Chapter 7: Saturday (written by Nikki)
Beep, beep, beep. How I hate it to be woken up by this stupid alarm. My mobile showed me that it was 6 am. After I sat myself up, and stretched my upper body. Balto was still sleeping next to me. After this week, I wouldn't be surprised if the little wolf slept through a day or two. He looks so sweet, when he is sleeping. His ears and his paws twitched, and I heard him whimpering silently. He must have been in the middle of a dream.
Questions popped up in my head as I watched my mate sleep peacefully.
What would have happened if I hadn’t decided to stay at their house that night? What if he hadn’t confessed his love to me? What if I had said that he is too young for me? I would probably still be with guy after guy who just wants to have sex with me. This boy here, he's so different from the guys I had before him. He cares about me and everyone he loves.
Balto is a smart boy, other than my former partners. He might be not as strong as them, or doesn’t have a big cock like them, but the sex with him is in every way better than it ever was with one of these idiots. My sweet doggy. He has been through so much in the last few months. And he still managed to improve himself. The little guy becomes less and less shy, and his fast-learning amazes me again and again.
Balto woke up, after I watched him for about thirty minutes. He yawned with a wide-open muzzle and looked tiredly around, like he would search for something. I asked him silently:
“Morning Fluffy. Are you looking for something?”
He crawled over to me and lay his head down on my lap. A smile appeared on his face as he murmured softly:
“Found it.”
Gently I ruffled him behind the ear, which made his leg twitch. This was something new, and the sight of it made me giggle.
Then it knocked at the door. It was my mother, who asked:
“Nicole, Balto, are you two awake?”
Balto raised his head when I answered my mother in a somewhat louder voice:
“Almost, mom. Just give us a minute or two.”
The response came fast:
“Sure. But hurry, we meet you down in the lobby.”
Balto yawned once more, before he stood up and slurped into the bathroom. I looked after him, while licking my muzzle. What a cute butt he has. If he were gay, he would certainly have some admirers. And not only Mikey.
That thought somehow reminded me to call Trish and ask how it looks with her and the sister of this little fox.
I followed Balto to the bathroom, we prepared ourselves, got dressed, then we walked down to the lobby. The others waited for us, and already fetched some breakfast for Balto and me.
Something at that morning felt different. Balto seemed to be in a somewhat clingy mood, while our parents just sat there in silence. I remembered the music from yesterday evening, and tried a shot into the blue, while I put my arm around Balto:
“How was the sex yesterday?”
They looked at me with a clear shock in their eyes.
Their faces made me laugh.
“Got you! Oh, come on. The music, which turned suddenly louder, the mood here today. There is no other explanation for all that. So, how was it?”
My father looked at me with a stern look, before he stood up, excused himself, and walked away, in the direction of the elevators.
As he was gone, I looked at my mother. 
“What's the matter with dad?”
"Nicole, don't you think your question was a little inappropriate? It is good that Balto is barely awake, and probably hasn’t heard you.”
I tried to defend myself:
“Mom, we always talked openly about this stuff. There was never a need of hiding something. You always asked me to speak out freely.”
Balto’s mother now added a few words:
“Nicole, that might be fine between us women. But maybe not in front of your father and Balto.”
Now I understood.
“Oh, I am sorry…”
Christa continued:
“But since Balto already knows about it, it was good, and very relaxing for all of us.”
My mother looked at the white wolf, then her gaze went back to me.
"Yes, it was indeed. But now, please go upstairs and apologize to your father, Nicole. And hurry. We have to leave soon, if you want to be there in time.”
I kissed Balto on his snout, before I stood up to speak with my father. I could hear him arguing with himself, as I reached the door. After I have knocked, I asked: 
“Dad, can we talk? I wanted to apologize.”
He opened the door, and immediately said, that I don’t have to apologize. That he made a big mistake, as he had sex with the mother of my boyfriend. I told him that Christa and mom both liked it, but he was still upset. Felt like he has betrayed his best friend because he had sex with his wife. Again, I told him that Christa doesn’t feel that way. And that everything is fine, as long as Balto is ok with it. 
In my eyes, the little wolf is the only one dad should worry about in this case. Finally, dad calmed down, while I gave him a hug. 
After he was in a better mood again, I couldn’t resist asking him, how it was to have sex with Christa. You know, since I had sex with her myself.
Dad said, that it felt heavenly for him, having both mom and the wolf taking care of him, and that the sex felt wonderful. Honestly, his explanations made me a little wet. 
Maybe I should invite Trish for a little game… Or ask Balto if a second male would be fine.
As soon as we had finished our little talk, we rejoined the others downstairs in the lobby, and left the hotel shortly after.
We reached the theater just in time, since my theatrical partner was already looking for me, as I reached the dressing rooms. I quickly slipped into my costume, and we were ready to go. 
From behind the stage, I was able to watch a few of the others. They were truly great at performing in their given scenes, and I became nervous. After the most of the other participants had finished, our instructor came towards me and my acting partner. 
“Mr. Lannister, Miss Kofi, you are next. Get ready.” 
My heart was beating so fast, that you could literally hear it. My legs didn’t want to move, as we got the signal to go on stage. I needed a push from my colleague, to get past the curtain.
While I was walking into the spotlight, I heard the announcer:
“Next, we have David Lannister from UC San Diego, and Nicole Kofi from Stark College in Darwin’s Hope. They will perform the scene and song “Mungojerrie and Rumpleteazer” from Cats. Enjoy.”
The music began to play, and I followed the lead of David during our performance. For me, Mungojerrie was always the leader of this duo. 
Since I want to avoid bothering you with describing every single move we made, I will give you a bit more information about the character's background. 
Rumpleteazer is in most versions the twin sister of Mungojerrie. 
The two are known troublemakers and thieves, but they live in the household of a wealthy family. 
David and I had a lot of fun on stage, and after talking to him at the beginning of our training, we became a pretty good team. Our scene was only a few minutes long, but we were both exhausted, after we left the stage. 
Time to get back into my changing room. Finally, I would have time to relax and enjoy my stay in this town, at least for a few more hours. 
While I undressed and cleaned myself a bit, I looked at my phone. Balto wrote me a message, also my friends from the acting class back home. While I typed an answer to them, it knocked at on the door.
“Yes?”
“Miss Kofi, the director wants to see you now. Please, come with me.”
I was standing there, half naked, and the director of this famous theater wanted to see me. I totally forgot that there was an interview scheduled after the show.
In a haste, I took a t-shirt and my pants. 
“I am coming.”
A moment later, I opened the door.
The man tapped on his clock.
“Hurry up, Miss Kofi. The director isn’t a very patient man.”
We quickly moved to an office close to the stage, where others still performed.
The man who brought me here knocked and walked in, but asked me to wait outside, before he closed the door from inside. The hallway was cold, and my whole body was shivering. Maybe also because I was so freaking nervous.
The door opened again, and I was asked to come in. The director was sitting behind a desk, on which I saw some monitors. Perhaps the director was watching the shows from here. Next to him, I saw a man with a clipboard.
“This is Miss Nicole Kofi from Stark College in Darwin’s Hope. I saw her during a performance of 
“Dance of the Vampires.” I was impressed by her skills in singing and acting in general.”
The director looked at me, without saying a word.
Like he was inspecting the nervous feline standing in front of him. Minutes passed, before he finally spoke:
“Darwin’s Hope, you say? Stark College? I thought acting for Anthro’s would be primarily lifting their tails.”
He was laughing about his stupid joke, while I had to control myself. How could he even dare to speak about us like that? Just because there are a few Anthros, which perform in adult movies. I tried to counter him with a little joke myself, to mask my anger:
“Sir, I am not Lift-Her-Tail, I am Nicole Kofi, and I am glad you gave me a chance to perform in your theater.”
He cut me off.
“Not Lift-Her-Tail? Oh, now I get that. My grandson told me about this. The name is out of an erotic novel in a game, “The Lusty Maid”, or something like that.”
He laughed again.
“I am sorry, if I should have insulted you. But you gave me a good answer, Miss Kofi.”
In my mind, I thanked my wolfie because I knew this name "Lift-her-Tail" from one of his video games with which he likes to waste his time so often.
The director continued:
“Well, Miss Kofi. We just rewatched your performance, and my agent here told me about the play he watched in Darwin’s Hope. You sure have a lot of talent. But do you understand that many human actors still don’t want to perform with anthros?”
I shook my head. 
“No sir, I am sorry. I don’t understand that. We don’t hurt anybody, and we are just as good as human actors.”
The director nodded.
“Yes, I know that. But it is still not common at the theater, to have your kind performing on stage. But to see you here today, to see how you and your human partner acted together, was a good sign for me. The only thing about your performance I have to criticize is, that you seemed to hold yourself back. Please, tell us why you did that.”
I gulped, before I answered.
“My partner David had problems with the movements, and I felt it would be better not to overshadow him too much.”
The director sighed.
“Miss Kofi. Even if that is a hard thing to admit. Theatrical business is hard. There are many talented actors out there, way more than there are roles for them to play. To catch a role can be a hard and often dirty fight. If I can give you one tip, then it is the following: Never hold yourself back, while you are on stage. Especially not to let another actor look better. 
Be assured that you could faster have a knife in your back, then you can look.” 
I sighed.
“We have a group of actors at the college in Darwin’s Hope. We are all friends, and what you just told me, is really a bit of a shock for me. No one in our group would even think of betraying one of the others.”
“Miss Kofi, in my long time at the theater, I have seen many friendships going down the drain. If you and your group can stay together, it would be a big achievement, and one you could really be proud of. Just be sure to watch your back. 
I will write the director of your school, that I was pleased with what you have shown us during the week here, and especially today. 
You have a great potential to become a star one day. Now, have a nice day, and greet your family from me.”
After I had said goodbye to him and to this agent, I left the room on still shaky legs. The director had given me a lot to think about.
I walked back to my dressing room, so I could finally change into something warmer to wear.
Deep in thoughts, I left the room and the theater. I walked out into the bright lights of Time Square. It had begun to rain, but that disturbed no one here. My parents waited for me outside. Strangely for me, there was no sign of Christa and my Balto.
My father spotted me, came closer and took me into his arms, followed by my mother.
“Mom, where are Christa and Balto? Have they missed the show?”
“Of course not, Nicole. They wanted to make a few photos inside, and maybe buy a little souvenir.”
While we were waiting, I heard David’s voice from behind.
“Hey Nicole!”
He came over to us, and first he ignored my parents.
“Me and my friends want to go into a club, do you want to join us? They would love to meet you.”
Dad cleared his throat and crossed his arms, causing David to take a step back.
“Oh, are these your parents? I am sorry. My name is David Lannister, I was Nicole’s acting partner on stage.”
He reached his hand to my father, who took it. During the handshake, David made a face like he would feel a bit of pain, while dad smiled at him. 
“My daughter is in steady hands, David.”
My former acting partner took another step back.
“Oh, I didn’t know that. Sorry, Nicole. Well, it was fun to act with you, thanks. And sorry for my behavior earlier this week. Have a nice evening, bye!”
Mom laughed, but I looked a bit mad at my father.
“Dad, you could have told him that without scaring him. I could swear that he was close to wet himself.”
Dad giggled, and at that moment, Christa and Balto joined us. My little wolf ran towards me with wide-open arms:
“Nikki! You were awesome!”
I took my mate into my arm and pressed him against me, before I kissed him on the lips. My sweet Fluffy.
“Thank you, Balto. Next time, I want to perform with you. It is really time we begin with your training, so you can join me and our group.”
Christa put one of her hands on my shoulder and one on Balto's shoulder.
“Before you two begin to make plans for the Tony Awards, let us have dinner. How about the Diner? I read on their website, that they have another Karaoke night today.”
All of us agreed, and we had a really nice time there. After our dinner, we walked down to the stage area for a last Karaoke night in New York City.
Balto buried his nose in the list of songs, while I listened to some of the other guests.
Suddenly, Balto shouted:
“This one! Nikki, I want to sing this one with you!”
I took a look at it. I knew that song, since I have heard it for a few times. The song’s name was ‘Something just like this’. Balto always had a thing for songs like that. Love songs, thoughtful songs, that sort of stuff. What fits perfectly to him. It was a lot of fun for both of us to sing it.
After the last note had fallen silent, Balto kissed me. His eyes were wet with tears. My little superstar. I was so proud of him. While we were singing, he showed off his talent to communicate with his whole body. I think the audience loved watching the little wolf giving everything he had to provide them with a good show.
For that reason, and to raise his confidence in his talent, I wanted him to do a song alone.
And he did. A song that made all of us cry at the end, and not because he didn’t get some of the notes right. 
No. It was because he put so much feeling into it. The song's title was 
"Can you feel the Love tonight?” by Elton John.
You should have seen him. Up there, holding the microphone in both his hands, and singing as good as he could.
After the song was over, the room went silent. Balto’s hands, well, his entire body was shaking, and then the whole room started to applaud him. 
Balto wasn’t able to move, so my father went up on stage to get him down. I had to laugh, as my father tried to take the microphone out of Balto’s hand. 
It seemed that Balto didn’t want to give it back. We were all so proud of him. Especially his mother, who couldn’t stop to cry, as she held her son close to her. This little wolf clearly belongs on stage.
And with this, I want to end my chapter, and this entry. 
Balto made a big step forward during this trip. One nobody had expected. I learned some important lessons about the true world behind the stage. A world, to which my group and I will definitely try to prove, that it can be different. 
We should work together, and not against each other, to create a better place for all of us.
We all had a wonderful time in the Big Apple. This town has something magical. We will come back. 
We promise.
Stay safe, everyone.
Yours,
Nikki and Balto 
PS: 
Wait, Nikki. I want to tell one more thing, before we close this entry. 

After the show, we finally went to the USS Intrepid and visited the Air and Space Museum. It was a blast. We even could go on the Submarine Growler next to the carrier. I still can't imagine living and working in something like that. We have also seen the Space Shuttle Prototype Enterprise onboard the carrier. I simply loved to see all the aircraft on and under deck, and the ride with one of these big lifts was amazing. I felt like I was in Top Gun! 

In the evening, we all went into a fancy steak restaurant in Brooklyn. Nikki’s dad wanted a special place for us all to celebrate his daughter’s success. For me, it was hard to decide what to take, so Mr. Kofi helped me to pick. Sure, I had steak before, but never at a place like this. At the end it was a T-Bone steak, medium rare. It was so good! But I mostly remember the look of the waiter, as I asked him for ketchup. He gave me some steak sauces instead, and explained that it would be a crime to ruin a good steak with ketchup.

And on Sunday, we drove back home. What a week that was.

A sad thing at the end. A week ago, I chatted with one of my new friends about this old woman’s bookstore, after he told me about his interest in fantasy books. A day later, he told me that the store was closed because the old lady has died. That news made me cry. She was such a nice lady. I hope that they have many good books for her in heaven. Nikki loved the gift I got for her. The book is well protected in its wooden box, which now stands on a bookshelf in Nikki’s room. And every time I visit her, we read a part of it. Like the old woman told me. A book is meant to be read by those with enough imagination to bring its stories to life. Every time we read in this book, I can see the cats dancing, and singing. And I can see the old Lady, who enjoys watching them. May she rest in peace. Maybe she and dad can read together now. Maybe an old detective story.

I hope to see you all next time, thank you all so much, my friends.
