Chapter 4: Journey back home 
 
Our day began early in the morning. We stood up, got dressed, then we joined Holly in the kitchen downstairs. She welcomed us with a smile. 
“Good morning, you two. You are up early. Usually, I am alone with Rory until 9. Sit down, have some breakfast. Nikki, do you want a coffee?” 
Nikki answered happily: 
“Yes, please.” 
“And cocoa for you, Balto?” 
I wagged my tail. 
“Yes, please. Can I maybe have marshmallows in it?” 
Holly smiled, while she took the package out of the cupboard. 
“Sure, sweetie.” 
Nikki and I sat down at the table, where Rory was eating some fruit compote. 
Holly joined us shortly after, with a cup of coffee for Nikki and my cocoa in her hands. She sat down next to her youngest son, before she began a little conversation. 
 
“So, tell me. How was your week at our home? Did you enjoy your stay here?” 
Nikki spoke up, since I had my mouth filled with marshmallows. 
“It was amazing, Holly. Johana and Hazel were so kind to us, and you helped us a lot. The tips you gave us, the time in this restaurant, I will never forget that.” 
I added, after I swallowed this sticky piece of sugar: 
“And you were much nicer than Severa Abbas! I thought that famous people are all arrogant and self-centered, but you are cool!” 
Holly laughed loud. 
“Well, thanks Balto. I am just like every other mother who works to feed her children. I see great things for both of you. I talked to my agent before, and we most likely join a little charity concert in Darwin’s Hope in November. I would be happy to see you there, and maybe the rest of your group. Oh, and in case you don’t know, the video from the restaurant got many likes and positive comments on my social media accounts. Believe me if I say that you should record and post things like that yourself. I heard that you played in New York, has anyone recorded that? I couldn’t find anything on pawtube or YouTube.”  
Nikki and I had to think for a moment, then We both shook our heads, and Nikki answered: 
“No, at least not in a good enough quality. Maybe the theater recorded something, I will ask the director of my college.” 
Holly sighed and cleaned Rory. The little guy had eaten his breakfast with his whole face. 
“Do that. And in the future, be sure to record stuff like that with a good camera. I always liked musicals and theater. Hey, maybe I can watch one of your shows in the future.” 
This last sentence made Nikki smile. 
“That would be an honor for us, Holly. Our next play will be Mamma Mia, this musical from ABBA.” 
That made Holly turn her head back to Nikki. 
“Mamma Mia? Not really my musical style, but it sounds fun. If you know a date for the performance, call me.” 
Nikki nodded. 
“We sure will. I bet that our parents would like to meet you too. You could stay at our homes, we have plenty of space, and even a cabin at Spaulding Lake.” 
Holly helped Rory off the chair, and the little guy ran into the living room. Guess he wanted to watch cartoons. 
“That is a very kind offer, which I will keep in mind, Nikki. At least for the kids, it would be nicer to sleep in a home instead of a hotel.”
At that moment, my phone rang. It was mommy calling me in a video call. I took the call, of course. 
“Hey mommy! Good morning! We are just having breakfast. Wait, I just will go outside.” 
It was Holly, who stopped me. 
“Wait, Balto. I would like to say hi to your mom.” 
She came around the table to sit next to me, I placed my phone on the Table, so we all could talk to my surprised mother. 
Holly waved her hand at the screen, which my mom returned. 
“Hello Mrs. Star! I am Hazel’s and Johana’s mother. I am pleased to meet you.” 
My mom still seemed a bit irritated. 
“Hello, Mrs. Rhoads-Hunter. I hope that Balto and Nicole didn’t cause any problems during their stay at your home.” 
Holly rubbed my back, what made me smile. 
“It was a pleasure to have them here. Balto is such a well-behaved boy, I can only congratulate you on how you raised him. And Nikki impressed me with her fantastic voice. We only must teach our parrot Marley to be more careful around felines.” 
I did my best not to laugh out loud after this reference to Nikki's meeting with Marley at the beginning of our vacation.   
Mommy giggled a bit, while Nikki hid her face and mumbled something I couldn't understand. 
“Thank you, that is so nice to hear. And I hope your parrot will recover from that shock.” 
“It is my pleasure, Mrs. Star. And don’t worry about Marley, I don’t think he even knows that he was close to be turned into dinner. During the week we visited our town here, and I went with Balto and Nikki into a restaurant, which has a stage for concerts and events.  
We sang together, it was so much fun. This also was recorded and uploaded to my social media accounts. The viewers loved the performance. You can be so proud of your son.” 
Mom looked somehow worried. 
“Well, as long as Balto and Nicole don’t have to face any negative consequences of it, it's ok. And thank you for your kind words.” 
Holly agreed to this, and after a few more sentences, we ended the call. 
Hazel, Johana and Kirara joined us shortly after, and we all finished our breakfast together. For the remaining time we sat together, talked and laughed, Nikki told stories about our two journeys to New York. 
 
Time for leaving came too fast, and we had to say goodbye to this place. Kirara stayed with Rory again, while Johana and Hazel joined our trip to the airport. Holly, Johana, and Hazel all came with us inside the airport, where we said goodbye to our dear friends. After a last group photo, it was time to go. On our way to the gate, we passed a few restaurants. But this time, I decided to skip food before the flight entirely, which is also why I haven’t eaten something during breakfast. I mean, besides those marshmallows.
As it was time to board our plane, Nikki and I were again able to get inside as one of the first passengers.  
There was nothing during the flight worth mentioning, I didn’t need the barf bag this time, but in exchange for that, I was hungry like, let me say, like a wolf, as we landed in Buffalo. 
Mom was waiting for us in the arrival hall. She happily gave Nikki and me a hug, then we walked to our car and drove to Niagara Falls. I really like living in this part of our country. We have so many beautiful landmarks here. During the drive, I wrote Hazel and Johana a message, that we arrived well and what we will do during the rest of the weekend. Right after our arrival in Niagara Falls, we visited the Goodfellas Pizzeria. And damn, this place has good pizza! 
We had a big one, plus onion rings and a few Buffalo Wings. I can only recommend this place to everyone who comes here.  
After dinner, we drove to the Niagara Falls Visitor Center. We made a long walk, during which we talked about our vacation. Mom was especially interested to hear about the University in Ann Arbor. I don’t know why, since I really want to attend Stark College after High School. I don’t want to attend a college out of town.
My favorite part of the vacation was without any doubt our visit to this restaurant, where we sang together with Holly. My second favorite was the drawing session with Johana. 
The worst thing, well, that was the dream I had. The one in which I met my dad.  
 
We stayed at the Falls for a long time that day. At night, we watched the fireworks and the light show. A cold wind came up, as we three were standing on the iron railing above the waterfalls. Even I was freezing a bit, not to mention Nikki, who was only wearing shorts and a belly free top. It was pretty warm until that point, so we didn’t bring our hoodies. We decided to walk back to our car at the visitor center, to pick up warmer clothes. We stayed for another hour afterwards, then we drove to our motel, the “Scottish Inns”. Nothing special, but it was very clean, and the beds were nice. Sadly, Nikki and I couldn’t have fun together, since we shared the room with my mother. 
 
On Sunday, we crossed the border to Canada, making a little sightseeing there. I was so impressed by the look of two Mounties wearing their classical red uniforms and these amazing hats. I think I know what I want to have for Halloween this year. It sure would fit for Nikki, too. What do you say? Could you imagine Nikki and me as Canadian Mounties? Write it in the comments.

And with these lines, I want to finally end this entry. Thank you for reading,  
 
Stay safe and healthy, my friends. 
Yours, 
Nikki and Balto 
