Thursday
 
That night, I had a more than strange dream. I was walking in a white void. At first, there was nothing. Nothing besides me, and him. Peter. This mysterious stranger, who seems to follow me everywhere. The last time I have seen him was on the cemetery, at my father’s grave. In this dream, we only walked through the white void, without saying anything to each other. After a while, we reached a closed door. Peter turned around, looked at me and said: 
“Balto, I brought you here because there is someone in this room, who wants to meet you. Go in. Don’t be afraid. Nothing here can hurt you.” 
I asked: 
“Who is in there?” 
Peter just pointed at the door. 
“He who was and is always by your side.” 
He opened the door, and inside I saw my home. The couch, the TV, the kitchen with the big window in the back. There only was one minor difference. The photo of dad, which is standing on the little table next to the couch, was not where it should be. There was someone sitting on the couch, with his back to me. I walked closer to this strange figure. 
“Hello, who are you? Where are we?” 
The voice I heard next frightened me. 
“Balto, don’t you remember your home? Come, sit next to me. Let us have a talk.” 
This dream, it felt so real. I can barely describe the feeling I had, as I joined the stranger on the couch. I sat down, not right next to him, but close enough. Now I could see his face. It was my father. The man I only know from videos, stories, and photos. 
He smiled at me. 
“You grew big, my son. I wish I could have seen you growing up. How I miss your dear mother. My dear Christa. It sure was a difficult task, raising you alone. But she did an outstanding job. I am proud of you. Do never forget this, Balto.” 
I interrupted him. 
“Dad, please, come with me. Come back home. I want you to come back. Mom and I are missing you.” 
“I can’t, Balto. But be assured, I am always with you. Please take care of your mother. Help her, support her. Nothing is more important than family.” 
I screamed in tears: 
“Then why did you leave her that night?” 
“Balto, I had to. It was my job. This man committed a crime, he needed to be stopped.” 
I continued to scream at him: 
“He shot you!” 
My father only nodded. 
“Yes. This human shot me. I died that night. Shortly before my wife gave birth to my son.” 
I could feel how I looked at my father. What did he just say? A human was responsible for my father’s death? 
The world around us began to shake. 
“Balto, you need to go. Don’t forget, I love you. I will always be with you, my son.” 
The scene fainted, while I loudly screamed: 
“No! Dad! Don’t leave me, please!” 
As I opened my eyes, there was Nikki’s face in front of me.  
“Balto? Balto, wake up!” 
I was panting hard, while I looked around. Then I felt how Nikki pressed me against her. 
“Balto, I am here. Everything is fine, you are awake. You were talking in your sleep, is everything ok with you?” 
I didn’t respond. I only sat up, covered my eyes and cried. 
Nikki tried what she could to calm me down. 
“Balto, what happened? Did you have a bad dream? Please, tell me.” 
We heard a knocking at the door, followed by Holly’s voice: 
“Is everything ok in there? I heard someone screaming. Do you need help?” 
Nikki answered: 
“No, all is fine, sorry. Balto just had a bad dream.” 
My girl pulled me closer to her and rested my head on her chest while gently caressing over it. 
I heard her silently repeating the words: 
“All is fine now, Balto. It was just a dream. You are safe.” 
This took quite some time, until I was finally calm enough to speak with her about my dream. 
She listened to me in silence, and as I was done with telling, she grabbed my phone. 
“You should call your mother, right now. Maybe she can tell you more about this.” 
 
I called mom in a video call. It took longer than usual for her to pick up. Naturally, she sounded concerned, as she saw my teary eyes. 
 
“Balto? What happened? Have you cried?” 
Nikki massaged my shoulders a bit, knowing that this always relaxes me. 
“Mom, I had a dream. I have seen dad. I spoke with him, it felt so real. And he said that his death was caused by a human. Why did you never tell me that?” 
Silence followed, as mom tried to find the right words. 
“Balto, I only wanted to protect you. But how can you even know that? Dreams are nothing but mirrors of our memories and dreams. It is impossible that something in this dream told you about something you could never know.”  
“Protect me from what? And how? By lying to me?” 
My mom stayed calm, while we both were fighting with our tears. 
“I never lied to you. I kept this fact hidden because I didn’t want my son to become a bitter man who hates humans. Your father would have never wanted that to happen. That is why I kept this a secret from everyone. Balto, please. Promise me that you don’t judge all humans after this one single man now. This man received his punishment. Last year, I received a letter from the chief of police. Maybe you remember him from the visit in the police station. He was the one who gave you your father’s badge. In that letter, I was told that the murderer of your father is dead.  
He died in prison during a revolt. Please, Balto. Don’t become like him, don’t start to hate. That is not you. It would only destroy you.” 
She was right. Even if I felt immense pain in my hearth, even at this point, I shouldn’t let the hate take over.  
“I love you, mommy. I promise that I will never be like this man. I will make you and dad proud.” 
A smile appeared on mom’s face. 
“You already did. I am proud of you. I love you, my son. And I always will.” 
 
We ended the call a few minutes later. Nikki and I spend the next moments with sitting on the bed in silence. A question from her broke the silence: 
“Should we go home?” 
I shook my head. 
“No. I want to stay. Can I have cocoa?” 
Nikki chuckled. 
“Sure. Let us get breakfast. I really need some coffee now.” 
 
After we got dressed, Nikki and I went downstairs to have a nice breakfast with our friends. While I enjoined a delightful cup of cocoa with marshmallows, Holly suggested driving into town for a little sightseeing-tour. Sounded like a good plan, some fresh air would just be the right thing for me after the morning we just had. Only Rory didn’t want to go, since he preferred to watch his cartoons instead. That seemed to be a problem at first, until Kirara said that she would stay at home with him. Rory cheered, as he heard his mom agree to this. The little guy gave me a hug, and Nikki got a kiss from him before we left. 
The day was a rainy one. That was the reason Nikki and I took some warmer clothes with us. Our hoodies, to be more exact. Holly drove with us into the city and parked the car close to the so-called President’s Residence. This is the residence, where the president of the university is living in since the year 1852. 
We began our tour at Angell Hall, which is a part of the University. It is in use since 1924 and its look reminded me of an old temple. 
The next place was the Kelsey Museum of Archaeology. This building would make a great house for a witch or a Sorcerer. I loved its tower. After a brief visit in the museum, which was quite boring for me, our little group walked further over the campus of the Michigan Union, the University of Michigan. I always thought that Stark College is big, but this place made me speechless. We didn’t visit every location, that would have simply taken too long. The place was, due to the time of the year, pretty empty. We only saw a handful of students, which haven’t left the campus during summer break. The biggest surprise for me here was an anthropomorphic couple, which walked hand in hand over the campus. This picture made me smile. Seeing this gave me hope. Ann Arbor isn’t a town like Darwin’s Hope. Here, the most citizens are human, but they are living peacefully with Anthros. Neither Nikki nor I have heard a single bad word during our time in the city. Holly explained to us, that this university is one of the best medical schools in the country. 
Hazel seemed to be a bit bored, while we continued our way over the campus. I guess that she had other things planned for the day than visiting a school. Together, we walked to the next building, the so-called Central Recreation Building. It is a place to relax, play basketball and such stuff. 
Our next stop was the Museum of Natural History. This was by far my favorite place. We saw skeletons of whales, dinosaurs, prehistoric sea creatures and lots of other interesting things. The model of the Quetzalcoatlus (A flying reptile), and the exhibit about evolution were two of the most impressing things in there. Sadly, there was nothing about Anthros in there, maybe because we aren’t part of natural evolution. But let us move on. 
After we left the museum, we followed Holly to the Burton Memorial Tower. This is a big Clock Tower, which stands there on the campus. That was also the last station we had on the campus, and honestly, my paws hurt a bit. Hazel seemed to have the same problem, so we made a short break to rest.  
The next station was the famous State Theater, which is one of the oldest movie theaters in the country. There they show independent movies, concerts, and theatrical productions. A very cool place with a lot of history. 
One of my least favorites was the Graffiti Alley, I guess that this is simply not my kind of Art. It is impressive for sure, just not my thing. Maybe if they would draw more pictures of superheroes. 
After that, we had a long walk to the north, until we reached the Kerrytown Market & Shops. We sadly could buy much there, but we at least tried some local specialties and bought a few little souvenirs. Our last station was the Ann Arbor Art Center Exhibition Gallery, found in the historic Walker Building. We were all exhausted, except for Nikki and Holly, who joked about us cubs panting hard and rubbing our paws after these 5 hours of walking (including the visits to the museums). 
It was Johana who said that there was a cool comic bookstore nearby, the Midnight Vault. Since the girls didn’t want to go with us, he and I went there alone. It was such an amazing shop, and I really found a cool new Iron Man comic. I wish we would have a store like that in Darwin’s Hope.  
 
While we browsed through the comics, Johana and I talked a bit about our plans for the remaining time of our vacation. There was still the picture he wanted to draw of Nikki and me, and I told him about my little shower adventure with Hazel. He wasn’t surprised to hear that his sister had her fun with us. Or better said, with me. According to his words, Hazel has a strong sex drive. He also asked me to keep it a secret, since their parents don’t know that he and Hazel are sexually active. 
 
We stayed in that store for about an hour, until we rejoined the girls outside the store. We were all hungry, so Holly suggested going to the Hopcat restaurant. She told us that she often visits it, and that she is also performing there from time to time. 
This restaurant was only ten minutes away from our location, so we walked there. Right after we entered the restaurant, Holly was welcomed by the owner. The human shook all our hands and showed us a nice big table in the back. He himself brought us the menus and took our drink orders. The heads of other guests turned in our direction from time to time, but we could drink and eat in peace. Nikki and I had the Adobo Chicken Tacos. They were made with braised Adobo chicken, chihuahua cheese, grilled poblanos and onions, and were served with cilantro lime slaw and a lime wedge. 
The chihuahua cheese made me giggle, since it sounds as if it would be made of annoying little dogs. The owner explained to me that it is simply a kind of Mexican melting cheese, mostly used for quesadillas and something called gringas. 
 
We had a great dinner, and just as we were finished, the owner came to our table. We could already hear music, and people clapping. The owner asked Holly if she wanted to perform one or two songs, since there was a little event taking place. She stood up and took a few steps away from us, so I couldn’t really understand what they were talking. After a brief discussion with the owner, she seemed to agree to sing a few songs. She gave us a sign to follow her over to the event area, where we got a table in the back. Which was just fine for me because it was far too loud in front anyway. 
Holly sang a song called “Jungle Love”. The audience cheered, as she was finished. Before she left the stage, she took the microphone off its stand once more.  
“Thank you so much. I didn’t plan to perform today. My family and I just wanted to grab a bite to eat after showing two dear friends from Darwin's Hope a part of our city. 21111111111111111They are sitting back there, maybe you can give them a warm Ann Arbor welcome! Balto, Nikki, please stand up for a moment. They are talented singers too. Audience, what do you say? Should we give them a chance to show their talent here?” 
The people cheered once more. I gulped. It had been some time since we performed in front of humans. Nikki took my hand and walked with me to the stage. Holly organized two more mics, while she gave the musicians instructions, what to play. Yes, there was a band there, not only a karaoke machine, like I was used to. 
I was so damn nervous, as Holly told the audience, what we would sing for them: 
“We will sing a little song I sang with them in my studio at home. I promise, you will like it. Balto, Nikki, All for Love. Balto, you begin.” 
 
I wanted to sing, but not a single sound came out of my mouth at the first try. Holly and Nikki told me to take a deep breath, while I heard someone in the audience shouted that I should drink a whiskey to become more relaxed. The band started over, and this time, it worked. My girl and I tried to follow the tips Holly gave us, and it was great. The feeling was incredible. So much, that I asked if I could sing something else afterwards. It was one of my favorite songs by Elvis Presley, “Falling in Love”. I sang this song several times, I simply have a thing for love songs. After I was done, my hands were shaking. I felt hot and cold at the same time, and Nikki had to help me off the stage. As good as my feeling was during our performance, as strange was it now. It was completely silent in the room. I hid under the hood of my hoodie, as we walked back to our table, so no one could see me.  
 
Then, suddenly, I heard someone clapping. The rest of the audience soon followed, and I heard Holly’s voice again: 
“Balto, Nikki, good job. People, I am sure that this wasn’t the last time we heard these two. Oh, and I have a little surprise. This performance here was recorded, and if it is ok for you, I will publish it on my channel. People, give these two an extra loud Ann Arbor applause! Woo-hoo!” 
Nikki and I waved to the people in the room, before we finally rejoined Hazel and Johana at our table. They congratulated us, and we were brought something to drink. I had a glad of coke, which I nearly spilled, since my hands were shaking so much. A waitress saw that and gave me a straw. Holly also came back to the table, and Nikki seemed to be angered a bit. 
“Holly, you could have asked us before. Did you plan this?” 
Holly laughed. 
“Nikki, you wanted me to help you. If you want to be a singer, sing. There is no other way. If a bird wants to learn flying, he flies. And if a singer hopes to get better at singing, he needs to sing. Sure, you can take singing lessons and such stuff, but in the end, the best training is singing itself. You two did great. Keep up what I told you, make a bit more sport, eat healthier, and you two will be known far over the borders of your little town in no-time.” 
Nikki tapped her paw on the ground.  She looked at me, saw how Hazel took slowly off the hood of my hoody, to give me a little kiss. This scene made her smile. 
“Thank you, Holly. It means a lot to us. I am sorry, I just want to protect Balto from any bad experiences.” 
Holly chuckled, as she placed her hand on Nikki’s shoulder. 
“My dear, that is noble. But you can’t always protect him. Sometimes, you must push your little bird over the edge and let him fly.” 
Nikki became curious. 
“Are you doing that with Hazel and Johana too?” 
Holly looked at her kids. 
“You mean encourage them to try things that could bring them forward? I sure do. And I am proud of all my kids, even if none of them shows much interest in singing or acting. At least, not on a professional level. They follow more their father’s footsteps, which is great. Johana is a talented cook, and Hazel loves to help her father making pastry. Maybe she will work in his shop with him. Maybe even taking it over one day. And that would be just great. Your parents sure are proud of you too, and support you in any way, aren’t they, Nikki?” 
My girl nodded. 
“They sure do, yes. Same goes for Balto’s mother. Honestly, I never met another mother who is as supportive as Balto’s mother is.” 
Holly reached for my head and tousled through my hair.  
“She sure did a fantastic job with you, Balto. But let us get ready now. It gets late, and I think we should go back home. Do you kids maybe want to watch a movie together later? Tomorrow, Rory and I will visit the Water Circus together, so you will have to find something to do yourself.” 
Hazel first wanted to protest, but quickly turned her head to Nikki, Johana, and me. You didn’t need to be a mind reader to know what she was thinking at that moment. 
 
Our little group walked back to the car. We just managed to take our seats, as it began to rain once more. Slowly, Holly drove us back to this impressive palace of a house, which they called their home. Kirara welcomed us at the door. Altogether, we watched the movie ‘Hook’ with Robin Williams. A funny movie, and I loved the Peter Pan Outfit.  Nikki said that it reminds her of my costume for Puck. 
 
It was almost midnight, as the movie ended. I yawned, what made Nikki and Hazel do the same. I took my mobile to at least write my mother a message. She answered that she had a nice evening with Nikki’s parents, and that she just wanted to write me herself. I told her a bit about our day, about the visit in the restaurant, and that Holly wants to publish a video of us on her social media. 
 
That last point made mom feel a bit uncomfortable. At least she wrote that in her answer, before she wished Nikki and me a good night. 
My look went up to Holly. 
“Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter, can I have a warm milk with honey?” 
She smiled at me. 
“Sure, sweetie. But please call me Holly. Hazel, how about you help Balto in the kitchen? I want to upload this video, before I go to bed.” 
Holly left us with Rory at her hand, while Hazel helped me to get some warm milk. She told me that the honey was in the cabinet next to the refrigerator. It was one of these pull-out units, looked pretty fancy. I just wanted to take the honey glass, as I felt Hazel’s hand between my legs. The girl grinned at me, while she massaged my balls. Then she told me, that she would like to have my milk instead. Yes, I know. That sounds almost as bad as the question of why there is hay on the floor.  
My sheath began to swell under Hazel’s talented hands, what made the girl smile. Just as she was about to unzip my shorts, Nikki came in. 
“Hey, doggy. As you said that you wanted some milk, I didn’t think that Hazel would milk you. I am sorry, Hazel. Johana and Kirara went to bed, and I am tired too. Can you two maybe save that for tomorrow?" 
Hazel seemed to be disappointed, but she agreed. With a cup of warm milk in one hand and Nikki in my other, I walked upstairs into our bedroom. Nikki closed and locked the door. 
I sat down on the bed, took a sip of my warm milk, as Nikki sat down next to me. She put an arm around my shoulders, and began to speak silently: 
“Balto, do you think you can sleep this night? You really frightened me this morning. You never talked in your sleep before. And that dream you told us about, honestly, it scared me. I locked the door, so Hazel can’t sneak in. I like her, but she has an even bigger sex drive than I had, as I was in her age. I hope she doesn’t get into trouble like I did back then. If you have finished your milk, I would like to sleep. But you will stay close to me, Fluffy.” 
Nikki quickly undressed, before she helped me out of my clothes. We laid down, facing each other. 
“Sleep well, my little prince. Your Nikki will watch over you.” 
Tiredly, I responded: 
“The whole night?” 
She smiled at me and whispered: 
“The whole night.” 
 
I felt asleep shortly after. That night, I slept like a baby. I can’t tell you how relaxing it was. Now I want to tell you about Friday. We are close to the end, my friends. 
