Tuesday:
The morning began with the sound of singing birds. A look at my mobile showed me, that it was 8 am. There was also a missed call and several messages from my mother. I was so tired yesterday, that I forgot to call her. Stupid Balto. I wrote her an excuse, told her a little about yesterday and why I didn’t call her. Gladly, she understood that. Then I checked on Nikki. My girl was still sleeping, with no blanket covering her slender body. I watched how her breasts moved up and down and how her paws twitched from time to time, it was funny for me to watch.
I placed my hand on her belly, moved it slowly over the short fur. A soft purr could be heard from the sleeping feline, right before she stretched her body and opened her eyes.
“Good morning, fluffy. Did you sleep well?”
She gently touched my belly, moved her hand downwards, until she had something stiff in her hand. I haven’t recognized my morning wood until that moment.
“It seems that someone else is awake too.”
Nikki began to stroke my hard member, while her other hand wandered between her slightly spread legs. My cheetah rubbed her clit, moaned and tightened her grip around my already dripping member. She ordered me to sit on her belly, what I did with pleasure. This position made it easier for her to jerk my cock. The feeling was incredible. I couldn’t resist humping her hand, while my knot slowly grew and pressed against her hand with every thrust. I placed my hands next to Nikki’s head, moaned in lust and pleasure, while my girl increased her speed. 
Nikki smiled at me, whispered:
“Don’t hold it back, doggy. Give your kitty some milk.”
Even if I had wanted, I couldn’t have held it back. After one last thrust, I shot my warm cum in the direction of my lusty feline. I was panting and smiled, as I saw Nikki’s face after that. 
It was full of my seed, and she looked happy.
“Good doggy. Now clean my face, I can’t go out of the room like that.”
I looked for a towel, but as I wanted to stand up, Nikki stopped me.
“No, do it with your tongue. Lick your cum off my face, and then kiss me.”
It wasn’t the first time I tasted my seed, so I didn’t hesitate to follow her order.
I lowered myself down to lick slowly over her throat, her cheeks, her forehead and her sweet muzzle. I tried to get every drop of my juice off her cute face, before I raised my head, to look into her beautiful eyes. Nikki touched my cheek with her right hand.
“Kiss me.”
I press my lips on hers, then we both opened our mouth, so my seed dripped into her throat. Our tongues played with each other, but then Nikki gently pushed my back. She swallowed my cum down, while she had a big grin in her wet face.
“My tasty little wolf. Now, let us take a shower, before we go downstairs.”
We stood up and quickly covered ourselves in some clothes, before Nikki unlocked the door, and we walked over to the bathroom. While we undressed, I looked at the very modern looking interior of the room. It included a whirlpool with LED lights around it, a big shower cabin with a radio inside. Nikki opened the cabin’s door and gave me a sign.
“Hope in, my doggy.”
We stepped inside the cabin, Nikki turned on the water, and we began a long and relaxing shower. My girl helped me to wash my back, my tights, and my butt. 
Then she asked me to place my hands on the cabin's wall, knelt behind me and took care of my paws. First the left, then the right one. Her hands felt so good on my body, that I closed my eyes. I enjoyed how she let her hands slowly wandered up my legs. And my sheath began to swell. It didn’t take long until the tip of my penis showed itself. Nikki squeezed my sheath, pulled it back a bit. She moved one of her fingers over my growing member, what made me moan.
I heard her giggling, what made me wonder.
“What’s so funny, Nikki?”
“Oh, I was just thinking about taking a photo of your cock and send it to Hazel. You know that she wants to have sex with you for a long time. What do you think?”
I just wanted her to continue, since it felt good what she did before this talk about a photo of my genitals.
“Please, can you just go on?”
Nikki sighed.
“Oh, does my doggy wish to mark his kitty again? Well, ok. Turn around.”
Slowly, I turned around, presenting my stiff cock to the kneeling cheetah in front of me. The water blurred my sight a bit, but now I could clearly see a figure looking at us from outside the shower cabin. I startled, as I spotted our watcher. Nikki was just about to take my cock into her mouth and was rather surprised.
“What is it? This isn’t your first blowjob.”
I pointed outside.
“There is someone watching us!”
Nikki turned off the water, opened the door and looked outside. The bathroom door was open, but there was no one else in the room anymore. She only found a pair of panties on the floor, which must have belonged to a certain young girl.
“I guess our little voyeur forgot something. Wait a second, Balto.”
I was a bit clueless, as Nikki left the room. She came back a moment later, with her mobile in her hand. 
My member was still standing, she took a photo, and sent it to Hazel with the words:
“I just wanted to let you suck it. Sad that you ran away. Oh, and you forgot your panties.”
Nikki showed me what she wrote. She chuckled, and I shook my head.
“That is mean. Can we finish our shower now?”
The feline placed her phone on a shelf, before she rejoined me in the shower cabin. Nikki seemed to be a bit disappointed that my member wasn’t hard anymore by now. She continued with cleaning my back, front, and at the end, my hair. She even gave me a little head massage, what I especially enjoyed.
After I was springtime fresh, at least that is what was standing on the shampoo bottle, it was Nikki’s turn.
She only demanded me to be careful with her hair, which she didn’t need to be cleaned this time.
I knelt in front of my girl, she presented me her left paw and spread her toes. I took the shampoo and rubbed some of it into her short fur, and between her soft beans. Nikki moaned, as I massaged her sensitive paw. She then switched to the right one, which I took care of just as I did with the left one. The next step were Nikki’s long legs. Again, I began with the left one. Her calf, up to the knee, the upper leg. The same on the right leg. Nikki purred loudly under my hands. I stood up and took the shampoo bottle into my hand. With a big blob of it, I began to massage her back. I could hear her claws on the tiles, she enjoyed this just as much as I did. 
But we weren’t done yet, I spared the best for the end. Her tasty, firm little butt. As Nikki felt my hands on it, she spread her legs a little.
A lustfully moaned “use your tongue” was the next command Nikki gave me. I knelt again and sniffed on her rump. Nikki spread her cheeks, to show me her little backdoor. My snout came closer to it, her scent was so tempting, that I almost lost control over myself. 
I began to lick over my girl’s hole. In strong and long turns at first, which became faster, as Nikki pressed herself against my snout. I stuck my tongue deep inside Nikki’s butt. She moaned so loud that she had to cover her mouth with her left hand. 
Her reactions about me rimming her surprised me a bit, but it made me proud of the skills I learned during the last years. 
But as I moved my head back for a moment, I could see the real reason for her reaction. My girl used her right hand to rub her dripping pussy. Her breathing became faster, she sure was close. Encouraged by that, I pressed my snout between Nikki’s legs, licking over the swollen lips of her vagina, after she removed her hand from there. Seconds later, my lusty feline screamed in lust and pleasure. Her sounds were muffled only by the hand which she still held in front of her mouth. Nikki’s legs were shaking, and she was panting hard, as she reached her climax. After she caught her breath, she looked down on me, as I was still kneeling in front of her.
“Good boy, Balto. Now let’s get some breakfast.”
I was a bit disappointed at that moment, as you might imagine. But at least Nikki had her fun. She helped me up, then we left the shower to dry up and get dressed.
Nikki took a black bra, panties, a belly free black top and a fitting skirt. I decided just for shorts and my Jurassic Park shirt.
Together, we went downstairs to the kitchen, where we were welcomed by Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter. You should have seen Nikki’s eyes, as she spotted her idol. They became as big as the spotlights of her car. The reason was that Hazel’s mother was just wearing panties and a thin top. She sure looked sexy. 
Nikki seemed to have a system crash, since she didn’t move anymore, after she had seen our host like that. I pushed her in the side, she shook her head, while Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter chuckled and smiled.
“Good morning, you two. I hope that you slept well. Nikki, you want some coffee? There are fresh buns, and we also have cereals over there. Balto, you want to drink something?”
My tail wagged, as I smelled the fresh buns. 
“Can I have some cocoa?”
“Sure thing, sweetheart. Oh, and Nikki, you look great. I like your top, and your legs are amazing. I bet the boys are after you at college.”
Nikki was flattered by these words, and still couldn’t look away from the woman in front of us, while we sat down on the table. She slowly responded:
“Yeah, maybe a few. You also look awesome. I mean, your body, your fur, your butt.”
Nikki was shocked by her words and held her hands on her muzzle so silence herself, while Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter and I began to laugh.
“I am so sorry, I didn’t want, I didn’t mean to… Oh damn.”
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter placed her hand on Nikki’s shoulder, after she placed two cups, one with coffee for Nikki and one with cocoa for me, on the table.
“It is ok, Nikki. Don’t worry. What do you think some fans write on my social media pages after my concerts? The woman who is taking care of these pages for me once told me that a number of these so-called fans should get help, or at least a cold shower. I am sorry for making you feel uncomfortable, I am just so used to not wearing more clothes in the morning, especially in summer.”
Nikki smiled a bit again.
“Oh, it’s fine for me. I run around naked at home too, same goes for my mom. I mean, it is home, so who should care. It is just, well, you are my idol. I am sorry for how I have reacted."
I enjoyed my cocoa, while I listened to that conversation.
“As I said before, it is ok. Now enjoy your breakfast.”
She sat down with us at the table.
“What have you planned for today? If the forecast is right, it will be a very hot day.”
Nikki became nervous once more.
“Well, Balto and I thought that you maybe could give us some tips to improve our singing and acting skills. Only if it's not too much to ask for, of course.”
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter checked her phone, before she answered.
“Sure, we can do that. My sound technician will be here soon. We want to take some test recordings for a new song, and after that, I can look at you two. What kind of songs do you usually sing?”
“We mostly sing love songs, themes from movies and theatrical plays and musicals. We primary concentrate on theater, since we would like to become actors later.”
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter leaned back in her chair.
“Actors? In movies, or in theater?”
“In theater. Our group aims to become a professional theater group. We will do what we can to stay together as long as possible.”
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter nodded.
“A noble task, and I hope you can achieve that goal. But far as I know, the pressure and the competition in this business is very hard. You two should keep a back-up plan in hand, just in case.”
Her phone buzzed.
“Oh, my technician is here. His name is Kai, by the way. Shall we go downstairs?”
We quickly finished our breakfast, before we followed our host downstairs into her studio. There we met with Kai. The Shiba Inu told us a bit about himself, that he is from Japan, and that he is the Keyboard and piano player in Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter’s band.
We watched Nikki’s idol performing for about 2 hours before she made a break. Kai excused himself for a moment, and we had the chance to talk a bit more.
“Did you like it? This song will be the first on my newest album. But now, I want to watch you two singing. Do you have a favorite song?”
Nikki answered her, while I tried to understand that sound mixer. There were so many switches and buttons, how does someone ever understand how to work with these machines?
“How about ‘I see the light?’ That is one of our favorites.”
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter seemed to be amused by our choice.
“Not what I expected, but ok. There is a teleprompter for the text in the studio, we just have to wait for Kai. In the meantime, you can go inside and get comfortable.”
After Kai came back, they set the lights fitting to our song, and then we began to sing this wonderful tune from the movie “Tangled”.

As we were done, our host joined us in the studio.
“Impressive, both of you. However, there is room for improvement. First, Nikki. Your voice is gorgeous. Yet, you need to work on your breathing technique. Some sit-ups might also help. Do you have a vocal coach?”
Nikki shook her head.
“No, I don’t have one currently. We had one at college, a woman. She said that she was once a big number in musicals and movies. Said she was one of the first anthropomorphic stars on stage. But she was selfish and racist, so our director fired her.”
That poor description must have triggered a memory inside Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter’s head.
“Wait, please don’t tell me that it was Severa Abbas. This woman ended many promising careers before they even started.”
Nikki looked down, while she nodded.
“It was her. She hardly taught us anything, even excluded Balto and another member of our group from rehearsals. But she is gone now, and so far, we didn’t find a replacement for her.”
I heard a slight shock in our host’s voice.

“Every frog can teach you better than she can. She was always only interested in herself. At the end, nobody wanted to work with her anymore. But enough of that. Balto, you also need to train your breathing. You seem to be a bit short of breath. Make sit-ups, and jogging can also help to improve your stamina. 
I can also tell you that you should change your diet. Away from meat, and more green stuff. It's healthier for a young singer. And if you have a play, be sure that you don’t drink coffee, tea, soda, or any other sweet or sour drinks. Better stick to water. Most other things are bad for the voice, at least right before you go on stage. You also shouldn’t eat chocolate, before you go on stage. And most important, no alcohol, no smoking. All these things can damage your voice. Let us try something else, and this time, we will sing together. How about “All for love”? That song is for three singers, and it fits perfectly to both of your voices and styles.”
Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter looked through the window to her technician.

“Kai, are you ready? Balto, you begin.”
Kai gave her a thumbs up, and the music began. It was so much fun to sing this tune with Mrs.- Rhoads-Hunter, and gladly, it was recorded. That way we were able to send it to our friends and family. Gabriel’s reaction was both sad and funny. He was so jealous. Like a little cub who just had to watch you getting a bigger piece of cake than he did.
After we were done, it was time to back upstairs. On the way to the stairs, Nikki spotted something.
“Mrs. Roads-Hunter, is that different version of the last album? I don’t know that one, and I have all your CDs.”
I saw a smile appearing on the face of the music star.
“It is, it just isn’t published yet. I always get a few copies for friends. Do you want one? Oh, and you two can call me Holly.”
Nikki jumped in joy.
“That would be awesome! Can you sign it for us? Oh, and can I maybe have a few more, for our group? I will pay for them, of course.”
“That is not necessary, take them as a gift. I will sign them for you, but then we really have to go back upstairs. I need to look after my kids, before they tear down the house.”
Nikki acted like a little schoolgirl, as she received the freshly signed copies.
“Thank you so much! Oh, if it isn’t asked too much, can you sign one for Gabriel, and maybe write a few lines for him? He is such a big fan.”
Mrs. Rhoa- I mean, Holly signed a last copy especially for Gabriel, then we walked upstairs and into our room. Outside it was incredibly hot, at least for me, so leaving the house was not an option for me that day. Nikki just packed the CDs safely into her trolley, as we heard someone knocking at the door. I opened it, and it was Hazel. She seemed to be a bit annoyed, that we spend so much time with her mother, and not with her. We had a long conversation with her, in which Hazel told us about what she has done, after she watched Nikki and me under the shower. To make it short, I think Johana was a lucky man that day. I mean, with Hazel and Kirara, I am sure you get the picture.
Later, we went back downstairs to the living room, where we watched cartoons and all episodes of a new Star Wars series. At least we watched it, Nikki fell into a deep slumber after one episode. She still isn’t so much into these nerdy things. The hours past, and after we watched a movie together, we all could barely keep our eyes open anymore. I woke up Nikki, who was a bit grumpy about it, and we walked back to our room. Inside, I switched on the pc and finally called my mother in a video call. Nikki, meanwhile, was listening to music through her headphones.
“Hey mom! How are you?”
“Hello my son. I am fine. How about you and Nicole? Do you enjoy your little vacation so far?”
“We are ok, mommy. Today we had a little training with Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter. She gave us tips and sang a song with us, want to hear it?”
“Sure, Balto. It is nice to know that you enjoy your time there. I miss you two. The house is so silent and empty without you.”
“I miss you too, mommy. We will come back home on Saturday. Could you please pick us up at the airport?”
“You can bet I will. Oh, and before I forget. I want to go to Niagara Falls with you and Nicole. Her parents would like to spend the weekend at the lake, and we three will have a nice time together. 
We have a room in a nice motel, and I found a very good pizzeria on the Internet.”
“Sounds great, mom. I bet Nikki will like it too.”
I had to yawn.
“Are you tired, Balto? Maybe you should go to bed, it is getting late. Oh, one more thing. Your grandparents called me today. They want you to visit them during the summer. I told them that you have a girlfriend, and that you want to spend the summer with her. They said they would have a right to see their grandson, then I told them that it is alone your decision, if you want to visit them, and that I will not force you to anything. I only tell you that because it is possible, that they call you during the next days. Don’t worry. If you don’t want to visit them, you don’t have to. They can come visit us, if they really want to see you.”
“Thanks, mom. I would like to stay with you at home. They don’t even have internet at their house.”
My mother laughed.
“At least you like your grandma’s cakes and cookies. But now you probably should go to bed, Balto. I can see from here, that you can barely keep your eyes open. Give your girl a hug from me, ok? I wish you a good night, and we will talk again tomorrow, yes?”
“Sure mommy! I wish you a good night too! I love you!”
I could see her smiling into the cam.
“I love you too, my son. More than you can imagine.”
After we ended the call, I quickly send my mother the song I mentioned. Nikki shut off her music, and we went to bed. We were both very tired that day. I don’t know exactly why, maybe it was the weather. Nikki fell asleep seconds after we laid down. That way, I had a few moments to review the day.
And what a rememberable day that was. I mean, how many teens can say, that they sang together with a rock star in their basement? Holly is a nice lady, other than I had expected. I thought she might be self-centered and arrogant, just like Ms. Abbas. But she is more like mom, or Mrs. Kofi.
With these thoughts, I joined Nikki in the realm of dreams.
Two days done, three more to go.
