Chapter 6: A few more words
Hey there, Nikki here. I hope you enjoyed this little entry about Balto’s first time with Mikey, I mean, his first camping trip. The boys had a nice time 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 together, so nothing happens to them, if they go from door to door for candy. Balto will wear his Iron Wolf Armor, Mikey mentioned a Captain America Outfit. And me, well, I think I will take the Black Widow thing I have worn at the Comic Con. Fluffy asked if I would wear a Maid Dress, I hope for him that this question was a joke. On the other hand, maybe it would fit him. What do our readers think?
Mom mentioned lately that she currently designs a wedding dress for a woman who has Balto’s size. See, usually I am the one who is wearing the dresses, so mom can see what else she has to fix. Christa volunteers too from time to time, and one time we even convinced dad to wear one. Yes, 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 soon. The two met at the furniture store Trish is working partial time. Anna only wanted to look for furniture for her room. 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. The next big adventure will be in a few weeks, if we all go to the Big Apple. New York. 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 the big city will not disappoint him.
For myself I have to say, that I am very excited to be on stage on Broadway, even if it is nothing big. What I already know is that I will play together with a human actor, we will perform the song “Mungojerrie and Rumpleteazer" from Cats. Yes, it sounds ridiculous, an Anthro feline 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 humans.
Before I will end this entry, a few more words to Mikey. He is a good kid. Butt way more childish than Balto is. I really hope that Balto’s and his friendship will last. They can help each other. Balto can help his friend in school, and Mikey can show Balto how to be more like a teenager 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. Sure, I was impressed by it. But I want to make one thing clear. I have not the slightest interest in another male. Or better said, in a cub. I can’t even see Mikey as a teen yet, maybe because he looks younger than he is.
Oh, and one more thing I want to tell you about here. On Monday, 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 love this name), I walked to the front yard of his school.
Balto seemed to be late, but I saw Mickey sitting there at the big fountain. I guessed that he was waiting for his father to pick him up, and decided to join him. I sat down next to him. 
The fox was still very shy, he was not even able to look me in the eyes at first. Maybe because I caught him and Balto hanging together was a bit embarrassing for him.
“Hey Mikey, how are you? Haven’t seen you since the camping trip.”
He turned his head to me, but as mentioned, he didn’t look me in the eyes.
“Hello, Nikki. I am fine, thanks.”
“And your father?”
He looked over to the street, it seemed that he just wanted to get away.
“He is fine, too.”
I sighed.
“Mikey, listen. We didn’t have time to talk, after what happened in the tent. Is there anything you want to speak with me about? I am Balto’s girlfriend, and I want us to be friends too. Do you remember what I said to you in the tent?”
The little fox nodded.
“And I meant that. You can always come and visit us, and you can play with Balto, if you want.”
To my surprise, the place was empty by now. We were alone.
“By the way, where is Balto?”
The fox raised his head a bit and finally looked at me.
“He mentioned during the big break, that his teacher wanted to speak with him after school.”
I chuckled and laughed, after I heard that.
“What has he done? Did he make too much homework?”
Mikey had to giggle. He slowly warmed up with me.
“I don’t know, Nikki. Can I maybe ask you something?”
“Sure thing, champ.”
“What did you think, as you caught us in the tent?”
Here I had to think for a moment.
“Well Mikey, I knew before that something like that could happen. So that you two had sex didn’t surprise 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? Can you maybe teach me how to top him? Do you think he would even let me do that? He said he would, but I think he was scared of my thing.”
“Well Mikey, I think I can at least give you tips. I think you know collars and leashes, yes? Balto and I often use them, and they work pretty fine for showing him who is in charge. Besides that, you simply have to be more dominant, tell him what he should do. But you have to say it loud and clear, to show the wolf who is giving the commands. And about your size. You are pretty big down there, and Balto’s butt is sensitive. I think he would let you top him, after he had a bit more training."
His ears became bigger and bigger with every word I said, and they wiggled if he moved his head. Mikey is really a cute boy. His curiosity was awakened now.
“Do you often top him, Nikki?”
Images of Balto lying in front of me, after I had tied him to his bed came to mind. A big grin appeared on my face. It was so nice to fuck my mate and watch his reactions.
“I have topped him once so far, with a strapon. But the dildo I used was smaller than your cock.”
Mikey seemed to be a bit proud, but he was still acting a bit too shy for my taste. He turned his head away from me once more.
His shyness maybe makes him cute, but if he wanted to become a top, he had to come over it at some point. I grabbed his muzzle gently and turned his head back to me.
“Mikey, you have no need to be shy. Especially not if it comes to sex. See what you have achieved. You had your first time, and you are gifted down there. Lift your head, foxy. You need to be more self-confident. But maybe we should talk about that if we have more time.
Mikey, before Balto comes out, I would like to ask you something.”
His looked curiously at me, his long bushy tail was wagging a bit.
“What is it, Nikki?”
I took a deep breath, before I continued.
“Mikey, I have to admit, that I am a bit afraid of your deeper feelings for Balto. I want you to promise me, that you accept and respect our relationship. That you don’t try to win Balto’s heart. You would only be disappointed at the end, and most likely loose Balto’s friendship. Can you promise me that, Mikey?”
He nodded, while I could clearly see the sadness in his body language. I took him into my arms.
“Mikey, heads up. You are a good boy, and you are only 14. You will find a good mate for sure.”
“Nikki, can I ask you something else?”
“Sure, whatever you want. I just write Balto a message and ask where he is, but I am listening.”
“Did you hear that Anna is dating a girl?”
I smiled at him.
“Yes, and the girl she is dating, she is a friend of mine. Her name is Trish. Don’t worry, Anna is in good hands.”
Now the foxy asked something even more personal.
“Did you have sex with Anna?”
This question amused me, and I had to laugh once more.
“No, Mikey. You are a curious little boy.”
I tousled through his hair, as we heard his father.
“Mikey, sorry I took so long. Hello Nicole. Come Mikey, we have to go home.”
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.”
I gently touched his cheek, what him smile.
“Thank you. You are cool too, Mikey.”
Then he 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 talk with him about his behavior during the last ethic-lessons. He interrupted the teacher again and again because he was so bored. Well, I couldn’t blame him, and neither could his mom. She asked him to use the time in the future to make his homework or learn for other subjects.
But here I want to end this entry. 
Till you see and hear from us again, friends.
Stay safe.
Nikki and Balto

