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21. Camping
Hey there, folks! I hope that you are all feeling well. It is unbelievable that this year is almost over. October just began. With every passing day, it gets colder and darker. Nikki and I spent most of our time cuddling together in bed, enjoying each other’s company. A couple of days ago, Nikki and I celebrated our birthdays. Nikki turned 19, while I am now 14 years old.

This time, I want to tell you about something funny. Something relaxing and educational. Well, it was for me. 
Some might remember that Mikey asked me back in May if Nikki and I would like to join him and his father on a camping trip for a weekend. Yes, I know, four months is a long time to set a date for something so trivial. As he loves camping, Mr. Kofi also joined us. Must be because of his past in the army.
Mikey’s father, Mr. Russell, really is a nice guy. Way nicer than the fox's mother, even if that isn't a hard achievement to get. 
I am so happy for my friend to finally be with someone who loves and accepts him as he is. But as always, let us start at the beginning.
Part 1: Life Situation
Before we tell you about our camping trip, Nikki and I want to give you, our dear readers, a little update on some of the latest happenings around here. Let us begin with Anna, Mikey’s stepsister. The last time I spoke about her, she moved into Nikki's house after she had to leave her old home. That was back in May. If you don't remember, you can read everything about it in my entry about Nikki's first time on stage. That was entry number 19.

Four months is a long time for a house guest to stay, so Nikki’s parents decided that it was time for Anna to find her a more permanent place to live. Darwin's Hope might not be the most expensive city in the country, but for a college student, finding an affordable space is still a hard thing to do. Mom explained to me that living can be pretty expensive, especially if you want an apartment in a better area of the city, like the Lamarck or Mendel districts. As I have mentioned a few times in my previous entries, our houses are located in a good area. Lamarck district, close to the shopping center, good schools, and public transport. We also have several parks nearby, of which the biggest is the beautiful Darwin State Park. My mother further told me that we could never afford to buy a house here today. Not with her salary. She also explained that this house was originally a gift from my father’s parents, who are a bit better situated than we are. I never understood why, but they still blame my mom for my father’s demise. One of the reasons they have barely spoken to each other in years. Well, apart from phone calls or letters. But as these are mostly intended for me, you can't really count them.

I have to visit them periodically since they otherwise insult Mom. But I never liked to do that. Their home is located in an area where foxes and rabbits say goodnight to each other. What I mean is, well, there is nothing. There are no cinemas, no shopping possibilities, and they don’t even have cable TV or a computer. It is so damn boring there. And they are constantly nagging about mom, which is the most annoying thing for me. However, there are also a few good things to say about them. Most of all, they support us with money; sometimes they pay for repairs at the house, and my grandmother is a magician in the kitchen. Mom always says that I should love and respect my grandparents, for they love me more than anything, especially after what happened with dad. I just wish they would stop blaming my mother for that. Maybe I will return to that topic later, or we will talk about it in a separate entry.
But now back to Anna. The girl has found a small job as an assistant in a lawyer’s office. That way, she earns some money, but sadly, not enough to pay for her own apartment. Nikki had the idea of finding her a room in a shared apartment, but all the places they had visited so far weren’t really satisfying.
One of the worst cases Nikki and Anna told me about was with a couple of guys in a completely rundown apartment where you needed a shovel to clear a path before you could even enter it.

It is good for Anna that Nikki knows a few cool people. I bet you remember Raphael, the leader of Nikki’s theater group. About two weeks ago, they held a meeting, during which Raphael mentioned that he would look for a new roommate. Anna and Nikki visited him, and days later, Anna moved to her new home. She lives there now with Raphael, Svetlana, and another girl from the group. I think her name was Angelike. I want to avoid bothering you with conversations or any more details here, as this isn’t what this entry should be about. If you have questions, you can gladly ask them in the comments down below. Hm, let me think. Yes, that should be it for that topic. Let's move on. 

It was Thursday, the 30th of September. School just ended, and I slowly walked outside with my eyes fixed on my mobile’s display. I was chatting with Nikki, who told me that the principal of her college had summoned her to his office for the following day. Naturally, my girl was concerned because of that. 
All of a sudden, I heard Mikey’s voice behind me. He sounded excited.
“Balto! Balto, wait.”

I turned around while I put my mobile into the pocket of my hoodie.

“Hey Mikey, do you need something?”

The fox stopped in front of me and needed a moment to catch his breath. I didn’t want to miss my bus, which is why I was a bit impatient. And yes, my bike was still not repaired.

“What is it, foxy? Was someone hunting you?”

He took a deep breath and smiled.

“No, I just wanted to catch you before you were gone. My dad said that we could finally go camping. I have waited for that for months! We will go to Spaulding Lake on Saturday morning. Do you and Nikki still want to come with us?”

I had to think, then sighed.

“I don’t know, Mikey. Nikki and I only have weekends for each other, and she was called to the principal’s office before. I fear she might not be in the mood for anything during the next few days.”
The young fox looked disappointed. Luckily, this lasted only for a second. Like he wouldn't have listened to me, he said with a smile: 

“Does Nikki like camping? I am sure that dad would love to meet her too.”

My gaze went down. Mikey, people would think you would be better at listening with those big ears of yours.

“Mikey, I just told you she had a rough day. You know what? I will ask her and tell you until tomorrow evening, ok? Besides Nikki, I also have to ask my mom first if she even allows me to go camping.”

I turned my head around and saw the bus coming.

“I have got to go now. We can later write on Pawtalk. See you, Mikey.”
I waved the fox goodbye, then I stepped into the bus and took a seat in the front row. I prefer those seats because I can look out of the front window during the drive. Plus, it is way quieter there than it is in the back. 

It takes about 30 minutes until the bus arrives at my stop. After a short walk, I arrived at our house. As I opened the front door, I could see Mr. Kofi sitting on the couch with Mom, who turned her head toward me. She must have taken a shower before, since she was wearing her fluffy green bathrobe.
She welcomed me with a kind of odd-sounding voice.

She welcomed me with a kind of odd-sounding voice.

“Hey Champ, welcome home. How was school? Idrissa just helped me repair the faucet in the kitchen.”

I didn’t even know that the faucet needed a repair, as it seemed to be fine in the morning. But at that moment, I preferred not to put too many thoughts into this. I walked over to my favorite spot on the couch and sat down next to the adults. It is the one in the corner close to the kitchen because I can lean back and stretch out my legs there. After I sat down, I answered my mother's question:

“School was fine, mom. Mikey asked me if I would want to go camping with him and his father this Saturday. Would that be ok?”

Mom had a questioning expression on her face. Me asking for her permission to do this must have really surprised her.

“My son and camping? Balto, you do know that tents don’t have WLAN or power sockets, yes? Plus, I honestly don't want to let you go into the woods with a man I have never met or even seen before.”

I was annoyed by this WLAN joke. I hate it when mom makes fun of me, especially if she does it in front of others. Mr. Kofi had to giggle as he looked into my face. 

He then made an offer:

“Christa, I actually think this would be a good thing for him to do. I am certain that Nicole will love to give him company. She always liked to be out in nature, and she loved to go camping with me when she was younger. She wrote me a message earlier about a meeting with the college director tomorrow, which concerns her. 
Another reason why I think she could use some fresh air over the weekend. And hey, maybe I could also join them if this boy’s father is okay with that. I could show Balto and his friend a few things and keep an eye on them. You and Asha could use the time to visit a spa or something like that. Asha had a hard week with her latest customer, who constantly wanted to change arrangements for her wedding.”

Mom’s big, fluffy tail wagged. With a smile, she replied:

“Oh, that sounds wonderful, Idrissa. I really could use a massage or two. And if you go with them, I could be sure that Balto is safe.”
Mr. Kofi nodded, while a question about what Nikki’s dad just said raised in my head.
“Mr. Kofi, what has Mrs. Kofi to do with other people’s weddings?”
He and Mom both looked at me like they couldn’t believe my question. Nikki’s father answered:

“Well, Balto, Asha is a wedding planner. And she also designs wedding dresses. Have you never seen one of her creations while you visited us?”

I shook my head.
“No, I don’t think so, Mr. Kofi. I am sorry.”
He giggled.
“No need to be sorry, my boy. Asha usually keeps them in her office, so they don’t get dirty or damaged. Oh, I have a photo here I can show you. It is one of my all-time favorites, and I am sure you will like it too.”

The big feline showed me a photo on his mobile. And my eyes couldn’t get any bigger than they were at that moment. The picture showed Nikki in an astonishing white dress. Seeing my girl, who typically wears belly-free and sexy black clothes, in this breathtaking wedding dress made me absolutely speechless. I simply couldn’t turn my eyes away from that photo. No sound was heard for over a minute until Mom’s voice broke the silence.
“I think my son just had a system crash. Idrissa, do you know how to reboot him?”
Mr. Kofi had to laugh.
“Maybe a glass of cold water in his face will help.”
My face showed a mad expression because of these comments. Again, I hate it if people make fun of me. Angrily, I said while standing up:

“I will go to my room. I have to write to Mikey about the weekend.”
But before I could leave, Mom quickly stopped me by holding my hand.
“Balto, we are sorry. Don’t be mad. It was just funny to see you looking at Nicole like that. As if you hadn't been with her for over a year and a half.”
Nikki’s father added:
“I have only seen you look like that once before, and that was when Asha made the T-bone steak for you.”
I took a deep breath before I silently answered him:
“That steak smelled and looked so good. It was tasty and so big. But Nikki is better than the tastiest food on earth!”
Both my mother and Nikki’s father laughed out loud after I said that. Mr. Kofi stood up just to kneel in front of me and look me in the eye as he said:
“It feels good hearing things like that from you, Balto. I appreciate the love you show for my daughter.”

After he finished this sentence, he stood up, gave me a hug, and went home. 
I still remember the evening we told Mr. Kofi about our relationship for the first time. How he looked at me, how he threatened to call the police. With this in my mind, his words now sounded even better. I gave my mom a kiss before I moved to my room with a smile on my face. I had to write to Mikey, which is why I turned on my PC and started Pawtalk.
Balto_Fluff: Hey Mikey, are you there?

Mikey_Graytail: Hey Balto, I have waited for you. Have you asked your mom about the camping trip?

Balto_Fluff: Yeah, I have. She is fine with it, but Nikki and her father would like to join us. Do you think that this will be okay for your dad?

It took him a moment to answer.

Mikey_Graytail: Yes, absolutely. Dad just said that he would be happy to meet them both. I will send you the address of our camping place. We will be there from Saturday morning to Sunday evening. Oh, does Nikki’s dad maybe have a tent? We only have a three-person tent.

Balto_Fluff: I am sure he has. He was in the military, and it appears to me that he loves camping.

Mikey_Graytail: Cool. Well, dad wants to watch a movie with me. See you tomorrow at school, friend.
Balto_Fluff: See you tomorrow, Mikey.

Mikey_Graytail: Oh, wait. Can I ask you something else?

Balto_Fluff: Sure, what is it?

Mikey_Graytail: Were you ever asked to send nudes? Somebody wrote me before and asked if I can send him photos of me.

Balto_Fluff: Mikey, I hope you didn’t do that. I am certain that was some kind of pervert. If you haven’t done it already, block that pervert. And no, I didn’t send nudes to strangers who asked for them. But you know that Nikki and I did a few livestreams together, during which others watched us having sex.

Mikey_Graytail: Yeah, but I can’t find them anymore. Balto, could I see you naked? Because, Balto, I would really like to see you naked. Please don’t make fun of me, ok? I have dreamed about you since you kissed me.

Balto_Fluff: Mikey, I don’t know. Well, ok. I have one I can send. Wait.

*Sends picture*
Did you get it? That is from this morning. I took it just for fun. Like it?

Minutes passed. No answer came back.

Balto_Fluff: Mikey? Are you still there?

Mikey_Graytail: Yeah, sorry Balto. I need to wash teeth and go to bed. See you tomorrow.
Balto_Fluff: Sure, Mikey. I hope you had fun. See you tomorrow at school.
Wash his teeth. Perhaps, I should recommend that he keep some wet tissues next to his desk if he wants to masturbate.

After I turned off the PC, I stood up from my chair and took a few steps over to my bed. My thoughts circled around my first camping trip and around Nikki. My girl was clearly the more important thing to worry about. Why did the college director want to see her? Is she in trouble?

I really thought that everything would go smoothly after Nikki and I became a legal couple.

It's been such a nice time since that, and now this. We could only wait and hope for the best. At the next moment, my door opened, and mom walked into the room. She was still wearing her green bathrobe. I began to ask myself why she was wearing it while Mr. Kofi was here. On the other hand, we all went swimming together; mom often takes sunbaths with Mrs. Kofi during the summer. It wasn’t so unusual for him to see Mom in a more, let's say, natural way.
She sat down next to me on my bed and put her hand on my shoulder to caress it gently. Something in her voice told me she was worried, as she asked:

“Is everything ok with you, Balto?”

I turned my head away to look out one of the windows in my room.

“I guess so. I was just thinking about Nikki. I thought everything would be fine after we became a legal couple. But it sometimes feels like nothing has changed. What if they want to expel her from college tomorrow? She would hate me forever.”

Mom carefully turned my head towards her and spoke in a calm voice.

“She wouldn’t hate you for that, Balto. Nicole loves you, no matter what. She knew the risk she took as you two formed this relationship. Apart from that, I doubt that they will throw her out of college. Most likely, it is something completely harmless. Perhaps they only want to remind her not to do anything that could affect the college. You will see, everything will be fine.”

She caressed my head before she continued.

“Is there anything else going on inside this little head of yours?”

I sighed. My gaze went to the floor.

“This camping trip. You were right. I have never slept in a tent before. Isn’t that uncomfortable? And where do we go to pee, or for number two?”

Mom chuckled.

“There are camping toilets for that. Idrissa has one of those, for sure. Don’t worry about things like that. Balto, I feel that there is more than just that. Come on, spit it out.”

Once again, a soft sigh escaped me.

“It is Mikey. I fear he doesn’t like it much that I bring Nikki and her father with me. I think he wanted me more for himself.”

Mom went silent for a second.

“You mean that this Mikey is interested in you? Does Nicole know about that?”

I nodded.

“Yes, mom, she does. She even saw us kissing when he and his sister were here that one evening.”

Mom looked a bit surprised.

“Wait, you kissed a boy? You manage to surprise me again and again, my son.”

My head tilted.

“Yes, I kissed him. Mickey told me that he is into boys. During our conversation, he suddenly kissed me. And I kissed him back. That was the moment Nikki came into my room and witnessed the scene. She only laughed about it.”

Mom looked at me with a serious expression.

“Did you do more with him since then, Balto? That evening was in the middle of May; now we have October.”

I shook my head.

“No, mom. I only see Mikey at school. He and his father don't live close to us, their apartment is inside this newly built DW-City Apartment complex close to the Dawkins District. He often asks me to visit him for the weekend, but that is time I want to spend with Nikki.”
Mom nodded thoughtfully.

“Well, Balto, this boy seems to like you. Maybe even more than just as a friend. I just hope that he can accept that your heart belongs to Nicole.”

I lay down and rested my head on my mother's lap.

“Yes, he knows that. Mom, can I ask you something?”

She responded, while she massaged my ears gently:

“Sure, Balto.”
I sighed and then asked straight out:

“Did you and Mr. Kofi have sex before I came home?”

Mom was speechless at first, then she burst out in loud laughter.
“Balto, why do you even think of that?”
I tried to explain why I was thinking that it happened:
“Because you were sitting there on the couch with him, dressed only in your bathrobe. And you said that he was here to repair the faucet. That thing was perfectly fine in the morning.”

Mommy smiled and tousled my hair before she continued to massage my ears. This was so relaxing. I always loved it when mommy massaged my ears. It isn't a secret that this is a safe way to calm me down. Her answer sounded like she was telling the truth.
“You watch far too much porn, my son. Idrissa came over to repair that thing since it was leaking. Shortly before he came over, I had taken a shower. And that is it. Balto, Idrissa is the husband of my best friend. I would never dare to touch him, and he would never cheat on Asha. Understood?”

But a small doubt was still there.

“But mom, would you like to do something with him?”
Now she pulled my ear, which actually hurt a bit. Her tone became serious.

“Balto Star, even if it is none of your business. There was a time during which your father, Idrissa, Asha, and I regularly shared some fun together. I never told you that because it happened before you were born and never happened again afterward. If you really want to know, yes, I would kind of like to do it with him again. The reasons are simple: 
We had a lot of fun together, and I haven't had sex with a male for about 14 years.”

Honestly, this confession was a bit of a shock for me. In my mind, I saw a picture of Mr. Kofi having sex with Mom. Mom was still holding my ear, and it really began to hurt. I begged her:

“Mom, can you please let go of my ear? It hurts.”

She released my ear from her grip and excused herself before I asked another question. This topic was somehow interesting to me.

“Is that why you sometimes play with Nikki?”

She sighed.
“To be honest, yes. Your girl is, well, like Asha was back then. So eager and playful. Nicole reminds me very much of her mother. And, if I am already confessing this to you, I had my first sexual experience with Asha. She even gifted me my first orgasm.”

Mom went silent. For a while, only our breathing was heard in the room. It felt like I might have crossed a line with my questions, which is why I apologized to my mother:

“I am sorry, mom. I shouldn’t have asked.”
I looked up at my mother's face and could see her smiling.

“It’s ok, Balto. That was all long ago. But please, don’t tell Idrissa or Asha that I have told you about this, okay?”  

Mom took a deep breath.
“Let me change the topic now. I have packed a few things for your trip, like a spray against ticks, something against mosquito bites, insect spray, and wet tissues. I also packed you some condoms and this strawberry lube stuff. You and Nicole seem to have forgotten it in the shower. I also spoke to Idrissa before I came in. He told me that Nicole is happy to go camping with you. She wants to sing songs at the campfire and roast marshmallows. You surely will have a lot of fun.”
A little yawn escaped me. 
“I hope so, mom. Oh, could we watch a few episodes of the series “Lucifer” together? Mikey told me that he and his father love to watch it together.”
Mom looked at the clock on my nightstand.
“Sure, Balto. I also heard good things about this series. It made some members of the church angry, which is always a sign of a good show. Want some cocoa and cookies?”

My tail wagged fast in excitement as we both stood up and walked into the living room. Hot cocoa, chocolate chip cookies, and cuddling with mommy. What can possibly be better? (Beside having Nikki here for, let me call it, biology lessons *giggles*).

Now let us move on to Friday. As this part is mostly about Nikki’s day, we will change to her perspective now.

Part 2: Unexpected Surprises
(Nikki’s perspective)

First, hi you all. It has been some time since I have written something for this journal. 
Just to clear up the time, all this happened about two weeks ago. Today is the 16th of October, and it is freaking cold here. Unfortunately, this stupid heater in my room doesn’t work properly, and the mechanics in the towns seem to be all on vacation currently. I haven’t seen Fluffy since the camping trip we will tell you about later. We were both very busy with school and other stuff, which is why we only made video calls or wrote messages to each other. I must admit, I am so pent-up currently that I am close to shoveling this giant tentacle dildo Anna forgot here deep into my pussy. No, bad kitty. I have to concentrate. Doggy counts on me to get this part of the entry done.

I will now tell you what happened at my university on Friday, October 1. It was a stressful day for me. Not so much because of the college, but because Director Schaeffer called me into his office without telling me why.

My day began at 5 o'clock in the morning. An unusual time for me to stand up, but you know, the early bird catches the worm. Jokes aside, I would love to talk some sense into this early bird. I hate it to leave my warm and comfy bed, especially if it is cold outside. But I had to get up. I pushed the blanket aside. My left paw found the way to the floor first, followed by the right one. Slowly, I lifted my butt off the bed, yawned and stretched, before I made my way to the bathroom. The tiles outside my room were so cold, it was almost hurtful to walk over them with my bare paws. On my way, I looked at the door of the now empty guestroom, where Anna slept for almost 4 months. Strange feeling not having her around anymore. We often spent the evenings together, talked and joked, made each other’s claws like little girls. She was like a sister to me during her time here.

What I enjoyed mostly was when Anna, Balto and I went out for dinner, or when we watched a movie together. It was such a fun time. Before you ask, no. I didn’t have sex with Anna. We shared the shower for a few times, but that was it. No pussy rubbing, no gentle bites, no hands exploring every inch of the other girl’s body, no squeezing tits together, no licking until a lustfully screaming female reaches her climax…mrrff. No, bad Kitty. I am sorry, my mind was drifting away.

Where were we? Oh, yes. Friday morning. 

After I finished my morning routines, I took a bathrobe from the hook on the bathroom door and went downstairs to get some coffee. The house was silent. Mom and dad were still asleep. They usually don’t get up before 8 or 9 o’clock.

Before I drank my coffee, I went outside to get the newspaper. As I mentioned it, it was a cold morning, and this cheetah only wear a bathrobe. The low temperature made my nipples hard. The feeling of the soft fabric teasing my stiff nipples almost made me moan, it reminded me of my doggy's gentle hands wandering all over my naked body. Damn, I am so sorry. I really need sex. Any Volunteers? Just kidding. This Kitty belongs to the fluffy canine next door.
After I finished my coffee about 20 minutes later, I went back upstairs to get my stuff together and to get dressed. Wouldn’t want to speak with the director naked. Well, perhaps he would have liked it, having a student presenting herself on his desk, posing for him, and… damn it, girl. What is wrong with me today?

Imagine, all this milk spilled over my slender body. That’s it, I swear that Fluffy will not be able to walk straight anymore when I am done with him later.

The way to Stark College took me about 40 minutes. Since my appointment was set for 7:30, I had to hurry a bit now. After I parked my car, the “Nikkimobile”, as Balto usually likes to call it, I ran to the administration building. That was the moment when I realized that I had forgotten to put on a bra.

Good for me that my breasts aren’t big, and that the hoodie helped me pretty well to hide my female forms. I reached the building in time and could even look around a bit inside this impressive part of our college.

The high walls and doors are somewhat intimidating, you feel small if you walk through this building’s hallways.

On my way to the director’s office, I could read a few quotes of famous people written on the walls. Inspiring quotes like:
“The best way to predict your future is to create it” by Abraham Lincoln
or

“Education is the most powerful weapon which you can use to change the world” 
by Nelson Mandela.
Just outside the office, I found another quote:
“You have to believe in things that aren’t true. How else can they become?
by Terry Pratchett.
This last sentence is by far the best in my eyes. Now I know which Christmas movie we will watch this year.
I reached the desk of the director’s secretary. Over a microphone, he told his boss that I was here. Next, he pointed at a large oak door, behind which the director has his office. On shaking legs, I stepped closer to the door and knocked on it. The secretary commented that with a harsh, “Just go in, he is already waiting for you.”
I took a deep breath, my hand found the heavy, metal handle, with which I slowly opened the door. I stepped inside and closed it behind me. The most prominent piece of furniture inside this office is the big desk on the opposite side of the room's door. I may have been in here before, more than a year ago. But this time, it was different for me. I was so nervous. My tail was all bushy, and somehow, I wanted to go on all fours and beg for pardon.

Professor Schaeffer looked into my direction. My appearance must have been amusing for him. At least I saw how he hid his face behind his hand while he looked at me. After a minute of awkward silence, he said:
“Mrs. Kofi, right? You are a little late. I was expecting you 5 minutes ago. But it doesn’t matter, this won’t take long.”
I took a few steps towards his desk when he offered me a seat. I sat down on one of the chairs in front of the desk and asked with anxiously folded ears:
“Please tell me, am I in trouble? Did I do something wrong? Please, don’t expel me, I love this college.”
He only looked at me. Without any words, he took my file out of a drawer next to him, opened and pretended to read it.

“According to your file, you are an excellent student. Almost perfect grades, always friendly, always willing to learn. You were never late, never missed a lecture. The only thing that could be discussed is this relationship of yours. But that isn’t a problem the council is interested in, as long as it doesn’t affect this institution.”

He paused to take another look at me. All I only could do was smiling because I didn’t know what I should say or do. 

A brief moment later, he looked back into my file.
“Your theater group had a big success with the play of “Dance of the Vampires” in May. We received a significant number of donations, which pleased the college council very much. Ms. Kofi, can you imagine why I called you here today?”
I shook my head. I couldn't even look at the man, as I answered:
“No, I am sorry. But all this sounds good, so I won’t get expelled?”

My question caused him to chuckle.
“No, why should we expel one of our best students? Or did you do something I haven’t heard of yet?”
I had to think. Moments ago, I was close to pissing myself because I was so afraid of losing my place in this college. And now the director tells me how satisfied he and the council are with me. I really had a hard time staying calm.

After I was silent for quite a while, the director asked:
“Is everything ok, Ms. Kofi?”
My tail twitched nervously, as I looked at him.

“You said you are satisfied with me. That everything is ok. Then why did you call me here today? Since I received the invitation to this appointment, I thought that you would want to throw me out of the college for some reason. Please, tell my why have you called me here.”

Now he opened the drawer on his desk again and took out an envelope. My smile went bigger and bigger, as he finally told me why I called to his office that day:

“I received this letter here last Wednesday. Have you ever heard of the Minskoff Theater in New York? They are constantly looking for new talents, and one of their scouts visited your play in May. This man was so pleased by your performance, that they invited you to perform a song out of the musical “Cats”. It would be live, in front of a real audience.”
I couldn’t hold myself back after hearing this. I jumped off the chair and yelled: “Wohoo!”
The director raised his voice:
“Ms. Kofi, I have to remind you about one thing: If you decide to go to New York, you will be a representee of this school. This isn’t a holiday trip, and you shouldn’t see it as one. We expect you to take this seriously. This is a great opportunity. Not only for you, for the entire college. It doesn’t happen often that an Anthro is invited to perform on Broadway. The council and I hope that you will do what you can to present this institution in the best way possible. If you go, we will pay for a hotel room, traveling costs, and also for your food. But again, this is not a vacation. Did I make myself clear, Ms. Kofi?”
I nodded, while I was thinking of the big city. The lights, the music, the famous landmarks, the Broadway. And I was invited to perform there. After I calmed down, I answered to director Schaeffer:
“I understand, yes. May I ask if I can take someone with me?”
The director lowered himself into his chair. 
“Your hotel room is booked for two people, as we thought you maybe want to take one of your parents with you. But I think you ask because of your partner. Don’t get me wrong here, Mrs. Kofi. We can’t forbid you taking him with you. But we wouldn’t recommend it. The human society could react different from ours here if they find out about your relationship. Be careful, Ms. Kofi.”
I sighed. I definitely wanted to take Balto with me to New York. Sure, the council had a good point. We would have to be careful there. I still had a few more questions about the trip:
“May I ask when this journey will take place? And in which hotel will I stay?”

After he checked the letter, the director answered to me:

“The date is November 27th. You will be staying at the Washington Jefferson Hotel the entire week of November 22-28. That gives you plenty of time to prepare for the role and maybe do a little sightseeing. It's during the November vacations, so you better pack warm clothes. New York can be freezing in winter. We will send you the details to your e-mail address. Congratulations to you, Mrs. Kofi. But I also want to warn you again. You will be there representing Stark College. Don't do anything that could damage our reputation.”

I was happy as a little cub in a candy store with a hundred-dollar bill.

“I won’t disappoint you. I promise. Thank you so much, thank you. You won't regret this.”

He gave me a smile while he closed my still open file on his desk.

“I know you won’t disappoint us, Ms. Kofi. We all have high hopes for you. Show these New Yorkers, what an Anthro can do. And say hello to your father from me. We will have another talk after your return. Good luck and break a leg.”

We shook hands, then I slowly left the office. Back through the hallways with the high walls and the big doors. On my way through the building, I wrote a message to my father.
“Hey dad, you won’t believe this. I will go to New York! School pays me a whole week in the Washington Jefferson Hotel from the 22nd to the 28th of November. And the best, I can take someone with me. I am so happy right now. Oh, and the director asked me to say hi to you for him.”
His answer didn’t take him long.

“That is why he wanted to see you? This is wonderful news, Nicole. Washington Jefferson Hotel, you said? I will book another room there for your mother, Christa, and me. Will be a nice family vacation for all of us.”

My hands trembled. Partly because it was a cold day, but mostly because I was so excited.
“Sure, dad. Oh, please don’t tell Balto about it. I want to surprise him. Oh, and please don’t forget the extra warm sleeping bags for our camping trip.”

He wrote faster than a machine gun. I don’t know where he had learned to type so fast.
“Sure thing, Nicole. And don’t worry, I already packed them into the car. I will also take our inflatable mattresses with us. Now have a nice day, we will talk later when you get home.”

“See you later, dad. And thank you very much. Love you.”

The rest of this day wasn’t anything special, besides the meeting of my theater group. They all congratulated me, but I felt that especially the girls were a bit jealous. Raphael walked with me to my car after school. On the way, we talked about New York, our next project, and of course about Anna. As Balto mentioned it at the beginning of this entry, she is now living with Raphael, Svetlana, and Angelike in a shared apartment. He told me that Anna fits in wonderful. Most be hard for the poor guy with three good-looking girls in one apartment.
I hugged him tight and kissed his cheek gently, before I stepped into my car and started the engine. It took me over an hour to come home that day, because of a traffic jam. In situations like that, I am happy about my seat heating. Having something warm underneath your butt on cold days feels wonderful. This day couldn’t get any better. Or could it?

On my way, close to the college, I passed a small kiosk, and decided to go inside to check for a certain magazine. Last weekend, I made a photoshoot for a motorcycle magazine, which should have been released yesterday. For those who aren't familiar with that, I sometimes work for a small model agency in town.

I parked my car and walked into the kiosk. A big man was standing in front of me, and as he turned around, I could see him holding an issue of this magazine, with my photo on the cover.

This man was big, I mean, huge. I have about 5'7, this guy was about 6’10. And built like the Terminator himself. I don't know if he recognized me, at least he gave me a smile on his way out. This shooting was set on the back of a cool motorbike. 

I was wearing a tight, white outfit, it felt really awesome. And the photos turned out so sexy. The photographer was a charming woman, and as a bonus, she made some different photos of me by the end of the shooting. Those were only for private purpose, of course. I only have them on my PC, they will be a little gift for my Fluffy. After I bought a copy of the magazine, I stepped out of the kiosk and walked back to my car. I imagined how this big man was looking at those photos of me. How he would think of me stripping out of my tight outfit, until I was fully naked and ready to take a different kind of ride with him. I imagined him masturbating to my photos. 
Damn it, Nicole. I am so sorry. Having no sex for two weeks is really no fun.

Speaking of fun. Do you remember that I didn’t wear a bra that day? On my way home, I passed an abandoned little warehouse. Out of a sudden mood, I drove my car behind it, parked, stepped out and took off my hoodie and T-shirt, to take a few quick photos for Balto. After I placed my mobile on a short wall, I posed a bit on the hood of my car. Because of the low temperature and the wind, my nipples were rock-hard. I sent him the best photo with a little question: 
“Missed them, doggy?”

I love teasing my Fluffy. I think I will add one or two of those photos to my model portfolio. For selfies, they don’t look that bad.

As soon as I was done, I got dressed again and finally drove home. It was time to get ready for the trip. I only hoped for warmer temperatures during the weekend. A wish that was granted by the weather gods. And with that, I will end my chapter. If you excuse me, I now will go next door and hunt down a certain wolf.
Part 3: Final Preparations
Before you ask, I am fine. Sore, but fine. Nikki can be a bit wild sometimes, I can tell you that much. I wrote this down on Sunday, the 17th of October. I couldn’t sleep anymore and wanted to finish at least this part of the entry before the weekend ends. My greedy, little kitty is still asleep. She looks so peaceful.

Back to Friday the 1st. At around 4 p.m., I came home from school. As I walked toward our front door, I could see Mr. Kofi packing a few big things into the back of his pick-up. He didn’t look in my direction, and all I wanted to do was take a hot shower after this awful day. Nothing worked. My calculator ran out of power, I forgot the money for my lunch at home, it was Murphy’s Law in perfection. 

After I entered our house, I could see mom and Mrs. Kofi sitting on our sofa. They talked about their weekend in the spa, about massages, warm baths, and steam chambers. Honestly, it sounded better than sleeping in a cold tent.

Mom noticed me, as I passed the sofa on my way to the kitchen. She reminded me of manners as she asked,

“Balto, what about saying hello when you come in?”

I was exhausted and hungry that I almost told mom off.

“Sorry. Hello, Mrs. Kofi. Mom, I am hungry. Can you make me something to eat?”
She just gave me a questioning look.

“Didn’t you have lunch at school? Dinner is at six. You can have bread, and there are some cereals left.”

I almost whimpered at her.

“I forgot my money at home, so I couldn’t pay for dinner. Mom, please. I am starving.”

My mother had mercy on me.
“Ok, ok. You can have some instant noodles.”
Mrs. Kofi chuckled, while mom stood up from the sofa and walked to me in the kitchen, where she filled some water into the water cooker to heat it up. After the cooker switched off, she opened a package of instant noodles, placed them in a bowl and tossed the hot water over them. While doing this, my mother asked for Nikki:
“By the way, shouldn’t Nicole be home by now?”
As I hadn’t heard from Nikki yet, I just shrugged my shoulders while I impatiently looked at the noodles. Mom looked at me and giggled.
“Patience, Balto. The noodles need about five minutes, then you can eat, you little glutton.”
Since I didn’t have another choice, I waited for my noodles to get ready. My eyes were on the clock, my stomach growled. As soon as the time was up, I took the bowl and sat down at our dining table. It tasted so good. While I was eating, Mrs. Kofi got up and prepared to leave. She said goodbye to mum, the two women shared a tight hug. Since I had my mouth full, I only waved to her. After Mrs. Kofi was gone, Mom joined me at the table.

“Feeling better now?” she kindly asked.

I nodded, while I happily swallowed the last bite.

“Yes, mom, thank you. This day was so terrible.”

My mother gently caressed my back.
“It is over now. You are home, and tomorrow you will go camping with your girl and your friend. Idrissa mentioned earlier that Nicole has some good news to tell. Have you packed your stuff for the trip? A hoodie, your warm jacket, shirts, and underwear? You will also need your paw-protectors. I already packed you a flashlight with extra batteries. I also bought a strong power bank for you today, so you can recharge your phone.”

I have the best mom in the whole world. Nothing could ever change my mind on this. While giving her a hug, I replied to her:

“Thanks, mom. I hope you will have fun at the spa with Mrs. Kofi.”

When she looked at me, a smile appeared on her face. I felt her hand gently stroking over the back of my muzzle, which made me moan silently.

“We sure will all have a nice time there.”
Her look became a bit strange to me.
“Mom, why are you looking at me like that?”
Her muzzle came closer and rubbed against mine. She even licked it, like a wolf who wants to clean the muzzle of her cub.
“I am sorry, Balto. I just recognized what a wonderful young man you have become. It feels like it has been yesterday, that you were sitting at this table in a baby chair, drinking milk from a bottle. Or had your first piece of meat. And now I am sitting here with my big boy. I wish you would stop growing up so fast.”
Mommy whipped a tear from her eye. I began to worry about her.
“Mom? What is wrong?”
She sobbed and turned her head away.
“Soon you will move out with Nicole, maybe even start a family with her. Seeing you two together often makes me think that one day, you will leave me.”

Quickly, I lifted her arm, so I was able to sit on her lap and cuddle myself close to her. Mom’s white fur was so soft and comfy, that I instantly felt like a little cub again, who rests in the secure arms of his mother. Silently I mumbled:
“I will never leave you, mom. I promise.”
A tight hug was her first response, she giggled a bit, and said,
“You know, some parents would take that as a threat. But not me. This house would be far too big for me alone.”
I enjoy being so close to my mother. She is so warm, her hugs so comfortable. As I sniffed a bit on her fur, I noticed the familiar smell of Nikki’s special shampoo. No wonder her fur was so soft.

Without us noticing it, Nikki sneaked into the house and watched us from the kitchen counter. Hearing her voice out of nowhere startled both of us.

Nikki explained what happened today, about her plans for New York, that she wants me to come with her. I won’t write down the conversation here. It was a long one, but nothing you haven't read about already in Nikki's chapter. Plus, I want to start the next chapter, since this day here is pretty much done. Oh, maybe one more thing.

While mom began to cook dinner, Nikki and I went to my room. My cheetah closed the door behind us and to my surprise, she locked it and pulled the key out of the lock. Before I was able to ask her why she did that, I felt her hugging me from behind. She held me tight to herself, while she licked my neck gently. Nikki’s breasts squeezed against my back, and she whispered softly into my ear: 
“Do you trust me, Fluffy?”
I wasn’t sure why she asked me that, but my answer was:
“Sure, I do, but wh…”

I couldn’t even finish the sentence because the feline held my muzzle shut. She then forced me to walk forward towards my bed, where I could see an open backpack standing on the mattress. While she still held my muzzle shut with one hand, she pulled a ball gag out of this backpack, which I had in my mouth seconds later. I whimpered, my ears were folded back in submission, as she quickly took off my hoodie and my pants. Even if I was a bit scared, this whole situation aroused me. My member was already showing his head, as Nikki pulled down my boxer briefs. After I was fully nude, Nikki turned me around, so I could face her. 

The lust could clearly be seen in her eyes, before she pushed me onto the bed. Now I was lying there on my back, unable and unwilling to protest. Nikki had a wild, predatory look in her eyes, as if she was about to strike a fatal blow on her helpless prey.

The feline then took a rope and two leather cuffs out of the backpack, with which she fixated my hands to the head of the bed. My cock grew to its full size, it twitched every time Nikki accidentally touched it.

The feline then took a rope and two leather cuffs out of the backpack, with which she fixated my hands to the head of the bed. My cock grew to its full size, it twitched every time Nikki accidentally touched it.
After she was done with tying my hands to the bed, Nikki stood up. I thought she might get naked now, but no, she took her mobile and made photos. The naughty cat even made a little video, to which she spoke a few words. After she was done with that, my girl finally began to strip out of her clothes. First her top, then her pants, last her panties. The scent of her soaking wet pussy reached my nose. I was so excited, could hardly wait to feel my stiff member sliding into her tight paradise. But Nikki had other plans that day.
What I saw next was, well, that I could see anything anymore. Nikki blindfolded me. I could only feel how her gentle hands wandered down my body, through the fur of my chest, my belly, further down. I yipped, as she squeezed my balls. Then I felt her licking over the full length of my stiff member. 
Nikki’s tongue danced around my cock, before I felt how she took it into her warm mouth and sucked hard on it. The feline's soft hands massaged my balls, my tail hit the bed again and again. I could hear Nikki giggling, after my member slipped out of her mouth.

“Doggy likes that, yes? Wait for the main event. I have been planning this for quite some time.”

Her hand jerked my cock, pre-cum dripped from the tip into my fur. I squirmed and whimpered. Nikki toyed with me.

Suddenly, she stopped. The cheetah now lifted my bottom as high as she could. I tried to cover my butt with my tail, but Nikki prevented that by holding it down. She was kneeling before me, and now I felt her breath on my exposed butthole. I whimpered louder, moved my head from one side to the other, as I felt her licking over my back door, making it all slippery. She even pushed her tongue inside me, what made me moan. This intense feeling was driving me crazy. I tugged at my cuffs, but they were too strong for me.

The next thing I felt was Nikki’s finger slowly sliding into my butt, until it was fully inside. To be honest, this wasn’t all new for me, but it has been some time, since I had something in there.

The next thing I felt was Nikki’s finger slowly sliding into my butt, until it was fully inside. To be honest, this wasn’t all new for me, but it has been some time, since I had something in there. After a few moments, a second finger founds its way, followed by a third, but there was more resistance now. Nikki slowed down a bit. She moved her fingers carefully in and out, used them to loosen my tight hole. Nikki spoke in a soft, gentle voice, while she further loosened my anus:

“Did my naughty wolf train for this? It is easier than I thought. Good puppy. I have a treat for you now. I hope you will like it.”

She pulled her finger out of my butt, then I could hear Nikki standing up and how she placed the backpack on the floor. She searched for something, and after she found it, I heard how she tightened a belt, and the opening of a bottle.

My rear was lifted again, so Nikki could place a firm pillow under it. The next second, I felt something cold on my hole. I recognized this stuff by its consistency and smell. It was Nikki's strawberry lube. My breathing became faster. I felt something hard pressing against me. It wasn’t a finger this time. No, it was thicker, bigger. Slowly, that thing found its way inside my butt, inch by inch. A mix of pain and lust overwhelmed me. I wanted to scream, but I couldn’t. My still hard member was twitching, as Nikki had shoved that thing completely inside me.

She spoke to me in a calm voice:

“Good boy, Balto. You surprise me. I never thought that you could handle this fox-dildo so well. Only the knot remains. Now you know how good I feel if you fuck my little hole. Just nod, if I can continue.”
I did, and she began to pull this dildo out of my butt, just to push back in. First slow and gentle, but she quickly increased the speed. With every push, the knot of that thing pressed against my anus. I moaned and bit into the gag, while Nikki herself became louder with every thrust. After she found a steady rhythm, I felt her hand on my cock again. At first, she just caressed over it, but soon Nikki grabbed my throbbing member and started jerking me off again. Her thrusts became faster, stronger. I felt the pressure raising. My cock pulsated, which Nikki could feel in her hand. As I was about to cum, she pulled out completely, just to push it back in, and this time, the knot slipped inside me as well. This was too much. I came hard all over myself. While I was panting, Nikki removed the blindfold from my eyes. I looked down at my girl, who was still kneeling in front of me. My legs were still shaking after this intense orgasm. 
Nikki smiled, freed me from the gag ball. I had to open and close my mouth a few times, before I could speak.
Well, I tried to speak.
“Nikki, that was… That was… it felt…”
Nikki put her finger on my lips. 
“No need to say anything now, doggy. We are not done yet.”
I whimpered silently.
“Can you at least pull out this dildo now and untie me?”
My cheetah just shook her head. 
“No, Balto.”
She only opened the belt of the strap-on she was wearing to take it off but left the dildo inside me. I could see now that this thing had a second dildo on it to go into the one who wears the strap-on. Next, she moved forward, placed her dripping pussy over my muzzle and lowered herself down. She commanded me:
“Lick me.”
That is something she doesn’t have to say twice. I simply love her taste, especially if she is as wet as she was it at that moment. My tongue slipped over her swollen vulva. Her moaning was so loud that the whole neighborhood must have heard her. While I licked her pussy, Nikki rubbed her little pearl. My kitty was panting, her tongue hung out, her tail was twitching, and her sex was so wet that I was nearly drowning in pussy-juice. It took only minutes until Nikki grabbed my ears, moved her hips a bit more forward and pressed my muzzle tight against her vagina. A loud scream of lust was heard, as her climax overwhelmed the feline. Her entire body was affected by this. Nikki was shivering, as she let her fall on the bed next to me. Her screaming must have been so loud that it alarmed my mother, who knocked on my door seconds later.
“Is everything ok in there?”
I had to giggle.
“Yes mom. But Nikki is currently out of order. And I am tied to the bed.”
Mom seemed concerned.
“What kind of games are you kids playing in there? Dinner is waiting. Finish up in there, before it gets cold. Do you need help?”
I looked over to Nikki, who shook her head. I replied to my mother:
“No mom, all fine, thanks!”

Her answer came quickly:
“Okay, kids. But be a bit quieter, ok? No need that the whole street knows when you have sex.”
I smiled at Nikki, who just gave me an exhausted smile back. It took her a minute until she was able to free me from the cuffs. 

As I wanted to pull the dildo out of my butt, she stopped me by saying:
“No, Fluffy. Let us go into the bathroom. This can be a bit messy, which is why it is better if we pull it out while we take a little shower.”

Nikki helped me up, and we moved to the bathroom. We both had shaky legs after this, so we moved really slowly.
We stepped into the shower cabin, where Nikki did her best to pull that thing out of my butt gently. Afterward, she helped me to get clean, before I returned the favor.
As soon as we were done, we both stepped out of the shower and slipped into our bathrobes. I now was eager to join mom for dinner, but my girl prevented me from leaving the bathroom. She looked at me, and I thought she might want to kiss me. But instead, she pulled me closer and held me tight against her chest. My girl then whispered into my ear:
“Balto, I love you.”
She released me from her grip, kissed me, then we both went to the kitchen for a nice dinner with mom. Later, we watched TV, talked about New York, about the camping trip, and about us.
At least the end of this day was great, even if I needed a soft cushion to sit on for the rest of the evening. Now let us move on to Saturday.

Chapter 4: Saturday
An alarm went off at about 6 o’clock in the morning. It was the one on Nikki’s phone, which played a song called “Wild Dances”. A powerful song, I really like it. After I opened my eyes and turned my head over to my girl, I could see that she was still sleeping. You know, even if our relationship is now lasting for almost one-and-a-half years, I still often fear that all this is just a dream. Gently, I caressed her cheek with my right hand. It felt so soft. I leaned over to give her a kiss on her sweet lips, what made her open her eyes. Like in a fairy tale. Only that I am far away from being a prince. My cheetah yawned and smiled at me, as she stretched her slender body.

In a tired voice, she said:
“Morning, doggy. Is it already time to get up? I swear, I never slept better than when I slept next to you.”
Honestly, something about this sentence bothered me.

“Does that mean that my company makes you sleepy?” I asked her in an annoyed tone.

She sighed, hit me with one of my big wolf-plushies and replied:
“No, you little doofus. That means that I feel safe and comfortable, when I am next to you.”
I giggled a bit. Then, the delicious smell of warm powdered sugar and maple syrup reached my nose. How I love this smell. Mom was making pancakes! Quickly, I groped my bathrobe, and left my room to get into the kitchen as fast as I could.

As I reached the kitchen, I saw how mom just baked the final pancakes. With a wide smile on my face and a happily wagging tail, I greeted her:

“Morning, mommy.”
She briefly lifted her head up from the hot pan to reply:

“Good morning, my son. Did you sleep well?”

My tail was still wagging fast as I sniffed the freshly baked pancakes. Almost drooling, I told mom:

My mother smiled.

“I know how much you love pancakes, Balto. Is your girl still in bed?” 

She asked me in her kind voice as she sat down on one of our chairs.

Nikki joined us and answered this question herself. She must have still been a little drowsy because she was all nude when she came into the kitchen.

“No, Christa. I'm right here. Doggy, you really are the first boy to jump out of bed while I am lying naked next to him.”
I began to eat. My mother looked at Nikki with a smile, but also the eyes of a caring mother.

“Nicole, my dear, don’t you want to get dressed? I don’t want you to catch a cold.”
Nikki nodded and went back to my room to get at least her thick bathrobe.
Afterward, we three enjoyed breakfast together. In the middle of it, someone knocked at the front door. Mom sighed when she stood up to look who it was. It was Mr. Kofi. Mom invited him in to join us at the table, which he gladly accepted. No one can resist mom’s pancakes.
Nikki’s dad sat down, grabbed some food, and while he ate, he began a conversation about the upcoming trip. Don’t worry, I will not write is down, it wasn't that important. Let us move to our departure.

After breakfast, Mr. Kofi helped us to put our luggage into his Pick-Up. I think it is a dodge ram, but I am not sure. I am not exactly an expert on cars. While watching Nikki's father placing our stuff in the cargo hold, I spotted two tents, a large metal crate and a cooling box in which Nikki's father said he had stowed some food for the trip. The weather forecast said that it would be a warm weekend, perfect for our little vacation.
Shortly before 8 am, we were ready to go. I said goodbye to my mo. Nikki did the same to her mother. Mr. Kofi, Nikki, and I took our seats in the Pick-up. 

My girl was sitting in front, next to her father. That way, I had the entire back seat for myself. After we left our driveway, Nikki looked for some music to play. She turned her head back to me, after she couldn’t decide.
“What do you want to hear, Fluffy?” She asked.

My all-time favorite song to begin a journey was always “Country Roads”. For me, the best version of this old song is the one sang by Peter Hollens. I simply love this human’s outstanding voice.
Nikki turned on the radio, connected it with her phone, and the song began shortly after. I am certain that all of you know this song, even if you don’t care for country music. It is almost impossible to not sing along.

At least, it is for me. I started to sing, and Nikki joined in after a few seconds. The song is about three minutes long. After it went silent, I heard how Mr. Kofi was still humming the melody. I became curious, and asked him:

“Mr. Kofi, do you like country music?”

I could see him looking into the rearview mirror, before he answered.
“I certainly do. I love John Denver’s and Jonny Cash’s music. By the way, you have a good singing voice, Balto. Do you like Karaoke?”
I shook my head. See, I love singing and everything, but doing it in public is still hard for me to think of. Perhaps I should simply try it. A nice duet with Nikki could be a fun thing to do.

thing to do. To answer Mr. Kofi's question, I said,
“I don’t know.  I never sang in front of an audience.”

The big king-cheetah had to laugh.

“Come on, Balto. You stood up in the restaurant after Nicole’s play and quoted Shakespeare. There is no need for you to be shy. Take my word. You have a good singing voice, make a use of it.” He looked at his daughter. “Nicole, I am sure you have some Disney Songs on your phone. How about you two sing Beauty and the Beast for me? That was the song to which I first danced with your mother at our wedding.”

Nikki must have felt a bit strange.
“Dad, are you sure? I never thought that you might like this kind of music.”
Her father had to laugh again.
“Well, a few of those songs have a pretty good rhythm and good lyrics. Besides that, as I said, this song is a very emotional one for me. So do your old man a favor, Nicole. Please, sing for me.”

Nikki turned around and looked at me, then she asked,
“You know that song, right? You hummed it on stage, while we danced together after my play.”
I could only nod at my girl. Of course, I knew that song. It is one of my favorites.
Nikki quickly started a Karaoke duet version of it from a website. She began to sing, and I joined in after a few lines. Shy at first, but I managed to do it. And what can I say, it was a wonderful feeling to sing with Nikki. I definitely want to do this more often with her. As the song ended, it went silent in the car. For the rest of the way, no one said a single word.
I looked out of the window the whole time. After a short while, I could see trees and the lake, which was laying there peacefully. No other visitors were to be seen. It was October, not many are so crazy to go camping at this time of the year. 

As we arrived at the parking lot, we could see Mikey and his father already waiting for us. Mr. Kofi parked the car, then we all stepped out and stretched our bodies.

Mr. Russell came closer, closely followed by Mikey. The adult fox reached his hand to Mr. Kofi, they said hi and introduced themselves to each other, while I introduced Nikki to Mikey. I felt that he was disappointed that my girl was here with me. At least he looked at her like a cub who sees vegetables beneath his fries. But he would have to make friends with her if he wanted to be my friend.

We unpacked our stuff and helped Mr. Kofi to build up the tents. He had a two-person tent for him and a big three-person tent for Nikki and me. Why a three-person tent, you ask? Well, Nikki told me that they always used it for family trips, while Nikki was a little cub. But the tent was in good shape, nothing was broken or damaged. We also set up the tent heaters for the night. None of us wanted to freeze their tail off.

This hole tent building phase took us more than an hour. Afterward, the adults instructed us with some rules:

— Always stay near the camp

— Trash belongs to the garbage can, not into the woods

— Don’t eat anything we find in the woods without knowing what it is

— No fire outside the fireplace

— stay away from the water when there is no adult around, especially at night
Then Mikey and I each got a GPS Tracker from Mr. Russell, which gave even Nikki’s father a questioning expression on his face. Mikey’s dad explained that there were always kids who get lost in the woods, which is why he wanted to make sure that they can track us, should it be necessary. Well, if it makes him feel better. That thing did easily fit in my pocket, so no big thing. I didn’t plan to walk around much anyway.
Let me think. The tents were built, the rules clear. What was next?

Oh yes, firewood. Mikey and I were asked to collect wood around the camp, so we could make a fire for our meal.
We walked into the forest together, and while we collected wood from the forest floor, we had a little time to talk. The way my friend looked at Nikki before worried me a bit, which is why I asked the fox while he quietly picked up pieces of wood from the ground:

“Mikey, is everything ok? You are so quiet.”
He did not even look at me, as he answered:
“Yeah, all fine.”
The tone in his voice revealed, that he was lying.
“Mikey, you know that this isn’t true. You looked at Nikki before as if you hated her for being here with me. Please, tell me the truth.”

Mikey seemed to become a bit angry. Even if it may sound strange to say that, but somehow, he looked cute at that moment, as he nearly yelled at me:

“I thought you might come with us alone, but you really had to bring your girlfriend. I wanted to share the tent with you. Now I have to sleep in a tent with my dad. He snarls!”
His words wondered me. He knew that I would bring Nikki and her father with me. Sometimes, it is still hard for me to see the most obvious of things if it comes to other people.

I apologized to my angered friend.
“I am sorry, Mikey. Why didn’t you say anything? I thought it would be nice, and Nikki loves to be out here, same is for her dad. If it is only the sleeping thing, Nikki and I have enough space, you can sleep with us in our tent.”
He looked at me, still with a mad expression in his little face.
“I don’t to be in your way if you want to have sex with her.”
Now the penny dropped. He was jealous of Nikki. 

“Mikey, there is no need for you to be like that. You won’t disturb us.”
He sighed and sat down. Worried, I kneeled next to him, looking into his saddened eyes.
“Mikey, is there anything else?”
He turned his head away, before he answered.
“Yeah. Since that evening in May, I have been thinking about you, the kiss, and everything. I want to have that again. That is why I invited you to this trip. And you brought your girlfriend.”
His confession didn’t surprise me anymore at this point. Poor foxy. I took his muzzle into my hand and turned his head back to me.

“Mikey, I am sorry.”

I looked around, there was no one to be seen. My heart was beating fast, as I looked back at my friend. Then I took a deep breath and pressed my lips on his, kissed him gently. He was surprised at first, but quickly joined in, and we shared a passionate moment with both our tails wagging in the process.
His lips tasted good, he even became brave enough to lick after my muzzle, which I returned with a smile. Our tongues touched, played, and danced, the gray fox moaned and clearly enjoyed this more than I did.
Suddenly, I felt a hand between my legs, caressing over my slightly swollen sheath. My gaze went down. It was Mikey’s hand touching me. This little devil. Don’t get me wrong, it felt good, and a part of me really wanted to go on, but I placed my hand on top of his to stop him. My friend gave me a sad look.
“Mikey, not now. The others wait for us.”
He nodded, then I had an idea. Guess this so innocent looking boy just made me so horny that my brain took a break.
I moved my mouth close to his trembling ear and whispered:
“We can continue tonight.”
The fox's eyes became big, as I looked into his face again while we stood up from the forest floor. I was used to him getting loud if he was excited. His tail was wagging so fast, he almost hovered. I hoped that no one would hear him, as he almost shouted:

“Really? Do you mean it? Could you, maybe, you know, could you mount me? Or could I fuck you? Have you ever been fucked?”
In a slight panic, I looked around. No one was there.
“Mikey, can you shout it out a bit louder? I think the Astronauts aboard the ISS didn’t hear you.”
He inhaled, and I put my hand around his muzzle, so he couldn’t shout around again. my grip made him blow up his cheeks, and we both began to laugh loud. Such a silly fox.
We finished collecting wood and returned to our camp with our bounty. The others sat in a circle and watched a video of Nikki’s big play on her father’s mobile. I could also see some fishing rods leaning on Mr. Russell’s tent. My girl raised her head and smiled at me.
“There you are, we almost wanted to go looking for you two.”
While I was looking for a possible excuse, Mikey came up with something I would have never thought of:
“We wanted to find marble wood, which is good for campfires.”

His father replied proudly:
“Good idea, Mikey. And it seems like you have found some good pieces there. Place them next to the fireplace, and then I want to go fishing with you two.”
Fishing. I wasn’t so sure about that. Fish isn’t really my favorite dish, I always preferred red meat.
“Mr. Russel, can I maybe skip that? I don’t like fish,” I asked him kindly.
Mikey’s father looked at me with a surprised expression.
“Why? Fish is healthy, and besides that, I think it would be a good thing to learn how you can catch food in the wilderness. You know, you can’t simply order food out here.”

A grin appeared on my face.
“Yes, because you can barely get a signal.”
This made the others laugh, and Mr. Russell made me an offer:
“Ok, then just join me and Mikey, I will show you how to bait the hook, cast the fishing rod and so on. But you don’t have to do more, if you don’t want to.”
That was ok for me, so we grabbed the rods and went off to the water.

After arriving there, Mikey’s dad showed us a little box with soil in it. Something was moving in there. Worms. A shiver ran down my spine, as he pulled one out and baited a hook with it. I don't know what was greater, my disgust for worms or my pity for the poor creature that was pierced and killed by the cold metal without a chance to fight back.
The adult saw the disgusted expression on my face. Mikey giggled, as his father said:

“Balto, you do know that the meat on your plate was alive once too, yes? Predators in the wild have to kill for food. They can’t call for a delivery service.”

I slightly sighed. In that point, he was right. Perhaps, it would be good for me to at least know how it works. On the other hand, we should probably teach wild animals how to call the nearest restaurant. Would prevent a lot of trouble for wild wolves and other predators.

I answered to a smiling fox dad and his son:

“Ok, Mr. Russel. Then show us how to throw this into the water to catch fish.”

The adult took his rod with the baited hook and showed us how to hold it right, how to swing it, and how to place the bait where the fishes are supposed to be.
After a few tries, Mikey and I managed to succeed in this task. We placed the rods on special holders, sat down, and now it was time to wait. And wait. And not to forget, wait. Mikey and his father talked silently and joked around, while I sat silent on the floor next to them.
My gaze wandered across the mirror-smooth water of the lake, while some thoughts came to my mind. What is mom doing right now? Would Nikki enjoy this here? Would my dad have taken me out here, too? I looked up into the sky and sighed once more, what seemed to worry Mr. Russel. He asked:
“Is everything ok, Balto?”
First, I didn’t react to his question, so his voice became a bit louder.
“Balto?”
I startled a bit and looked at Mikey’s father.
“Yeah, all is fine. I just had to think of something.”
Mr. Russel smiled at me.
“Mikey told me that you are often a bit carried away by your thoughts. He also told me that you are living in a nice house with your mother. What happened to your father, if I am allowed to ask?”
I turned my head away from him. I tried to hide my wetted eyes when I mumbled silently:
“My dad died before I was born.”

The adult seemed to be a bit shocked.
“Oh, Balto, I am so sorry, I didn’t know that. I hope you can forgive me for my insensitivity.”
I nodded as I looked out over the lake again. He couldn’t know that.
“Thank you, Balto. You are a good kid.”
His gaze went out to the water. The line of “my” rod was twitching, before it began rapidly to move. Something must have taken the bait.
“Oh, see there, we have a bite! Balto, take the rod, and I will show you how to reel in this fish. Mikey, watch closely.”

Carefully, I lifted the rod from the holder. Mr. Russell assisted and showed me step by step how to fight and catch this fish. As it was close to us, he asked Mikey to take the landing net, which he did and took the fish out of the water with it.
It was a big trout. Luckily, Mr. Russell did the killing for me and took the guts out. I felt bad for the poor creature. No, this is nothing for me. I would starve to death in the wild.
Later, Mikey and his father also caught some fish, and we had enough food for our lunch. Mr. Russell said that when fishing or hunting in general, the key is to never take more than you need.
We returned to our camp in the late afternoon. Mr. Kofi had already lit a fire and prepared everything for cooking with the help of his daughter. Nikki noticed us coming closer with our catch.
“Look, dad. Our hunting group is back. And they caught some beautiful fishes. Oh, is that a trout I see there? I love trout.”
I presented my catch to Nikki.
“I caught this one. It is for you, Nikki. I would prefer a nice steak.”
Nikki then began acting like a stereotypical cave woman, what was pretty funny to watch.

“Big bad hunter wolf brought tasty fish for cheetah? Cheetah loves wolf for that.”

I decided to play along.

“Wolf fought bravely to catch dangerous fish for cheetah. Now wolf is hungry for some meat.”
Everyone laughed. Nikki came closer to me, and whispered into my ear:
“Girl would love to reward her big hunter wolf later, if wolf wants that.”
I grinned and wagged my tail. Then, we heard her father's voice from behind:

“Before you two start something there, come here. Balto, I brought some meat and sausages, they are inside the cooling box in my tent. Please get them, and also bring the little bag next to the box. Nicole, would you be so kind and bring me and Robert a beer?”
Oh yes, meat and sausages! I asked Mikey to help me carry the stuff, and after we returned, we watched the adults cooking a really nice dinner for all of us. We were all so full after that. I yawned and cuddled myself close to Nikki, and Mikey took a nap in his father’s arms. In this peaceful moment, Mr. Russell asked Mr. Kofi:

“Tell me Idrissa, how did you react when you first found out about your daughter's relationship with Balto? I mean, even for Anthros, it is a bit unusual.”

The king cheetah laughed.
“You know, Asha, my wife, already knew about it before me. She organized an outstanding day to put me in a good mood. As we came back home, we all sat together. For the entire evening, I watched Balto holding Nicole’s hand. See, Balto grew up with my daughter, so, at first, I didn’t put much thought into it. But after a while, I asked him why he was doing that. That was the moment they confessed to me what happened. To my shame, I have to say that I wanted to call the police first. But my wife and Balto’s mother talked sense into me. And I couldn't be happier for my daughter because she has a boyfriend who really cares about her. Nicole's former boyfriends only wanted her for sex.”
Mikey’s father smiled at us, and Nikki pressed me tightly against her.
“If I might say, you seem to be a father figure for him. Isn’t that a bit strange for you?”

Mr. Kofi's voice took on a questioning tone as he took a sip of his beer.

“Strange? No, not at all. See, his father was my best friend. It is an honor for me to keep an eye on his son and to teach him everything I can.”
Mr. Russell nodded at Nikki’s father, while Mr. Kofi asked:

“And what about your son? Where is his mother?”
Mr. Russel took a deep breath.
“His mother and I got divorced a while ago. I couldn't stand her obsession with religious anymore. Unfortunately, she tried to force her beliefs on Mikey. Surprisingly fast, she found a new husband, who, after what my son told me, is the same as her. They are, if you might say so, a match made in heaven. 

But for Mikey and his new sister, who was brought into the marriage by this man, it was hell on earth. Mikey told me that this man even hit his daughter, after they found out that she was a lesbian. Mikey wrote me a few messages after the evening this has happened. This helped me to turn my life around. I knew I had to get him out of there, away from his mother and this maniac. The fact that his mother didn’t fight to keep him made it easier for me to get the full custody of Mikey, after I found a bigger apartment and a job. I hope I can be a good father to Mikey.”

Their conversation went on for a bit longer, but while I was concentrating on listening to the adults, Nikki whispered to me:

“Would my wolf like it to take a little walk with me?”
I wagged my tail. As we stood up, Mr. Kofi asked:
“Do you two want to go somewhere? It is already getting dark.”
Nikki answered him:
“We only want to make a little walk, dad. We will be back soon.”
Mr. Kofi replied:
“Ok. But take a flashlight with you. And keep the camp in sight.”
Nikki grabbed one from a bag, and said:
“Sure, dad. Come, Balto, let us go down to the lake. Show me where you caught this tasty fish.”
Nikki and I walked hand in hand down to the water, where we lay down on the forest floor. The crescent moon was standing high.

Nikki came closer, I felt her hand touching my chest, as she silently spoke:

“Now that we're alone, tell me. What were you and Mikey really doing when you two were supposed to be collecting firewood earlier?”
Her hand slowly wandered down my belly, as I answered:
“Mikey told me that he would like to share a tent with me. He also confessed that he would like to have sex with me.”
Nikki had to giggle.
“Would you want to have sex with the foxy? I mean, he is cute, if I might say so.”
Answering that was simple: 
“Yeah, he is cute. But I wanted to ask you first, Nikki.”
Nikki caressed my head.
“Doggy, if you want, I am ok with it. Just be careful, use a condom, and don’t spare with the lube. Believe me, you will need it. Tell him he can sleep with you in our tent. I will ask dad if I can sleep in his.”
A big grin formed on her beautiful face. 

“But first, I want my wolf to take care of my needs.”
Nikki’s hand went down to the wrist of my pants, which she opened the button with her skillful hand. I helped her by pulling my pants and boxer pants down a bit. Nikki then gave me the flashlight.
“Spot the light on me.”
My cheetah let me watch how her hands ran down her body, before she lifted her pullover. Nikki didn’t wear a bra underneath. The sight of her naked breasts still excites me every time. Next, Nikki went on all fours, crawled closer. I felt her warm breath on my twitching manhood, followed by her tongue. The feline gently licked over my full length, while she massaged my balls.

I moaned, as Nikki took my cock fully into her mouth. Slowly, she moved her head up and down. My girl sucked on my dick with such a passion, My knot began to swell in no time. Nikki gently squeezed my erectile tissue with her hand, which caused me to moan in pleasure.

I put my right hand on her head, caressed her hair, scratched her behind the ears. Nikki purred loudly. With my member still inside her mouth, she looked at me. The bright light was a bit too much for her sensitive eyes, Nikki had to close them and moved back. To my surprise, she sat up straight. Thanks to the flashlight in my hands, I had an excellent view of my girl's naked upper body. A cold wind was blowing through the trees, as Nikki signed me to stand up and come closer. As I was standing in front of her, I placed both my hands on her head. Nikki opened her mouth, and I shoved my wet member back into it. With my hands holding her head in position, I began to thrust hard. It felt incredible. My knot was fully grown, it pressed against Nikki's lips with every thrust. I was close. I increased my speed, humped Nikki’s muzzle harder. My kitty squeezed my butt with her hands, let me even feel her claws. 

Finally, accompanied by a silent howl, I flooded my purring girlfriend's greedy muzzle with several spurts of my warm seed. After I pulled out, Nikki licked her muzzle.
I was panting hard, as Nikki pulled me down on my knees and pressed her lips on mine for a kiss. Afterward, she whispered with a naughty voice:

“Thank you, doggy. Sadly, we don’t have the time for more right now. It is too dark, and the others are waiting for us. Let us get dressed and head back to camp.”
After Nikki cleaned her face a bit, and after we got dressed, we moved back to the camp. The others were indeed already waiting for us. Nikki’s father spotted us first.
“Welcome back. Nikki, Balto, sit down. We just wanted to roast marshmallows and maybe sing a few songs.”
Mikey’s dad had a guitar in his hand, and Mikey prepared sticks with marshmallows.
Nikki shouted happily, while she dragged me to the fireplace: 
“Marshmallows, awesome! Where is the chocolate?”

It wasn’t the first time for me to roast marshmallows, but singing country-songs to the sound of a guitar along with it was a new experience.

The first song which Mikey’s dad played was the obvious “Take me home, Country Roads”, followed by the song “Hallelujah”.
After this, he asked for wishes, and I had something in mind. I don’t know if you know this one. It was sung by a man named Thom Pace. It is commonly known as the intro song of an old TV-series, which my mom used to watch with me as I was a cub. The show was called “Grizzly Adams”. The name of this song is “Maybe”. It is one of my all-time favorites.

Luckily, Mr. Russell knew it, and began to play. We were all sitting in a half-circle around the fire. I looked at my girl with a smile and began to sing. I don't know what gave me the confidence and courage to do this. But somehow, I was able to overcome my shyness.
The song's text is pretty simple and easy to sing. I began with the first part:
The song's text is pretty simple and easy to sing. I began with the first part:

Deep inside the forest
is a door into another land.
Here is our life and home
We are staying, here forever
In the beauty of this place, all alone
We keep on hopi-in'

Now Nikki joined me for a little duet:

Maybe
There's a world where we don't have to run
And maybe
There's a time we'll call our own
Livin' free in harmony and majesty
Take me ho-ome
Take me home.
For the refrain, everyone joined in, while a gentle wind blew through the trees. Silence took its place, after we finished the song. My girl took me into her arms and held me close to her. This place mentioned in the song, I think I found it. Right here, in Nikki’s arms. I know where my home is.

Next thing I remember is Mr. Russel's voice, which broke the silence.
“You two are good singers, I am impressed. Care for another song?”
Nikki and I nodded, as my look wandered over to Mikey, who was sitting silently on a log next to his father. Nikki released me, so I could walk over to my friend.
“Hey Mikey, is everything ok with you?
He looked up, and now I could see that he was holding his mobile in his hands, on which a song was playing quietly. You could barely hear it. The fox shyly asked:
“Can, can we maybe sing something together, Balto?”
You must know, Mikey isn’t that much of a singer. And he is even shyer than I am. That is why his question surprised not only me, but also his father. I thought, why not, it couldn’t hurt.

“Sure Mikey, which song?”
His gaze wandered back to the screen.
“But you must promise not to laugh,” he said.
While smiling at my friend, I replied:
“Why should I laugh? I promise. Now, what should we sing?”
Mikey looked down to the ground.
“I would like to sing ‘Love will find a way’ with you,” he said in a very silent voice.
His father immediately said that this wouldn’t be a campfire song, which saddened Mikey. Fortunately, Nikki saved the situation as Mikey already lost his hope for a duet.
“I have a karaoke version of this song on my mobile. We can play it from there and you two can sing. But Balto, you have to give me your mobile first. I want to record this for your mom.”
The music began, and Mikey started with the part of Nala, while I took Kofu’s text. We stood there and sang this lovely song together under the watchful eyes of Nikki, her father and Mr. Russell.

As we were done, the others knocked on the logs they were sitting on. Clapping hands isn't very effective for someone whose hands are covered with fur and, besides that, has soft paddings on them. 

Then we all heard something cracking in the woods, followed by a splash. The adults looked into the direction of these noises. 

Mikey used this short, unobserved moment to give me a little kiss on my cheek. Nothing followed those frightening noises, so we relaxed and continued with roasting marshmallows. We only had the glance of the fire, and the light of the moon above us, but it was clearly to be seen how proud Mikey was at this moment.

The same went for his father. The little fox has clearly made progress since he no longer lives with his mother. Mikey’s dad stood up, came to us and took his son into his arms.

Time passed. It was after midnight, as the fire went out. Mikey’s and Nikki’s fathers tossed earth on the ashes, to prevent it from distinguish again because of the wind.

As Mr. Russel wanted to take Mikey with him to his tent, Nikki quickly stopped them.

“Wait, Mr. Russel, would it be ok for you if Mikey shares the tent with Balto?”
At first, he seemed unsure, but Mikey’s begging convinced him. Only Mr. Kofi had another question which he asked Nikki in a strange, somewhat warning tone:
“Nicole, where will you sleep?”

Nikki smiled at her father, even if she knew why he was asking her that in the way he did.
“Well, dad, I thought I could sleep in yours. You know, like in old times.”
Mr. Kofi accepted. After we all said goodnight to each other, we went to our tents. Mr. Russel helped Mikey with his sleeping bag, before he left us boys alone. The wind increased in strength. Good thing that these tents are thick enough to keep the cold outside. My sleeping bag was also pretty warm, which is why I could take off my pants. But I kept my boxer pants on this time.

“Mikey, are you cold?”
The little fox nodded. His fur clearly isn’t as thick as mine. He almost begged me:
“Balto, can we maybe share a sleeping bag.”

I opened my bag a little to invite him.
“Sure, come over. This thing here is big enough for two.”
He slipped out of his sleeping bag and crawled into mine. In the dim light, I could see he wasn’t wearing pants anymore, only briefs and a T-Shirt. No wonder he was freezing. He cuddled up close, really close. His firm little butt touched my crotch, and I swear he even rubbed it against me. I put my arm around my friend, and he held it with his hand. In this position, we both fell into a deep slumber.

Part 5: Sunday
A quiet morning. It was still dark outside, as I opened my eyes. As I wanted to check my phone for the time, I noticed that Mikey was facing me. He must have turned himself around during the night. The fox was still sleeping, and damn, was he cute. I carefully touched his cheek, caressed over it. This boy really has a good look. Slowly, I let my hand wander downward to his chest. I froze, as he rolled himself on is back. But then I cuddled up close to him and placed my hand on his belly. My hand was shaking a bit, I was nervous, but my curiosity was stronger. 

Yes, I admit it. I wanted this fox. My hand wandered underneath his shirt. His fur was shorter than mine, and very soft. 

I moved my hand further down, over his panties. Feeling the big bulge between in his panties caused me to smile. He had a morning wood, and not a small one. I took my phone to see more. And what I could see down there was impressive. The tip of his member had lifted the edge of his panties. Mikey's cock was bigger than mine. 

A brief look at my friend showed that he was still sleeping, but I feared that going further would wake him up. Minutes passed; my heart was racing. Should I? Would he really like it? What if he doesn’t like it? What if his father catches us?

While still looking at this thing between Mikey’s legs, I bit my lips.
Suddenly, while my gaze was fixed on his manhood, I heard the fox's voice. Tiredly at first, but then he panicked: “Balto, what are you looking at? Is there a spider? THERE IS A SPIDER, RIGHT?”
He almost shot out of the bag, and if this were a cartoon, there would have been a Mikey-shaped hole in the wall of our tent. I tried to calm him down.

“No, Mikey. There is nothing, I was just, well, I was looking at your cock.” 
I pointed at his crotch.

“You have a morning wood.”
The young fox seemed to be embarrassed, he tried to cover himself, what made me giggle. Mikey looked at me, as I crawled out of the sleeping bag. His ears were folded back, and he trembled. To comfort him, I pointed at my crotch and said:
“Mikey, no need to be nervous. See, I have a boner too.”

I revealed my stiff member by pulling down my boxers a bit. Mikey slowly came closer: When he was in reach, I asked him in a horny voice: 

“Want to take these off? I guess right now, these little briefs are pretty uncomfortable to wear.”
My friend nodded, and I slowly grabbed the waistband of his briefs to free Mikey from them. His member was still partly hidden by his shirt, which Mikey held down. His tail was twitching nervously. I could smell how aroused he was.
The fox stuttered:
“B… Bal… Balto, can you, will you, maybe…”
He didn't have to say it. Somehow, I knew what he wanted. I leaned forward, inhaled the scent of my friend’s crotch. Mikey was still holding his shirt down with his hands, as I began to lick his balls. First one, then the other. My nose pocked Mikey’s most sensitive parts, what made him giggle.
“Your nose is cold, Balto.”
He seemed to have forgotten how cold it was in the tent. I continued to lick his balls, until I felt his hand stroking over my head. 
I looked up. Mikey was still nervous, but at least he had let go of his shirt, even lifted it a bit, so I, thanks to the raising sunlight, had a clear view of what I had to deal with. I took the smile on his face as a sign to go on. 

Carefully I licked upward over his sheath to the base of his shaft, his knot, and all the way up to the tip of his dark pink cock. Mikey moaned, as I took his balls into my right hand, to gently play with this big pair.

Mikey’s next action surprised me. He took his member into one hand and pointed it down, making its tip touch my lips. Ok, that was the moment. I took a deep breath and opened my mouth. Mikey shoved his dick inch by inch inside my muzzle. It surprised me, as his knot pressed against my lips. Did this thing fit entirely in my mouth? My gaze went up, while Mikey looked down on me. I placed my hands on his hips, before I started to move my head backward. His now spit-covered pleasure bringer slipped out of my mouth, just to disappear in it again at the next moment. 

Mikey moaned and whimpered with every move I made. Unexpectedly, I felt both his hands on top of my head, holding me in position, as he began to hump my muzzle. A first taste of pre-cum dropped on my tongue. The fox increased his speed, his moaning became louder. I wanted to pull back, but Mikey held me tight. His thrusts became faster and harder. After a minute, he suddenly yipped, pressed his big member as deep as he could inside my muzzle and shot his thick fox cream deep down my throat. My friend was heavily breathing when he finally let go of me. I had to cough. This load was too much for me, a good amount landed on the floor of the tent.
It took me a moment, until I could say anything.

“Mikey, why, where, how?”
The fox looked at me with big eyes while holding his bushy tail in his hands. He seemed to be afraid he did something wrong

“Sorry, Balto. It came over me, I don’t know, I am so sorry. Please, don’t tell my dad.”
I stood up and faced Mikey, after I had my senses back together.
“All fine, don’t worry.”
I gave Mikey a tight hug and kissed him. I stuck my tongue into his muzzle to give him a taste of himself. His tail was wagging fast during that, I guess he enjoyed the situation.
I released the fox from my hug, stretched my body, yawned, and wanted to slip back into the sleeping bag, but Mikey’s whimpering stopped me.
“What is wrong, Foxy? Come on, let us sleep a bit longer. Besides, it gets cold out here, even for me,” I said.
It was somewhat adorable to see and hear him still stuttering. Most likely, it was the low temperature mixed with his nervousness. He asked silently:

“Balto, I wonder, maybe, would you perhaps… Would you play hide zucchini with me?”

I couldn’t hold back my laughter, what made Mikey’s ears drop and looking at the ground. Unsure of this, I asked the trembling fox:
“Hide the zucchini? Are you sure? I can tell you one thing, Mikey. It can hurt a bit.”

He nodded, while he tried to pull down my boxers. I stopped him by asking again:
“Mikey, do you really want to do this? You know, Nikki showed me how, but this would also be my first time doing this with a boy. I mean, I did it with Nikki, but she wasn’t a virgin, like you.”
Mikey whimpered, his ears trembled.
“Balto, I really want this. I trained with a dildo Anna gave me. After all your stories about sex, I want you to have sex with me. Please!”
I smiled a little and my tail wagged. 
“Ok, Mikey. And how?”
The fox didn’t answer. He simply went down on all fours, lifted his tail, and presented his small butt to me. Seeing him like this remembered me about how Nikki took my anal virginity. So, I kneeled behind Mikey, took the root of his tail and held it up before I bent down to lick his little hole. Mikey moaned loudly, which is why I paused and warned him:
“Hey foxy, pipe it down. Do you want the others to hear us?”
I continued licking, shoved my tongue inside him, like Nikki did it with me. My friend actively pressed his butt against my muzzle, he obviously enjoyed this. While I licked his butt, I touched my sheath, massaged it to bring my member to full mast.
The next step was to stretch his hole with my fingers. First one, then two. The third finger was harder for to squeeze in, like it was for Nikki at the time she did this with me. But other than I, Mikey didn’t seem to feel any pain.

My member was fully erected, I was about to mount my friend, but then I remembered my mother’s and Nikki’s words. I searched for my bag to get the lube and a condom. I took out both and opened the package of the rubber with care. It was a green one, which made me smile.

“Hey Mikey, look. It is green, like a zucchini,” I joked.

I didn’t wait for a response. I pulled the condom over my cock, as we have learned it during sex-ed in school. Next, I took the bottle with Nikki’s strawberry lube. The cold liquid on his sensitive butthole made Mikey gasp. I still had my concerns about this. Don’t get me wrong here. I was excited, but also afraid of hurting my friend. Mikey wiggled his tight little butt. We both wanted this to happen. There was no way back now. After I put a few more drops of lube on my cock, I rubbed it between Mikey’s buttocks to tease him a bit more. The fox whimpered. His bushy tail twitched. The moment of truth. I took my position behind my friend, placed my tip on his tight hole. 
Mikey gasped again, as I began to push it inside.

It was easier than I thought it would be. Guess we have to thank the lube, and maybe his training with his dildo, for that. Pleasantly slowly, I pushed my cock into my boyfriend's butt until it had completely disappeared inside. To comfort Mikey, I caressed his lower back.

“Mikey, I am fully in. Is everything ok?” I asked.

His answer was a muffled “yes”. Mikey had bitten into his sleeping bag while I shoved my cock inside his ass. After I gave Mikey a few moments to get used to the feeling, I pulled out a bit, to immediately thrust back in. Just like Nikki did it with me.
This feeling was indescribable. He was so warm and even tighter than Nikki. I pulled out, only the tip remained inside, then I slowly shoved my cock back inside the butt of this little fox. Mikey squirmed when I increased the speed. He was still biting into this sleeping bag, but I could clearly hear “Uh” and “Ah”-sounds coming out of his mouth. It didn’t take long, and my knot was gaining in size. It pressed against my friend’s cute butt with every push. In reaction to this, he pressed himself against me. Did the fox really want to hang? We found a good rhythm for our play. If I pulled out, he moved forward, just to press himself against me again, if I thrust my cock deep in. During my humps, I reached down between Mikey’s legs. His member was standing in full size again. So nice and big. It bounced with every single of my thrusts, and as I moved my hand closer to his member’s base, I felt his thick knot. It felt a bit different from mine. Mikey whimpered like a needy vixen, while increased the pace. My swelling knot repeatedly pressed against his tight hole. At one point, the resistance was broken, and it slipped inside. Just a moment later, I was stuck and realized that we couldn’t hide anymore if someone came in now. But Mikey didn’t seem to care about that.

He was still moving his rear end back and forth, his hole pulsated around my dick. As I looked down, I saw the reason. He was masturbating during my thrusts and just had his orgasm. His seed mixed with the one I coughed out before. I grabbed his hips and didn’t want to hold back anymore, I wanted to fill him. The pressure in my balls raised with every thrust. Mikey moaned and whimpered in pleasure. The noises he made during sex, his lustful sighs, and groans, they were so cute and hot. It didn’t take me long anymore to reach my climax. One last hard push, and I exploded deep inside my friend’s tight butt. We were both panting heavily. I tried to rest on Mikey’s back, but that didn’t really work out, which is why I remained kneeling behind Mikey.
I caressed his sides to comfort him, as we suddenly heard steps from outside. The foxes' ears twitched, and he panicked. Mikey tried to crawl into his sleeping bag, but obviously, this couldn’t work. Him moving around like that hurt me, I had to make him stop somehow.

I caressed his sides to comfort him, as we suddenly heard steps from outside. The foxes' ears twitched, and he panicked. Mikey tried to crawl into his sleeping bag, but obviously, this couldn’t work. Him moving around like that hurt me, I had to make him stop somehow. I growled at him:

“Mikey, stop that. We are hanging together. Stop moving.”

He was in a panic, whined and wanted to cover himself under some clothes next.
“Someone is coming!”
I sighed, as I heard the person's voice from outside:
“Boys, are you awake? We prepared breakfast, so get up. Boys?”
It was Nikki. Thank God, it was only Nikki. I answered her:
“Give us ten minutes, ok? We are kind of stuck in here.”

It went silent, I thought she would go away, but then Nikki opened the zipper of the tent. She looked inside, sniffed, and began to laugh, as she spotted the half-hidden fox.
“Oh, boys, I thought you meant the zipper of the sleeping bag. I didn’t think of this kind of stuck.”
Nikki’s gaze then went down to the little lake of sperm on the ground, which Mikey had smeared in his panic. Nikki chuckled.
“Damn Balto, your friend shot quite a big load on the ground there. There should be a towel in the bag I left there in the corner. Please clean that up, before you leave. And be sure to air out the tent, ok?”
Then she took the clothes off Mikey, to take a look at him.
“Are you fine, Mikey?” She asked the shivering fox.
The fox nodded shyly as he kept trying to hide his face.
“Good boy. You are pretty big for such a small fox, I am impressed. Well, I will try to buy you some time, but don’t take too long,” Nikki said and patted his back.
Nikki left and closed the tent again. Mikey and I took a deep breath.
“That was close. Mikey, hold still. This takes a few minutes. Just relax, ok?”

Ten minutes passed, then I tried, to pull out my knot from his butt. Luckily, it worked. Slowly, my member came back to light, but there was no sign of the condom. To my relief, it was at the last third of my dick. As soon as I was out of him, Mikey turned around, and looked at me. 
“Balto, my butt hurts,” he whimpered.
I couldn’t resist and giggled a bit.
“Mine did too, after Nikki used this strap-on on me.”

My friend’s eyes were now fixed on the floor. He seemed to be thinking about something. IJ became curious and asked:
“What is it, Mikey?”
His voice became very silent.
“Balto, thank you. I somehow dreamed of this since the day Anna gave me this dildo for practice. Do you think we could do this again?”
My heart was beating fast. Foxy must have really liked that.
A brief pause later, I gave him an answer:
„Sure, Mikey. But next time, we do it somewhere without parents around, ok?
Mikey giggled.
We both gathered our stuff together, got dressed, cleaned our mess as good as we could, and then we heard Nikki’s voice again:

“Boys, are you ready? We are waiting for you. I hope you didn’t start a second round.”
Mikey happily replied:

“We are almost done, Nikki. What should we do with the towel?

Nikki stuck her head inside the tent.

“Burn it, before one of our father’s catches a glimpse of it. Jokes aside. I have a plastic bag in my backpack, too. Just put it in there and come.” 
Mikey did as Nikki asked him, then the fox turned around and gave Nikki a surprising hug.

My girl asked him:

“What was that for?”

Mikey spoke in a shy voice, but not without the glimpse of a proud smile:
“For letting me play with Balto. Now I had sex, too.”
This statement made Nikki and me laugh. But my cheetah then grinned viciously, as she addressed Mikey:

“You are welcome, Mikey. You can do it again, as long as you respect that this wolf there belongs to me. Deal?”

Mikey, both frightened and amused, answered with a wagging tail:

“Deal, Nikki.”

Before she left, Nikki received a little kiss on her cheek by Mikey. This was so cute. You should have seen it.

We finally joined Mr. Kofi and Mr. Russell, had breakfast together, and afterward, our group took a little tour through the woods. We just came back to camp, as the dawn broke. Now it was time to head back home.

Well, that my first camping trip. I won’t forget it so fast, that’s for sure. And Mikey, well, I talked a bit longer with him the other day about what happened in the tent and about future things. I doubt that I would ever be able to let him top me. His thing is simply too big. 
I must say, I love him. No, not like I love Nikki, or my mom. I love him as a brother. A weird brother I had sex with.

Part 6: A few more words

(Nikki’s perspective)
Hey there, Nikki here again. I hope you enjoyed this little entry about Balto’s first time with Mikey. I mean, about his first camping trip. The boys had a nice time there for sure. I guess that goes for all of us. We now nearly reached Halloween, the time is really running fast. I agreed to take Mikey and Balto on a tour through the neighborhood, so nothing happens to them, if they go from door to door for candy. Balto wants to wear his Iron Wolf Armor, Mikey mentioned a Captain America Outfit. And me, well, I think I will take the Black Widow thing I wore at the Comic Con last year. I hope it still fits. Fluffy asked me to wear a Maid Dress, but I hope for him that this question was a joke. On the other hand, maybe it would fit him. What do our readers think?
A few days ago, mom mentioned that she currently designs a wedding dress for a woman who has about Balto’s size. See, usually I am the one who is wearing the dresses, so mom can see what she has to fix. Christa also volunteers occasionally, and one time we even convinced dad to wear one. Gosh, I have to find this photo. You could say that mom’s wedding-dress business is some kind of family business. Can you imagine Balto in a wedding dress? Oh God, please let this happen, it will be pure sugar.
Oh, as we talk of sugar. I am sure you remember my best friend, Trish. She told me lately that she was on a date with Anna, and will go on another one with her soon. The two met at the furniture store, where Trish is working partial time. Anna only wanted to look for a few decorations for her room there. I just hope the vixen knows what she got herself into with this raccoon. 
As for Balto and me, things seem to run smoothly for us. Our next big adventure will be in a few weeks, if we all go to New York City, the Big Apple. Balto is very excited, he looks several times a day for good restaurants and what he wants to see there. His favorites are, of course, the statue of his name giver, the Museum of Natural History, the Intrepid Air and Space Museum, Liberty Island and Time Square. He even looked for comic stores. I just hope that this big city full of humans will not disappoint him.
For myself, I have to say that I am very excited by getting the chance to perform on a stage on Broadway, even if it is nothing big. What I already know is that I will have to act with a human actor. We will perform the song “Mungojerrie and Rumpleteazer” from Cats. Yes, it sounds ridiculous, an Anthropomorphic cat playing a cat in Cats. But I will try to give my best and show that we can be at least as good at it as the human performers.
Before I will now end this entry, a few more words to Mikey. He is a good kid. But he is way more of a cub than Balto is. I really hope that his and Balto’s friendship will last. They can help each other in so many ways. Balto can help his friend in school, and Mikey can show Balto how to be more like a kid for a change. 

As I went through the text Balto wrote, I noticed that he mentioned Mikey’s “best piece.” Indeed, he is gifted for a little fox. But Balto, this is really not what counts. So don't ever become jealous of another boy's cock. 
Oh, and one more thing I want to tell you about. On Monday (October the 25th), college ended around the same time as Balto's school, which is why I wanted to pick him up on my way home. After I parked the Nikkimobile (I start to love this name), I walked to the front yard of his school.

Balto seemed to be late, but I saw Mikey sitting there at the big fountain. I guessed he was waiting for his father to pick him up. I decided to join Mikey and sat down next to the fox.

He turned his head toward me, and I started a little talk:

“Hey Mikey, how are you? Haven’t seen you since the camping trip.”
Mikey sighed silently.
“Hello, Nikki. I am fine, thanks.”
I continued:
“And your father?”
Mikey's look went over to the street, it seemed that he just wanted to get away from me.
“He is fine, too.”
I sighed.
“Mikey, is really everything ok? In the tent, you kissed me on my cheek, and now you act like you don't want to see me.”
The little fox nodded.
“All good. Just had a bad day because of my mother. She now tries to get money from my father because she had to house me for so long. I got at least 50 messages from her today. And Balto didn't have time to talk to me the entire day.”
I briefly lifted my head. To my surprise, the place was empty by now. We were alone.
“By the way, Mikey, where is Balto?”
The fox looked at me and explained:
“He mentioned during the big break that his teacher wanted to speak with him after school.”
I had to laugh, after hearing that. I asked him with a wide smile on my face:
“What has he done? Did he do too much homework?”

Mikey giggled. He slowly warmed up with me.
“I don’t know, Nikki. Can I ask you something?”
I nodded.
“Sure thing, champ.”
Mikey's question took us back to this special moment during our camping trip.
“What did you think, as you caught us in the tent?”
I had to think for a moment.
“Well Mikey, I knew before that something like that could happen. That you two had sex wasn't surprising to me. But honestly, I thought that you would top Balto. You know, at least with me, he is more of a submissive wolf.”
Mikey chuckled.
“Submissive? I am submissive, too. I think Balto was afraid of my thing.”
I tried my best to hide my dirty smile.
“Well, Mikey, at least he was a bit jealous, I think. Mikey, let me say one thing. A big dick doesn't make you a good lover. Trust me, I had a few assholes with big cocks in my life. Some of those who are gifted with a large dick seem to think with them, too. And that isn't sexy. So, if you meet a boy who wants something from you, don't talk about your ding-dong until it is time to drop your pants, ok?
Mikey smiled and nodded. He is really a cute boy. 
“Ok, Nikki. Thanks.”

The next moment, I heard the voice of Nikki's father from behind.

“Mikey, sorry I took so long. Hello, Nicole. Come, Mikey, we have to go home. I have to work at home. I don't think I have the time to cook, so we will simply order us a pizza.”

Mikey looked over to his father, then he gave me a tight hug and a kiss on my cheek.

“I like you, Nikki. You are cool,” He said when he stood up to join his father.
I answered while smiling at him.
“Thank you, Mikey. You are cool, too.”

He then ran off to his father. I waved them both, as Mr. Russel and his son walked back to their car. 
They left the driveway, and I turned my look back to the entrance, where Balto finally showed up. He seemed to be a bit cranky.
As he had explained to me, the teacher wanted to speak with him about his behavior during the last ethic-lessons. He interrupted the teacher again and again because he was so bored by the topic. Well, I couldn’t blame him, and neither could his mom. She advised him to use the time in future to do his homework or to study for other subjects.

But now, I want to end this entry. 
Until we see each other again, friends.
Stay safe.
Nikki and Balto
