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15. November
Hey there everyone. So much has happened this year. I can’t count the hours I have spent writing these little entries, and it was always fun to do. In the past months I told you about how Nikki and I became a couple, I told you about happy stuff, and also about sad things. This time I want to tell you about some essential things. I would like to begin with the visit to the psychologist, who was supposed to certify that I am mature enough to have a relationship with Nikki. That's the first condition written in the amendment regarding teen and young adult relationships, which we had to meet to make our relationship legal. The second thing was the visit from the Child Protective Services, or CPS for short. Here we had to prove that the relationship has no bad influences on me. But I will tell you more about this visit later.
Part 1: The Psychotherapist
Comic-Con was about two weeks ago. My mother and Nikki's father tried since that time to get an appointment with a psychotherapist. They seemed to have a lot to do after this amendment came into charge. It took us till the 18th of November to finally get an appointment. Mom and I drove there after school ended that day. I have to admit that I can’t remember anything of this school day, since my thoughts were permanently with this important appointment. 
It was about 3 p.m., as we arrived at the big building, in which this doctor had his office in. Mom recognized, that I was nervously biting on my claws, while I was sitting on the back seat of our car.
“Balto, stop that. You don’t have to be nervous. He will not bite you.”
I looked into the blue eyes of my mother.
“But mom, if he doesn’t believe me, it will ruin mine and Nikki’s chance to be legally together. We would have to continue hiding. I want to tell others that she is my girlfriend.”
She looked at me with an understanding look.
“Balto, don’t worry. Just be honest to the doctor, and everything will be fine. Now let us go. Our appointment is in five minutes.”
We left the car and walked into the building. The elevator brought us to the 13th floor, where mom and I left it and moved down the hallway to the doctor's office.  She knocked, and we were asked in by the secretary, who asked us to take a seat in the waiting room. My gaze was fixed on the floor while Mom gently caressed my back.

My phone was vibrating. It was a message from Nikki.

“Hey doggy. Good luck with this psycho-doc. Don’t forget to call me as soon as you are done.  The news just said that there is an incredible number of teens trying to get this allowance, but so far, most of them didn’t get it. I keep my fingers crossed for us. I love you.”
I wanted to answer her, but the doctor came to us at that moment.
He shook hands with my mother and me in greeting before asking us to follow him into his office. He took a seat behind a large wooden desk while we sat down on two chairs in front of it. The psycho-doc looked at Mom and began to speak after turning on a voice recorder.

“Ms. Star, you told me when we spoke on the phone that you needed an appointment with me because of your son's unusual relationship. Is that correct?”
Mom looked at him while holding my hand.

“Yes, that's right. My son is having a relationship with our neighbor's daughter. The so-called problem is that his girlfriend, Nicole Kofi, is 18 and Balto is only 13. After the government ratified the new law change, we wanted to take the chance to make their relationship legal, so they don't have to hide anymore.”
He nodded and answered to her:

“Okay, Ms. Star. Before we begin, I'd like to say a few words. I have had several teenagers here in the last few weeks, all of whom had the same reason as you for coming here. I have refused to give my consent to each and every one of them.  Some were accompanied by their much older partner, who tried to tell me that they were just relatives. This new amendment encouraged some pedophiles to try their luck, which is why I am very suspicious.”
Mom’s tone became more serious.

“Listen, I am Balto’s mother, before you think that I try to fool you. Nicole and my son proved it more than once to me and also to her parents that their love for each other is true. I ask you to be fair and give my son a real chance so convince you, that he is mature enough for this relationship.”
The doctor seemed to be a bit arrogant at first, but as this talk went on, he became a bit kinder to us.
“I am sorry if I should have offended you, Ms. Star. That was not my intention. Well, I would say we should get started.” 
Now he looked at me, before he pointed at a door on the right side of the room. “Balto, would you please wait in that room over there? I have to talk with your mother first, and then I will talk with you. There is a TV and some comics in there. It won’t take long.”
I wasn’t sure and didn’t want to leave, but mom told me to follow the doctor’s order. I left them alone and looked through the comics. Mostly old and cheap stuff, with torn pages. But there was also the new Iron Man issue there, which I hadn't read before.
I was in this room for about 30 minutes, before mom and the doctor came in. Mom gave me a hug, while the doctor asked me to come back in. Mom whispered a few words into my ear, before I followed the doctor:
“Heads up, Balto. Just remember to answer his questions honestly, and I am sure that everything is going to be fine.”
She kissed my cheek and smiled at me, which gave me new confidence.
Back in the office, the doctor told me to lie down on one of those typical psychologist couches. He himself first took his voice recorder off the desk and then sat down in a chair next to me. The conversation that now followed was actually a bit longer than I will write it down here, but I think this was the most important part of it.

“Ok, Balto. First, I want to say that you don’t have to be afraid of me. I am here to help, not to judge you. Let us talk a bit about your relationship. When did you first discover that you have a more profound interest in, what was her name, Nicole Kofi?”
I looked at the ceiling, while I tried to find the right words. I wasn’t very successful with that at first.
“Well … I … First … Meeps.”
“Balto, relax. Take a deep breath, and then tell me when you first discovered how you felt about your girlfriend.”
I gulped and tried to answer him.
“Well, I think it was during Nikki's last relationship. I watched Nikki and her boyfriend from my window sometimes. From there I could see how badly he treated her. He never helped her carry her books, and when it rained, he kept the umbrella for himself instead of keeping Nikki dry. The fact that this idiot was allowed to kiss and touch her made me both jealous and angry. I always thought that I would never treat her like that if she was my girlfriend. I often became sad and almost lost my appetite, when Nikki wasn't sitting next to me at the table. Nikki was my babysitter for a few years, she used to sing lullabies to me at bedtime. After a while, I couldn't fall asleep unless I heard her sing.”
He nodded and spoke a few words into his recorder.
“Ok Balto. And when did you tell her about your feelings for her?”

I looked at him. Should I really tell him about that? Well, mom said I should be honest, so I did.
“That was in May. Nikki staid at our home, since mine and her mom went out for the lady's night. As usual, she showered and well … I watched her secretly. I've done that before, but this time she got me. I ran into my room, trying to hide under my blanket. Nikki followed me, took the blanket from me and asked me what I was thinking watching her take a shower. I told her that I often dreamed about her, that I love to hear her voice, that I always got jealous, if she came home with someone. I told her that my heart always beat faster when she was around me. Then I started to cry, and Nikki sang me a lullaby. Afterwards, she told me that she also has feelings for me that she can't explain to herself other than that she loves me too.”
The doctor seemed to think for a moment. 
“Hm, that sounds like a teenage romance from a movie.”

He looked at me with a serious expression in his face.
“Are you really telling me the truth?”

I nodded and raised my voice, since I felt that he didn’t want to believe me.
“Yes, it is the truth! I love Nikki, and she loves me. And I also do know what a relationship means.”
He gave me a sign to calm down.
“Ok, ok. Then tell me, what do you think does it mean to be in a serious relationship?”

I looked down and remembered Nikki’s words from this night in May.

“It means, that you really have feelings for someone, beside the ones that make you horny. That you want to be with someone, no matter what it would cost you. That you would risk everything, just to be with this special person and help her, without asking for anything in return. And most importantly, it means that each of you could put his heart in the other's hands with the certainty that your partner will do everything to keep it safe.”
The doctor nodded once more, while I was at a point where I nearly began to cry.

“Young man, what did you think after hearing about this amendment?”

I sniffled.

“I thought that we would finally have the chance to make our relationship legal, so we don’t have to hide anymore.”
He stood up and walked to the door. After he opened it, he asked mom to join us again. She sat next to me on this couch and took me into her arms, as I couldn’t hold it in anymore. Mom caressed my head.
“Shhh, don’t cry my big boy.”
The doctor watched us for a moment, before he spoke up.

“Well Ms. Star, your son seems to have true feeling for this girl, I have to admit that. This is actually the first case I have, where I am certain of this. And I can see that he has your support. I want to be honest with you here. I am a big skeptic of this new amendment.”
It turned silent as the doctor stood up and walked to his desk. I could hear him signing something and then the sound of a stamp, then he came back to us. He gave my mother a piece of paper. I was crying my heart out, while I pressed my head against my mother's chest. I thought I had screwed everything up. But mom patted me on the back and told me to look at the paper.
“Balto, see.”
She wiped my tears away, so I could read the most important part of what was standing written there.

I, Dr. William Lamark, approve that Balto Star, 13, is capable and mature enough to be in a relationship with Nicole Kofi, 18.
Darwin’s Hope, November 18th, 2020
I couldn’t believe it.
“Mom, is this good? Did I make it?” Is Nikki’s and my relationship legal now?”
Mom answered with a happy tone in her voice.
“Partly, yes. Good work, my son. I am sure that Nicole will be happy, too.”
She looked at the doctor, who was watching us in silence.
“Doctor Lamark, I can’t thank you enough. You cannot imagine what this means for my boy.”
I was reading the rest of the paper, while I listened to the doc.

“Ms. Star, as I mentioned earlier, I have so far denied approval to every other so-called couple that has come here seeking my approval. And I know from several colleagues that their decisions match mine. Your boy was the first to convince me. The first one I couldn't hear any alarm bells ringing.”
He looked at me, while he stood up and reached me his hand. 

“Balto, I wish you all the best.”

I shook his hand, and after mom did the same, we left the office and moved back to our car. My gaze was fixed on this paper all the way. Mom one even had to keep me from running into a sign, which was standing on our way. She unlocked our car and I took my seat in the back. After mom was in, she turned her head and looked at me.
“Are you happy now? I told you everything will be fine.”
I couldn’t say anything, I just moved forward and kissed my mother. 
“Thank you, mommy. Thank you for always being there.”
She smiled.
“No need to thank me, sweetie. Have you already told Nicole about the good news?”
I shook my head.
“No, mom. I want to surprise her. Can we go over to the Kofi’s house, if we come home?”
“Sure. I bet Idrissa and Asha are also curious about how this turned out.”
We drove home, the radio played the song “Sweet Victory”. I couldn’t think of a better song now, and increased the volume. We arrived at about 6 o’clock and walked over to the Kofi’s house. Mrs. Kofi opened the door and asked us in. We moved to the living room, after mom told her about the cause of our visit. Nikki’s mother called down my girl, who was learning in her room upstairs.
A few moments later Mr. and Mrs. Kofi, Nikki, my mom and I were sitting in the living room. 

Nikki was the first who said something: 

“Balto, Christa, don’t keep us waiting. What happened at the psycho-doc's office?
Mom tried to hide a smile. 
“Balto, it may be the best if you tell it to them.”
I stood up and read the psychiatrist's note aloud. Nikki jumped up from the couch and hugged me tightly when I finished reading. I held my cheetah close while her parents clapped their hands.
Nikki looked at me, after she gave me a gentle kiss.
“This is great, Balto. You made it. Now we only have to convince this CPS agent. And after that, we will be legal. We will not have to hide anymore! I have to write Trish, this calls for a celebration.”
Her father tried to rein her in a little.
“Nicole, calm down a bit, OK? Even if your relationship becomes legal, you shouldn't tell everyone. First of all, you could still lose your place at college because of it if one of your professors doesn't agree with the new law. I beg you, only tell those you trust.”
Nikki looked down.
“Ok dad, I promise.”
“Thank you, Nicole.”
Nikki sat down on the couch with me and held me close. We spent the next few hours talking and laughing before Mom and I went home.

Mom asked me for the paper, after we entered our house. I handed it to her and could see her putting it in a folder with ‘Important Papers’ written on the back.
Mom and I talked for another hour about the day, and mostly of course about the visit of the CPS Agent, which she wanted to arrange as soon as possible. We were sitting on the couch in our living room, I cuddled up close to her. Mom kissed my forehead.
“I am more than proud of you, my son. I will call the CPS tomorrow and make an appointment. Furthermore, I will call your teacher to get a record of your current grades. I think this is a good way to show the CPS how they have improved since Nicole is learning with you.”
Mom looked at me while I yawned. This day has exhausted me quite a bit. Mom looked at me.
“Are you tired, Balto? Maybe you should go to bed earlier today, it was a long day for you.”
She caressed my back, while she turned on the TV. Mom always watched these police-series like CSI, NCIS and so on. I stayed with her for another hour, till I went to bed.
Part 2: The CPS

The next day wasn’t special at all. A usual day at school until Mr. Wertenson came to me at the end. He told me that my mom had called him to get an idea of my grades. My teacher gave me what mom had asked him for. One look at it made me smile. I managed to bring my grades from a C average from last year to an A average this year. Only sport still isn’t really my thing.

Mom was standing in the kitchen and prepared dinner, as I came home. She tousled my hair after I gave her the teacher’s note.

“This will impress the CPS Agent for sure. I called there today and got an appointment next week. I also called your girlfriend, so she will join us here.”
“That is nice. When is dinner ready?”
Mom looked at me.

“You are always thinking with your tummy, hm? It will take another hour. Do you have homework to do?”
I nodded.

“Yes mom. I have to write an assay about a person I admire. I wanted to write about Mr. Kofi. Do you think that would be ok?”
“I don’t know Balto. You might want to write about a historical person instead. Like Charles Darwin, or Leonhard Seppala.”
“Ok mom. Seppala sounds good too. Didn’t we have a book about him?”
Mom had to think for a moment.

“Yes, it should be in the bookshelf next to the TV. It has a white cover. Should I help you with writing the essay?”
I wagged my tail, as she offered me her help. Writing essays is always a bit hard for me, since I simply never know what to write, which often results in texts that are way too short.
“That would be cool, mom. Can we start after dinner? I want to finish it before the weekend.”
“Sure Balto. Since dinner still needs time, you can look for the biography and get everything else together, so we can begin right after dinner.”
Mom and I started to work on the essay right after dinner. She showed me how to search for interesting and important facts, we prepared the layout and even began to write the first part.
There's not really much to tell about the rest of the week. Mom and I worked on the essay we finished on Friday night. Nikki told me during one of our phone calls that her drama class was currently preparing for a play with a larger audience, which sounded interesting. The play they want to do is “Dance of the Vampires”. It is a musical, written by two guys named Michael Kunze and Jim Steinman, based on the work of Roman Polański. They just had to make a few changes to the setting, to make it a bit more modern. Nikki sent me a picture of a pretty sexy red dress, which she will wear on stage. She bought it especially for this play. Her role will be the one of Sarah, the daughter of an innkeeper. She became the love interest of the protagonist’s assistant, a young man named Alfred. The protagonist is a professor with the name Abronsius. Their Antagonist is the old vampire Count of Krolock. I don’t want to spoiler you, but the story really sounds interesting and also funny. Most importantly is that there will be some really nice songs for Nikki to sing. During the weekend, she sang a bit for mom and me, that already sounded pretty nice. My favorite song from the musical is “Total Darkness”.
Sorry, I must have drifted off a bit. Where did we stop? Oh yes, the CPS. For those who forgot it, that is short for Child Protective Service.
It was the 26th of November, let me call it, Judgement Day. I came home from school at about 3 p.m. To my surprise, my mom wasn’t home yet. The visit was announced for 4 o'clock, so I tried to call her. She took the call, but she sounded like she was in a hurry.
“Yes Balto, what is it?”
“Mom, this CPS guy will be here in an hour, where are you?”
“Sorry Hun, I am still in the office. I try everything to come home soon, but it can be that I don’t make it in time. Nicole should be with you in about half an hour, so you won’t be alone. Be sure to prepare the note from the psychotherapist and what Mr. Wertenson gave to you. Don’t be nervous, this Agent only checks out how we live and if the relationship had any bad influences on you. I have to continue with my work now. See you later, my son. I love you.”
She hung up before I could say anything else. That was strange. Mom made this appointment about a week ago, and now she had to work longer. I prepared everything like mom told me to do it. Nikki came over 20 minutes later, wearing a long T-Shirt and pants. An unusual outfit for her. I welcomed her nervously at the door.
“Hey Nikki, thanks that you came over earlier. Mom is still at work, and the CPS will be here soon.”
Nikki seemed to be surprised.

“Your mother is not here? That's weird. Should I ask my mom to come over? Maybe it would look better if another adult is present when that person comes to check on your living situation.”
I agreed to my girl, and she wrote a message to her mother, which came over 15 minutes later.
Mrs. Kofi also seemed to be a bit confused about my mom’s absence.
“Christa is still not here? Bad day for working overtime. When should the CPS be here, Balto?”
“In about 10 minutes, Mrs. Kofi. I prepared everything, thank you for coming over. Nikki meant it would be better to have an adult here.”
“That was certainly a good idea. I don't know how this person would react if he found the two of you here alone.”
At this moment, a black car came up our driveway. A slightly older female bear stepped out and walked towards us, armed with a clipboard.
“Good day, my name is Elisabeth Winter. I am here in order of the CPS to check out the home and live circumstances of a Balto Star, who should live here. Who are you?”
Mrs. Kofi answered her first:

“I am Asha Kofi. This here is my daughter Nicole.”
Ms. Winter interrupted her.
“Oh, I see, the love interest.” Then she pointed at me. “That means you are Balto Star, yes? Where is your mother?”
“My mom is still at work. She has to do overtime. That is why Mrs. Kofi came over.”
“This appointment was made a week ago. Not good. She should have made sure to be here.”
Mrs. Kofi spoke up in defense of my mom:

“This was a surprise for her as well. I am sure she did everything in her power to prevent this, since this here is as important for her as it is for her son.”

You know the phrase “If looks could kill?” Ms. Kofi's facial expression at that moment was the best example of this. Ms. Winter seemed to sense that she had gone too far.
“Well, ok. I first need to see the psychologist's agreement. Are you having it here?”
I nodded at her.
“It is in the living room. Do you maybe want to come in? Maybe want a glass of water, or orange juice?”
“A glass of water would indeed be nice, yes. Thank you, young man.”
We all moved inside, and I went to the kitchen to get Ms. Winter a glass of water. As I rejoined them, I could see how she looked at the picture of dad, which was always standing on the side table next to the couch.
“That is my dad. He sadly died before I was born.”
“I am sorry to hear that, young man. Thanks for the water.”
She took the glass out of my hand and looked at it. That was strange for me. I just took it out of the cupboard.
“Is something wrong, Ms. Winter?”
“No, all fine.” She took a sip of the water and put the drinking glass on the coffee table. We have one with a glass top, which is why Mom doesn't like it when someone doesn't use a coaster. I quickly got one and put it under Ms. Winter's glass. She made a few notes as she watched me do it. Next, I handed her the papers she asked for. She took a few moments to read them before her gaze went back to me.
“Well, everything seems to be fine from this side. Now I need to see the rest of the house. I want to start in your room, Balto.”
After she returned them to me, I put Dr. Lamark's papers on the table. After that, I led Ms. Winter to my room. Inside the room, she looked at almost everything that was there. Even my photo with Mr. Downey Jr. from Comic Con and my Iron Wolf armor interested her. Mr. Kofi built me a standee for it, so I didn’t have to store it in a box all the time. She made notes once more, before we walked into the kitchen, followed by a brief look into my mother’s bedroom and our bath. 
At the end, we were all sitting in our living room. Nikki was next to me and her mom on the couch, Ms. Winter was sitting in one of our armchairs.
“Ok, the house seems to be fine. Still, it is sad that Ms. Star isn’t here. I would have had a few questions to her about the situation.”
Again, it was Mrs. Kofi who spoke up.
“Christa, I mean, Ms. Star, is my best friend. I am sure I can answer your questions in her name.”
Ms. Winter looked serious.
“I appreciate your offer, but that is not allowed. But I also have a few questions for you, since you are the mother of the boy’s love interest.”
Mrs. Kofi seemed to be a bit annoyed by this term.
“Please, call her Nicole, or Balto’s girlfriend, but not ‘Love Interest’. That sounds degrading.”

“I am sorry, Mrs. Kofi, but I am very skeptical if I can really call her his girlfriend. Personally, I doubt that a boy at his age really knows what a relationship is, no matter what he is saying. But good for you, to judge that isn’t part of my job. The house looks fine, the boy seems to have good manners, and his grades are also not bad. Tell me, Mrs. Kofi, are you from around here? Your name sounds more African to me.”
Mrs. Kofi tried her best to stay calm, but this woman doesn’t make it easy for her.
“My husband’s and my family are originally from Africa, yes. But my husband and I were born in this country. He even served in the Army for years and is a well-respected member of this town’s society. But what has that to do with Balto and his mother?”
“Mrs. Kofi, my job is to see if anything around Balto could be harmful to him or if his development could be jeopardized by this so-called relationship. Your reaction to my question, even though you just had to control yourself very much, was a positive thing to see. What did you think first, after you heard about that your daughter, well, loves a minor?”
Yeah, Ms. Winter didn’t make it any better. Good thing that Mr. Kofi wasn’t able to hear this.
Mrs. Kofi had a hard time to stay calm.
“Well, I wasn’t really surprised about the fact that Balto and Nicole fell in love. If there was anything that surprised me about it, it was that it happened so early. But I have to say that I am more than happy about it. The two of them are made for each other. You can clearly see that when you look at them. Nicole has made some bad choices with guys in her life, so I was more than pleased to see her with someone who truly loves and respects her. I'm not afraid to say that my husband and I support her in every way possible. The same goes for Balto's mom.”
Ms. Winter was still writing down a few notes when I finally heard Mom's car. And shortly after, her keychain as she opened the front door. Nikki and I got up to greet my mother.  After a brief conversation, she told us to get some bags of grocery store stuff out of the car and bring them into the kitchen. We decided to stay there until they needed us again. But we were still able to follow the conversation after Mom joined Mrs. Kofi and Ms. Winter in the living room.
“Mrs. Star, it's good to see you finally here. My name is Elisabeth Winter. Your boy, his … girlfriend and her mother have been showing me around and answered most of my questions. There are just a few more things I need to hear from you personally. Since this is already taking longer than expected, I'd like to speed things up a bit. Tell me, did you or do you have any thoughts or feelings that this arrangement might be a bad influence on your son?”
Mom sounded annoyed and exhausted.
“No. And I will gladly explain why not. Since Balto and Nicole formed this relationship, his grades improved, he became more self-confident, he even visited a party, a concert and last month, he visited the Comic-Con with Nicole. I couldn’t be happier about this, how did you call it, arrangement.”
“All good points, yes. But what about the future? Did you talk with your son about Sex, and what consequences it can have?”
Mom remained friendly, but as for Nicole’s mom before, it wasn’t easy for her. This Ms. Winter was either a close-minded woman, or she played some kind of sick game to provoke mom and Mrs. Kofi.
“Ms. Winter, my son received this sex-talk after I first discovered sperm on his bedsheets. And I repeated it to him after he and Nicole told me about their love for each other.”
Ms. Winter's voice suddenly became softer and was no longer as stern as before.
“Good, Mrs. Star. I have to admit that you did a good job with raising a healthy and friendly boy. He acted well-behaved and showed good manners. You and Mrs. Kofi showed me that it isn’t easy to provoke you. See, there is nothing I hate more than parents who can’t control themselves. That is why I asked my questions in the form I did. I wanted to see how long it takes for you to shout around and get aggressive towards others.” 
At that point, she must have seen Nikki and me standing at the entrance of our living room.
“You wouldn’t believe how many parents these days only need one wrong word to turn into the proverbial Hulk.”
I had to giggle, what made Nikki to give me a little push.
“Yes, young man, I also read comic books when I was young. My favorites were always Wonder Woman and Catwoman. Yours seems to be Iron-Man. You have an impressive armor in your room.” I stuttered, since that was so unpredicted for me. 
“I … I never thought that you liked comics. Or that you are secretly friendly.”
Ms. Winter laughed, what surprised all of us even more.
“Don’t tell anyone, that is my secret identity. See, I have to play this role. That is the best way to see someone's true personality. If someone is friendly and kind-hearted, it usually takes him very long till he raises his voice in anger. But if someone is a choleric, and not suitable to have children, it won’t take very long till he shows that. The CPS is here to protect children from parents like that. You Balto, you are lucky to have a good, supportive and loving mother, and the same goes for you, Nicole. 
Mrs. Kofi, I want to say sorry for my style of questioning before. I wish more parents would stand behind their daughters the way you and your husband do.”
I gathered my courage and asked the CPS-Lady:
“Ms. Winter, does that mean that all is fine, and you will give me and Nikki the permission to be together legally?”
She looked at me with such a serious look that I clamped my tail between my legs. Ms. Winter said the following after clearing her throat briefly:
“Well, let me see. Your grades are good, they even improved since you have this relationship. Your home is clean, and you have a good, healthy relationship with your mother. You are friendly, well-mannered, and accommodating. You've just been a little quiet while I've been here, but that's all right. You know, as surprising as it is to myself, I see no reason here to deny you the signature you need.”
She took her clipboard and flipped over a few pages, till she seemed to have found the right one.
Ms. Winter filled out a few empty spots on the form and signed it, after she was done. She then took a stamp out of her purse and pressed it on the paper. After that, she took it off the clipboard and asked me to come over, so she can give it to me. My hands were shaking and tears were forming in my eyes, as I looked at this form.
“With this form, the Child Protective Service (CPS) acknowledges the relationship of Balto Star, 13, with Nicole Kofi, 18. Alongside the approval of Dr. William Lamark, this relationship is hereby lawful.”
Signed in the name of the CPS,
Ms. Elisabeth Winter
November 26th, 2020
I wiped the tears from my eyes as I looked back at Ms. Winter. I couldn't resist giving her a hug before going back to Nikki and giving her a kiss. My tail wagged rapidly as Nikki and I both cried with joy. My cheetah hugged me tightly, making it hard to breathe for a moment.
“Nikki, not so tight, I can’t breathe.”
She released me and our mothers came over to congratulate us. My mom knelt and hugged me.
“Now your relationship is legal, Balto.” 
She looked up at Nikki, who was in the arms of her mother.
“Nicole, I couldn’t be happier for you two. Now I also want to celebrate.”
I shouted:
“With a BBQ! And we will invite all our friends! Like Duke, Trish and Watumba with his mate!”
I looked over to Ms. Winter, who watched the scene from the armchair.
“And you are invited too, if you want.”
She smiled at me.
“Thank you Balto, but that would look like a bribe. I am really happy for you two. Sadly, I have to go now. I have another appointment in an hour.”
She stood up and walked over to us, where she shook my mother’s and Mrs. Kofi’s hand, also Nikki’s and mine.
Before she left, she turned around one last time.
“Ms. Star, it was a pleasure to meet you and your boy. Mrs. Kofi, sorry again for my little game. You have a wonderful daughter, and I wish you all the best for the future.”
We all waved at her, as Ms. Winter left our house and stepped into her car. I still had her form in my hand, which mom now took from me.
“I will put this into our ‘Important Papers’ folder.”
Mrs. Kofi interrupted her.
“Christa, can we make a copy of both forms? I would like to have them too, just in case.”

“Sure Asha. That is an excellent idea. Balto, where is the one from doctor Lamark?”
“It must be on the table in the living room. I’ll go get it.”
I ran into the living room and looked for the form. Strangely, it wasn't on the table. I looked for it all over the room. I almost panicked until I found it on the floor, half under the couch. The wind must have blown it over the edge of the table.
I brought it to mom and Mrs. Kofi.
“What took you so long? I thought they were on the table?”
“I guess the wind blew it off the table and onto the floor, so I had to look. I was beginning to think Ms. Winter had taken it accidentally.”
Mom smiled at me, while I handed it over.
“Well, they are here, that is all that matters. Here Asha. Bring them back if you made the copies.”
She gave both forms to Nikki’s mom, before she and Nikki left us. Mom and I moved back to our living room, where we watched a few episodes of mom’s favorite shows. I was pretty tired, which is why I fell asleep during one of these episodes. It was the best sleep I had had in weeks.
That is how this story ended. Nikki and I now have a legal relationship, as one of the first teen and young adult couples in our town. We will not run around and tell everyone, but at least we don’t have to hide anymore. Next time we will tell you about December, especially Christmas and our first New Year’s Eve as a couple.
Stay safe everyone,
Nikki and Balto
