The Concert

That was really an interesting evening for us. Nikki and I went to our first concert together, we even had backstage passes from her dad.
Luckily it was much better than that other party at Anna's a few weeks ago.
But as always, let's start at the beginning.
It was a warm, sunny day. Nikki's dad asked me to help him install a new garage door. After we finished the job and cleaned up the apartment, I went looking for Nikki. She was sunbathing in the backyard. My kitty was wearing only a thong while doing so, giving me a glorious sight. I can never get enough of her wonderfully long legs, narrow hips and small, firm breasts.
I joined her on the sun lounger until it was time for dinner.
Mrs. Kofi made steak and fries for us, it was so delicious!

Her dad called us both into the living room after we were done eating.

First, he spoke to me:

“Balto, I want to thank you again. You really helped me a lot today.”
In my eyes, I didn't do much.
“But all I did was given you the tools and then help you clean out the garage.”
He smiled at me.

“Yes, and that was essential. That way I could concentrate on the installation of the new garage door. You did a good job.”

I wagged my tail.

“Thanks Mr. Kofi, I am happy that I could help you.”
Now his gaze wandered over to Nikki.

“Nicole, I know you like Rock and Pop Music. As you maybe know, there is a big Concert with several Stars in the Thunderdome Stadium on Saturday.”
Nikki looked like she wasn't sure what her father was trying to tell her.
“I know, Dad. I wanted to go there, but it's been sold out for months.”
A big smile appeared on Mr. Kofi's face.
“Yes, that's true. But I know one of the organizers because we served together in the army. He sold me two tickets and backstage passes for you and Balto. You can go see the concert and maybe even meet some stars.”
Nikki fell around her father's neck when she heard that.

“Oh my god, thank you so much dad! Balto, this is going to be so awesome!”

She was jumping around the room with the cards in her hand. I was not so sure about all this.

“I've never been to a concert before, Nikki. Isn't it very loud and crowded?”

Nikki came closer and hugged me tightly.

“Don’t worry Balto, I will keep you save.”
She showed me the tickets.

See, our places are pretty close to the stage, you will so love it! And don’t worry about the volume, I will give you some earplugs. They have to be worn anyway, especially since we're so close to the stage.”
Mr. Kofi asked me curiously:

“Balto, you never visited a concert before? What about a theatre, or something like that?”

I tilted my head, feeling a little ashamed.

“No, Mr. Kofi, we don't have money for things like that. But Mom took me to see the opera 'The Magic Flute' once. I loved the music in it!”

Mrs. Kofi then said:

“Oh, The Magic Flute. I always loved that one. You know, it was written by Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart 1791 in Vienna. He was one of the biggest composers of all time.”

Mr. Kofi added:

“I never thought that a boy in your age would like music like that. I am impressed.”

I answered to him, after I was thinking for a moment:

“I listen mostly to country music, Rock, pop and musicals. I simply love music with good, meaningful lyrics.”

Nikki nodded to her father.

“He's such a thoughtful kid. You should see the way he listens to this stuff, he even sings along a lot.”
That was a little awkward for me. I looked at my girl and protested a bit:

“Nikki!”

“What? There is nothing wrong with that. I think it is adorable!”

Mrs. Kofi smiled a little at me:

“It is so rare that young people listen to classic music and musicals. I
have some CD’s upstairs, which I could borrow you, if you want, Balto.”
I was happy to receive this great offer from her.

“That would be great Mrs. Kofi, thank you!”

Since I didn’t know it back then, I asked Nikki’s father:

“I have a question, Mr. Kofi. What exactly are backstage passes?”
He answered me:

“These are special passes that you can use to go backstage after the show. There will be a little party there, you can meet the stars there, get autographs and maybe buy some merchandise like CDs or posters.” 

“That sounds costly, Mr. Kofi”

Mr. Kofi put his hand on my shoulder.

“Don’t worry about that Balto, just enjoy your time there.”

I had to think for a moment before I answered him: 

“But I have to ask my mother first if she will allow me to go there.”
Mr. Kofi quickly said: 

“I've already talked to her, she's okay with it. But we will activate a tracking function on your phone, just in case. And you both have to promise us that you will always stay together.”

Then he looked at his daughter, his tone became serious: 
“And even if that should be clear Nicole, no alcohol!”

Nikki was clearly a little annoyed by that:

“Dad, I've told you a hundred times that I'm sorry I stole your beer. It was a mistake, and I'll never drink that much again. Especially not when I have to watch Balto.”
This debate lasted a little longer, but I want to avoid boring my readers more than it is necessary. 

In the end, it was set. Nikki and I would visit a concert together. With backstage passes. I still had a slightly uneasy feeling about it. 

The next day, Nikki helped me find an outfit. She opened the door to my closet and looked in thoughtfully:

“So fluffy, let us see what you have here. Yes, these sweaters are nice, you look good in them.  And here we have some black Jeans, and this T-shirts are fine. I will give you one of my collars, it will fit perfectly to this.”
I wasn’t so sure about her choice, so I asked her:

“Do I really need a sweater?  Didn’t your dad say that it’s inside the Stadium? And are you sure about the collar? I have never worn one of these.”

Nikki chuckled.

“Believe me, you will look good with it. For the sweater, it is better to have something warm with you, since it is often cold in these halls. And believe me, after the concert you will be happy to have it with you.”
I became curious.
“What will you wear, Nikki?”

“Oh, I will also wear a collar, my short black skirt, and a very sexy top. Besides that, I will have my leather jacket with me. Oh, that reminds me, I have something for you. I hope you will like it”
I got excited.

“What is it Nikki? What is it?”

She gave me a small black box. When I opened it, I could see a heart-shaped tag with an inscription on it: 

Nikki + Balto

4 now and 4 ever

On the backside, you can see our phone numbers. 

This was such a lovely gift. I gave Nikki a tight hug, and we kissed each other. My mom suddenly came into my room.

“Hey you two. If you can just take a moment away from each other, dinner's ready.”
Nikki giggled and answered her: 

“We'll be there in a minute, Christa.”
I quickly ran to mom, to show her my new tag. 

“Mom, look what Nikki just gave to me!”
She looked at the tag, and I could see her eyes getting wet. I was worried and asked her:

“Is everything ok, mom?”

She sighed.  

“Yes Balto, everything is ok. I just remembered that your father gave me something like this at our first date. That is really lovely.”
She held me tight, while Nikki smiled at us.

Mom looked at her. She invited her to join us, and we had a nice group hug. I was in the middle between them, and if one of those girls hadn't been my mom, it would have been a really hot situation.

We had a nice little dinner together, and after Nikki and I cleaned up the kitchen, we watched a movie with Mom. 

The Big Day

Saturday, the day of the concert. Nikki helped me to get dressed, after she finished her outfit. And wow, she looked so damn hot. She looked as if she were one of the dancers on the stage. She wore her collar with the tag like she said she would. When my outfit was ready, she took out a spiked collar from her backpack. 

“So, now for the finishing touches.”
She put the collar on me and attached my tag to it. Then she gave me a little mirror.

“How do you like it, my little man?”
I looked into the mirror for quite some time.

“I look like one of these boys in Grease.”

Nikki had to giggle.

“In fact, you look just like Danny. I have to keep my eyes open, so no other girl tries to take you away from me.”
Her mobile vibrated.

“Oh, it’s Dad, he is waiting for us.”

We went out of my room to say goodbye to my mother. She said to us after seeing our outfits:

“Have fun you two, you both look great. Oh, wait a second, I want to take a picture before you go.”
Mom took a picture of us, which actually is my desktop background now. And mom has the photo in a frame on her nightstand. 

Mr. Kofi drove us to the stadium and parked the car in the parking lot in front of it. Before we left the car, he said a few words to us:

“Nicole, don’t forget that you are responsible for your mate. And Balto, you are responsible for your girl as well. Keep an eye on each other.”

He looked at his daughter.

Nicole, do you have the tickets, backstage passes and the earplugs?”

Nikki nodded.
“Yes dad, I have everything here”

“Good, I'll pick you both up in four hours. The concert will last about two or two and a half hours, and then you'll have enough time to go backstage. Balto, since this is your first concert. Don't accept anything from strangers, do you understand?”
“Yes, Mr. Kofi. Mom always told me not to accept anything from anyone I didn't know.”
He nodded with a smile before he looked at Nikki again with a serious look.
“Good. Oh, and Nikki, again, no Alcohol!”
Nikki sighed.

“Dad, we already had this at home. I won't drink anything alcoholic, I promise.”
“I just wanted to make sure you didn't forget, young lady. If there are any problems, send me a message, or call me. I will then be here as quickly as possible. Nicole, do you have the numbers for the police and ambulance in your mobile?”

“Yes, Dad, and I also saved them on Balto's phone. Can we go now?”
“Yes, you can.  Have fun at the concert.”
We left the car, walked the few meters to the entrance and showed our ID’s to the security people there. Damn, I have never seen such big and strong people. Well, except for Mr. Kofi, of course.
One of the guys was suspicious of our backstage passes.
“Aren’t you two a little young for backstage passes?”
A second guy walked over to him.

“This is Idrissa Kofi’s daughter. The boss told me that she and a friend will come tonight. It’s ok!” 
They let us into a so-called VIP area. It was pretty close to the stage, the whole Stadium was already full of people. We went to our places and Nikki took something out of her pocket.

“Balto, we have to put in the earplugs now. I will help you with yours.”

She carefully put these things in my ears. I thought I was deaf because I couldn't hear anything.

“Nikki I can’t hear anything. Is that how it is supposed to be?”

She only made an “ok” sign, and then she put in her earplugs.

The concert started shortly after.

It was so damn loud that even with the earplugs I heard every single beat. It was fun, I especially loved the pop and rock ballads they played from time to time. There were even some love songs. During those, Nikki held me close to herself. I love this girl so much.

Most of the surrounding people were jumping to the beats. I tried it myself, but it’s not really my thing. Nikki must have really liked one of the singers, since she lifted her top for one of them to show him her perfect little breasts. I could see some of the guys around us were staring at her, they must have really liked the view. Well, I can't blame them. 

After the concert ended, it was time for us to go backstage. Nikki took my hand, so I wouldn't get lost in the crowd, and we walked toward the doors. We showed our passes to the security again, and they let us into the backstage area.

Back there Nikki looked to me, she said something, but I still had the earplugs in, so I

couldn’t hear her. She recognized that after a few moments, and she removed them.

“I said wait here Balto, I need to visit the restroom”

“Ok Nikki, I will wait here”

“Good boy. I will make it quick, I promise.”

She went inside the restroom, and I had time to watch the other people here. Some of them looked really strange, with their piercings and hairstyles. Two guys passed by. I remembered them, they were standing next to us during the concert. And they got pretty wide-eyed when Nikki lifted her top earlier. They must have remembered me too because they came closer until they were standing right in front of me. I smelled alcohol, they must have been pretty drunk.
“Hey Robert, isn’t that the kid which was standing next to that cheetah girl, who lifted her top before?”

“Yeah, I think so”

“Hey boy, have you seen that pussycat? We want to have some fun with her!”

I thought it would be the best to play dumb. 

“No, I haven’t seen her. Sorry, guys.”

Nikki came out of the restroom at the same moment. Bad Timing…

“Balto come, I want to try to get some autographs, we have to hurry”

“There is the girl, come here kitty, we want to see your tits again!”

“Go away guys, I have a boyfriend”

“But he isn’t here, so lift your top for us. Kitty!”

Nikki made a few steps back, till she was standing with her back on the wall. One of these guys groped Nikki’s top. Nikki told him, in a pretty angry tone:

“Stop that you creep, I told you, I have a boyfriend. I am not interested in you, so let me go!”

“Come on Kitty, I know you want it, I know you want to have both of us. So stop resisting it.”

Nikki told him again: “I am not interested in you, go away you creep!”

I wanted to help my girl, so I shouted at them:

“Let Nikki go!”

“Shut up little boy, that’s none of your business.”

They pressed her against the wall, groped her, nearly ripped her top apart. 

I ran to them, and wanted to pull the one who was closer to me away from Nikki. But

he only pushed me away so hard, that I felt down to the ground.

Now Nikki had finally had enough
“Keep your hands off him, you jerk!”

She hit the guy next to her with her knee in his balls, so he knelt down in pain.

She wanted to come to me, but the second guy still stood between us. 

“You Bitch will pay for that!”
He raised his hand, but before he could hit Nikki, a group of three securities stopped him.

“Ok, that’s enough. What happened here?”

I shouted at them: “They wanted to hurt Nikki!” 

They looked at my girl, she only nodded.

That was enough for the Secs, and two of them took these drunken creeps away. The last one, a pretty big Lion with an impressive mane, asked Nikki:

“Ok, I need to know exactly what happened here.”

Nikki told them everything, gave them her phone number, and then she looked at me. I was just sitting there, on the floor, crying.

The lion looked at me, too, before he knelt next to me and asked me in a calm voice: 
“Are you okay, little guy? Should I call your parents?”

I was only shaking my head, as Nikki came closer.

She also knelt down next to me, put her hand on my shoulder, rubbing it a little.

I looked at her, with my tearful eyes.

“I am sorry Nikki, that I couldn’t help you” 

She whipped away my tears.

“Don’t cry, they were way bigger than you. You tried your best. Dad showed me some tricks to deal with guys like that, so don’t worry. Now stand up, I still want to get my autographs!”

The lion then looked at her, before giving her his number. “If you two should need something, call me. I am sorry that all this happened to you.”
Then he walked away while he was saying something into his radio.

Nikki seemed not to be bothered that much by this, maybe she simply didn’t want to put more thoughts into it. She lifted me of the ground.

“Please Balto, don’t let these creeps ruin the whole evening. I was in situations like this before, that is why my dad showed me how I can defend myself. This one idiot will feel his mistake for a few days.”
We followed some signs to a room with two more guards in front. There were only a few other people waiting in line, so it didn’t take long till we were allowed to enter.

Nikki bought a few CDs, which were also signed by the artists, and I found a DVD from one of my favorites from the concert. We also got some T-Shirts. 

I looked at Nikki, as we left the room. She smiled at me, so I smiled back. I was already a little tired and yawned silently. My butt was hurting a little because I fell on it before. So I asked her:

“Can we go home now, Nikki?”

She looked me deep in my eyes, before she kissed me on the forehead

“Just a little longer, ok my dear? I met someone in the restroom, who invited us to a little crew party. Dad will pick us up in about 45 minutes, so we could at least visit it for a few minutes. I heard that some background dancers will be there.”

“These sexy girls from the concert? Wow!”

She laughed silently.

“I know you would like that, doggy. Maybe they'll let you take a picture with them.”
“Oh that would be great, Nikki!”

“Then let us go, I have the room Number here.  But we have to hurry now.”

She took my hand again and dragged me to the room. It was a bigger one, there were tables with food on the side of it, people were dancing to music. It seemed like a nice little party, and I also saw the Security Lion from before, who came closer to us.

“Oh hey there, you two are still here? Come on in. You are my guests, if anyone should ask. Enjoy your time.”
I looked up to him.

“Thank you, Mr. Lion. Do you have some coke here? I am so thirsty.”

Nikki seemed to be a little surprised.

“Look who can talk to others all of a sudden.”

The Lion laughed because of that, before he walked away. He came back a few moments later, with some drinks for us in his hands.

I looked happy at him. “Thank you!”

Nikki and the Lion talked a little, while I was looking around. The girls here looked all so nice. They must exercise a lot.

After some minutes, I joined my girl again. I held her hand, while looking at the Lion. He asked Nikki, after he has seen that: 
“Oh, you two are a couple? How cute that is.”

Nikki became a little nervous, but decided to tell him the truth. Maybe because she felt, that we could trust this guy.

“Yes, we are. I am Nikki by the way, this is Balto.”

The big guy looked at me, then he tousled through my hair. 
“Glad to meet you, Balto. My name is Watumba. And congrats to a girlfriend like her. I hope you are enjoying your stay here, after what happened before.”

Nikki nodded.

“It is really nice here, thank you. And well, we decided not to think too much about these creeps. We don’t want them to be able to ruin our time here.” 
I then asked him because I was curious: “What did you do with them?”

“Well, we asked them some things, took their names, addresses, made photos of them. Then we asked them to leave in peace or with the police. They took the first possibility. They will never be allowed to visit a concert from this Organizer again.”
I was a little disappointed with this answer.

“So they don’t get a punishment for what they did to Nikki?”

“Balto, the worst thing that could happen to them would be a fine. And I don’t think that even that would happen, since they were both drunk.”

“But that is unfair!”

“Yes, it is. But sadly, this is how it works. Hm, what would you say to a photo with the dancers?” 
Watumba had to chuckle. 
“I have seen you watching them the whole time.” 
I happily wagged my tail.

“That would be cool, but would they do that?

“Sure thing. Wait, I get them together”

Nikki fixed my hair, since it was still a little messed up from before.

Watumba came back, while the dancers got into position for the group photo.

“Balto, Nikki, come, sit in front of the group. I will make the picture!”

I could hear the girls cheering:
“Come to us, cutie!”
We sat down, Watumba made a nice group picture from all of us. 

Shortly after this, Nikki looked at her mobile.

“Damn, Balto, we have to go. Dad will be here in a few minutes.”

Now I was sad, that we had to leave.

“Ok Nikki, I just want to say goodbye to everyone.”

And that is what I did, Nikki thanked Watumba again and gave him her email address for the photo. After this we quickly left the stadium. Nikki suddenly stopped me outside on the parking lot.

“Balto, I have to ask you a favor. Please don’t mention these idiots from before to my parents or your mother, ok? They would go nuts, if they knew about this.”

“Ok, I won’t say anything to anyone. I don’t want us to get any trouble. And Nikki, thanks. I had a nice time, and I got some cool photos.”

“I am delighted that you enjoyed the time. Oh, do you have our stuff?”

I showed her our bag.

“I have it here, Nikki!”

“Good boy, now let us go home. I need a shower. Do you want to help me wash my back?”

I shouted: “Definitely!”
And that's how this event ended. Nikki and I took a long shower together when we got home. But for this time I will leave the rest to your imagination. 

Stay safe! 

Balto and Nikki
