Chapter 4: Saturday
Our alarm went off at about 6 o’clock in the morning. It was the one on Nikki’s phone, a song called “Wild Dances”. A powerful song, I really like it. As I opened my eyes and turned my head over to my girl, I could see her still sleeping. You know, even after over a year now, I still often fear that it all is just a dream.  Gently I caressed her cheek with my hand, it felt so soft. I leaned over and kissed her, what made her open her eyes. The cheetah yawned and smiled at me, as she stretched her slender body.
“Morning, doggy. Is it already time to get up? I swear, I never slept better than when I slept next to you.”
This annoyed me a bit, to be honest.
“Does that mean that my company makes you sleepy?”
She sighed and hit me with one of my big wolf-plushies.
“No, you little doofus. That means that I feel safe and comfortable, when I am next to you.”
I giggled a bit, then I smelled something.  It was the wafting aroma of warm powdered sugar and maple syrup I love so much. Mom was making her pancakes! Quickly I groped my bathrobe and ran out of the room.
I reached our kitchen and saw mom, who prepared breakfast for us.
“Morning, mommy.”
She turned her head to me.
“Good morning, my son. Did you sleep well?”
My tail wagged rapidly as I sniffed the freshly baked pancakes.
“Sure, and Nikki too. Thanks for making pancakes, they smell fantastic!”
My mother smiled.
“I know how much you love pancakes, Balto. Is your girl still in bed?”
Nikki joined us and answered this question herself. She must have still been a little drowsy, since she was all nude, as she came into the kitchen.
“No Christa, I am here. Doggy, you are the first man who jumps out of the bed while I lay naked next to him, just to get breakfast.”
Mom looked at Nikki with a smile, but also the eyes of a caring mother.
“Nicole my dear, don’t you want to get dressed? It is a cold morning, don’t want you to catch a cold or something.”
Nikki nodded and went back to my room to get at least her thick bathrobe.
While we three had breakfast, someone knocked at the front door. Mom stood up to look who it was, and 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 a plate and some pancakes, and while he ate, he began a conversation about the upcoming trip. But I will not bother you with that, don’t worry. Let us go forward to our departure.
Mr. Kofi helped us to put our luggage onto his car. He owns a large Pick-up, with much space for stuff. I think it is a dodge ram, but I am not sure. On the loading area I could see tents, boxes, and a cooling box, in which Nikki’s dad had food for the trip. The weather forecast said that it will be a warm weekend, perfect for our little vacation.
Shortly before 8 am, we were ready to go. I said goodbye to mom, Nikki did the same to her mother, before they also went off to the spa. 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 whole 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?”
One of my favorite songs during journeys was always “Country Roads”. And the best version of this old song is for me the one by Peter Hollens. I simply love this human’s voice.
Nikki turned on the radio, and the song began. I am certain that all of you know this song, even if you don’t care for country music, and how hard it is to not sing along.
At least it is for me, and I began to sing, and Nikki joined me after a few seconds. The song is about 3 minutes long. After it went silent, I heard how Mr. Kofi was still humming the melody. I was curious.
“Do you like Country music, Mr. Kofi?”
I could see him looking into the rearview mirror, before he answered.
“Yes, I do. I love John Denver’s and Jonny Cash’s music. By the way, you got a good voice, Balto. Do you like Karaoke?”
I shook my head. See, I love singing and everything, but doing it in public, that is still hard for me to think of. Maybe I should simply try it out. A nice duet with Nikki, could be fun.
“I don’t know, Mr. Kofi. I never sang in front of an audience.”
The big cheetah had to laugh.
“You stood up in the restaurant after Nicole’s play and quoted Shakespeare. Come on, Balto. There is no need for you to be shy. Take my word. You have a good singing voice, make a use of it. 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.
“It is right, I don’t listen to music like that often. But sometimes they have a pretty good rhythm and good lyrics. Besides that, as I have said, this song is a very emotional one for me. So do your old man a favor, Nicole. Please, sing for me.”
Nikki looked back to me.
“You know that song, right? You also 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 favs.
Nikki began to sing, and I joined her. Shy at first, but I managed to do it. And what can I say, it was a wonderful feeling. I definitely want to do this more often with Nikki. The song end, 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 while, I could see trees and lake, which was laying there peacefully. No other visitors were to be seen.
My phone didn’t have even a single bar out here. Good that Nikki was here, too. Not being able to call or write her would be terrible for me.
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. Russel came closer, 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 kind of disappointed, that she was here. At least he looked at her that way. But I think it was the best, that way he could get to know her too.
We unpacked our stuff and helped Mr. Kofi building up our 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.
It took us an hour to build everything up, and after that, the adults instructed us with some rules:
— Never go out of sight of 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 we cubs got a GPS Tracker from Mr. Russel, which gave even Nikki’s father a questioning expression in his face. Mikey’s dad explained that there were always kids who got lost in the woods, which is why he wanted to make sure that they can track us, should it be necessary. Well, if he thinks so. 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 came net.
Oh yes, firewood. Mikey and I were told 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 time to talk. My friend’s look at Nikki before worried me a bit.
“Mikey, is everything ok?”
He did not even look me into my eyes, 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 like you would hate her for being here with me. Please, tell me the truth.”
Now 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 first 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!”
I wondered about these words. 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.
“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, Niki 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 want to disturb all your sex and everything.”
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 him into his eyes.
“Mikey, is there anything else?
He turned his head away, before he answered.
“Yeah. Since that evening in May, I was 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 here didn’t surprise me anymore at this point. Poor foxy. I took his muzzle into my hand and turned his head to me.
“Mikey, I am sorry.”
I looked around, there was no one to be seen. My heart was beating, as I looked back at my friend. Then I took a deep breath and pressed my lips on his, kissed him. He was surprised at first, but quickly joined in, and we shared a passionate moment.
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 in top of his to stop him. My friend looked sad at me.
“Mikey, not now. The others wait for us.”
He nodded, and I had an idea. Guess this so innocent looking guy just made me so horny that my brain took a break.
I moved my mouth close to his trembling ear.
“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, that he almost hovered. I hoped that no one would hear him, as he almost shouted:
“Really? You mean it? Can, can you maybe, you know, could you mount me? Or could I fuck you? Have you ever been fucked?”
In slight panic I look 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 over his muzzle, so he couldn’t say anything anymore. This made him blow up his cheeks, then we both began to laugh loud. Such a silly fox.
We finished collecting wood and returned to our camp with it. 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. Russel’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:
“We wanted to find marble wood, that is good for campfires.”
His father replied to that:
“Yes Mikey, that is right. You seem to 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.”
Mikey’s father looked at me. 
“Why that? 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 here.”
This made the others laugh, and Mr. Russel 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 lake.
Mikey’s dad showed us a little box with soil in it. And something was moving in there too. Worms. A shiver was running 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.
“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. Maybe he is right. Maybe it would be ok for me to at least knowing how it works.
“Ok, Mr. Russel. Then show us how to throw this into the water to catch fish.”
The adult smiled, took his rod and showed us how to hold the rod, how to swing it, so we could place the bait wait 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 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 seem to worry Mr. Russel, since he asked me:
“Is everything ok, Balto?”
First, I didn’t react to his question, so his voice became a bit louder.
“Balto?”
I frightened a bit and looked at Mikey’s father.
“Yes, all is fine. I just had to think of something.”
Mr. Russel had to smile.
“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 with your father, if you allow me to ask?”
I turned my head away from him, trying to hide my wetted eyes. While 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. Can you forgive me 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 now, and I will show you how to reel in this fish. Mikey, you should watch too.”
I lifted the rod from the holder, Mr. Russel showed and assisted 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. Gladly Mr. Russel did the killing and took the guts out. I felt bad for the poor creature. No, this is nothing for me. 
Later, Mikey and his father caught some fish too, and we had enough food for our lunch. Mr. Russel 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 already made a fire and prepared everything for cooking, with the help of his daughter. Nikki spotted us with our catch.
“See dad, the hunting group is back. And they caught some beautiful fishes. Is that a trout I see there? I love trout!”
I presented Nikki my catch.
“I caught this one. It is for you, Nikki. I still prefer steak.”
Nikki then began acting like a cave woman, what was pretty funny.
“Big bad hunter wolf brought tasty fish for girl? Girl loves wolf for that.”
I decided to play along.
“Wolf fought bravely to catch dangerous fish for girl. Now wolf hungry for some meat.”
The others laughed, while Nikki came close to me, and whispered into my ear:
 “Girl would love to reward her big hunter later, if he wants that.”
I grinned and wagged my tail, as we heard Mr. Kofi’s voice:
“Hey, before you two start something there, come here. Balto, I brought some meat and sausages, they are in the cooling box in my tent. Can you get them for me? And also bring the little bag next to it. Nicole, would you be so kind and bring me and Mikey’s father some 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, who watched us. At the next moment, he asked Mr. Kofi:
“Tell me Idrissa, how did you react first, after you became aware of your daughter’s and Balto’s relationship? I mean, it is a bit unusual.”
The male cheetah laughed.
“You know, Asha, my wife, already knew about it before me. To bring me into a good mood, she planned an amazing day for us. As we came back, we all sat together, and I watched Balto holding Nicole’s hand for the whole evening. Balto grew up with my daughter, so I didn’t put much thought into it at first. But after a while, I asked him why he was doing that. And they confessed to me what has happened. To my shame, I must say that I first wanted to call the police. But my wife and Balto’s mother talked some sense into me. Since then, Balto proofed more than once that he is the right boy for my little girl. And I couldn’t be happier, since my daughter has a boyfriend who really cares for her. Nicole's former boyfriends only wanted her for sex.”
Mikey’s father smiled at us, while Nikki pressed me against her.
“If I might say that, you seem to be a father figure for him. Isn’t that a bit strange for you?”
Mr. Kofi's voice became a questioning tone, while he took a sip from his beer.
“Strange? No, not at all. See, his father was my best friend. It is my pleasure to keep an eye on his son, and teach him everything I can.”
Mr. Russel chuckled, while Mr. Kofi asked:
“And what about your son? Where is his mother?”
“His mother and I got divorced. She sadly tried to force her religious beliefs on him, and also on the daughter of her new husband. After all I know, this man is the same as her. They are, if you might say so, a match made in heaven. But for Mikey and his new sister, it was hell on earth. They even hit the poor girl, after they found out that she is a lesbian. Mikey wrote me a few messages after the evening this has happened, and this helped me to turn my life around. I knew I had to get him out of there. The fact that his mother didn’t fight for him made it easier for me to get the custody for Mikey, after I found an apartment, which is big enough for us. I hope that I can be a good father for Mikey.”
Their conversation went on for a bit longer, but while I was concentrated on listening to the adults, Nikki whispered to me: 
“Does my wolf want to take a little walk with me?”
I wagged my tail, and as we stood up, Mr. Kofi asked:
“Do you two want to go somewhere?”
Nikki answered him:
“We only want to make a little walk, before it gets too dark. We will be back soon.”
“Just make sure that you take a flashlight with you. And keep the camp in sight.”
“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. Dusk was already falling.
Nikki came close, I felt her hand on my chest, as she spoke silently:
“Now that we are alone, tell me. What have you really done with Mikey earlier today, as you two were supposed to collect firewood?”
Her hand was slowly wandering down my belly, as I answered:
“Mikey told me that he would like to share a tent with me. He also told me, that he would like to have sex with me.”
Nikki had to giggle.
“And do you want to have sex with the foxy? I mean he is cute, if I might say so.”
My answer was simple: 
“Yeah, he is. But I wanted to ask you first, Nikki.”
Nikki tousled through my hair.
“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. You know what? Tell him he can sleep with you in our tent, as I will join my father in his.”
Then she looked at me with a big grin in her beautiful face. 
“But for now, I want my share of my wolf.”
Nikki’s hand went down to the wrist of my pants, which he opened with her skillful hand. I helped her by pulling my pants and panties down a bit. Nikki then gave me the flashlight.
“Spot the light on me.”
Her hands ran down her body, before she lifted her pullover. Nikki didn’t wear a bra underneath. The sight of her naked breasts 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, that it didn’t take long till my knot gain size. Nikki squeezed it gently with her hand, making me moan softly in pleasure. 
I put my right hand on her head, stroked her hair, scratched her behind the ears. Nikki purred loudly, as she looked up to me. To my surprise, she sat up straight at the next moment. The light of the flashlight pointed at the naked upper body of my girl. A cold wind was blowing through the trees, 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 her, till my knot touched her lips. With my hands holding her head in position, I began to thrust hard. It felt incredible. My knot was fully grown, I was close. I humped Nikki’s muzzle harder, faster. She squeezed my butt with her hands, I even felt her claws. 
Accompanied by a silent howl, I shot my cum deep into the throat of my purring girlfriend.
After I pulled out, she licked her muzzle. 
I was panting hard, as Nikki pressed her lips on mine for a kiss. Afterwards she whispered:
“Thank you, doggy. Sadly, we don’t have the time for more right now. It is too dark, and the others wait for us. Let us get dressed and go back.”
After Nikki cleaned her face a bit, and after we got dressed again, we moved back to the camp. The others were already waiting for us. Nikki’s father spotted us first.
“Welcome back. Nikki, Balto, we just wanted to begin with roasting marshmallows and maybe sing a few songs.”
Mikey’s dad had a guitar in his hand, and Mikey prepared sticks with marshmallows.
Nikki was shouting, 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 what came with it was new. Singing country-songs to the sound of a guitar.
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, and was the intro song of an old TV-series my mom used to watch with me as I was a cub. It was called “Grizzly Adams”. The name of this song is “Maybe”. I will link it at the end of this entry. This song is one of my all-time favorites.
Mr. Russel luckily knew it, and began to play. The others were sitting in a half-circle around the fire, as I looked at my girl, and began to sing. Usually I only do this while I am alone, and no one can hear me. But somehow, I was able to overcome my shyness. 
The 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 in, and we sang 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, 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, everything ok with you?
He looked up, and now I could see, that he was holding his mobile in his hands, and a song was playing quietly. You could barely hear it.
“Can, can we maybe sing something together, Balto?”
You must know, Mikey isn’t that much of a singer. And he is even more shy than I am. That is why this question surprised not only me, but also his father. But why not, it couldn’t hurt.
“Sure Mikey, which song?”
“But you must promise not to laugh.”
“Why should I? Ok, I promise. Now, what should we sing?”
Mikey looked down to the ground.
“I would like to sing ‘Love will find a way.’”
His father immediately said, that this wouldn’t be a campfire song, which made Mikey sad. Gladly Nikki saved the situation.
“I have this as a Karaoke Version on my mobile. We can play it from there and you two can sing. But Balto, you have to give me your mobile. I want to record this for your mom.”
Mikey wagged his tail, as Nikki prepared her mobile on an improvised stand, so we could read the text from it.
The music began, and Mikey sang the part of Nala, while I took Kofu’s text. We stood there and sang this lovely song together.
As we were done, Mr. Russel, Nikki, and her father clapped their hands together. Then we all heard something cracking in the woods, followed by a splash. The adults looked into the direction of this noises, and Mikey used this short, unobserved moment to give me a little kiss on my cheek. 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 came to us and took his son into his arms. I couldn’t be happier for my friend.
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?”
First he seemed unsure, but Mikey’s begging convinced him. Only Mr. Kofi had another question:
“Nicole, where will you sleep?”
Nikki smiled. 
“I thought I could come into your tent. Like in old times.”
Her father accepted, and we all went to our tents, after we said good night. Mr. Russel helped Mikey with his sleeping bag, before he left us boys alone. The wind was still blowing outside. Gladly these tents were thick enough to keep the cold outside, and my sleeping bag was also pretty warm, which is why I could take of my pants. But I kept my boxer-briefs on.
The flashlight was still on, and I could see how Mikey was shivering.
“Mikey, are you cold?”
The little fox nodded. His gray fur clearly isn’t as thick as mine.
“Balto, can we maybe share a sleeping bag, to keep us warm?”
I opened my bag a little to invite him.
“Sure, come over. This thing is big enough for two.”
He slipped out of his sleeping bag and crawled into mine. In the dim light I could see that he wasn’t wearing pants anymore, only briefs and a T-Shirt. No wonder that 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.
