After a nice dinner with Nikki’s parents, some singing and opening presents, you know, the typical stuff you do on Christmas Eve, I am sitting on my PC and writing down my thoughts again, to let our fans know what happens here.
It was the 23rd of December, I listened to some music of a guy called Piotr Hollands. He mostly covers songs from Musicals and Movies, and has really an awesome voice.
I heard a voice from the living room, which I barely heard before. I walked into the Living room. Mom was sitting on the couch, watching a video on her Laptop.
I could see my mom and my dad smiling happy and kissing each other there was a Christmas tree in the back, so it must be somewhere around the holidays, as they have recorded this. Mom heard me as I entered the room, stopped the video she just watched and looked to me.
She asked me, in her usual, calm voice: “Hey honey, you ok? I thought you are already sleeping”
I smiled at her. “I was listening to some music. What are you watching there?”
 She had tears in her eyes, as she looked back to the TV. “I found this old memory card in a box. It has videos on it from the day on which I told your father, that I am pregnant with you”
I sat down next to her, giving her a hug. “Can I watch it too?”
She just nodded and clicked on the first file.
It first showed mom, as she began to record. 
“This should be for our little cub. Your father is about to come home, and I want to show you how happy he was as he heard for the first time, that he will be a father soon.”  The front door opened. 
(We had a little Wind Chime there, which you can hear at this point, so I know that the front door opened)

Then I heard the voice of my father. 

“Honey, I am home! I have great news! I was promoted to Lieutenant today!”
Mom walked out of the room, I guess to welcome dad home and congratulate him.

Her voice was silently heard in the video: “That is wonderful, but come to the living room, I also have some news”
“What is it? I hope it will be good news. This day was so great till now”
They both came in, Dad still in his uniform. He looked fantastic in it. Mom cried a little. I paused the video.
“Mommy, is everything ok? We can stop watching, if you want”
“No Balto, I think you should see this.”
We continued watching the video.
So, they both walked into the living room, dad looked a little strange, as he recognized the camera.
“What are you planning? You don’t want to make a sex-tape, do you?”
“No sweety, I have to something wonderful to tell you. You know I had an appointment with my gynecologist today. I am pregnant. You will be a daddy!”
Dad got a smile over his whole face, before he gave mom a tight hug.

“That is fantastic! First the house, then my promotion, and finally, we will have a cub! You already know what we will get? I bet is will be a cute little girl, just like her mother!”
“Honey, it is way too early to say what it will be. But it will be ours.”
“Yes, our little cub. I bet it will be as beautiful as you, my love”
“And as kind and careful as you, Sebastian”
They were hugging and kissing each other. 

At this point of the video, we both cried.
I paused it again.

“Daddy wanted to have a girl?”
“Yes, but he would have been as happy as I am to have such a wonderful son, Balto. But let us watch the rest of it. I made another video a few months later.”
The next seen was outside. Dad was building up a swing in the garden. That swing still stands there.
Nikki was also seen for a short time, as she ran through our garden, running around in her diapers. 
Dad looked to mom and into the camera. “Christa, you back from the doctor? Sorry I couldn’t come with you, I wanted to build up the swing, and Idrissa only had time today to help me. Any news? Is our baby ok?”
“Yes, all is fine. He is ok”
Dad dropped the hammer he was holding. “He? We will have a boy? That is fantastic! I can go fishing with him, walking and climbing, tell him everything about girls, it will be so great!”
Mr. Kofi was heard in the back.

“Congratulations you two. I still remember how happy I was, as Aisha told me that she was pregnant with Nicole. It was the happiest moment in my life.”
“As it was in mine, Idrissa. Hey, maybe he and Nicole will be dating each other one day”
“That is highly unlikely. Nicole will be 5 years old, if your son is born, and will be 20, when your boy will be old enough for girls. Maybe she is already married then”

Mom took something out of a big envelope, what she showed to Dad and Mr. Kofi.

“We will see what the future brings, you two. See, I have the photo of my ultrasonic testing. Have a look at your son. Here is his head, and there is his heart.  And here are his little paws”
Next was Nikki, who ran towards her father.  “Dada, Dada!”
I had to laugh at this scene. She was so small....

Mr. Kofi lifted her up.

“I will bring Nicole home, then we finish the swing. It will start to rain soon”
“Ok Idrissa, I will wait for you then.”
The Video ended here.
Mom and I sat there in silence for a few minutes. 

I looked at her, as she wiped out tears from her eyes.

“Mom, do you think dad would have liked me?”
“Balto, of course he would like you. He would be proud to have you”
“You think so? I am not really good in sport, I don’t like fishing and such stuff. Nikki often calls me a nerd, because I like comics and video games.”
“He would love you for what you are. You care for your friends, you are helpful, you are nice and kind. Believe me, he would love his son, at least as much as I do, Balto. And your father liked comics too. He even had quite a big collection. So, let Nikki talk. You know that she loves to tease you.”
“Yes, I know. But she means that in a funny way. What happened with his comics?”
“Hm, now that you ask, I think they are somewhere in the garage. We can have a look for them tomorrow”
I looked to the ground, remembering our visit at the police station. The voice I could swear I heard in the office.

“Mom, can I tell you something?”
“Sure sweety, what is it?”
“As we were visiting the police station, I could swear that I heard a voice saying something like “My Son”. Could that really be? Are ghosts real?”
“Balto, I can’t say if you really have heard something or not. Maybe your father was able to say something to you. But what I know is that your father will always watch over you.”
“You mean he sees what I do with Nikki?”
Mom laughed.

“Well, I am sure he would leave the room to give you two some privacy.”
“Would he like Nikki?”
“Yes, he would love to see what a sweet girlfriend you have. Nikki is a good catch Balto, and your dad would definitely like her.”
 I looked at the screen of my mom’s laptop, and there were some more files in that folder.
“What are these other videos there? More baby-stuff?”
“Oh yes, this must be from your first bath, and the other one must be from your baptism”
Mom started the bathing video.

I could see her washing me, and I also could see Nikki watching the scene.

“Why is Nikki there, mom?”
“Well, if I remember it right, Aisha and Idrissa wanted to go out for dinner together, and they asked me to watch over her for the evening”
“And she watched you giving me a bath?”
“Yes. She was pretty curious about it. As you two got older, she always wanted to help me with washing and dressing you. One day, I think you were 2 years old, I cached her dressing you as a little angel. You were wearing a white dress, wings and everything. It was so adorable” 
“Please, tell me you haven’t recorded that....”
“Oh, I did, that should be in the next video”
She started it, and I could see Nikki dressing me. I looked like a girl in that dress. It was so embarrassing.... But mom smiled and hugged me, so it was ok. Well, it looked cute somehow.

The rest of the video were footages of me running around with Nikki, her holding my hand, while we walked over the street, us eating some ice-cream, and sitting in an inflatable pool together. 

There was one last file in the folder.
“What is this one about?”
“Oh, that must be your baptism. Somehow the videos are in the wrong order. Want to see it?”
“Sure, why not. Can’t be more embarrassing than the Angel costume anyway”
The video showed mom holding me, I was wearing another dress, then there were my grandparents, some other relatives, and also Mr. And Mrs. Kofi, and Nikki, of course.
A priest came into the picture, welcomed everyone and especially mom, me, and also Mr. and Mrs. Kofi. I paused for a second.
Mommy, why is he greeting Nikki’s parents?
“Because they are your godparents. That means for example, that they promise to raise you up, if something would have happened to me”
I gave her a tight hug. 
“Meeps, don’t say that. Nothing can ever happen to you. I protect you!” 
Mom laughed. “I know. Don’t worry sweety” She patted my head, and we continued to watch the video.
We could see the priest asking mom for my name. 
“His name is Balto”
“A meaningful name. What do you ask of God’s Church for your child?”

“I ask the church for baptism”
“Are you and the godparents able and willing to raise this child in our faith?”

“We are”
Then the priest put some water over my head, spoke some more prayers, that basically it. I am sure most of you know this stuff anyway.

The more Interesting thing was a speech of mom and the end of the video. She helped me to write it down correctly.

“My son,
I wish you eyes, that perceive the little things of everyday life and put them in the right light, 
I wish you ears, that pick up the vibrations and undertones in conversation with others, 
I wish you hands, that don't think twice about whether they will help and should be good, 
I wish you the right word at the right time, 
I wish you a loving heart, from which you let yourself be guided, so that wherever you are, peace can come. 
I wish you joy, love, happiness, confidence, serenity, humility. I wish you goodness - qualities that make you what is inherent in you, a little more every day, because growth needs peace. 
I wish you enough rest and enough sleep, work that makes friends, people who like and affirm you and who encourage you; 
But also people, people who confirm you, who inspire you, who can be an example for you, who can help you; when you are sad - and tired - and exhausted. I wish you all of this.
And my son, you can always be sure that I will stand on your side, no matter what the future will bring.
With these words, the video ended. I cuddled up close to my mom. I haven’t done that for way too long. The feeling of having your mom so close, nothing can compare to that.

We both fell asleep on the couch. 

I don’t how, but I woke up in my bed the next morning. Mom must have bought me to bed during the night. 

I walked still tired into our kitchen, after I brushed my teeth.

Mom was still sleeping, so I made myself some breakfast, prepared the table and also turned on the coffee machine. Mom always prepares it with water and coffee powder on the day before, so she only has to turn in on.

I ate some Cereals, listened to the radio, they played Christmas songs, and especially this one song, which causes countless ears to bleed every year. I am sure you know which one I mean. It is so annoying!

Mom came in about 30 minutes later.

“Morning Balto. You are up early. Thanks, that you set the table”
“No problem mom, coffee is also ready!”
“That is good, did you also get the newspaper from outside?”
“No mom, but I will get it for you!”
I stood up and walked quickly to the front door. I opened the door. It was really a cold morning.  After picking up the newspaper, I read the headline, which just said “Merry Christmas”
On the other side you could read: “3 people killed in car accident. Only the drunken accident perpetrator survived with nearly no injuries”

I only thought: “Yeah, Merry Christmas.” 
I brought the newspaper inside and gave it to mom, before I moved to the living room to watch my cartoons. Old classic ones, they are much better than the modern stuff. Well, beside the Marvel and Star Wars series, they are awesome. Mom came in and took a seat on the couch.
“Balto, you know we are going over to the Kofi’s house to celebrate Christmas later. Can I ask you, if you have a present for Nikki this year?”
“I do mom, want to see it? I haven’t wrapped it, I am too stupid for that.... “
“No, you aren’t. You just need some help and practice. Bring it here, and I will show you how it’s done.”
I ran to my room, to get Nikki’s present. With my little job, I was able to get enough money together to buy Nikki a nice pair of boots, which she showed me several times, and also a T-shirt from her favorite Rock Band, plus the Limited Edition of their newest Album.

As I came back with the present, mom was sitting on the floor with the wrapping paper.

“These are many presents, and the look expensive. Where did you get the money for this?”
“Mom, I have a job, and I saved some money, so I can buy nice things for Nikki.”
“You shouldn’t spend all your money, save something for bad times Balto”
“I will mom, so, can we wrap the things now?”
“Sure sweety. So, what do we have here? Some boots, you still have the check for them, right?”
“Yes mom, the lady in the store told me to keep it. It is in my desk”
“Good, well, they are the biggest piece, so let us start with them.”
Mom wrapped the box into the paper, slowly, so I could watch every single step. Then she but a golden Ribbon around it, with a big bow. It really looked fantastic.   After that, it was my turn, and I wrapped the shirt and the Cd, with a little help from mom, of course. It really isn’t so easy to do....

Then I took some of the paper.

“You have more to wrap up?”
“Yes mom, your present!”
“Honey, you don’t have to buy me something, you know that”
“But I wanted to, and Nikki helped me to choose it. And she gave me some money for it too”
“Now I am curious. What is it?”
“It is a surprise. You will see it later”
“Ok, ok. Well, if you need help, say something”
I ran into my room and closed the door. I tried my best to make it like mommy did, but I always took way too much paper. I tried it three times, plus another tutorial from the Internet, to let it look nice.

Then I walked back into the living room.

“Finished?” mom asked.
“Yes, all done. Do we also have something for Nikki’s parents?”
“Yes, I got them some really nice cushions and a thick and warm blanket. Aisha told me that she feels cold in the evening, when they watch TV. I hope they will like it. And for Idrissa I have some teas, and a bottle of his favorite Whiskey.” 
“Sounds good! Do we have something to eat? I am so hungry!”
“We will have dinner in the evening. There should be some bread left, if you want to eat something now”
Evening

Now I want to tell you about our evening with the Kofi’s.

It was 5 p.m., as we walked over. Mrs. Kofi welcomed us at the front door, before we moved to their living room. The house whole smelled after cookies and tasty food. They had a nice big tree, presents underneath, it looks so nice, like you know it from all these commercials. Music was running in the back. It was all perfect. 
Mrs. Kofi asked us to take a seat, the table was set with tasty food, meat and vegetables, bread and sausages. So much food for us five. We had a nice long dinner, for me it was the first time I had raclette in my life. 
After dinner we cleaned the table and the kitchen, then we moved to the Living room. 

Nikki’s parents were sitting on the couch, mom on a wing chair.  I was sitting on a big cushion on the floor, Nikki behind me, holding me in her arms.

Mr. Kofi took the word, he talked about the past year, what he wishes for in the next one, then we came to the presents. Mom gave them hers first, and it didn’t take Mrs. Kofi long to wrap herself into the new blanket. Mr. Kofi also was very happy about his presents. Now it was Nikki’s father, who gave me a package. I opened it, while everyone watched me.

Inside was a big history book, a music album with opera and theatrical music, a new hoodie, and the coolest thing for me was a collection of rare new comic books.  They only were published in a limited Edition, so they are really special. I am really afraid to open these....

“Thanks Mr. And Mrs. Kofi, these are really awesome! Can I give Nikki my presents now?”
Mrs. Kofi answered: “Glad you like them sweety. Nicole helped us to choose the presents for you. These Comics seem to be special somehow, so better be careful with them.  And sure, I can’t wait to see what you got for your girlfriend”

“Balto, you got a present for me? You shouldn’t have done that...”
I gave Nikki the first box with the boots.

“Oh wow, this is big. What is in there?”
I was kind of nervous at this point.  “Open it! I hope you like them Nikki”
“Allright, come down sweety”
Nikki opened the package.

“Oh dam, these are original Rockpaw knee high boots. They are so cool! And so expensive. Where did you get the money for them?”
“I got it from my job. And you said more than once that you would like to have these. Do you like them?”
“Like them? I love them!” Then she kissed me, and whispered into my ear: “I think I will wear them later for you, with nothing else....” 
I giggled and smiled at my girl.
“I have more for you, Nikki!” I gave here the other package. Nikki smiled at me. “And what is in there?”  
Nikki opened it.
“Oh cool, the Limited-Edition Album!  and a nice T-Shirt! Really awesome, thank you my love! Now you should give your mom her present!”
So, I took the box for my mom and gave it to her. 
Mom looked at the little box, before she slowly unpacked it.
She opened the little box, and then she gasped. “This is... This is incredible. You two are crazy.”
She took out the medallion inside the box. It is one you can open, with place for pictures inside. We put one pic of dad inside, and on the other side is one of Nikki and me.

Mom gave us both a tight hug and a kiss.

Then Nikki giggled and dragged me to the door. She stopped in the doorway, pointing up.

“Look up sweety”
“Why is that thing hanging there?”
“It is a mistletoe. It is tradition on Christmas to kiss under it”
“I learned in biology that a mistletoe can be deadly, if you eat it”
“But a kiss can be even deadlier, if you don’t mean it honestly... And now, kiss me”
I closed my eyes, placed my hand on Nikki’s hips, before I kissed her on her beautiful lips.

As I opened my eyes again, I could see mom smiling at us, she has put on the medallion. Nikki’s parents also smiled on us, even her father.

The evening went on smoothly, and we wanted to walk back to our home at about midnight. 

Mom thanked the Kofi’s for the nice evening, we took our nice presents, and walked out of the door. Suddenly Nikki stopped us.                                                                                                                                   “I just want to thank you for the nice evening. Balto, it was our first Christmas as a couple, I just want to say, I enjoyed every second of it. And thanks for the presents. You must have spent a lot of money for this.”                                                                                                                                                                    “I am happy you like the things I got you Nikki. Can’t wait to see you in these boots. I hope they will fit. And for the money, I made quite some cash while I worked in the bathhouse.”                
“They sure will. They are my size. Well, I should go back inside. I have to make some more calls to my relatives. By the way, you still work at this bathhouse? Because, I talked with Duke, the search for places like this intensifies. We have to be careful.”
“Then I better take some time off.”
“That is probably for the best, yes. And now, I wish you a good night. I love you sweety.”
“I love you too, Nikki. Say you parents thank you again from me. These presents are really awesome.”
“I will. See you later, my mate”
“See you Nikki” 
We walked home. There we sat down in the Living Room, and talked for some time. I told mom about my job, and the place in total. To make it short, she nearly begged me to stop working there. I called the owner, he said that there is no track of me in their data, so I am completely save.
So, that was my Christmas this year. Hope you like the story. And well, I could tell you one other thing, if you want. Because Nikki had one other special Christmas present for me the morning after...   

I was still asleep, as I heard Nikki’s voice.

“Waiki Waiki little doggy, raise and shine!” 
I opened my eyes slowly, just to see the silhouette of Nikki, who was standing in front of the window, which she just opened. I saw how she turned herself over to the bed She made a few steps, before she could put one paw on it. I could see that she was wearing her new boots. They are fitting a glove over her slender, but still muscular legs. Beside the boots, she was wearing a long, black coat. I was rubbing the sleep out of my eyes.
“Still tired fluffy? It is almost noon. Well, maybe this will wake you up “
Nikki slowly opened the coat, but turned her back to me, before she let it drop. She was naked, well, beside the boots of course. I licked my muzzle and felt my cock growing out of my sheath. Nikki looked so dam hot in these boots. Nikki danced a little for me, her body moved smoothly to a music only she could hear, I guess. I started to fap, as my door suddenly opened and mom came in. She could see Nikki, who just smiled on my mom, while she put her hand into her hips. Mom had to giggle.
“Oh, I see you are awake Balto. You look good Nikki, these boots really fit on you.”
“Thanks Christa, well, I was just about to send some time with my mate, you need something?”
“I just wanted to tell you that I have dinner ready, but I guess you two want dessert first.”
Now Nikki giggled. “Yeah, kind of. You want to play with us?”
“Not this time Nicole, I have to do some .... things. Have fun!”
She left, and Nikki turned back to me.

“Where were we.... oh yes. Take away the blanket”
I removed it, so Nikki could see my cock, which was half way out of my sheath by now. My cheetah licked her muzzle, as she came closer. She crawled on my bed, on all fours.  she came closer to my cock with her muzzle. Closer, closer. She sniffed on it, before she slowly licked over my hard member. I had to moan loudly. Nikki lifted her head, smiled and stopped.  She turned around, so I could see her butt. She raised her tail, and I could see a buttplug in, well, her butt. It was one of those with the crystal on the end. I didn’t had time to say something, since she placed her wet sex directly in front of my snout. After she commanded me to lick her out, I licked her as deep as I could. Her smell and is still driving me crazy. While I was licking my girl out, she sucked on my cock, which was full grown by now. She moved her head up and down, her tongue was playing on my dick, I moved my hips her rhythm, till she suddenly held my hips down and raised her head. 

“Not so fast boy.”
Then she turned around, and lowered her body down. She rubbed her wet cunt on my dick, while she moaned loudly.

“Nikki please. Stop teasing.... I want to cum....”
She didn’t answer. She just took my cock in one hand, placed the tip on her wet hole. Slowly she let it slip into her, inch by inch. Till it disappeared completely. Now Nikki stopped again, to take a look on me. 

“You want to cum in your cheetah?”
“Yes Nikki, please.” 
Without any words, she began to ride on my cock. Sounds of pleasure filled the room. First, he bounced slowly, then faster, and faster. I putted my hands on her hips, while I thrusted into her. We both moaned very loud, my knot was growing, what Nikki felt, of course. She lifted herself up, just to let herself fall down on my cock, shortly before it slipped out of her. Nikki repeated this a few times, before she continued to ride it again in a steadier rhythm. My knot was growing more, my cheetah pressed herself down on it. I was stuck inside her. Now I couldn’t hold myself any longer. I started to hump as fast and hard as I could.
“Oh god.... Yes! Fuck me! Fill me! Breed me doggy! Give me all!”
Nikki seemed to turn completely willingness, as I humped her. I could feel her claws in my chest, as I finally shot my cum deep into my needy kitty. We both were panting hard. Nikki even more then I.

I was a little worried, since her whole body was still shaking. “Nikki, is everything ok?”
She took a deep breath. “Yes. I just had a intensive orgasm ever. This buttplug together with your cock, doggy, that felt so great...”
“Nikki, we had sex like this before”
“Yes, but it was different this time. You got more experience; I can feel that. So good... I love you Balto”
I smiled on my girl, who was still sitting on my cock. It took about 15 minutes, till she was able to stand up. Her pussy was dripping from her own juices and my own cum. 

I quickly raised up, sticked my muzzle between her legs and started to lick out her cunt, before she could say anything.  My tongue went deep inside, Nikki pressed herself on my muzzle. She tried to control herself, but she lost it at some point and screamed out her lust, as she had another orgasm, which made her fall on my bed. What was wrong with her? She was panting with a wide-open mouth. 
With a shaking hand, she pulled out the plug. That thing was pretty big for her little butt. She let it fall to the floor.

I came closer to her, to lick her muzzle. And cuddle a little with her, as my door opened again.
“Are you two done now? Then come to the kitchen, your dinner is waiting. Oh, and please get this buttplug off the carpet and clean it. Disinfection stuff is in the bathroom”
“Sure mom, we will be there in a minute”
Well, and that was my Christmas and the day after.

I hope you had a nice one too.

Stay save!

Balto and Nikki

