balto_Fluff: Well, you just did. Now ask something else.

Mikey_ Graytail: Very funny. Can we maybe be friends? I don’t really have friends. My parents scare off most people. It would be nice to have a friend.”

Balto_Fluff: Sure. What are your parents doing to scare people off?

Mikey_Graytail: They always talk about religious stuff. All day. As if there were nothing else in the world. And thank you. Maybe, I can visit you sometimes after school.

Balto_Fluff: Well, Mikey, perhaps sometimes.

Mikey_Graytail: I sadly have to go to bed now. See you Monday in school, friend.

Seconds later, he signed off.

Some of you might ask now why I didn’t say yes after he asked if he could visit me. The main reason is my relationship. What if he finds out and talks about it with his parents? On the other hand, what should they do? 

I turned off the PC and joined my mother in the living room. Like so many times before, she watched one of her police series. I cuddled myself close to her on the couch, and we watched it together. Time went on. Mom yawned, which made me yawn too.

“Are you tired, Balto? Maybe we both should go to bed. It was a long day,” she said in a tired voice.
I looked a bit sad at my mother, since I was still waiting for my kitty. With sadness, I replied:

“But mom, Nikki isn’t here yet. She promised me to come over.”

My mother lifted my head to look me in the eye.

“I am certain that Nicole will come as soon as she can. Your girl goes to college, she has to study. For young wolves, it is now time to brush their teeth and prepare for bed. Do you want some hot milk?”

I wagged my tail, since I love hot milk before bedtime.
“Yes mommy.” I happily said. “Can I have it with honey?”

“Sure, I will make you some. And don’t worry. I am certain, your girl will be here tomorrow morning.”

I kissed my mom, stood up from the sofa, and moved to the bathroom to brush my teeth. As I entered my room afterward, I saw a glass of warm milk standing next to my bed on my nightstand. I turned on some music on my phone, while I enjoyed this tasty cow juice.

Soon later, I fell asleep.

This night, I experienced a very strange dream. I was naked, fog wafted all around me. Nikki appeared. Like me, she was nude. Lust and desire were reflected in her eyes. But as she came closer to me, I saw a big kitty dick between her legs, where her pussy should be. She then forced me to lick and suck on her cock before she ordered me to turn around and bend over. Seconds later, she fucked me hard until she filled me with her cum. I don’t know why, but the thought of it somehow turns me on. Was there something in the milk?
SATURDAY
The sound of soft snoring woke me up in the morning. I sat up in my bed and looked around. The light of day already brightened my room. Tired, I glanced at the spot next to me. A smile appeared on my face as I noticed my sweet spottycat lying there. The feline was still in a deep slumber. Her clothes were all over the room, the most noticeable being her panties hanging on my PC monitor. By the looks of it, she must have come here in the middle of the night. Nikki appeared so peaceful in her sleep.

Perhaps, it was my dream, or maybe it was just my usual morning horniness, out of which I slowly pulled the blanket away. More and more of her slim, naked body came to light, and soon I could see her in all her natural beauty. Believe me when I say that it is a gift to be able to see her like this. One of the biggest gifts I can imagine. For me, Nikki is the perfect girl.

Gently, I put my right hand on her belly. I felt how it moved up and down while I carefully caressed her short, soft fur.
Carefully, I moved my hand upward towards her firm breasts. I squeezed them, first the left, then the right. Nikki moaned in her sleep. Her sweet nipples became hard as I teased them with my claws. Her moaning became louder as I leaned over to lick on those tasty, pink nipples. I feared she might wake up. I stopped licking, so I could take a brief look at my kitty’s face. Nikki still had her eyes closed. Next, my gaze went down to her slightly spread legs. This familiar, heavenly smell. Was she wet? Slowly, I crawled down to the bottom of the bed. All the way down to Nikki’s paws. I admit, I have a paw fetish. At least a fetish for her paws.

Resisting them wasn’t possible for me. First, I sniffed them. My whiskers must have tickled Nikki, her paw twitched. I used my hand to keep it in position, while I now began to lick over the pads of her right paw. Nikki kicked a little, but my hand on her ankle prevented her from hitting me. I didn’t want to stop now. This was far too good. I pressed my snout tightly against her paw. My tongue explored every inch of her tasty paw until it was entirely wet. I just wanted to get to her left paw as I heard Nikki clearing her throat. My gaze went up. Nikki smiled at me, though I wasn't sure if she liked it or was bothered by what I just did.

“Good morning, Fluffy. Are you enjoying yourself down there?” she said in a suggestive voice.
I giggled while I looked into her big purple eyes.

“Morning, Nikki. Sorry for waking you up. I just couldn’t resist. It has been some time since we have done something. You were so busy the last two weeks.”

Nikki chuckled while she spread her long legs a bit more, giving me a clear view of her wet sex. She then used her fingers to spread her labia to grant me an even better view. With lustfully whispered words, she invited me:

“Well, Balto, I am here now. Be a good boy, and show me what else you wolves can do with your tongues.”

Slowly, I crawled back up. Without taking her eyes off me, Nikki scooted up a little to make herself more comfortable. My girl pulled up her knees and spread her legs more, so I could kneel between them. I sniffed her wet paradise. Her scent alone is often enough to turn me into a willing servant of this feline goddess. I rubbed my nose against Nikki’s labia, causing her to gasp. Next, I used my tongue to lick over the full length of her tasty vagina. Like before, Nikki spread her lips with her fingers. A nonverbal, but unmistakable, command for me to go in deeper. Nikki’s moaning and groaning became louder. I noticed how she squeezed her breasts while I continued to spoil her sweet plum. The sounds she made spurred me on more and more. 

I pressed my muzzle against her abdomen, licking her sweet vagina as deeply as I could. Her body moved from one side to the other. She was moaning my name while she began to rub her clit. My cheetah gasped and hissed in lust. 

She was close. I took a deep breath and shoved my muzzle a few inches into her greedy pussy. This little trick I first saw in a porn movie always pushes her over the edge. Her body shivered. I felt her claws on the back of my head and heard Nikki screaming my name. I pulled my muzzle out of her wet cave as soon as she released me from her grip and looked at the exhausted kitty in front of me.

Now I wanted my reward. She lay before me, her legs widely spread and exhausted. Defenseless. Nikki watched with big eyes as I brought myself into position and rubbed my hard member on her snatch. She nodded and even lifted her buttocks a bit to give me an easier access. Quickly, I grabbed my pillow to place it under Nikki’s little ass to make that easier for her. My cock was standing at full size, and without losing more time, I now shoved it deep inside her. We shared a passionate kiss, during which I began to hump her hard and fast. At that moment, I wasn’t after a prize for the longest fuck. I only wanted to fill her pussy with my seed, and I wanted breakfast. Nikki wrapped her legs around my hips, holding me in position. My knot grew fast and pressed against Nikki’s labia with every thrust. I was about to explode. I wanted to hang with her, but my kitty denied me this pleasure. 

“Pull out and mark me, doggy. Mark your kitty,” she said in a begging tone.

I granted her this wish and pulled my dripping cock out. Seconds later, I painted her body with my warm cum. Her belly, her tits, even her face. Stars danced around my head. I needed a moment to catch my breath.

Nikki licked her muzzle and smiled while she examined her cum-stained body. She giggled and whispered:

“Thank you, Fluffy. Want to take a shower with me?”

While Nikki leaned over to my nightstand, grabbed a wet wipe, and cleaned my cock, I was thinking about her offer to shower with her. But my hunger was stronger than my urge for a shower.

“No, Nikki. I need some breakfast first.” I took another look at my dirty girl. With a wide grin, I asked:
“Can we maybe play a bit more later?”

Nikki chuckled.

“Sure, sweetie. Your kitty definitely needs more of her naughty, little canine.”

We shared another kiss, then I grabbed my shirt and some pants, got dressed, and moved into the kitchen. Mom was drinking her coffee, and breakfast was prepared on the table. I wished my mother a good morning, gave her a hug and a kiss on her cheek, before I sat down on the bench in front of the big kitchen window.

Nikki joined us shortly after. She was still naked and wet, her breathing was fast. Nikki seemed to be in a panic, just as she would have seen a fat spider in the shower.  Mom stood up and took the word.

“Nicole, what is wrong? You look like you have seen a ghost in there.”

Deep in fear, Nikki pointed at a spot on her neck.

“Christa, can you take a look here? I think I felt a lump. That definitely wasn’t there yesterday.”

Mom looked closer at the spot Nikki showed her. I could see how she also became worried. My mom turned her head to me, then back to Nikki.

“We should go to see a doctor. Balto, you will stay here. Watch the house. We will be back soon. Nicole, get dressed. There is a clinic nearby that is specialized on, well, things like that.”

Mom didn’t say anything about what she thought it was. She probably didn’t want to worry me. They didn’t say much more, just got dressed in a hurry and left. I think it is safe to say that this wasn’t a good start to the weekend at all.
I wish I hadn’t searched for the reasons for lumps like that on my mobile as soon as they were gone.

Saturday Afternoon
Hours passed. I was sitting in my room, my gaze fixed on the screen of my mobile, waiting for a message. My attempts to call mom or Nikki all failed. I was worried sick and cried my heart out.

It was past noon when I heard the bell on our front door. I rushed to the door and opened it, but it was only Nikki’s mom. I wiped a tear away, greeted her, and asked what she needed. Mrs. Kofi sounded worried. She explained that she tried to call her daughter several times, but without success. I tried my best to hide my tearful eyes, but she noticed them. Mrs. Kofi took me into her arms. I told her about Nikki’s lump and that Mom took her to a clinic.
“Balto, calm down. I am sure it isn’t what you think it is. Idrissa’s mother had the same, and it was nothing serious in the end. A little operation, a few days in the hospital, and that was it,” the adult said in a soft, silent voice. Nikki’s mom wiped away my tears before she asked me:

“Do you want to come over and help me cook? I think it would be better for you not to be alone right now. What do you say?”

I looked at her, sniffled and nodded.

“Ok, Mrs. Kofi. I just have to get my keys.”

I locked the door, before we walked over to their house. We had a little talk about Nikki's and my relationship, before we began to prepare dinner. Nikki’s mom showed me a few things in the kitchen, for example, how to season steaks properly. I think baking is more my thing than cooking.

Mrs. Kofi asked if I would like to bake a cake for dessert. Needlessly to say that I wanted to, and we decided for a Russian pluck cake. Easy and quick to make. We had so much fun with cooking and baking, that I completely lost track of time. As I looked at the clock, it showed 4:30 pm. That was also the moment I recognized that I left my mobile at home.

I looked at Mrs. Kofi, who was putting plates on the dining table.

“I forgot my phone at home; I better go and get it. Maybe they already tried to call me,” I said while grabbing my keys.
Just as I wanted to leave the house, the door opened. My Mom was standing in front of me, with Nikki close behind her. My heart was jumping in joy as I passed Mom to give my cheetah a tight hug. I never wanted to let her go again. I could barely hold back my tears, my entire body trembled.

“Nikki! You are back! Is everything ok? I was so worried!”

She and mom smiled at me. My girl told me, in a silent voice, that I should let them come in, and they would explain everything to us.

We moved into the dining room, where Nikki hugged her mother. 

“Mom, I am so sorry I didn’t answer your calls. Christa drove me to a clinic, after I felt a lump on my neck. I was so scared that it could be cancer.”

She showed it to her mom, who took a closer look at it.

“Nicole, I already know that you were in a clinic with Christa. I wanted to ask you about dinner earlier, but since you didn't answer my calls, I went over there and found only your completely distraught and nervous boyfriend. He told me everything. I then took Balto with me to keep an eye on him. He helped me cook and even baked a cake. But let us sit down, we can talk during dinner.”

We sat down at the big dining table, and Nikki began to tell us what the doctors in the clinic told her about the lump.

“The most important first It isn’t cancer.” (I can’t tell you enough, what a relief that was for all of us)

Nikki took a deep breath.

“The doctor called it a hot thyroid nodule. He gave me an appointment for a little operation tomorrow, during which he wants to remove it. But he said there would be a risk of my vocal cords getting damaged during the operation, which is now my biggest fear. He said that we could also try it with medicine, but the operation is way safer and more effective.”

Mrs. Kofi put her hand on Nikki’s shoulder. 

“And you don’t know what to do now, right? You are afraid of losing your voice, yes?”

Nikki looked down at the wooden surface of the table, then she spoke with a tearful voice:

“Yes. I am. Mom, without my voice, all my plans for the future would be ruined.”

Mrs. Kofi lifted her daughter’s head with her right hand so she could look into her sad, wet eyes. 

“Nicole, do you think you could be on, if that thing turns into a cold thyroid nodule? Or worse, into cancer? Please, I beg you, let the doctor remove it. Your grandmother had the same thing, and her voice is fine, you know that. Ask your grandfather, he can sing you a whole opera about how well her voice is.”

Nikki seemed to think about it for a moment, then answered her mother:

“You are right, mom. Even if I am afraid of the risk, I have to undergo the operation. Everything else would be a stupid thing to do. I will call the doctor. By the way, where is dad?”

Mrs. Kofi smiled at her daughter. 

“He is at a meeting with his army friends in Buffalo until Thursday. I think it would be best not to tell him anything about this. He was so happy to finally see his friends again, and I want him to enjoy the time there.”

We looked at each other and agreed to keep this a secret from Mr. Kofi. Nikki’s mom was happy to see that we all shared her opinion.

“Good, thank you all. If Idrissa were here, this would be way more difficult to handle. Nicole, I will bring you to the clinic tomorrow. For now, let us try to focus on having a nice evening, ok? I think you and Balto should enjoy the time together. Christa, do you want to watch CSI with me? I would be happy about your company.” 

Mom wagged a little with her bushy tail.

“Sure, Asha. I would be happy to spend the evening with you. Do you maybe have some wine for us?”

Nikki’s mom smiled.

“Great idea, Christa. I will go get it. The glasses are in there.”

She pointed at one of the cupboards while she left the room.

Mom took two wine glasses and placed them on the table. Meanwhile, Nikki called the doctor. Ten minutes later, it was settled. Her operation was set for Sunday, after which she will stay in the clinic for a few days to ensure everything is safe.

The moment Nikki finished the call, she stood up, groped me gently by the shirt I was wearing, and pulled me towards the stairs to her room. This was accompanied by a harsh command:

“Heel, Fluffy. I need some distraction now.”

Witnessing this caused Mom to laugh. She called after us, “Have fun, kids.”

Mrs. Kofi gave us a strange look as she re-entered the kitchen just as we rushed out. Well, at least from my perspective. But maybe I am misinterpreting, since Nikki dragged me to the stairs pretty quickly.

After we entered Nikki’s room, she closed and locked the door. She meant it would be to make sure nobody could disturb us. Next, she ordered me to get naked. 

Nervously, I started to get rid of my clothes. First my shirt, then my pants, followed by my undies. Nikki’s harsh tone, and the fact that she locked the door, scared me a bit. I pinched my tail between my legs after I was done undressing myself. The sight of me made Nikki laugh.

My girl came closer, placed both her hands on my shoulders, and directed me to her big bed. A gentle push later, I lay on the soft mattress and looked at my still standing cheetah with wide eyes. Contrary to my expectations, she didn't follow me. Instead, she stepped back, turned on some music, and began to dance for me. 

Her body moved in the music’s rhythm, her hands wandered down her upper body to the bottom of her shirt. I couldn’t resist licking my muzzle as I watched Nikki slowly lift her shirt. This belly showed, followed by her still by a black bra covered breasts. The short finally dropped to the floor. Nikki let her hips further circle to the music. To the sounds of Holly Rhoads-Hunter, Nikki turned her back to me. Slowly, she unbuttoned her pants, which then slid off her long legs. To get rid of them, she had to bend over, which gave me an excellent view of her firm little buttocks. The next piece of fabric was her bra. My cheetah threw it in my direction after she had taken it off. Now, she turned back around but covered her breasts with her hands. While she squeezed them, I could see her hard nipples. My girl gave me a suggestive look, which screamed, “Missed them?”

Her little show turned me on so much. My sheath was thickly swollen. My dick’s tip had long found its way outside. My seductive feline turned around once more, bent over, and then slowly pulled down her black panties. The look, and mostly, the scent of her wet and tight vagina was magnificent. Nikki used her fingers to spread her labia with her fingers, granting me a view many of my classmates would pay good money for. All I wanted was to stand up and touch her. Nikki noticed my attempt and sent me back to the bed.

After I laid back on my back, my kitty came closer. Nikki licked her muzzle, while she crawled onto her bed. Like a hungry predator, she carefully moved closer to her prey. My heart was beating faster, her muzzle slowly moved upwards over my entire body. I felt her warm breath brushing through my fur. More and more, my member grew out of its sheath. I moaned as Nikki's fur gently touched it on her way up. Nikki took her time, but finally, our noses touched, our eyes met. the sweet feline kissed me passionately. Her tongue parted my lips and forced its way inside my muzzle, where it was welcomed by mine. Our tongues danced their sensual dance. During this, I felt my girl’s hand closing around my hard member. Nikki squeezed my hard cock gently, causing me to moan. Nikki dissolved our kiss and sat up straight. The cheetah had a big grin on her face as she looked down at my pre-dripping cock in her hand.

Next, Nikki scooped back a bit. Her upper body lowered, and her head came closer and closer to my pleasure bringer. Nikki licked her muzzle, followed by rubbing it against my twitching member. I felt her warm breath on my cock. The spotted succubus purred while she let her tongue drag a line of spit on my cock, all the way from its base to the tip. Nikki looked at it for another second, smiled. I gasped as she swallowed my whole member. The feline’s tongue danced joyfully around my cock. With my hands tousling through my cheetah’s red hair, I enjoyed this royal treatment. After a minute, I began to gently hump my cheetah’s muzzle.

Unfortunately, this was against Nikki’s intentions. She stopped pleasing me, my spit-covered cock slipped out of her mouth. I looked at her, wanted to apologize for my impatience. Nikki only grinned at me. With her tousled hair, she looked even hotter than before. Quickly, Nikki moved her head back down. I could watch how she licked my cock, how her tongue treated it like a popsicle. I couldn’t do much more than enjoy what Nikki did with me. She took my member back into her warm mouth, her tongue danced around it. I moaned and groaned loudly while I placed my hands back on her head to hold her down. I felt my knot swelling. I knew, I couldn’t hold it much longer. The sounds I made revealed this to Nikki. She tightened her lips around my shaft, her head moved up and down at an increasing pace. She was driving me crazy with her tongue and lips playing so skillfully around my dick. I screamed in lust, moved from one side to the other. Nikki continued without mercy. More and more pre-cum was dripping from the tip of my dick into her muzzle, which caused Nikki to suck even more greedily for my seed. I couldn’t hold it anymore. My hand pressed Nikki’s head hardly down on my crotch the second I shot my warm cum deep down my cum-hungry girl’s throat. 

I released Nikki from my grip and fell back on the mattress. She pushed her head back to let my cock slide out of her mouth. The cat swallowed my seed, purred happily, and smiled at me.

“Good boy. But we are not done. Want something to drink before we go on?” she asked.
I was panting hard, could barely move, and only nodded to her. Nikki giggled, stood up, and briefly left the room in the direction of the bathroom to get us some water. After I caught my breath, I sat up on the bed. Nikki came back with two glasses of water. She handed one to me, then emptied the other one in one rush. I drank mine a bit slower while looking at my kitty, who was standing in front of the bed.

My cock was still standing hard, covered in a mix of cum and Nikki’s saliva. Nikki stretched her slim body and gave me a wicked look. I watched her with big eyes, then took a big sip to empty my glass. Not a good idea. I had to cough. 

Nikki laughed. “Did you take more into your mouth than you could swallow, doggy?”

She patted me on my back, what helped me to stop coughing.

Right after I stopped, she crawled back onto the bed and laid down on her back. I curiously watched how she placed a firm pillow underneath her butt. The cheetah spread her long legs and signed me, with a lustful smile on her face, to come closer. 

“Come here, Fluffy. Fuck me. Take what is rightfully yours.”

I put the glass aside and came closer. The scent of her wet sex was so intense. I lowered my head between her legs, inhaled the flavor, and began to lick her out. She tastes so sweet. It is the purest ambrosia. From above, I could hear Nikki begging:

“Balto, no foreplay. Fuck me.”

I looked up and spotted a bottle of Nikki’s favorite lubricant standing next to the bed on the nightstand. I took it, while Nikki watched me closely. At first, she wondered what I was doing:
“I am wet enough, Balto. You won’t need …” Nikki saw through my intention. “Oh, you want my butt. You dirty dog.”

I opened the bottle, placed a bit of the lube on my finger and smiled at Nikki. Without words, I greased her little hole with this strawberry-flavored stuff. Nikki purred and squeezed her breast in pleasure, while I shoved my right index finger into her backdoor.

But then again, Nikki begged me.

“Balto, stop teasing me, please.”

Her needy begging amused me. But I also wanted more. I went into position between Nikki’s legs. First, I rubbed the tip of my member against her slippery butthole, then I carefully pushed it inside. Inch by inch, my cock disappeared in my cheetah’s ass. Nikki moaned, hissed. As soon as it was fully inside her ass, I held still, and looked up at my girl. Without turning my eyes away from Nikki’s face, I slowly pulled my shaft almost fully out of her tight hole again, just to push it right back in. Her pussy might be tight, but her butt hole is even tighter. Nikki crossed her legs behind my back to hold me in position. The horny kitty looked at me. Her eyes were glowing with lust.

“For the last time, doggy. Stop teasing and fuck me,” she said with a wide grin.
An order she didn’t need to give me now. The pillow underneath her butt had just the right height for me. After a few more slow thrusts, I increased the pace. Our moans and groans mixed and filled the room. I moved my hips back and forth. Again and again, I penetrated Nikki’s ass. The feline’s claws scratched her sheets, while my growing knot pressed against her tight hole with every thrust. Unfortunately, it was already too big to be squeezed inside without causing pain. The pressure raised, Nikki rubbed her pearl rapidly and screamed in lust. Her tail whipped wildly back and forth, her body trembled. I couldn’t hold it back any longer. One last hard thrust, then I silently howled up and filled her anus with several spurts of my warm seed. Nikki needed only seconds longer. 

While rubbing her little pearl, she screamed. Her entire body cramped as she was overwhelmed by a powerful orgasm. I was exhausted. My girl seemed satisfied. I pulled my cock out, the little whole was widened, cum dropped onto the sheets. Nikki opened her legs to release me from her grip. I laid down next to Nikki, cuddling close to Nikki. She took me in her arms and whispered:

“Thank you. That was just what I needed now.”

I was still panting hard. It may sound strange, but in these situations, I am always afraid of waking up the next moment. I looked around. A magazine next to the bed caught my attention.

“The Modern Bride, 50 of the most breathtaking wedding dresses”

The title wasn’t that important to me, even if it made me wonder why Nikki was reading such stuff. No, it was more that was able to read. In case you don’t know, you can’t read in our dreams. So, this was real. I looked back at my girl, who was smiling at me, and asked:

“Are you still with me, Balto? You looked like you were miles away with your thoughts.”

Before giving her an answer, I kissed her on these soft and gentle lips of her.

“I love you, Nikki. Can you promise me that you will never leave me? That you will never ever go away?”

My cheetah smiled, while she gently touched my cheek with her hand.

“I promise. If I should ever go away, then only with you. I will always be your girl. Like you are mine, doggy.”

After she said that, she pressed me tight against her, what made me gasp for air.

We both startled, as we suddenly heard my mom’s voice from outside:

“Please let him live, Nicole. I need him a little longer.” 

Nikki and I laughed loudly. 

But wait, for how long was mom standing in front of that door? Was Mrs. Kofi with her? And why was she even there?

But those questions had to wait. It was not that late, but we were both exhausted. Cuddled close together, we fell asleep without leaving the room again.

Sunday
The next morning got off to a hectic start. It was about 9 o’clock when I heard someone hammering against the still closer door. I shook Nikki until she opened her eyes. The cheetah gave me a “you better have a good reason to wake me up, or I will skin you and use your pelt as my new blanket” expression. She hates being woken up like this. Still half asleep, she mumbled:

“What do you want? If you want to have sex again, you know where everything is. Why do you wake me up for it?”

She then heard the bumping at her door, along with her mother’s voice. Only a second later, she jumped out of bed, yelling:
“Damn it, how late is it?”

Nikki quickly unlocked the door and rushed out of her room., possibly forgetting that she was still naked. Maybe she simply didn’t care.

Mrs. Kofi was still standing at the door, looking at me. 

I tried to hide under the blanket, since, well, I was naked, and I had a morning wood.

Shyly, I spoke to her: “Good morning, Mrs. Kofi.”
She replied quickly, as she, like her daughter, was in a little hurry:

“Morning, Balto. Your mother is still sleeping in the living room. Take your time, there is cocoa and coffee in the kitchen. Nicole and I have to leave in a few minutes. Don’t forget to lock the door behind you, if you leave, ok?” 

Still ashamed of sitting in bed with a boner while speaking with my girlfriend’s mother, I answered briefly, “Sure, Mrs. Kofi”

The adult then turned around and called for Nikki: “Nicole, are you ready? We have to go.”
Nikki answered from inside the bathroom, “Yes, mom. I just have to get some clothes.”
Mrs. Kofi went back downstairs as Nikki came back to her room. My feline quickly got dressed, tousled through my hair, and gave me a kiss on my muzzle. 

“Bye, my doggy. I will be back home on Wednesday. I am sorry for earlier. I didn't mean to snap at you. Next time, you better wake me up like you did yesterday.”

I chuckled.

“Sure, Nikki. Please, come back safely, ok? You promised not to leave me alone,” I said, while looking at my kitty with sad eyes.
Nikki gently caressed my cheek in response. 

“Sure, Balto. Don’t worry. Everything will be fine.”

The cheetah turned around, took a few steps towards the door, but stopped on her way out and turned back around. She had a brilliant idea. 

“Wait. Could I take Little Balto with me? You know, for extra safety while I am in the hospital,” she said with a smile on her face.

My tail wagged rapidly, as I pushed aside and jumped out of the bed. Nikki giggled, as she watched me gather my clothes together with a half-erected cock bouncing between my legs. 

“Good idea. I will go get him.”

After I was dressed, I ran downstairs, grabbed my keys, and ran home to get Little Balto. As I came back, Nikki and her mom were already waiting in the car. I gave Nikki the small box in which I always transport my little friend. We shared another kiss, then they left.

I hoped so much for a save return. But with Little Balto on her side, which bad things should happen? 

After standing in the driveway for several minutes, I walked back inside to wake up Mom. We had a little breakfast together, after which we went to our home, where we waited for any kind of news.

The operation was set for early afternoon. Mom did her best to keep my thoughts away from it. We worked in the garden, cooked together. But I always had an eye on my mobile.

It wasn't until five o'clock in the afternoon that Mrs. Kofi wrote a short note to my mother.
“The operation was a success, but Nicole is still sleeping. The doctor said, she will be fine.”

What a great relief this was. My mother and I hugged each other, and I began to cry again. Mom caressed my back and tried to comfort me with her gentle voice. 

“Balto, all is fine. Your girl will come home in a few days. You should concentrate on school tomorrow. Don’t forget, you have an important test on Tuesday.”

I only listened to her with one ear.

“Mom, can I skip school tomorrow? I don’t want to go.”

She shook her head.

“No, Balto. School is important, and it won’t help Nicole if you sit at home all day starring at your phone. Besides, I am certain that your teacher will give hints on what will be asked in the test. I know how hard this situation must be for you, but Nicole is fine, I am sure she send you a note as soon as she wakes up. Please, Balto, try to concentrate on your school. Do it for your girl.”

I only nodded at her and took a deep breath. Stupid school.

Later that evening, I got a message from Nikki. She sent me a picture of her with Little Balto, who was standing next to the bed, watching over her. They had shaved the spot this lump was located, and a large plaster covered the marks of the operation. But Nikki seemed to be fine.

Monday
This stupid day seemed to last forever. I simply wanted to go home. Every single word from my teachers bothered me. I couldn’t even mask my disinterest in what they talked about.

I sighed with relief, as the bell rang for the big break. Finally, I could check my phone for new messages. There was nothing. Nikki didn’t even read the notes I sent her. It was raining that day, so we had to stay inside. At least I gathered a spot in the school auditorium, where I was alone. Well, I thought so. Unfortunately, Mikey saw me right as I was about to eat something my mom had made for me.

“Hey Balto, how are you? Why are you sitting here?”

I was close to asking him to go away, but something kept me from doing it. I tried my best to remain friendly toward my potential new friend.

“Hi, Mikey. I just wanted to be alone, that is all,” I answered him in a slightly annoyed tone.
He seemed to be a bit worried about my appearance.

“Did something happen? Did someone die?”

I sighed.
“No. But Nikki had an operation, and now she doesn’t respond to my messages anymore.”

He looked at me with a questioning expression in his face.

“Nikki? The girl who picked you up a few days ago? Why is this bothering you so much? Is she your secret girlfriend? Tell me.”

I shook my head, the level of my annoyance raised with every single word he said.

“No, Mikey. She is just a good friend who had an operation. Sorry, I really want to eat my lunch now, before the bell rings.”

Of course, he didn’t stop talking.

“Common, Balto, tell me. She is your girlfriend, right? You know, I found your profile on Livefurs, and she looks just like the girl you had sex with in one of your videos. This video was so hot. It was even better than what I saw in those magazines I found under my sister’s bed.”

What he said wasn’t the only problem at that moment. It was more the way he said it. He didn’t exactly whisper. No, he spoke at such a volume that everyone around us could hear him loud and clear.

“Mikey, please. I really want to eat now. We can talk about it another time, ok?”

The fox still didn’t stop. I began to think he might be retarded in some way.
“But Balto, I really liked how he took your dick into her mouth. Are you still doing that together? How does it feel?”

My patience was now at an end. That was it. Everyone who knows me knows that I hate to speak loudly. Usually, I avoid talking in general, especially in the open. But I couldn’t take it anymore. I yelled at the shocked fox:

“Mikey, shut the fuck up. I want to eat in peace. If you really must know, yes, we are still doing that. Nikki is my girlfriend, and I have fucked her many times. I didn’t tell you that because she is eighteen. Would you please let me eat my lunch now?”

Everything went silent. Mikey, just like everyone else around us, stared at me. I noticed tears in his eyes as he ran away.
“What? I just want to be left alone,” I shouted in anger while looking at those around me.
Mr. Wertenson, like everyone else in the auditorium, had heard me. Since lunch break was over, he sent everyone back to the classrooms. Everyone except me. While looking at me with a stern expression, he asked:

“Balto, are you out of your mind? What is wrong with you?”
I was still in a rage and couldn’t control my voice.

“My girlfriend is in the hospital. She had an operation and doesn’t respond to my messages.”

Mr. Wertenson put his hand on my shoulder after he knelt in front of me. He looked me in the eye,

“Turn down your voice this instant, young man. Balto, I can understand that this is a challenging situation for you. But still, you can’t shout around here like that. I am certain your girlfriend is fine. Now take your stuff and go back to your class. This time, I let you go with a warning. Next time, I will have to call your mother,” he said in a warning tone.
As I came back into my class, all my classmates looked at me. I was so ashamed of what I did that I just tried to get to my table without looking at anyone. I could feel their eyes on me and saw them grinning at me. How they judged me. Boys and girls alike whispered to each other. I felt horrible. Mostly because of Mikey.

The time passed so slowly, you would have thought there was a fat person sitting on the hands. At 4 o’clock, the day was over. 
I packed my stuff in a hurry because I wanted to avoid the questions my classmates threw at me about Nikki and about having sex. I thought they would make fun of me, but no. In fact, some of them seemed to be a bit jealous.

On my way out, Mr. Wertenson stopped me.

“Balto, can we have a talk, please? Don’t worry about the bus. Your mother will pick you up.”

I sighed. I could imagine what he wanted to speak with me about. My ears were lowered, my tail pinched between my legs. I couldn’t even look at him as I asked:

“Am I in trouble?”

He denied that immediately.

“No, Balto, don’t worry. You had an emotional breakdown, which I can understand far too well in such a situation. But I have to ask you about something you said. Are you really in a relationship with an 18-year-old girl?”

I looked at him and nodded. To be honest, I had had enough of hiding. I thought, fuck it. We are a legal couple.

“Yes, Mr. Wertenson. But we are legal. I have a certificate to prove it.”

Mr. Wertenson looked at me. Hearing her surname seemed to surprise him. At least, his face looked that way as he replied to me:
“Balto, don’t worry. I believe you. I know you won’t lie about things like that. But I had to ask you this, as the school created a rule after the government allowed relationships like yours. This rule says that if we should get knowledge about such a relationship, we have to ask if everything is okay with it or if our student is in danger. And Balto, please don’t yell around again like you did it before.”

His last comment caused me to chuckle. My gaze went up to my teacher. And I nodded at him. 

“I promise, it won’t happen again. Thank you, Mr. Wertenson.”

He smiled and nodded.

“You are welcome. Say hello to your mother from me. I hope your girlfriend will be healthy again soon. You can go now.”

Mom picked me up in front of my school. We had a little conversation, and I was grounded for two days. I guess I earned that. Later that day, Nikki wrote me a longer message. She explained why she didn’t answer. The reason was simply that she slept most of the day. Stupid me.

What was left now was my problem with Mikey. He denied chatting with me online, so I apologized to him in person the next day. Luckily, he accepted my apology. Well, maybe the pictures of Nikki and me during sex helped him a bit to forgive. Strangely, he looked longer at those showing me than at those that were more focused on Nikki’s parts. 

Ok, what else? Oh, yes. The test I mentioned earlier. It was a history test about the origins of the Anthropomorphic Society. It helped me a lot that I watched so many documentaries on Pawtube, and I got an A on my test. Pretty cool, but the test wasn’t that hard anyway. Let’s move on. 

Wednesday

On this happy day, Nikki returned home after her operation. It was also the day my house arrest ended.
Mrs. Kofi picked up her daughter from the hospital in the early afternoon and brought her home. She was a bit, how to call it, speechless. Mrs. Kofi explained that Nikki was told not to talk for the rest of the week. For that reason, she spent the next few days at home in her room, resting and studying for college.

The operation was a great success, the lump is gone. And Nikki’s voice? It is just as beautiful and angelic as it always was.

Well, I think we are through. Hm, perhaps I can tell you a few more things about Mikey. 

Like you probably noticed, he can be a bit annoying. This fox simply talks too much. Even during lunchtime, he talks and talks. I fear that should I ever want to eat in peace and silence again, I will have to gag him.

On the other side, this cut, gray fox with black stockings on arms and legs more and more becomes a good friend of mine. His unusual markings show that he isn’t a 100% pure gray fox. I saw his mom last year at the Comic-Con. She is a red fox, which explains the stockings. This also means that his father must be a gray fox.

Mostly, we talk about comics and movies. Foxy seems not to have anything else in his head aside from that. I also told him about my time at Comic Co and that I met the actors of Iron Man and War Machine there. Mikey was jealous as hell! The fox even wants to come with me to the next con, as his parents won’t go with him there. I still have to speak with Nikki about that.

He also told me that this sister he talked about isn’t his real sister. He shared with me that his mother remarried, after she and his father broke up. Out of curiosity, I asked why his parents broke up. According to Mikey, his mom was driven crazy by this religious nonsense, and his father couldn’t stand it anymore. He left them. Unfortunately, he doesn’t seem to have any contact with him anymore. Not so long ago, his mother found a new man. This new husband of hers isn’t less of a religious nut, and he brought a daughter, his stepsister, with him. 

Gladly, their relationship improved over time, and they now support each other. I guess that is important, especially if the adults around you have a screw loose. Oh, and you won’t believe who his stepsister is. It is Anna, the girl who hosted the first party I visited with Nikki.

And with this, I want to end this entry.

Stay safe, everyone.

Nikki and Balto

