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19. THE BOARDS THAT MEAN THE WORLD
Hey there everyone, we hope you are all feeling well. This time, we have something really exciting to tell you about.
As we have mentioned it a few times before, Nikki is in a theater group. This group has a long tradition in her college’s history, and because of that, it is very well-supported by the school. By the end of May, they had made their first big play. Nikki had been preparing for this for months. Her role? She played the Sarah in a version of Roman Polański’s “Dance of the Vampires”. The version they performed based, other than what they did on Broadway, on the old movie from 1967 and the German musical.
But as always, let us start at the beginning. 
Chapter 1: Friends in Need
To begin this entry, we have to go back to the middle of May. It was Saturday the 15th, to be exact. Mom was out with Nikki’s parents, so my girl and I were alone at home. We took a nice long shower together, after which we ordered Pizza and wanted to watch a movie. We decided for: 
“The Naked Gun”. One of my favorite movie series. I just took the remote and pressed play, as Nikki’s phone rang. A “Hi Anna” was the last thing Nikki said before she left the room. Sometimes I really hate phones.
It took Nikki over 10 minutes to come back, with a worried expression in her face.
“Balto, do you remember Anna? She was the host of the party we visited together. She has problems at home because her father and his second wife found out that she is a lesbian. They are both very religious and want to send her into a camp to, as they call it, “help to heal” her. And to top that, she permanently has to watch over her stepbrother, with which she has had problems since he moved in with his mother. Today, she caught him as he tried to steal something out of her room. To her surprise, it wasn’t her underwear or the magazines under her bed. It was one of her dildos. They had a long talk, in which he confessed that he likes boys. Now she is afraid that they will also try to send him into a bible camp. I hope you don’t mind that I asked her to come over with her brother, so we can talk in person, and find a solution, at least for her.”
I was a bit confused.
“Nikki, why does she care what happens to him, if she doesn’t like him?”
Nikki looked at me and shook her head.
“Balto, you disappoint me. Anna cares about him because she can imagine how horrible these camps would be for the little guy. Please be nice to him, ok?”
To put it politely, I was not happy about them coming here. I wanted to spend the weekend alone with Nikki. I sighed.
“Ok Nikki. Maybe we can play a game or two. Do you know who her brother is?”
Again, Nikki shook her head.
“No, Balto. I haven’t seen him so far. Anna hasn’t told me more about him, and the party at her place was before the boy and his mother moved in. I am certain that you two will have a nice time together, and I can talk with Anna. I hope I can convince her to look for her own apartment.”
Anna and her brother arrived at our home about half an hour later. The doorbell rang, and I walked mumbling to the front door. As I opened, I couldn’t believe my eyes.
“Mikey? What are you doing here?”
The situation seemed to be a bit unpleasant for him.
“My sister dragged me here, after we have talked about a few things at home.”
Anna joined us at that moment.
“Hello, Balto. Sorry for disturbing. Is Nikki here? She told me before that we could come over.”
“Sure, she is in the living room and wants to talk with you.” 
I looked back to Mikey, who standing next to Anna with folded ears and his bushy tail between his legs.
“Mikey, do you want to read some comics in my room? I can also show you my Iron Wolf Armor.”
I took Mikey with me to my room and closed the door, so Nikki and Anna could talk without us disturbing them.
The fox looked around. A glance appeared in his eyes, as he saw my armor, and the pictures with the actors of Iron Man and War Machine hanging on my wall next to it. He also looked at my father’s police badge and hat, asked a few questions about them, before he went over to my bookshelf, to take a look at my comics.
I have them all in plastic covers for protection, so he could only look at the covers at that point. He seemed to be impressed. At least his tail wagged a bit, while he browsed through the bookshelf.
“You have some cool comics, Balto. Can I read some of them? I don’t know the Guardians of the Galaxy Comics.”
I smiled and nodded at him.
“Sure, Mikey. But please be careful. Mom always says that they are costly.”
Now his look went over to the comic books I got from Mr. And Mrs. Kofi for Christmas. I put them in frames on my wall, as they are quite precious.
“What are those?” And how do you read them, if they are locked in these frames?”
I had to giggle a little. 
“Those are rare comic books. I got them from Nikki’s parents. Since I want to avoid risking damaging them, I put them into these frames.”
The fox stuck his nose back into the comic in front of him.
“You have so many cool things here, Balto. I also have many comics. Maybe you can come visit me sometimes, so I can show them to you. My real father always bought them for me. He is so much cooler than my mother. She thinks they are a waste of time, and always wants me to go read this boring biblical stuff.”
I still couldn’t understand why he had to stay with his mother, if he clearly prefers to be with his dad. Mikey explained to me that his father currently doesn’t have a job and only a small apartment. These were the reasons why he couldn’t stay with him.
The little gray fox behaved differently than I usually knew it from him. He was quiet, almost like he didn’t want to be seen.
For at least an hour, we read with comic books, talked about the characters in them. It was a pretty nice evening with him. While we were sitting on the floor next to each other, he suddenly asked me:
“Balto, how is it to have sex? I mean, how does it feel?”
It took me a moment to form an answer.
“Mikey, it feels nice, really. If I have sex with Nikki, it is like, well, like magic. Watching her slender body moving while I pleasure her, moaning as I touch and squeeze her firm little breasts, is absolutely great.”
He looked at me with big eyes, and his cute ears were shaking.
“How often are you two having sex?”
I wasn’t sure why he was asking me these questions. He seemed to be desperate to hear about Nikki’s and my sex-life.
“We have sex on most weekends, Mikey. At least if we have time for it. But why do you ask?”
He totally ignored my question, and continued asking me. His next question revealed, that he is at least a bit interested in boys.
“Balto, have you ever touched another boy’s penis?”
This question left me speechless. First, I wasn’t sure if I should tell him about that, but on the other hand, why not. I am certain that he will not tell it around.
“Yes Mikey, I did. Once I fooled around with two other boys. One of them also touched my butthole with his finger, even stuck it in a bit. It felt weird, but also nice at some point. Why are you asking me this, Mikey?”
His gaze went down, and he tapped his fingers on the floor. This boy was hiding something. Something that wanted to come out. I became a bit worried, after he didn’t say something for so long. 
“Is everything ok, foxy?”
He was almost whispering, as he answered me, confirming what I thought before.
“Balto, I think, I think I like boys. Earlier this day I tried to steal a dildo from Anna, but she caught me. I thought she would yell at me. But we actually had a nice talk together, for the first-time ever.”
Of course, I already knew that story with the dildo from my talk with Nikki before. But all this was still hard to chew for me.
“Mikey, why did you ask me so much about Nikki, if you are more interested in boys?”
He was almost shouting now. I guess I hit a wound point with that question.
“Because I hate myself for it. My stepdad says that boys shouldn’t like other boys this way. He says it is against god’s will.”
I just thought to myself that if God really thinks that way, he must be a moron. Like Mikey’s so-called parents. I tried to calm him down and spoke to him in a silent voice:
"Mikey, my mom and I don't go to church that often. I don’t know much more about religion than they teach us about it at school. But I am sure God doesn’t care about stuff like that, if he should exist. The priests always say that God loves everyone equally. As far as I remember, there never was a “but” in that sentence.”
Mikey began to cry and hid his face behind his paws.
“Why can’t I be normal? Why am I a failure?”
I wasn’t sure what to do now. Usually, I am the one who cries. I decided to do what Nikki and mom always do in situations like this. I took him into my arms and pressed the little fox against me, while he cried bitter tears.
Gently I caressed his back and held him close to me, as I remembered one of my favorite songs.
I took a deep breath and began to sing:
“When you walk through the storm 
Hold your head up high, 
And don’t be afraid of the dark. 
At the end of the storm
There is a golden sky
And the sweet silver song of a lark. 
Walk on through the wind, 
Walk on through the rain, 
Though your dreams be tossed and blown.”
Mikey gently held my muzzle with his hand before I could continue singing.
“Thanks, Balto. I feel better now. Where did you learn to sing?”
It felt a bit strange because it was the first time I sang in front of someone other than Nikki. My ears dropped.
“Was it that bad? Nikki sings with me sometimes.”
“No, it was ok. And I like this song too. What do you think I should tell my mom?”
No matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t think of a good answer for me to give.
“Maybe Nikki knows what to do. She is way smarter than me.”
As I wanted to leave the room, he grabbed my hand. I turned my head around and looked at the fox, who clearly had more to tell than he already did.
“Balto, you are the only boy in school who knows that I like boys. Please keep it for yourself, ok?”
“Of course, Mikey. No one will hear a word from me. Oh, and did you ever talk with your real dad about how uncomfortable it is for you to life with your mom?”
Mikey turned away. It felt like I crossed a line.
“No. Dad doesn’t know anything about how it is to life in this house. Honestly, I haven’t seen him since mom took me with her to Anna and her father. My mother told me again and again, that he is a looser.”
I sighed. Mikey was such a nice boy. A bit strange sometimes, but nice. He deserved better than that.
“Maybe you should call your dad. Maybe it helps. Want to see if Nikki and Anna are done with talking by now?”
Mikey smiled, after he turned back to me.
“I will call dad in the next days. It is worth a try. Balto, can I ask you something else?”
“Sure, Mikey.”
“Well, do, you, since, could I maybe… damn.”
I had to chuckle. He seemed to be extremely nervous, almost like he would pee himself at the next moment.
“What is it, Mikey?”
The fox didn’t say anything else. He made a few steps towards me and pressed his lips on mine. I was so surprised, that I couldn’t do anything. A moment later, he made a step back again and looked down at the floor. His ears folded back in embarrassment, while he played nervously with the tip of his tail.
“Sorry Balto. I just wanted to try this…”
I came closer to him, lifted his head and looked into his eyes. The Fox’s body shook, as I pressed my lips on his, to return his kiss. I even licked his muzzle a bit, and I have to admit, the foxy tastes nice. At first, he seemed to be surprised, but then I could see his tail wagging. Mikey clearly enjoyed this.
What I didn’t recognize was that Nikki had entered the room. She must have watched us, before she cleared her throat.
“You two look so sweet together.”
Mikey and I startled, while Nikki laughed her ass off. She is such a mean Kitty sometimes.
“Nikki! Couldn’t you knock before coming in?”
My cheetah held her belly, as she answered:
“Sorry guys. But Anna wants to drive back home now. Mikey, I am sure you can always come here, if you want. But now better take your stuff, your sister is a bit in a hurry. She meant it would be better for you to be back before your parents come home.”
Anna and Mikey left us about five minutes later. Nikki and I stood at the door for quite some time, looking into the dark of the night. It was Nikki’s voice, which finally broke the silence.
“You really looked cute together, Fluffy. I hope we can help them somehow.”
I sighed and didn’t say anything in return. It had been some time since I kissed a boy, and I must say that I liked it. Mikey is cute, and a part of me wanted to go further. But this was the wrong time for that.
Nikki put her hand on my shoulder, and we moved back inside. My girl and I sat down on the couch in the living room, and I cuddled myself close to her.
Nikki again tried to begin a conversation. 
“What have you boys talked about? Did he tell you why he wanted to steal one of Anna’s dildos?”
I shook my head, since I promised Mikey to keep his secret, even after Nikki saw us kissing each other.
“No, we haven’t really talked about that. We mostly talked about comics and the stuff in my room. Besides that, he told me that his mother is overly religious, and he would prefer to life with his father. But the man doesn’t have a job and no room for Mikey. He hasn’t even talked with him for a longer time. I suggested him to call his dad and to tell him about his thoughts and feelings. I couldn’t think of anything else.”
Nikki agreed with me.
“It is maybe the best for Mikey to talk with his dad, yes. Maybe the guy wakes up after hearing that, gets a job and can get his boy out of there. I recommended Anna to look for her own apartment as soon as possible. I simply don’t understand how parents could act this way. She told me some horrible things about her father and stepmother’s behavior.”
I want to avoid bothering you, our dear readers, with the rest of this conversation at this point. To make it short, Nikki told me how Anna’s father and her stepmother treat her, punish her for her “wrong way of living”. How they drag her and Mikey to church every Sunday, and force her to go to the gynecologist monthly, to check if she is still a virgin. Nikki also told me again about these camps, where they try to “heal” homosexuals. That is just creepy. There should be a law that protects children from such parents.
Nikki and I talked for hours, till we were both so tired, that we fell asleep on the couch. We didn’t even hear how mom came home.
Chapter 2: Big Chances 
I woke up on Sunday at 9 a.m., covered in a blanket. Mom must have put it on us as she saw Nikki and me sleeping on the couch.
Nikki was still sleeping, as I walked slowly over to the kitchen. Mom was sitting on the dining table and greeted me with a smile.
“Good morning, my son. Did you sleep well?”
I rubbed the sleep out of my eyes and yawned.
“Morning mom.”
“Aww, still sleepy? What have you and Nikki done yesterday? I was a bit surprised to find you two fully clothed and sleeping on the couch, as I came home.”
I told mom everything about the evening. While I talked about Anna’s and Mikey’s parents, I could see how mom was disgusted of what they were doing with their kids. At the end of my story, she sat there silently looking into her coffee mug. It is a mug with a cub-picture of me on it. She always uses this mug in the morning.
It took her a few minutes before she said something.
“This is just insane. These poor kids. Your grandparents are somehow the same, just not that extreme. Especially your grandmother always talks about church and Jesus and all this stuff, but she never forced it on me. As you were born, I wanted to keep you away from religion till you were old enough to decide for yourself what to believe in. Originally, I even did not want to have you baptized. In the end, after a heated conversation, I agreed for the sake of my parents. But they had to promise me to keep their religious beliefs away from you.”
She sighed before continuing.
“I'm afraid the boy will have to hang on until he's older, if his father can’t take him away from his mother. But the girl is 18, so she could move out.”
Nikki slowly walked into the kitchen and took herself some coffee, before she sat down next to me.
“Anna doesn’t have enough money for a whole apartment. But we look for a shared apartment, so she can get away from her current situation.”
Mom nodded.
“Good idea. I am happy to hear that you want to help these two. But for now, I would like to change the subject. Your mother told me yesterday that you are about to put on the first big play with your theater group. Are you nervous yet, Nicole?”
Nikki laughed out loud.
“Nervous? That is gently said, Christa. I am shaking if I even think of it. I heard that someone from Broadway will be there, a talent scout who looks for new actors to perform in a little number on the big stage. I mean, on Broadway, in New York. This could be a great opportunity for me, even if it's just a one-time thing.”
Mom was impressed by what Nikki just told us. I couldn’t think of why, so I asked them:
“Is playing on Broadway that special?”
Nikki looked at me like I would have asked her to kill someone.
“Special? Balto, playing there would be an honor. Especially for me, as they don’t often let an Anthro perform there.”
I still wasn’t sure. New York? A city full of Humans? I think I have mentioned it in one of my first entries that humans barely come to Anthro-dominated cities. Mostly for business trips or for, well, exotic sex. 
I hugged Nikki because I was afraid to let her go to this city. Mom seemed to be worried about me.
“Balto, is everything ok?”
I looked at her, while I still hugged my girl, who had put her arm around me.
“I don’t want to let Nikki go there. It is a human city. They would eat her alive.”
Nikki and mom both broke out in laughter. I looked like a wet poodle, because I couldn’t understand why they were laughing. It took my girl minutes before she was able to make me an offer:
“Balto, if I get the chance, my parents will come with me. And I am certain that we could take you and your mom with us, too. That way, you could protect me from all the humans. Is that a deal?”
My look went over to mom. She only nodded.
“Ok Nikki. Deal.”
Nikki added that the chance for that was actually pretty small. The main reason is the audience, as my cheetah explained it to me. They prefer to take the males, since the human women like it more to see them on stage. I really wonder why.
At the next moment, Nikki took out her mobile and showed us a photo. 
“See here, this will be my dress for the evening. I bought it myself, isn’t this simply the hottest dress ever? It's from Tatjana’s Secret’s.”
Mom’s eyes became big.
“Wow, this is indeed a very tempting outfit. I hope that your partner on stage will not be too turned on by that.”
Nikki had to chuckle.
“Oh, I think he will be turned on. Raphael has a crush on me since we were teenagers.”
I had to think about this name. Raphael, Raphael. Then I remembered. She mentioned a boy by this name in the story about her first time. Curiously, I asked my girl:
“Is that the boy you mentioned to me a few months ago, Nikki?”
“Yes, the boy who gave me this disgusting photo of me after my first time. The one we have burned later. You really remembered his name, Fluffy? Sometimes I am really impressed by your memory.”
Mom took the word for a moment.
“Balto has that gift from his father. Sebastian also had an excellent memory, especially for things I have said to him.”
I smiled proudly and wagged my tail. Yeah, I love my good memory. It is indeed very helpful in some situations.
Our talk went on for quite some time. Later we made a walk through the park together, watched TV, and Nikki told us more about her role in the musical.  Mostly the cruel story of the first Sarah, an actress by the name of Sharon Tate. She was the wife of Roman Polański and was killed by the
so-called “Manson Family” in 1969.
Besides that, Nikki’s description of the role sounded more like this Sarah must be pretty dump. But maybe only because she was basically imprisoned by her father all her life. I now wanted to watch this movie, so that was what we did in the afternoon.
Other than on stage, there is no singing in this movie. The ending is also a bit different, from what I have read on Wikipedia. I can’t wait to hear Nikki singing on stage. Only two more weeks to go, the play was set for the 28th of May. That is the reason Nikki will not be here till the big day comes. 
The rest of the day passed pretty fast. Nikki left us in the evening, shortly before bedtime. Mom made me some warm milk, and my thoughts wandered over to Mikey and Anna. I wondered what they are doing right now, if their parents found out that they visited us, or that Anna wants to leave her home. I groped my mobile and took a look into my Pawtalk. Since I have accidentally told everyone at school about my relationship with Nikki, I constantly get messages from my classmates. Not that I wanted that to happen, but I turned from an outsider into one of the popular kids. I have to say that I don't really like this, and I wish I had never joined my class's group chat. Another massage came in, right as I wanted to turn off my mobile.
Mikey_ Graytail: “Hey Balto, are you still online?”
Balto_Fluff: “Oh, Hi Mikey. Was just about to go to bed. How are you?”
Mikey_Graytail: “Not so good. My mother ad Anna’s father were already home, as we came back. They yelled at us, and her father hit Anna in the face. She ran into her room and locked the door. I haven’t seen her since that happend.”
Balto_Fluff: “Mikey, that sounds awful, she should have called the police.”
Mikey_Graytail: “Don’t know, I fear he would have done worse things with her then. I have to turn off my mobile now, before mom see me chatting. Sleep well, see you tomorrow.”
Balto_Fluff: “See you tomorrow, Mikey. Good night.”
I turned off my mobile and the lamp on my nightstand. My eyes weren’t closed for long, as I heard our doorbell ring. Mom opened it, and welcomed our late visitor with a bit of an angry voice, which then quickly became friendlier, after she noticed who was standing in front of her. I sneaked to the door of my room, so I could hear a bit of the following conversation.
“Yes? It is a little late for a visit, don’t you think? Oh, you are Anna, right? Nicole’s friend? Last time I have seen you was in the shopping center at New Year. What happened to you, you look terrible.”
Anna's tear choked voice was barely understandable.
“My father hit me as we came home, after my brother and I visited Nikki and Balto earlier today. I climbed out of my window and ran away. I can’t stay there any longer. Nikki wasn’t online anymore and there is no light on at her place, then I noticed that there was still light on at your house. I am embarrassed to ask, but can I stay here for the night?”
Mom immediately asked her in.
“Sure, Anna. Come in. Nicole’s friends are our friends. I will bring you a pillow and a blanket for the guestroom. The bathroom is over there, if you maybe want to refresh. Do you want something to drink?”
“Thank you so much. Christa, right?”
“Yes. And you are welcome. I will show you the room, it is right next to Balto’s room. He is already at sleep, so we maybe should be a bit quieter. Don’t want to wake him up.”
They passed my door on their way to the guestroom. They closed the door, So I couldn’t understand what they have talked about in there.
I decided to go back to bed and try to sleep. Just that much, it was a short night for me. The next morning appeared way too fast. Mom woke me up at 6 a.m., like she always does it. Slowly, I slurped into the bathroom, after I stood up. I thought that Anna was still asleep, but our guest took a shower, as I entered. I just wanted to brush my teeth, but at the moment took the brush into my mouth, she stepped out of the cabin. He was, of course, nude, her big breasts were all wet from the water, her nipples a bit stiff. I wanted to look away, but I couldn’t. Anna is a good-looking red fox. Moments passed, till I was able to cover my eyes, the toothbrush still in my mouth.
“Sorry Anna. I didn’t want to stare. Good morning.”
She took a towel to cover herself, and now I saw her slightly swollen face. Her father must have hit her pretty bad.
“Morning Balto. I am so sorry for this, I didn’t think that someone would be in here, as I stepped out of the shower. I hope I didn’t wake you up last night. Your mother was so kind to let me stay here.”
I just nodded tiredly, before I finished brushing my teeth. Afterwards, Anna and I walked into the kitchen together. Mom had prepared breakfast for us. We three talked about the day, Anna called Nikki, and they decided that the fox will move over to my girl’s place for the time being. She will definitely be safer over there.
An hour later, it was time for me to go to school. I couldn’t wait to see Mikey again. His sister gave me a note for him, with the advice to destroy it after reading, simply to avoid their parents finding and reading it.
Mikey came to me during the big break. I hugged him tightly, and I gave him Anna’s note. He nervously opened it and read it in silence. I wanted to know what things she wants to tell him this way.
“What did she write, Mikey?”
He wiped a tear away.
“Anna writes here where she is and that she will never come back home. She says that her mobile is off because she wants to avoid risking that her father tracks her. Anna also asks me if I can smuggle some of her stuff out, like her laptop and some clothes.  How should I do that? My schoolbag isn’t that big.”
I had an idea.
“If you let the unnecessary stuff at school, there will be way more space for it. But be careful. Are your parents checking your bag, before you leave home?”
He shook his head.
“No, they never do that. They are often not even awake if I leave the house. I will try to get some things together. My stepdad broke the door of her room open, so I can enter it.”
“Be careful, Mikey. Your parents shouldn’t catch you with your sister’s laptop. They would force you to tell them where she is.”
He nodded, while he ripped the note into pieces.
“Anna also wrote that I should give her stuff to you, and you will bring it to her.”
That was something Anna didn’t mention to me in the morning, but ok, it wasn’t a big deal.
“Sure Mikey, not a problem. But you should maybe talk with a teacher about all this. By the way, did your real father say something yet?”
He looked to the ground and shook his head.
“No, he didn’t. I think he doesn’t care about me anymore. And I can’t tell a teacher about this. They would call my mother, and I think you can imagine what would happen next.”
I had to sigh.
“Your family seems really to be messed up.”
The bell rang. Break was over.
“Will see you after school, ok?”
His tail wagged a bit.
“Sure, Balto.”
Our ways parted. I looked after that fox's bushy tail, till it disappeared behind a corner. One of my classmates bumped into me from behind. 
I didn’t answer a stupid comment which came afterwards, I just walked into the classroom behind him. 
We had history class next, one of my favorites. The theme currently is the renaissance. It sure was an interesting and important time in human history, but a pretty dry theme to learn about. During this hour, our teacher talked about Leonardo da Vinci. Two things came into my mind, as I heard this name: 
First: I have to watch Ninja Turtles again.
Second: Renaissance Man!
I maybe have to explain this. See, there is this old TV Series called Histeria! I love to watch it because it is hilarious, and I learned a few things from it. There is a whole episode about the Renaissance, in which Leonardo da Vinci is called Renaissance Man, like he would have been some kind of superhero. They even dressed the character which portrays Leonardo like a version of Batman. Not like the dark Batman, more the funny Batman. I can only recommend watching it, even Nikki likes this series.
But enough of this for now.
The school ended at 3 p.m. this day. I packed my stuff and moved quickly outside, so I could catch Mikey before I had to get into the bus.
I just left the building, as I saw how the fox was dragged away by his mother. Poor Mikey.
With my mind fixated on my friend, I boarded the bus home.
Tuesday passed, Wednesday, Thursday. Every day, Mikey brought some of Anna’s stuff with him to school, and every day Anna wrote him a little note.
On Friday, Mikey seemed to be happier than the days before. He smiled again, even gave me a hug in public. His tail was waging so fast that I almost thought Mikey could fly away at the next moment.
“Balto, my dad wrote me a message back. He finally found a new job, and a new apartment. He says that he wants to go to court now and ask if I can live with him. This might take some time, but this would be so great!”
“Awesome Mikey! I hope it will work.”
“It sure will. He only needs the approval of the CPS, as he has written it to me.”
I scratched my head. 
“CPS? Oh, the Child Protection Service. We also had one of their agents at our home a few months ago.”
“Dad has an appointment with a Mrs. Winter next week. She will decide, if I can live at his place.”
I had to chuckle, whereupon Mikey tilted his head to the side with a questioning expression.
“What is so funny?
“Did you say Mrs. Winter? I know her. She approved my relationship with Nikki, made us a legal couple. Just tell him to be honest, and that he should stay calm. And also tell him to greet Mrs. Winter from me. Maybe she remembers my name.”
Mikey was so full of joy. It was so different from the past days. I was hopeful for the fox. Finally, he had the chance to get away from these lunatics.
The day ended without any further remarkable happenings. To my surprise, I didn’t get any news from Mikey. Not a single message, no chat, nothing.
The weekend passed, my mom and I spent it together. We made a tour through a nearby National Park, was truly wonderful. A Ranger told us many things about nature and wild animals, I even saw a wild wolf. 
Monday came, and I was desperate to see Mikey. But he didn’t come to school. Tuesday was the same, and I began to worry. On Wednesday, he finally showed up again. I was sitting at the big fountain in front of our school, as I saw him coming closer, accompanied by an adult. He waved happily when he saw me sitting there.
“Hey Balto, I wanted my dad to meet you. You won’t believe what happened. I was allowed to move to his place, that is why I wasn’t at school the last days. We were so busy with moving, that I wasn’t able to write you, sorry. Dad, this is Balto. I told you about him, he is my best friend.”
His father reached me his hand and introduced himself as Robert Russel. He mentioned during the following conversation, that Mrs. Winters was surprised to hear my name from him. But she remembered Nikki and me very well. He thanked me for being his son’s friend, and that I supported him.
Mikey finally lives with a person who truly loves him. His father really seemed to be a nice person. I wondered a bit how he could have a cub with a woman like Mikey’s mother. But I didn’t want to ask him that because it simply is none of my business. What I did ask him was why he didn’t answer his son sooner. He told me that he was so ashamed about how the breakup with his ex-wife went, that he didn’t have a job and couldn’t support his son, that he thought it would be the best to keep distance. Then he luckily got a job offer and a new apartment. After he moved into his new home, he wrote Mikey and did everything to get him back, and out of the range of his ex and her new husband. That is just a short summary of our conversation, but the most important things which were said during it. I was so happy for the foxy. Not to mention how happy Anna was, after I told her about all this later that day.
Chapter 3: A Wet Reunion
Thursday, 27th of May. The last time I have seen my girl was nearly two weeks ago. Anna told me that Nikki was permanently doing vocal exercises, even in the bathroom. And not only while she showered, if you know what I mean. Anna joked that one night, she put a ball gag into Nikki’s mouth, so she could finally sleep. Well, at least I think that was a joke.
The day itself was an excellent one for me. School passed smoothly. Mikey showed me the new Comics he got from his father and showed me photos of his new home. He told me that he didn’t have any contact with his mother, since he moved out. This woman really seems to have no interest in her son. I told Mikey about Nikki's play, but he was not really interested in it. Maybe they should do a remake of the play, but with comic book characters. He would certainly be interested in that.
Quite a funny imagination: “Dance of the Undead Avengers”. With Tony Stark as the crazy professor, Captain America as his assistant, Black Widow as Sarah, Morbius as Count van Krolock and Loki as his gay son Herbert. But I am drifting away.
I came home late that day. It was already 4:30 p.m. because I missed a bus after talking with Mikey for a bit too long. Mom wasn’t home, she possibly was at the Kofi’s place. I took off my clothes and went under the shower, afterwards I wanted to play a bit on my PC. 
I smelled something sweet, after I left the bathroom. Something I knew very well. Strawberries. I took my mobile out of my pants, threw them into the laundry and entered my room. A bit scared of the silence, I asked silently:
“Nikki? Are you in here?”
No answer came back, and I walked further into the room. This smell. I only know one thing that smells like that. I became a bit horny, then I spotted a little open bottle on my nightstand. Strawberry lube. Nikki loves this stuff. My door fell into the lock. My heart was beating fast, as I turned around.
And there she was, nude, with a suggestive look in her eyes. Slowly she approached me, caressing with her hands over her slender body. Next, she got down on all fours and presented her ass to me, with her long tail up in the air. She wiggled her butt and spread her cheeks with one hand. 
My member was fully out of its sheath in no time. But somehow, I couldn’t move. To see her like this today was so surprising to me. Nikki became impatient.
“Do you need a written invitation, Fluffy? Take me. Now.”
A grin appeared on my face, and I remembered the phone in my hand. Quickly I made a photo of the needy kitty in front of me, and another one of my stiff member, as I rubbed him over her lube-covered backdoor. Nikki seemed to be a bit angry, what amused me.
“Put this phone away and stick your cock in my butt, before I shove this thing it into your little ass, Balto.” Strangely, her commanding tone now turned into a more begging one.
“I need it, now. Please, no teasing. Just take me.”
I too was pent-up after almost two weeks without Nikki. Slowly I placed the tip of my cock on her butthole, after I had thrown my mobile on the bed, took a deep breath and then forced it fully into my girl with a single push. The cheetah screamed in lust while her claws scratched over the carpet. I was inside her balls deep, enjoyed the warmth and tightness of her butt. I waited about a minute, till I pulled out again completely, just to quickly stuff it back into Nikki’s butt. Not a word was spoken, just her loud moaning could be heard, as I increased the speed to a steadier, but not less hard rhythm. My member went in and out, again, and again. Our pleasureful sounds mixed, my knot began to swell and pressed against her tight hole with every trust. While I tried to press it in, Nikki turned her head and shook it. She wanted to avoid hanging with me. I was a bit disappointed, but continued to thrust into her, till I was very close to my fill Nikki with my cum. 
“Nikki, I can’t hold it much longer.”
Nikki didn’t respond. She rubbed her clit, her breathing became faster, her body began to shake and her butthole pulsated around my member. Shortly after, she screamed her lust out. A powerful climax overcame her whole body. Nikki’s upper body sank to the ground. The look of my heavenly panting cheetah and her now even tighter ass gave me the last kick, I pulled out and came all over the feline’s back. I gave Nikki a slap on her right butt cheek, what made her moan again. I used the chance to take another look at Nikki. Her butt was still raised up high in the air, her tail was twitching. I could see her freshly fucked hole and her dripping wet pussy. It was a stunning view, and I couldn’t resist. I kneeled behind my girl and began to lick her out. My tongue slipped over her swollen labia, the taste of her juices took my mind away. I pressed my snout against Nikki’s sex, so I could lick deep into her. Nikki moaned loudly, her body shivered, as she screamed out her lust during a second orgasm, which even made her squirt. My face was wet from this unexpected attack, and I smiled proudly at Nikki. She was now panting even heavier than before and let herself fall on her side.
A minute later, she finally caught her breath.
“Thanks, doggy. I desperately needed this. These two weeks full of text-learning, rehearsals and vocal exercises were so hard. I was even close to force Anna to lick me out and take me with a strap-on, just to relax. But don’t worry, I was able to control myself.”
The cheetah had to giggle.
“Well, there was something with my gag ball, but that was something different.”
I listened to her words, but I had other things in mind now. There is a collar and leash hanging on the back of my door. Nikki watched me closely, as I made the few steps towards the door to get them. She sat up straight, presented her beautiful neck to me. I put the collar on her, attached the leash to the little ring and pulled gently on it. 
“At paw Nikki. You need to get clean before you go back home.”
She mumbled:
“Yes, my little master.”
I leaded her into the bathroom and let her sit into our shower cabin, then I asked her to close her eyes. Like a good Kitty should, she did, while her tail was twitching nervously. I patted her head, before moving myself into position. I turned on the water a little, then I began to pee on her, marking Nikki as my property, like wild wolves mark their territory. She purred as she felt the warm liquid in her fur, even opened her mouth a bit.
Nikki reopened her eyes, after I was done. She looked up at me with her big purple eyes.
“This was unexpected, Fluffy. We haven’t done this since nearly a year.”
My gaze went away from the still kneeling feline.
“Sorry, Nikki. Just, after what you said about Anna before, I wanted to mark you as mine, so she knows that.”
The cheetah had to laugh, before she gently took my snout into her hand and looked deeply into my eyes.
“Oh, she knows who I belong to, don't worry.”
Nikki stood up and gave me a deep kiss. Our tongues danced together, and I got a taste of my own urine, which Nikki got into her mouth before. Next, she reached behind her and turned on the warm water.
“Now let us take a normal shower, so I can get back home. I still have to train a bit more. Tomorrow is the big day.”
Nikki first took the shower head and wetted my fur with it. Then she hung it on its hook and took the bottle with her favorite shampoo. It is a pretty expensive one, it smells like coconut-strawberry. This stuff makes her fur softer than the fur of a freshly born puppy, and she shares it with me. Because of this, I had several situations in school where girls game to me and touched my fur, asking me what makes my pelt so soft and shiny. It may be annoying sometimes, but I love how jealously the other guys look when this happens. Nikki massaged the shampoo deep into my fur. I close my eyes and moaned, it felt like heaven. Her hands went on every single spot of my body. My paws, legs, my butt. I had to think of grandma, to hold back my growing excitement. Nikki’s hands wandered up my back, next she pressed me against her, I felt her breasts in my back. Now she took care of my chest and belly, and after this, she knelt down and ordered me to turn around. Gently she caressed my balls and my sheath. I couldn’t hide my stiff member anymore, but it seemed that this was Nikki’s goal. 
First, she licked over the visible part, then she grabbed the shampoo and cleaned the last inches of my body. My tail wagged, as she looked up to me.
“All clear, you want to take care of your mess now? Remember, always clean your toys after playing with them.”
She turned her back to me and handed me the shampoo. The water was running the whole time, so Nikki’s fur was already wet. I took some shampoo into my hand and began to massage my girl’s shoulders. Nikki purred loudly, while my hands wandered down her back. I felt how muscular it was, these cheetahs have really an amazing body. Suddenly, she stood up and put her hands against the wall. Her legs were slightly spread. I couldn’t resist taking a look at her butt. These firm cheeks, her long tail, which twitched with every touch. My gaze went down her legs, as Nikki became impatient.
“You are supposed to make me clean, not to get horny again.”
I giggled, took the shampoo bottle once more and started to clean Nikki’s legs. Up to her butt. After I was done with her legs, it was time for her little butt cheeks. Nikki purred even louder than before. Now she turned around, and I had to lick my muzzle. I know how often I write this, but this girl is looking so damn hot. The cheetah noticed of course how I examined her naked body.
“Fluffy, last warning. No naughty things now, just help me clean up.”
Now she took my head into her hands and looked deep into my eyes once more.
“I promise, if the play goes well tomorrow, you can do whatever you want with me.”
Nikki smiled and kissed me. I wanted to kiss her back, but she moved her head away, while she placed a finger on my lips.
“Back to work now, we have to hurry a bit.”
I sighed silently and folded my ears back, as I massaged the shampoo into the short fur on her chest and her breasts, and last, her flat belly.
All this took us about an hour, which is why Nikki didn’t waste time to get dry after we left the shower. She just grabbed her stuff, took one of our bathrobes to cover herself and ran home. It really isn’t a long way, it was a warm day, so this wasn’t a problem at all. Only the old lady from the other side of the street looked a bit strange when she saw Nikki leaving our house like this.
Mom came home another hour later. She explained to me that she had visited our neighbors, talked with Nikki’s parents and Anna about the current situation.
It was 8 p.m. by now. Time for moms favorite TV- Series. We watched them together for about two hours, then it was time to go sleeping.  
Now let us come to the part this journal is all about. Nikki’s Premiere in the World of Musicals and Theater. Nikki Kofi, the new star on the boards that mean the world!

