Red: Balto              Blue: Nikki

Green: Christa

The Morning After

What the hell happened? I still can’t believe what we did. I will try to sum it up shortly. 

It began like a normal evening, like we had them before so often. Mommy went out with Mrs. Kofi, and Nikki came over to “babysit” me. I still believe that she simply didn’t want to be alone, since her father is out of town as well. 

Nikki caught me during, let us call it, anatomy studies, yes, that’s it. She ordered pizza for us, we watched a Marvel Movie together, then she sent me to bed. 

After a short while, I heard her singing in the bathroom.  Nikki loves water, and takes a shower almost every day. And she always sings during it. She has a gorgeous voice, and told us more than once, that she wants to be a singer or an actor in the theater later. 

I sneaked into the bathroom and hoped to catch a view on her naked body, while she gently massages the shower gel in her fur, on every single spot on her slim body, her small, and firm breasts.

Damned, I have to concentrate. I am sorry.  

To make it short, Nikki has seen me, while I watched her.  

I ran into my room, slammed the door and hid under my blanket. It was such a shameful moment, especially since I promised my mom, that I won't do that anymore. Nikki followed me, entered my room and pulled away my blanket. But instead of yelling at me, she talked in a calm voice, even sung a little lullaby, like she did, as I was still a little cub. What I definitely not am anymore. I even have a job. Well, at least during school holidays. 

We talked for a long time, and then, well, things got a little out of control.

If you want to read about it, here is a link to my journal Entry about it:

----LINK-----

It was so wonderful to be with Nikki in this special way. She was so warm and tight. Her eyes, her moaning, the soft fur, I can’t decide what I loved the most. 

But let us move on to the present day.

The morning came way too early. I woke up first, Nikki had her eyes still closed. She looked so innocent in her sleep. I sat up straight. Clear signs of yesterday’s happenings were to see, since Nikki wanted my cum on her fur, not inside her.

What a luck that mom wasn’t here. What will she say to all this? Should we hide it? No, I wanted to tell her. 

I could hear someone in the kitchen.  Mom was awake already, and she prepared breakfast. She always makes pancakes for me on weekends.

I shook Nikki gently, to wake her up. She opened her eyes. The cheetah gave me a little grumpy look.

“Morning Nikki, I hear mom making breakfast. Are you hungry?”

She quickly closed my muzzle with her hand and whispered:

“Will you be quiet? Your mom doesn’t know about all this yet, and I would like to wait, till we say anything to her. I don’t know how she will react, if she hears about what we did last night, fluffy.”

I looked a little confused, while she released my muzzle from her grip.

“But Nikki, you said you love me, I thought you are my girlfriend now, and I want to tell mom.”

Nikki looked at me, her eyes wide open, while she begged me:

“Please, let me decide, when it is the right time to tell her. And yes, I am your girlfriend, don’t worry. I would never say that, if I don’t mean it. But we have to keep it a secret for now, ok?” 

I looked down on my bed and mumbled:

“Ok, Nikki. I... I love you.”

The spotted cat lifted my head with her hand, to look me in my eyes, before she whispered further:

“I love you too.”

A kiss followed, before Nikki told me to go outside and distract mom because she wanted to sneak into the guest room. She has usually slept there, if she spent the evening and night here.

Slowly I toddled into our kitchen, since I was still a little tired.

My mom was cleaning the pan, as I entered.

“Morning mommy! How was your evening with Mrs. Kofi?” 
She turned over to me. The look in her eyes was different. But at this point, I couldn’t tell why.

“Morning my son. We had a nice evening, yes. Did you and Nikki had a nice time, too? Have you two ordered Pizza?

The boxes were still on the counter, so she must have seen them. Why did she ask me that?

“Yes mom, we did. It was so tasty! Sorry that I haven’t brought out the boxes yet, I will do it after breakfast!” We also watched a movie together, and Nikki sung me a lullaby!” She was super nice!”

I smiled at her. Mom only looked back to me. I can’t describe her look at this moment. See, normally she has a warm expression in her eyes, but this time, it was somehow gone. She sighed.   

“That’s good to hear. Balto, is there anything else you want to tell me?”

I gulped a little. 

“No mom, all is fine, can I have some pancakes? I am starving!”

She crossed her arms and focused her eyes on me. Like she would look at something she would beat in the next moment. I have never seen that look from her before. My tail was pinched between my legs.

She sighed again.

“Balto, I give you another chance. Do you want to tell me something else?”

“No mom, really, I...”

She tilted her head, then she came closer and looked me in my eyes.

“Balto Star, what have I told you about lying?”
“You told me that lying is a bad thing…”

“Exactly. So, since you know that, let me try to ask differently. Where did Nicole sleep this night? The bed in the guestroom was untouched, as I looked into the room an hour ago. And this time, better tell me the truth.” 
I stuttered:

” Mommy, I ...we...”
“Yes? Go on. Spit it out”

I looked to the floor. Caught. In shame.  “Nikki slept in my bed.”

She signalized me with her hand, that she wanted to hear more. 

“And why did she do that?” 

I had tears in my eyes, and sniffed. I nearly shouted, as it broke out of me:

“I couldn’t resist to watch her under the shower again, she caught me, followed me to my room, we talked, and she said she loves me, and wants to be my girlfriend, and we had sex.” 

Mom just looked at me. She nodded, before she walked to my room without saying another word. After she didn’t see Nikki in there, she opened the door to the guestroom. Nikki must have pretended to sleep in there.

Mom was clearly angry.

“Nicole, stop this charade. I know you haven’t slept in there. Come to the kitchen. We have to talk.”

I couldn’t hide my tears as mom came back, with Nikki close behind her.

I was so ashamed. 

Nikki just had to look at me to understand what happened, and she started talking, after mom told her to sit down next to me: 

“Mrs. Star, it really wasn’t his fault. If you want to be mad at someone, be mad with me. It was all my fault. It was also my idea to keep it a secret, since I didn’t know how you would react.”

“And you thought telling my son to lie to me would make it any better? 

Nicole, I asked you to watch over him. You did babysit him good for over 3 years now. I trusted you. As I came home tonight, I took a look into my son’s bedroom. There I saw you two, cuddled up close, the blanket aside, naked. And to complete the picture, with trails of cum on the sheets. I was shocked and angry at the same time. I just wanted to grasp you on your neck and throw you out of the house. But as I was about to do it, I saw my son in your arms. You were holding him close. So, explain me, why this has happened. Then I will decide if I call your parents.”

I tried to say something, but mom grope my muzzle and silenced me.

“You are silent now Balto, I already know your version. Now I want to hear hers. Nicole, start talking.”

Nikki nearly cried while she answered:

“Mrs. Star, I think I love your son. And I also think that, after all he has told me, he loves me too. We have talked about it for a long time yesterday. There is simply no other explanation known to me, which could explain all this.”

Nikki’s hands were shaking.

“He told me that he was always sad in the past, if I didn’t sit next to him at the table. That he was always grumpy to see me with other boys. Especially if he heard about how they treated me. He told me that he would never treat me like that. And you know what? I believe him! Your son is so much more grown up than the boys in my school, which seem to only think with their crotch, if a girl crosses their path. He is always nice and kind, helpful and honest. He takes care of the needs of those who are important to him. I have seen all this so often in the last months and years.”

Now Nikki stood up, and looked mom directly in her eyes. 

“I promise you that my feelings are real. I also promise you, that I would never do something, what could break his little heart. Yes, I say it again. Loud and clear. 

I am in love with your son!”

Mom was silent for a moment, before she reacted to Nikki’s words, her tone was still serious, but not as angry as before:

“Nicole, please sit down again.” 

Nikki did, and mom continued:

“I have another question for you, even if I think that I already know the answer. Have you really thought that through? What about the age difference? What about if the wrong person finds it out? Or your parents, Nicole? Your father has thrown out every single boy you brought home. I am afraid to think about what he would do with my son.”

Nikki looked to mom, while she held my hand.

“I indeed thought of the age difference. What I think about it is easy: We are five years apart. Only 5 Years. No one says anything if an eighteen-year-old girl goes out with a man twice her age, but an only five-year-old younger boyfriend should be a problem? Even if it is a problem for some, you know what I would say to them? Mind your own business! I am not forcing him to anything, I even asked him more than once yesterday, if he really wants to do it. And for my parents, my mom will surely understand it, she always does. My father could be a little more difficult to convince, but I am sure he will understand it, if you and my mom stand on our side. And believe me, dad would never hurt Balto in any way.”

There was a moment of silence again.

“Nicole, the problem with the age is, that he is only 12 years old. The protection age is at 14. Two years, in which you would have to keep this relationship a secret to most of the people. I know you are trying to get a spot at an elite college and university in town. You think they would take you, if they find out? I can tell you for sure, this will also be one of your fathers first questions.”

“I won’t tell this to everyone, Mrs. Star. Only to those, I can really trust. No one outside my inner circle will ever know about it, till Balto is older”

I was just sitting there, silently looking to the table. Should I have said something too? I thought it would be the best to keep my mouth shut.

Mom looked first at Nikki, then to me.

“Balto, you are so silent. Tell me, do you even know what a serious relationship is?”

Nikki asked me the same question yesterday. And like back then, I couldn’t really answer it.

“Mommy, I don’t know. I think it is to be always there for your girlfriend.”

Now I could see a smile on my mother’s face. At least for a few seconds.
“It means a little more than just that, but yes. It means to be there for your partner, at any time. Help him or her whenever and however you can. To protect your partner, and to give him your love without expecting anything in return.”
She paused for a moment, then she added:  

“And, most importantly, at least in my opinion, is the following: If you two are really in love, 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.
So tell me, do you really think that you are in love with each other?”

While she looked at us, her eyes seemed to look straight into our hearts.

As soon as Nikki managed it to find the right words, she answered:

Mrs. Star, I say it again. I am in love with your son, and I want to be with him. Furthermore, I am confident that if you and my parents support us, everything will work out just fine."

Mom nodded and looked at me.

“And what about you, Balto? After how little you know about love, or having a relationship, do you really think that you are in love with Nicole?” 

Nikki was still holding my hand. I gulped, before I tried to form an answer, based on some of my thoughts from the evening before, when Nikki and I were sitting on my bed and talked.

“Mom, I can’t know much about relationships, since I never had one before. I also can’t know much about being in love because I was never in love before. I only know that I really, really like Nikki, and I want to be with her forever.  Please mommy, help us.”

Tears fogged my view, and Nikki took me into her arms. My head pressed against her chest, while I felt her hand gently stroking over my back. I couldn’t look at my mother anymore, so I only heard her voice. It was much more calm and soft now, like I used to know it.

“Balto, I only want to protect you from anything what could possibly hurt you. After your father has died, I promised to him at his grave, that I will never let anything bad happen to his son. And I will do everything which is in my power to keep this promise.”

She paused and sighed.

“But I also see here, that you indeed seem to have deep feelings for Nicole. Maybe it is love, maybe not. The time will have to show that. I can’t say that I am convinced, that this will work out. But if you two are really wanting this, you have my support. You can both count on me.”

Nikki smiled, while she lifted my head and whipped away my tears. Her big purple eyes were also very wet, as she kissed me.

She sniffed, before telling me: “Don’t cry, fluffy. You heard what your mother has said? It is all ok for now”

She pressed me against herself again, kissed and tousled my head. I could hear and feel her heart beating fast.

 Mom cleared her throat, before she continued:

 “Balto, What I tell you now, is essential. Please, look at me.”

Slowly I turned my head over to my mother, to look into her big, warm eyes. The coldness from before was gone. I had to smile a little, as she put her hand on my shoulder.

“I want you to promise me something. Never lie to your girlfriend. Always be honest, always be kind. And if there are problems, if you have questions, regardless what it is, come to me. Remember that my door will always be open for you. Did you understand that, Balto?”

I smiled and nodded, looked to Nikki, before I stood up made a few steps, till I reached my mother’s open arms. We shared a long hug, both out tails wagged. Mom looked to me, now her eyes were also wet from tears. 

I was a little worried about her.

“Why are you crying, mommy?”

Mom sniffed, before she answered me in a tearful voice:

"My little boy grows up, and has his first girlfriend. The time runs so fast.” 
She stopped, while she wiped a tear out of her eye. 
“I really wish Sebastian would be still with us. I could really use his help right now. Balto, I don’t want you to miss your entire childhood. Please, don’t grow up too fast”
I looked at her with big puppy eyes, which made her laugh.

“Oh, now you are mocking me. Stop that” She tousled through my hair, before she took me into her arms again.
Nikki also came closer to us, mom offered her to join us.

“Thank you again, Mrs. Star. I hope my parents will be as understanding and supportive as you.”

“Nicole, since you are my son's girlfriend now, you can call me Christa. And as for your parents. I can talk with your mother first. She will understand it. I know her good enough, that I can promise you that. And your father, he is a good man. He will support his daughter’s decisions. He will support you, even if he will need a little longer to accept the situation.
Oh, one more thing: Welcome to the family.”
We stood there in the kitchen for at least ten more minutes, before I looked at the already long cold pancakes. 

“Can we eat breakfast now? I am still starving!”   

And with all of us laughing and having a big breakfast together, the first day of my relationship with Nikki began. 

I have the best mommy of all time,

and the sexiest girlfriend ever.

I am a lucky little wolf.

Stay safe everyone!

