Part 2: The Home of a Rockstar
Monday:
The ride to Hazel’s and Johana’s home went by smoothly. We reached a big gate, which opened automatically. A long road led to the house. It is a modern looking, 2-storey palace with three garages. It looked so amazing. Mr. Hunter parked the car in front of one of the garages, we stepped out, took our trolleys, and walked to the front door. I became quite nervous and clamped my tail between my legs. Even here, we could smell the tasty food, which we would have for dinner later. Mr. Hunter opened the door for us, then he directed Nikki and me upstairs to the guestroom. So far, we didn’t see Hazel or Johana. Mr. Hunter told us that we should make ourselves comfortable and come downstairs, if we are ready. As soon as he left us, Nikki began to look around in the room, which was decorated with pictures of concerts, there even was a guitar hanging on the wall. On the big bed we had towels, two bathrobes and the WLAN password written on a little welcome letter. We also had a PC with a webcam in that room, what made especially me happy. That way we could make video calls with mom way easier.
After we stored our stuff, I sat down on the bed, with my look down at the floor. Nikki saw that, sat down next to me and placed her left arm around my shoulders.
“What is wrong, Balto? This place is great, we will have a great dinner later, and you look like someone died.”
I mumbled:
“I miss my mom.”
Nikki caressed my head. 
“Balto, have you written her a message after we arrived? I bet she misses you too.”
I really forgot to write a message, after we landed. I haven’t even looked at my mobile since then.
As I took it out of my pocket, I saw five messages and two missed calls. The calls came from Hazel, but the messages were all from my mother. She seemed to be worried, why I didn’t reply.
I quickly wrote a long message back, explaining why I didn’t reply earlier. I told her about the flight, the big donut and how big the place here is. But most important, that I miss her. She replied that she also misses me, and that she would have to tell me something in the evening. 
Shortly after I received this answer, we heard a knocking at the door, followed by Hazel’s voice.
“Balto, Nikki? Can I come in? Or are you busy?”

Nikki chuckled.
“You can come in, Hazel. We were just about to go downstairs.”
The door opened, and a second later Hazel entered the room, opened her arms and came at us with such a speed, that she pushed over Nikki and me. We were lucky, that we were sitting on the bed at that moment. The young canine gave us a tight hug, while her tail went crazy. I swear, she was almost floating, while she yelled happily:
“It is so cool to finally see you two again!” 

We were both overwhelmed by this stormy welcome.
I replied to her, after Hazel released us from her grip:
“Hi, Hazel. It is nice to see you again”
Nikki added:
“Indeed. Where is Johana? Is he still busy with the meat?”
Hazel had to laugh.
“Maybe his own *meat*. Food is almost ready, which is why mom said I should get you. Oh, Kirara and her dad are also here today.”

Then we heard a female voice:
“Hazel, Balto, Nikki, are you coming? Food is ready!”
Nikki looked nervous, since she knew that voice very well.
Hazel, while still sitting on my lap, answered in a somehow disappointed voice:
“Yes, mom. We are coming.”

At that moment I was able to take a closer look at Hazel, when she got off from me. She was wearing a belly free top and shorts, a sexy look, but not too sexy. Nikki and I stood up as well. My girl took my hand, and I could feel how she was shaking. Slowly we walked down the stairs, the voices out of the nearby kitchen became louder. I could identify Johana’s and Kirara’s voice, which I knew from some of our video chats. There was another male voice, which I didn’t knew, and of course Hazel’s parents. 
It was Hazel who entered the kitchen first, while Nikki held me back. I barely have seen her nervous like that.
Hazel turned around, looked at us and signed, that we should come in. That was shortly followed by her taking my hand and pulling me inside the kitchen. It was big, and had a dining area right next to it, in which I saw a big table with all kinds of food on it. Nikki was still standing outside, while I shyly waved my hand at all the people in that room. 
“H... Hey there. My name is Balto. It is...It is nice to meet you. Thank you for allowing us to visit your home.”
Hazel’s mother, Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter, came closer. My tail was pinched between my legs, what seemed to amuse her.
“Balto, you don’t have to be scared. No one here will hurt you. I am Holly. Where is Nikki?”
I pointed at the door.
“She is standing outside the door. Nikki is a big fan of your music.”
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter looked at the door.
“Come in, Nikki. There is no need for you to hide from me.”
My girl slowly walked in. Her tail was twitching, while she kept her eyes on the floor. She tried to introduce herself:
“Hello. Sorry, I am so nervous. I want to say that love your music. I listen to it your music since many years."
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter reached us her hand. First to Nikki, then to me.
“Welcome to our home. Hazel and Johana told me a few things, and I must say that I am excited to hear more about you two. But for now, let us eat. I hope you will enjoy our Independence Day BBQ. We have ribs, steak, we also have salads, and drinks are over there. And after dinner, you can tell us a little about you. Oh, and before I forget.”
She pointed at Kirara and the man next to her.
“These are Kirara and her father Damien, and I think you already know Johana and my husband Joe. Rory, our youngest child, is still playing in his room. Please take a seat, while I get him.”
We sat down at the big dining table made of solid wood, on which the delicious smelling dishes were placed. My mouth watered as I let my eyes roam over the table while everyone sat down. Hazel was sitting on my left side, Nikki on my right, and Johana took the free seat next to Nikki. Kirara sat on the opposite side of the table, next to her father, Joe and Rory. The seat on the table’s head was taken by Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter herself. She opened the feast with a few words:
“I am thankful to celebrate this 4th of July with my loving family, and our new friends Balto and Nikki. I wish you all a good appetite.”
I watched as the others filled their plates with food. Hazel took a big piece of ribs, also some chicken wings and fries. She really must have been hungry. Nikki took a steak, right before she turned her head to me.
“Balto, don’t you want to eat something? Wait, I bet you want some ribs.”
Nikki filled my plate with some fantastic looking food, including ribs, wings, and wedges. 
The taste was even better than the smell. I finished my plate rather quickly, since it was so good, but was still hungry. My mother always told me to be modest, if I am invited for dinner at someone else's place. That is why I didn’t dare to take seconds. Mr. Hunter saw me sitting behind the empty plate, asking if I am full already. I shook my head and explained what I was told by mom, what made him smile, while he complimented my mother's parenting. But he also told me to eat as much as I wanted, because there was more than enough food here.
The dinner took hours, I cannot even describe how full we all were afterwards. Moving became an impossible task, which is why we stayed seated and talked for some time.
Next, Nikki wanted to make a little walk outside. Hazel and Joahna came with us to show us a part of their home. It is a beautiful piece of land. We saw several Apple-, peach-, and cherry trees. Even a strawberry field, which was Nikki’s favorite. As you know, she has a thing for strawberries. There also was a big pond in with Koi carps. Johana explained that their mother often comes here to relax after a tour. Later they showed us more of the house, including their mother’s studio in the cellar. At that point, it was already about 11 pm. Nikki yawned loudly, as she looked at her mobile.
Nikki told Johana and Hazel, that she and I are pretty tired from this extraordinary dinner and the walk around the property, and that we want to go to bed. We said good night to our hosts, wished Mr. Hunter fun at the seminar he was going to in the morning, then we went upstairs to our room. Nikki helped me to put my bedsheets on the pillow and blanket, then we stripped naked, laid down and turned off the light. I heard Nikki breathing and mumbling, she seemed to still be excited about us being allowed to be here. I rolled on my side to face her:
“Nikki, is everything ok?”
She cuddled up close to me, giving me a little kiss.
“Yes, sure. This is so amazing. We are staying in the house of my idol.”
I was tired and not in the mood for a conversation, so I didn’t respond to that. 
I only put my hand on my girlfriend’s shoulder and yawned silently. I only wanted to sleep, as a sudden sound from outside startled us. It sounded like someone had dropped something in front of our room’s door. Nikki turned the light back on, stood up and looked outside, but there was no one there. She shrugged and rejoined me in the bed, after she had locked the door and switched off the lights again. We cuddled up close once more, closed our eyes and fell asleep.
