Chapter 4: Wednesday
The sounds of the city woke me up early in the morning. The sirens of a police car, to be more specific. After I sat up in our bed, I looked next to me. Nikki was still sleeping. She lay there, her back to me, in all her natural beauty. Her clothes were everywhere in the room. It must have been late, as she finally came to bed. I sneaked into the bathroom, since I didn’t want to wake her up. When I came back, I noticed that Nikki had rolled onto her back. Her long legs were spread, her honey pot was presented to me as if on a silver platter. We didn’t have sex for quite some time, since she was so extremely busy with college during the past weeks. I simply couldn’t resist this opportunity.
I went on all fours, crawled to the bed. Slowly, to avoid making any sounds. The smell of her pussy became stronger with every inch I came closer to my girl. As I reached the bed, I carefully I went up, to get into position between Nikki’s legs. 
Then I lowered my head, sniffed and inhaled the heavenly scent. A quick look up confirmed that my cheetah was still asleep. A little closer, and I was able to lick my girl’s vagina. Nikki moaned in her sleep, what encouraged me to continue. I licked her slit in its full lengths, made it more and more wet in the process. Nikki moaning grew louder, her body moved from one side to the other, but she didn’t wake up. I could feel my member coming out of its hideout. With both my hands I tried to lift the kitty’s cute butt, so I was able to lick inside the moist sex of my girl. Slowly I stuck my tongue as deep as I could into Nikki’s vagina. I licked her out, her taste and her scent were enough to me forget everything around me. My ears perked up, as I suddenly heard Nikki’s soft and lovely voice:
“Are you enjoying yourself down there, Fluffy?”
I startled and moved back. Unfortunately, a bit too far. I fell of the edge of the bed and landed on my butt.
“Sorry Nikki, I couldn’t resist. You know, we didn’t have sex for so long, and you were naked, and your legs spread, you smelled so good, and…”
Thank God, she interrupted me, before I could make a complete fool out of myself.
“Fluffy, stop. It is ok. Come back to bed. But turn around, so I can have a taste of my doggy, too.”
I smiled, crawled back up on the bed, turned around and presented my butt to Nikki. She laid down, her head rested on the big pillows, while she pulled me close to her muzzle. She carefully groped my tail on its root, lifted it up, so she could get a clear view of my backside.
Next, I felt her tongue licking over my backdoor, before she gently bit my butt. I yapped silently, while Nikki lifted her legs up. Quickly I positioned my arms under her knees, so she couldn’t put them back down again. Now her wet vagina was gleaming in front of me. I licked my muzzle, before I lowered my head and licked over it in long terms. Meanwhile, Nikki took good care of my balls and my sheath, what made my member grow to its full size in no-time. 
You know, I would have been happy if we had just kept going like that, but Nikki wanted more now.
“Balto, stop. I want you to fuck me.”
Nikki directed me on my back, now it was my head, which rested on the soft and big pillows. Out of this comfortable position, I could watch how Nikki slowly knelt down over my belly. How I love this view of her body and her firm breasts. A smile appeared on my face, which Nikki returned.
She asked me with a grin in her face, while she squeezed her boobs:
“Missed them, Fluffy?”
I only nodded, as she slowly moved backwards. I gasped, as her butt came in contact with my hard member. She lifted herself up a little, and I could watch Nikki's wet slit sliding over my already dripping cock. Next, she groped my shaft with her hand, pointed it on her tight hole, right before she slowly let it slide into her wet and warm pleasure grotto.
Nikki stopped moving, after every inch of my member had disappeared inside her. 
She looked at me with her beautiful eyes.
“You got bigger again, Balto. It feels so nice to have you inside me.”
She began to move her hips and started bouncing up and down. Slowly at first, but her pace became faster soon. The cheetah was riding hard on my member, my knot swelled. Nikki nearly screamed in pleasure, as it slipped inside and plopped out again three or four times. She bounced up and down on my cock, her pace increased further, and I felt the pressure raising in my balls.
As I came closer to my climax, I tried to warn my girl:
“Nikki, I can’t hold…”
The feline stopped and stood up slowly. Her pussy was dripping from her own juices. Nikki stepped off the bed, placed a shirt under her on the ground, went on all fours and lifted her butt high up in the air, before she commanded me:
“Mount me, and don’t hold back.”
I guess that is something a girl doesn’t have to say twice to a horny boy.
Swiftly I moved behind her, rammed my wet shaft back inside her pussy. Slowly I pulled out, before pushing my member back into Nikki, so my knot pressed against her hole. 
My Kitty whimpered and begged:
“Balto, faster, please. Don’t tease me now.”
I began to hump her faster, my hands on her hips, to hold her in position. My cock went in and out, again and again, while Nikki rubbed her clit fast and screamed her lust out. It didn’t take long, till I was close again. A few more thrusts, then I rammed my knot into her pussy, and I was stuck. Nikki screamed, as she felt my knot pressing into her tight cunt. Waves of pleasure ran all over her body, while she had her orgasm. 
My cheetah’s pussy got even tighter now, as the muscles in her vagina contracted during her orgasm. This was too much for me little wolf. Accompanied by a little howl, I shot my seed deep inside my girl.
We both were panting hard. Nikki laid on the carpet, her legs shaking. I could hear her whispering:
“Good boy. Learned much you have, young Padawan.”
I had to hold back a laugh. Nikki was trying to talk like Yoda. I responded, after I caught my breath:
“A good teacher I had, my master.”
Now Nikki was laughing, while she was still breathing hard.
I caressed over her back, while I tried to stand at least a bit more comfortable behind my girl.
A sudden knocking at the door let us both raise our heads and look into its direction. Then we heard Nikki’s mother asking:
“Are you two done by now? It is time for breakfast. We will wait for you downstairs, but hurry up a bit. Have you heard me?”
Nikki gave her an answer:
“Sure, mom. Give us ten minutes, ok? We just need to brush our teeth.”
Her response made us both giggle:
“Ok, Nicole. Oh, and please pipe it down next time. Your father wasn’t so amused about hearing the sounds you two just made.”
A few moments after that, I was able to pull my knot out of Nikki’s tight vagina. A big grin appeared on my face, as I looked at my work. Nikki’s sex was covered in cum and pussy juice. I wanted to go to the bathroom, but Nikki, who was still on all fours, protested:
“Where do you think you are going? Come back, and clean up your mess back there. I thought your mother taught you to clean up after playing."
I walked back behind her, knelt and licked up this mix of fluids. The taste of it alone almost made me horny again. Nikki moaned silently, while I cleaned her backside. After her pussy was clean, I licked up over the cheetah’s butthole. Nikki gasped is response.
“Stop that, doggy. We don’t have time for another round.”
My ears dropped, while I looked at my girl. 
“Sorry, Nikki.”
My kitty stretched her long legs, before she stood up and turned her head to me. She tousled through my hair, after she looked at my wet muzzle.
“Good boy. Now let us get ready, before dad comes up to get us”
We cleaned each other up before joining our parents in the lobby. My mother spotted us first and smiled at me, what felt a bit embarrassing. I could tell by the look on her face that she knew why Nikki and I were so late coming down. We grabbed something to eat and sat down. The first minutes passed without anyone saying something, until my mother spoke up:
“Ok, I think we should talk about the plan for today. Central Park. I would say we walk up to Columbus Circle, that will take us about 15 minutes. From there we can follow the West Drive and the Center Drive, till we reach Chess and Checkers. That will take another 10 to 15 minutes. From there we only need about 5 more minutes to the Statue of Balto, if the navigation program here is correct.”
Mr. Kofi checked his phone.
“Ok, the weather forecast says that it will be a warm day for the end of November, and there will be no wind. Since the walk shouldn’t take us that long, we have plenty of time for the rest of the park, after we have seen the statue.”
Now I also took a look at my phone and searched for a map of the park. 
“Mom, can we also visit the Zoo? Oh, and it is said that there are a few places with raccoons, can we try to find some?”
Mom looked at me.
“Sure, Balto. But don’t get your hopes up too much, and remember. These raccoons are wild animals, and no pets. One thing is safe, we will all have a nice time there.”
Mr. Kofi spoke up once more, while he looked at Nikki and me.
“Yeah, a nice time. Like you two had it before. Nicole, are you nuts? See, I don’t care about the fact you two have sex together, that is nothing new anymore. But do you have to entertain the whole hotel with your screaming and moaning? Please, try to pipe it down a bit, ok?”
Nikki tried to defend us:
“Dad, I am sorry that I was carried away. Balto and I didn’t have the chance for sex since weeks. I promise that it will not happen again.”
The male cheetah’s face became a bit friendlier.
“Nicole, don’t get me wrong. I am happy for you having fun. But please, try to keep the noises at room volume.”
Nikki looked down at the table.
“I promise, dad.”
After we had finished this rather unfunny conversation, we ate up, and then it was time to get ready. Mr. Kofi and mom stayed in the lobby, while Mrs. Kofi, Nikki and I walked back to our room. When we had gone through the door, Mrs. Kofi had a few more words for me while her daughter was in the bathroom:
“Balto, please don’t take Idrissa’s words too seriously, ok?”
I sighed a bit.
“Ok, Mrs. Kofi.”
She smiled, and placed her hand on my shoulder.
“Believe me, he is happy for you two. But Nicole is still his little girl for him, and therefore it is often a bit hard for him to hear his daughter having sex.”
I just nodded, and Nikki’s mother continued, while I packed my backpack.
“My dear boy, you can be proud of yourself, if your girl makes sounds like that during sex.”
This talk was somehow embarrassing for me. I still have my problems to talk about things like that.
“Mrs. Kofi, can we talk about something else, please?”
She laughed.
“Should I tell you about Nicole’s last boyfriend before you?”
Nikki interrupted her, what made me giggle.
“Mom, please. He really doesn’t have to hear the shameful stories about my past love life.”
Mrs. Kofi chuckled, sat down on the bed and looked at us.
“Do you know that you are completing each other in a truly wonderful way? Balto, you became so much more self-confident during the past months. You even go on a stage now and sing with your girl in front of dozens of people. And Nicole, since you are in this relationship, I can feel that you became more relaxed. Balto has a calming effect on you. Because of him, you are able to trust males again, after your former so-called boyfriends only used you. I can’t say how happy I am every time I see you two together.”
Nikki listened to her mother, while she looked down at the spot where we had sex on before. Sure, my kitty had placed a shirt underneath her, but there was a clearly visible stain on the carpet. Her mother chuckled, as she noticed how Nikki looked at this stain.
“Don’t worry, Nicole. The cleaning staff at this hotel has certainly seen much worse.”
Nikki took a deep breath, walked over to me and hugged me tightly.
“Mom, I want to thank you. I don’t know if we could have come so far without your support.”
Her mother stood up and took us both into her arms.
“It was always a pleasure for me, Nicole. And be assured that I will always support you both. The same goes for your father. And of course, for your mother as well, Balto."
My tail wagged a bit.
“Thank you, Mrs. Kofi.”
She smiled at me. 
“You are very welcome. But now get ready, we have to go.”
A brief look at my clothes must have given her the chills, since I was still only wearing shorts and a t-shirt.
“Balto, don’t you want to wear something warmer? We have nearly December.”
I shook my head.
“No, I am fine.”
Mrs. Kofi didn’t want to let me leave like that.
“Please, Balto. At least take some long pants and a hoodie with you in your backpack. It will get cold in the park.”
I nodded.
“I will, Mrs. Kofi.”
“Good boy.”
She turned her head over to her daughter.
“Nicole, are you ready?”
Nikki nodded.
“Sure mom.”
I packed my long pants and a hoodie together with Little Balto into my backpack, and we were ready to go. Time to see the statue of my name giver.
Our little group of adventurers left the hotel and walked north to Columbus Circle. That is basically a big traffic circle located in the southwest corner of Central Park, with a statue of Christopher Columbus in its center. From there we walked into this wonderful park, followed the ways to the east, till we reached the Chess and Checkers visitor center. To my mom’s surprise, it was closed, and didn’t look like it would be open soon. Close to it was a little souvenir store, where we bought something to drink. Mom also bought a few refrigerator magnets, big cups with Central Park written on it, and most important, a hand-painted Christmas ornament with the statue of Balto on it. After this, we continued our way to the statue. A few minutes later, we could finally see it. 
The famous bronze statue of my name giver. There were many kids around it, who played games and posed for photos. I don’t know why, but the number of people here somehow freighted me. I took my mother’s hand, while walking close by her side.
On the left side of the statue is a lawn, where I could see a dog playing. As soon as this canine saw us, he lifted his head, wagged with his tail and came closer. He sniffed at us curiously, and I somehow couldn’t resist. Mom and Nikki laughed as I leaned down to the dog until our noses touched. The owner of this friendly dog also smiled, while I played a bit with her four-legged friend. For me, this was the first time that I got so close to feral dog.
In Darwin’s Hope pets aren’t as common as in human cities.
After my little play with this dog, we all moved in front of the statue. Here I could read this big stone tablet with the well-known inscription on it. I am sure you all know these words, or at least have heard them once:
"Dedicated to the indomitable spirit of the 
sled dogs 
that relayed antitoxin six hundred miles over rough ice, 
across treacherous waters, through Arctic blizzards from 
Nenana to the relief of stricken Nome in the 
Winter of 1925. 
Endurance · Fidelity · Intelligence"
Touching words. At least I felt a shiver running down my spine, as I read this. And even more as I looked up to the statue itself. Nikki signed me to go up, as the other kids were gone. 
I took off my paw protectors and my backpack. It was simply more comfortable for me to go up there without them. 
As I was standing next to the statue, I put my left arm around its neck and smiled to my mother, while she tried to make a photo. But then Nikki interfered. Someone was missing. She opened my backpack to take Little Balto out of his box and placed him underneath the statue. And that is how my favorite photo from this vacation was taken. Nikki joked, that there were three Baltos at one place:
Little Balto, Metal Balto and Fluffy Balto.
A cold wind came up after I climbed down from the rock on which the statue stands. Even I was getting a little chilly now. My mother noticed, that I was rubbing my arms. 
“Balto, are you cold?”
“Yes, mom. It's that wind. Before it started, it wasn't this cold.”
Nikki giggled.
“My wolfy is feeling cold? Aww, I have to mark that in my calendar.”
Mrs. Kofi reminded me of the long pants and the hoodie in my backpack.
I dressed up, then we sat down on the nearby benches.
Mom looked at her watch.
“Ok, we have plenty of time left for the rest of the park. There are many more statues to see, and some other nice landmarks. There is Bow Bridge, this place is seen in many movies, and also one of the most romantic places this park has to offer. And the Bethesda Terrace. Oh, and Nicole, this might also be interesting for you. Statues of famous literary figures, then the one of Hans Christian Andersen, and here is the location where they perform of Shakespeare in Park. But first, I need a restroom. There is one close to the zoo. Just wait for me here, it won’t take long.”
Mrs. Kofi and Nikki stood up as well.
“We will come with you, Christa.”
The last was Mr. Kofi.
“I want to ask the Zoo for its opening hours. Balto, you better come with me.”
But I wanted to stay here for another moment. I felt a deep connection to this place.
While I was looking at the others, I asked:
“Can I stay here for a moment? Just five more minutes, ok?”
Mom looked at me.
“Well, ok. But you will stay here. You don’t leave this place, you got me?”
My tail wagged.
“I promise, mom. I just want to look at the statue for a bit longer.”
The others left, and I stayed on the bench. While I was sitting there and looked at Metal Balto, I heard the characteristic sound of a pencil wandering over a piece of paper. When I looked in the direction of the sound, I once more spotted this man. He was sitting on the bench next to me, writing notes in his little notebook.
This guy was starting to frighten me. I watched him for a few moments, till he looked over to me.
“Oh, hey there, boy. What are you doing here all by yourself? I hope that I haven’t disturbed you. I just write down notes for a story I am working on."
I scooped away from him a bit, before I answered:
“Are you following me?"
The human shook his head and laughed.
“No, of course not. It is also a surprise for me to see you and your family again and again.”
His voice sounded strangely familiar somehow, and I became curious.
“What are you writing there? I am always seeing you writing in this little journal.”
And he began to explain:
“Well, actually, I am writing stories about an anthropomorphic wolf family. They are written from the view of a teenage boy, like he would write a diary.”
Did you think this is already sounding strange? Well, this conversation continued. While I looked a bit confused, he added a few more details:
“This boy has found a girlfriend, who is a slightly older cheetah. These two go together to all sorts of stuff, it is really fun to write.”
I got more and more confused. Was he writing about Nikki and me? Who was this man? I asked him:
“You know, this boy sounds just like me.”
Now the man looked at me and examined me from the head to the paws.
“Well, you even look like him, to be honest. What is your name, by the way?”
I looked up to the statue, before answering him.
“My name is Balto, and yours?”
He giggled a bit.
“My name is Peter.”
Then I suddenly heard Mr. Kofi’s voice.
“Hey Balto, your mother sent me to get you. Who are talking to?”
While I turned my head to him, I answered:
“Oh, this is Mr. Peter, he told me about the stories he is writing.”
I looked back to the spot the man was sitting on before, but he was gone.
Mr. Kofi looked and asked:
“There was no one there. Balto, is everything ok? You worry me.”
I couldn’t understand this, and shook my head. 
“All is fine, Mr. Kofi. Can we visit the Zoo?”
And we went off to see the Central Park Zoo. I took another look back, but the benches were empty. And haven’t seen this man for the rest of our time in New York. I still wonder if he was real.
After we have visited the zoo, we have seen the statues of Alice in Wonderland, Hans Christian Anderson, the 107th Infantry Memorial, William Shakespeare and Alexander Hamilton, The Bethesda Terrace with the famous fountain, and many other well-known locations I knew from movies and TV Series. Nikki and I were even able to give each other a kiss in front of the Bow Bridge. 
This was so great!
It became late, and we all were a bit exhausted, after we walked through Central Park for the whole day.
While walking back south, we passed the statue of Balto once more, and sat down on the benches.
Mom spoke to the rest of us:
“Ok, I think we all had a great time today. Now what we are going to do with to do now? It is a bit too early to go back to the hotel.”
I asked: 
“Can we go and see the Ghostbusters HQ?”
Mom looked a bit unsure:
“That is pretty far away, Balto. Are you sure? Maybe we should do that during the next few days.”
I tilted my head, and Mr. Kofi spoke up, after checking his phone.
“We could take the Line 1. With it, we would need only 30 minutes. And after that, we can check for a place to eat something.”
I was begging with big eyes:
“Please mom, please!”
“Ok, fine. Let us go, before it gets too late.”
We took the subway down to Franklin Street Station. From there it was only a minute to this world-famous building. We even were allowed to take a look inside, and the original sign from Ghostbusters 2 was still inside. I bought a few patches as souvenir for Mikey, Nikki and me, we made photos, then it was time to go for dinner. 
What an outstanding day that was. As we went to sleep later, I was thinking about all the thing we have seen, and of course, my encounter with this strange human. Was he real, or was it just my imagination? I could feel Nikki’s hand on my chest, what brought me back to reality.
“Is everything ok, sweetie? You seem to be very far away with your thoughts.”
I nodded and cuddled myself close to my naked girl, took her into my arms. I breathed in her wonderful scent, while she patted my back.
I whispered to her:
“I love you, Nikki.”
Before we both fell asleep, she answered: 
“I love you too, my wolf.”
Three days done, three more to go.
