Comic Con
Hey there, Folks! Hope you all feel well. 
Today, I want to tell you something about Nikki’s and my visit at the comic con, which was held a few days ago in our town. It was not the biggest Con, but quite big, with a lot of program, many shows and movies, even some stars were the to sign stuff. There was a nice dealer’s den, where you could buy merchandise, like Action figures, posters, weapon replicas and costumes, and so on. Nikki is not that much into Comics, but she agreed to do a partner cosplay with me. I promised to take some dance-lessons with her for that.
We decided us for characters from the Marvel Movies, since we watched them together. And I simply love Iron Man. 
Her father, Mr. Kofi, surprised me with a really, really nice Iron Man Armor, made especially for my size. This thing must have been freaking expensive! I mean, it is not made out of this cheap plastic, it is a strong material, but still flexible, I can even sit in it. Mr. Kofi made some adjustments for me, and it is just fantastic! I have air circulation in it, built into the ears, then it has some bright LED Lights in the hands, the chest, and also some in the eyes, it looks just like in the movies. To be exact, it is his Armor from Endgame, the Mark LXXXV. 
Yeah, I am sometimes a little Nerd...
Nikki wanted to go as Black Widow, since she loved her outfits in the movies. She even had the fitting clothes already in her closet.  She only had to organize bracelets, two guns, belts and holsters, plus a few other small things for the Cosplay.  
She really looks amazing in this outfit! I hope she will wear it more often, if we go out again.
Part 1: Preparing for the Con
The Con was in about 2 weeks, and we had to prepare our cosplays, make sure everything fits, and that no part come loose. I bet that most of you know these problems. We also booked a room in the Hotel, which was close to the convention center, where they hold the Comic Con every year.
Maybe I should explain that quickly. The con has 3 days this time, from Friday to Sunday. The Convention Center is a little out of town, we drive there for about 2 hours. Nikki wanted to gtake a hotel room, and Mr. Kofi was so kind to pay for that, so we don’t have to make this trip two times every day.
Of course, it isn’t that easy for an 18-year-old girl to take a minor to a hotel room, who is clearly not her brother or is somehow else related to her. Mr. Kofi called the hotel, to make sure, that everything will be fine. They told him that I just need a confirmation and contact information from my parents with me, and then its ok. 
Next was a required medical check, because of the pandemic. 
I know, some of you might think now: “Why do they make a con during this time anyway”. I am really happy, that they do it. This crap is going on for almost the entire year now, everything else was canceled. The promotors of the con said, that they will do everything to keep the visitors safe, and there will not be so many people this year, so it can be guaranteed, that the people can keep distance to each other. And of course, we had to wear a mask, if the minimum distance at the con couldn’t be guaranteed.
Most important for me was, that I really, really wanted to show my cool Iron Man Armor to everyone (Yes, and seeing Nikki in a skin tight outfit is also nice).
We also checked our passports, since you always need them for authentication at the con check-in, and sometimes, the hotel wants to see them as well. Well, that is what Nikki told me, since that was my first time in a hotel.
Back to our costumes. As I told you before, Nikki dressed herself as Black Widow. I mean, she has the perfect body for that, that’s for sure. 
My Armor wasn’t built by myself, as I mentioned, what is sometimes a problem, if you speak with professional Cosplayers. Personally, I don’t see a problem with that, as long as you can somehow present the character you want to display in a way, that fits to it. A different thing is it of course, when you participate in a cosplay contest. But that is something we haven’t done.
So, everything was set from our site, let us go to the con, shall we?
Part 2: Friday, Arrival at the Con
Finally: Comic Con Time! The past days where a little hard in school, we had some tests, but all should be fine. Now it’s fun time! School ended early this day, since sports couldn’t take place, and Nikki could leave college pretty early too. 
At about 1 p.m., we started our trip to the con. We packed the car at the day before, and Nikki picked me up in front of my school. You should have seen the views of my classmates *giggles* 
The ride to the Con was easy, and pretty fast done. We arrived at about 2:45 p.m. at the Convention Center. Nikki said that we could Check-In into the hotel at any time, so we went to the con registration first. The line was long. I mean, really long. We put on our masks and walked to the others. 
Nikki looked a little mad at me: “That means at least two more hours of dance lessons for you, fluffball. This line here in insane... We can be happy if we don’t stand here for a few hours!”
I looked back at her, with big eyes: “It will be worth it, Nikki! You will see!” 
She replied grumbling: “I hope it for you fluffy...I can’t wait to get to the hotel, I really need hot bath. I haven’t thought that this here would take so long”
The line moved forward slowly. Nikki was looking at her phone for most of the time. 
I tried to look past the line, if I could already see some costumes. I have seen some girls in tight Anime and Manga outfits, but all with masks of course. At least they tried to make the masks fit to their outfits. 
After about an hour in the line, I saw a much shorter one, which moved faster. There was a sign at the beginning of the line, with “VIP Members only” written on it. 
I turned my head to my girl, who still was focused on her phone. 

“Nikki, haven’t we ordered Sponsor tickets?” We did that because of the benefits, as far as I remember.”
Nikki looked up. “What? Sponsor tickets? Honestly, I don’t remember. We bought these tickets so long ago. Turn around, you have the stuff in your backpack”
I turned around, so she could open my backpack. She took the payment confirmation out of it, and after a short view, she looked at me like she would eat me in the same second.
“Couldn’t you say something an hour ago? These really are Sponsor tickets, come with me!”
She took my hand, and we moved forward to the Sponsor line. A security walked towards us.
“Do you two have Sponsor tickets? This line is for Sponsors only”
Nikki answered him: “Yes, we have. Here!" She showed him the Confirmation, and he let us through. We had our Badges a few minutes later. Nikki took a breather of relief. 
“So, we have the badges, is here something worth to see today, or can we go to the hotel now?”
“The timetable in the Conbook says, that there is no program till the evening. Then there is a big opening show with music, a few words of the chairman and some others, and they will show some movies in different rooms. But there are no panels today.” 
“You want to see anything of that?
“The Opening Ceremony would be nice, Nikki. But then we can go to the Hotel. I have seen these movies in the cinema already, there is nothing new.”
“When is that opening Ceremony taking place?”
I looked in the timetable inside the Conbook again.
“In two hours”
“That is quite some time to kill, Balto.” Then Nikki saw a restaurant next to the Convention Center. 
“Are you hungry? We could use the time to eat something, then we don’t need the expensive Hotel food later.”
I licked my muzzle.  “Sounds awesome, Nikki! I haven’t eaten something yet today!”
We walked into the restaurant, were a very nice lady welcomed us. 

“Welcome! A table for two? Can you please fill this out first, then I will bring you to your table.”
She gave us a piece of paper, and Nikki wrote down our names and phone numbers on it. That is because of the pandemic, just in case you wonder why we had to fill that out.
The lady took the filled-out forms and showed us our table. 
 “You two want something to drink?”
Nikki answered her: “Yes, I want some orange juice, and what do you want, Balto?
“I take some mineral water, please”
"Alright, Orange juice and a mineral water. I will bring you the drinks right away. Do you two want to eat something, as well?" 
“Yes, but we don’t know what, can you recommend something?”
“Oh yes, The Double Cheeseburger is to die for...”
I could hold back a stupid comment:
“Because it is so good, or because the meat is not so fresh anymore?”
Silence. Then the waitress answered:
“Good one, little man. No, it tastes really awesome, especially with the dollar chips. But I guess you should take a look in the menu. I will be back in a minute with your drinks”
She walked away, while Nikki gave me a serious look.
“You are impossible, doggy. I should really shut up your big mouth.”
I smiled at her: “But then I couldn’t eat my dinner anymore”
Nikki didn’t say anything to that, she just shook her head and took a look into the menu.
“What will you eat, Nikki?”
“I think I will only eat a chicken salad. If I should wear this skin tight Suit all weekend, I have to be careful with what I eat”
I replied: “That also sounds tasty!”
Our waitress came back, and she put our drinks on the table.
“Have you decided, what it should be?
I answered first: “I take the deadly burger!”
Nikki looked at me, before she answered: “And I take the chicken salad. And a gag-ball for the little loud-mouth here”
The waitress giggled. “Aww. I think he is cute. But he really has to eat something, he is so thin. Your name was Balto, right?”
I smiled at her: “Yes, that is my name. And thanks!”
She walked away, with a smile on her face.

I could hear Nikki saying silently, as she looked after her: “she is cute.”
I looked at Nikki for a second, before asking her:

“Nikki, can I ask you something?”
“Sure, what is it”
“what do you like more, boys, or girls?
She came closer to me, so she could talk in a more silent tone: “Are you jealous, sweety?”
“No, Nikki. I just wondered. You know, after what happened in the past months. That all was a little too much for me.” 
 Nikki looked a little worried at me:
“Balto, let us talk about that later in the hotel, ok? Don’t worry.” 
She came a little closer and whispered into my ear:
“I am your girl. And only yours. I love you”
My tail waggled fast, and I smiled at my girl.
“That is what I want to see, cutie. Now see there, our food is coming!”
The waitress put Nikki’s salad in front of her, then I got my burger. It was a pretty big plate, and the chef has formed a skull and bones with the Burger and the dollar chips. The burger was the Skull, and the chips formed the bones. Nikki and I had to laugh.
Our waitress explained: “The chef was amused, as I told him, what you have said. So, he made this, only for you. The deadly skull burger plate. Enjoy”
Nikki took her phone, as I already wanted to start eating. 
“Wait, I want to make a photo. I want to show this to your mom and my parents.” 
She took a few photos, then I finally was allowed to eat. And dam, it was good!
After we finished dinner, we paid and walked back to the Convention Center.
The Opening Ceremony was really big for such a short con.
There was a laser show, they showed videos of past years, especially from cosplayers and some of the shows.
The Leader of the security team also had to say a few words, mostly about the special rules they have this year at the con.
The guy looked very familiar, so I asked Nikki:
“Isn’t that the guy from the concert? You know, the one who took care of these creeps, who molested you in front of the toilets?
She looked closer at him, before she answered:

“I think you are right. Maybe we can say hi to him during the Con. He was a really nice guy.”
The Ceremony ended, and we walked back to the car. Nikki drove it to the hotel parking lot. We took one of these carts for our luggage, then we walked into the lobby, to the registration desk.
Part 3: The Hotel
We were standing at the desk, but no one was there. Nikki rang the little bell on the counter, and a woman came out of a room nearby.
“Welcome, what can I do for you?”
Nikki answered her: “Good evening, my name is Nicole Kofi, my father Idrissa Kofi booked a room here for us two.”
The Lady looked into the registration system.
“Yes, here it is. It is booked from today till Sunday, for you and a Balto Star. It is mentioned here, that he is 13 years old. Do you have the permission and contact information of his parents with you?” 
Nikki looked at me, while I was already searching for it in my backpack. 
“Do you have what your mom wrote down for you, Balto?”
“Yes Nikki, I packed it into my backpack in the morning, I am sure... Ah, there it is.”
I walked forward, and gave the papers to the lady behind the desk. 
“Here!”
She read the note from mom, the she looked to us again.
“Ok, young man, your mother is Christa Star, right?”
“Yes, like it stands there.”
“Sorry, I have to ask these questions. And the phone Number is correct?”
She showed the paper to me, and I looked on it. “Yes, that’s her mobile number.” 
The lady then put the papers into a folder. “Mrs. Kofi, I need your signature here, and one here, that you take the responsibility for this minor. As your father requested, we took all alcohol out of the Mini-Bar.”
Nikki responded, a little tired, after she signed: “All I need is a hot bath now, ma'am.... “
“Ok, I guess you had a long day. Here you have the keycard, and your room is in Wing 1, ninth floor, room 25. Breakfast is from 7 to 11 o’clock. Enjoy your stay.”
We took our stuff and walked to the elevator.
I tried to understand, why the lady didn’t want to believe me, that the information, which we gave here, were correct.

Of course, Nikki did see my thoughtful look, and she asked:
“What’s wrong?”
“Why didn’t she believe me, that the contact information is correct?”
“That’s just a standard procedure, to make sure that kids are not forced into something, if they travel without their parents.”
“I will call mom, to tell her everything is fine”
“That is a good idea.  Greet her nicely from me, ok? 
“Sure, Nikki”
The elevator brought us to our floor, and after a short walk over the hallway, we entered our hotel room. It was small, but there was a TV, a nice bathroom, everything we needed.
Nikki went into the bath to fill the bathtub, while I called mommy.
“Hey my boy, how are you two?”
“Hey mommy, I just wanted to tell you, that we arrived safely. Nikki says hi too!”
“That is good to hear. Have you eaten something?”
“Yes, I had a big Cheeseburger! Haven’t you seen the pic Nikki sent you?”
“No, Nikki didn’t send me anything, sweety. Just don’t stuff yourself with so much fast-food, it isn’t healthy for you, ok?”
“Ok mommy, I promise! Oh, maybe the hotel will call you, they acted so strange as I gave them your note and phone number”
“Don’t worry about that Balto, everything is ok. Now go to Nikki, enjoy the evening, and have a great day tomorrow. I want you to call me tomorrow again, and tell me what you have done. And I want many photos of my little Iron Wolf!”
“Sure mom! I wish you a good night! I love you!”
“I love you too, my sunshine. Be a good boy to Nikki, and good night.”
“Good night mommy!”
I hang up, and walked to the bathroom. Nikki was in the bathtub, relaxing. She let one of her legs hang out of the tub, and smiled relaxed.
I watched her a little. 
“Are you ok, Nikki?”
She opened her eyes.
“Yes cutie, I am fine now. I just needed this bath so badly. Is everything ok with your mom?”
“Yes, mommy is ok. She didn’t get the pic of my burger yet, have you forgot to send it? Mom said that I should be a good boy, and we shouldn’t eat so much fast-food.”
Nikki smiled at me. “I will send it after I get out of here, now be a good boy, like your mom said, and give your kitty a little paw massage, yes?”
I nodded, and kneeled down next to the bathtub.

“No, you get sick on that cold floor. Come into the tub, my doggy”
I took my clothes off and stepped into the bathtub. It was a pretty big one, so we two did easily fit into it. 

“That’s better”, Nikki said, while she presented her right paw to me, “and now, be a good boy”.
I started to rub my girl’s paw, squeezed it gently. I spread her beans, so I was able to massage every inch of her sexy paw. After about ten minutes, we changed to the left paw. I massaged it, rubbed it gently, and Nikki purred. She must have really enjoyed that, since that is a pretty rare sound from her.
I could feel her right paw touching my balls in the water, then in went up to my pretty swollen sheath.
My cheetah had a grin on her face: “Is doggy horny? Do you have a paw fetish, my dear?”
I was a little embarrassed, that this turned me on so much. “Not really a fetish, just your paws, they are so nice.”
“Thank you, sweety. How about you help me cleaning them a little more? Use your tongue” Then she closed her eyes again.
I began to lick gently over her paw beans, while she continued to rub my sheath with her paw. My cock came out, while I spread Nikki’s paw-beans again, to lick between them. It didn’t take long, and my cock was standing in full size. Nikki moved her paw up slowly, I moaned silently, while pressing my snout against her paw.
Suddenly, Nikki stopped, and sat up straight.
“Good boy, that was really nice of you.” She took my head into her hands and looked me deep in my eyes. “I love you, my little fluffball. “ 
Then she gave me a kiss, while her hand moved slowly down to my cock.
She closed her hand around it, before she moved it slowly up and down, squeezing it gently during that. Nikki watched my reactions, smiled, while she patted my cheek with her other paw, as she whispered silently: 
“You like that, sweety?”
She stroked my cock faster, I tried to keep my muzzle shot, so nobody could hear me moaning. My knot was growing, my climax came close, and Nikki stopped to paw me off. 
“Nikki please, that isn’t fair. Let me cum.”
She only gave me a sign to stand up, what I did. In the moment my cock was out of the water, she took it into her warm muzzle, to give me a Blowjob.

She sucked so hard, that it didn’t take long for me, till I filled her mouth with my cum.

As I looked down on my girl, she licked her muzzle and hands, before she raised her look up to me.

“Tasty puppy. Now sit down again, so I can help you get clean”
Nikki gently rubbed my back, massaged my shoulders a little.
I just closed my eyes and enjoyed her taking care of me.
After a while, she pulled me back, and held me close to her. 
We were sitting there for a while, just happy about each other's company.
The water was already getting cold, as we got our butts out of the bathtub. We dried our fur, then I moved in front of the TV, and switched it on. Nikki quickly grope her phone, to send mom this pic of the deadly burger. 
She replied: “OMG, that looks so nice and tasty!”
It was about 9 o’clock by now, and the news started.
Mostly they talked about the pandemic, then the upcoming elections. For me, it was just boring stuff.
I switched off the TV, since there wasn’t anything interesting anyway. I looked behind me, to see what Nikki was doing. 
She laid on the bed, wrapped into towels, and texting with someone on her mobile. I moved up to her, and snuggled myself up her. 
“Who are you texting to, Nikki?”
She patted my head gently.
“Oh, Duke wrote me. He sent some pics of him and Trish having sex in her playroom. Want to see them?”
I yawned softly. “Maybe later, Nikki. I am too tired now...” 
Nikki just smiled. “Aww, my sleepy little fluffball. By the way, what is on the timetable for tomorrow?”
I took the Con-Book and opened to the program for the next day.
“Ok, there are some workshops for Cosplays, then the Cosplay contest and a parade, then we have an AMV show in the afternoon, the Dealer’s Den is opening at 12. Oh, there will be some Stars signing autographs. And in the evening, there will be a band playing famous theme music from films and TV Series.”
Now Nikki was yawning. “Ok, then it should be enough if we go there at noon, as far as I see that. The Cosplay parade is at 2 o’clock, that could be fun. The concert could be cool. What the heck is an AMV? Sounds like a car show.”
“AMV is short for Anime Music Video. They are short clips from Anime or animation movies put together with fitting music.”
“Thanks for the explanation. Well, a car show would have been more interesting for me...”
“It sure will be fun Nikki, you will see!”
“We will see about that, fluffball. Now let us get some sleep, tomorrow will be a long day”
“I love you, Nikki”
“I love you too, doggy. Just let me stand up quickly, so I can take off the towels”
Nikki stood up, and carried the wet towels into the bathroom, before coming back to bed, in all her natural beauty. I snuggled up tight to her, and we both fell asleep fast. 
Part 4: Saturday
I sat my alarm at 6:30 in the morning. As it rang, I stood up, did the usual bathroom stuff, got dressed, then I looked back to Nikki. She was still sleeping. I tried to wake her, since I didn’t want to miss breakfast. I shook her gently. She grumbled, as she opened her eyes.
“What? I just had a nice dream, where I beat up my ex-boyfriend, who cheated on me with 6 different girls.”
I stepped back a little, because she scared me a little in that moment.
“Nikki, its breakfast time, aren’t you hungry?”
“I have to wake up first and get some clothes on. Why don’t you go down and eat something? I will follow you in 10- or 15-minutes ok?”
I looked at her. I was a little sad. 
“But don’t fall asleep again ok?”
“yeah, I promise. And now get out, fluffy. And don’t forget your mask!”
That was pretty odd. Nikki normally isn’t so grumpy in the morning.
I walked out of the room, took the elevator down to the lobby. The big hall was prepared with tables, there was a buffet with cereals, bread, different kinds of marmalades and such stuff, and also juices, Milk and coffee, you know, the usual things for breakfast, nothing special. Only the grilled sausages, eggs and meatballs were new to me. At least, for breakfast.
I went up to a woman, who was standing at a desk in front of the breakfast area. She asked, as she saw me: 
“Your room Number, young man?”
I had to think for a second, then I remembered it. 
“my room is in Wing 1, on the ninths floor, room 25, ma’am. I am here with a friend; she is still in the room. But she will come down in a few minutes.”
“Ok, you can sit over there, enjoy your breakfast”
She pointed to a table close to the grilled sausages, meatballs and eggs. Jackpot....
The area was pretty empty, so I first got myself some food and the sat down on my table. As I wanted to start eating, I saw a Classmate from last year. Thank god he wasn’t one of the bullies, he was always kind of nice to me.
I could hear him from the distance:
“Balto? Hey Balto!”
I waved at him, and he came closer. I put on the mask again, and we had a little chat, as he sat down on my table:
“You going to the Comic Con too? I am here with my mom, and you?"
“Yes, I visit the con together with Nikki. I think I told you about her”
“You mean your hot babysitter?” That is cool! Where is she?”
“Still in our room, probably she fell asleep again. Do you have a costume too?”
“No, sadly not. I wanted one, but mom didn’t want to spend money for it. I hope to see your Nikki. Is she really as hot as you told me? Have you ever seen her naked? Oh, and do you have a costume?”
“You will see Nikki at the Con, I promise. And no, I haven’t seen her naked, she was just my babysitter, and since mom couldn’t come here with me, she asked her to go with me.”
(I hate it to lie, and I am really not good at it. But I think he believed me. Well, to be honest, it would be more likely that way. At least more likely than that Nikki and I have a relationship, and we do all that naughty stuff together.)
“And yes, I have a really awesome Iron Man Armor. And Nikki will go as Black Widow”
“An Iron Man Armor? Wow, these are so freaking expensive. Can’t wait to see it. Well, my mom is there, see you later at the Con!”
Then he ran off to his mother, and out of the hotel. I have to say one more thing about him here. If you look for nerd in the dictionary, you will find his picture there. He was also pretty often bullied by the same idiots who bullied me, maybe that is why we understood each other pretty well in school. I think he goes now to a different school, since I haven’t seen him in my one anymore.
I just finished eating up my plate, as Nikki finally joined me.
“Hey Balto, I am sorry that I was so grumpy before. I was just still tired. Can you forgive me?”
“Sure Nikki, it is all fine. I met a former classmate, he asked for you. And you have to try the sausages, they are really good!” 
“Wait. A former classmate asked for me? But you didn’t tell him about you know what, didn’t you?”
I looked smiling at her.
“No Nikki, he thinks you are just my hot babysitter, and you are here with me since mom couldn’t come”
“Oh, that’s good. I was worried for a second. Then let us eat, it will be a long day!”
We ate a lot of food, I got some more of these tasty sausages, meatballs and other tasty stuff, Nikki took mostly vegetables and fruits. That worried me somehow, because she also likes to eat meat.
“Is everything ok, Nikki? You said you want to eat, and now you only take the side dishes”
“I am absolutely fine, Balto.  I just don’t want to look fat in my Outfit”
Now I looked at my plate, with all that fat stuff on it.

Nikki saw that, of course.

“You can eat Balto, you are still growing. Wait, I will help you with it, ok?
I nodded. We ate up, before we moved back to our hotel room.
Back in the room, Nikki prepared her Outfit, and I opened the Box with my armor in it.

She watched me, while I was looking at the helmet. 
 “Make sure that the Batteries are ok, and put the parts on the bed. I will help you as soon as I am done with putting on my costume. Do you have your functional underwear? You can put that on now, you will need it” 
“Yes Nikki, I have everything here. And I have complete new Batteries in there”
“Good boy, don’t forget to go to the toilet, before you put on your armor”
“Good Idea, I’ll be right back!” 
I came back from the bathroom as Nikki just was about to put on the tight bodysuit. She leaned forward. I had a clear view on her little black thong. So sexy and hot!
Nikki turned her head to me.

“Now you look like the guy in that second Iron Man movie, as Black Widow changed her outfit in the car. Before you get any ideas, come here and help me.”
“What should I do, Nikki?”
Nikki giggled, as she turned around, the top of the outfit was still open, and I could see her small, but well-formed breasts.
“Simple, fluffball. Should I wear a bra or not?”
“I think a nice black one would be good Nikki... Black Widow is wearing one in the movies, too”
“If you really want me to wear one, ok. I have one right over there in my bag, can you give it to me please?”
I gave Nikki the bra, and it took her an hour to finish her outfit.
Now, it was my turn.
I slipped into my underwear, while Nikki took a look into the manual and the tips of her father.
We started with the chest piece, then the legs and feet.
“Ok, that should be it. Now try to move, and sit down on the bed”
I did as she told me, and everything worked fine. Now it paid out that we tried on the Armor at home for a few times.
Then Nikki took the armpieces and connected them with the rest. I was mostly done after about 45 Minutes. Nikki switched on the Lights, everything worked as it should for such an expensive thing. Then came the helmet. And here we had a few problems, since, well, it is sometimes a little uncomfortable to wear helmets. We did manage to put it on at last, and I turned on the fan. Dam I am so happy about the fan in this helmet.  I closed it, the LED’s in the eyes turned on. The feeling is simply awesome in this Armor. I moved around a little, everything was fine, we were ready to go.
“Wait a minute Balto, I want to make a photo of us for our parents”
Nikki activated the timer on the camera of her phone, before we posed for a few shots.

“Can we go now, Nikki? I don’t want to miss something at the con!”
“Yes, in a minute. Let me just take out badges and my backpack, I need my purse and some towels, also something to drink. You are nervous like a fresh born puppy. Is that your first con, Balto?”
“Yes Nikki, it is. That is why I don’t miss something”
“Calm down a little, ok? Before you wet yourself in that Armor. Ok, I have everything. Let us go.”
We walked down to the Lobby, crossed a few other attendees of the con in the Hotel Lobby, then we left it to walk the few meters to the Convention Center. 
The guy on the entrance checked our badges. 

“Cool outfits, you two. There is a Marvel Meet and Greet in an hour, if you want to see the guy who played War Machine. There is also a chance to meet Iron Man, but you have to be quick for that.” 

“Nikki, Iron Man is here! He isn’t even mentioned in the Conbook! That is so cool!”
“Calm down, Iron Fluffy. Where can we meet him?”
“Wait, I will call someone. He is our VIP Bodyguard.” 

The security guy took his radio: “Scarab? Scarab please answer. Where are you currently? I have a boy in a really cool Iron Man Armor here, he would love to meet our Star Guest. Is that somehow possible? What? He wants to leave already? Could you ask him, if he has five minutes for this little guy here?”

At this point, I had already lost every hope to meet the guy, who played my favorite hero. 
“He agreed? Fantastic! I will bring the boy to you. 
Come, how did she call you, Iron Fluffy? Today is your lucky day.” 
 We moved very quickly through the halls, I had to run, to keep pace with the security guy. What isn’t so easy with this armor, I can tell you that much.

We finally reached a room, where our Security guy told me to wait a minute. He knocked and entered the room.
My heart was running fast. I was so dam nervous. I opened my Helmet, and Nikki patted my head.

“Don’t be nervous Balto. Just be a good boy, be nice, then I am sure he will give you an autograph, and maybe a photo.”
The door opened. 
“Ok, come in boy. But close your Helmet, it looks way cooler with the helmet closed”
I closed the helmet and walked into the room, followed by Nikki.

“Hello Mr. ... Mr. .. Downey ..... I... I am so happy to meet you...Could I .. we .. Maybe,  meeps”
God, I was so thankful that he couldn’t see my face in that moment. It was so embarrassing.
Nikki took the word.

“Mr. Downey, what Balto here wanted to say is, that he is a big fan of you and your work, and he would be more than happy if we could get a photo with you, and if you could sign a picture for him”
Mr. Downey only looked at us, before he started to laugh.

“Of course, how could I say no to that. Boy, no need to be nervous or something.  Come here, and we will make a photo. Henry, get me a card for an autograph. And then you make some photos of us, ok? And you, young man, you look great. You know, I kind of hated it to wear the Armor in the first movies. I was so uncomfortable in there. But yours looks really good. You just have to work a little on you acting. Iron Man is proud, he is self-confident, and your audience should see that. Stand straight, and walk like you have very big balls, if you know what I mean”
We made a few photos, then it was time for him to leave. Nikki and I walked out of the room. I opened the helmet.

“Nikki, that was so awesome! OMG, OMG, I met Iron Man.!” I want to see the photos! And the autograph! Nikki I...”
Nikki held me on my shoulders.

“Calm down, Balto. Here, see? The photos are fine. I sent them to your Email account, just to be safe. And the autograph is in my backpack. Now let us enjoy the con, ok?”    
“Ok Nikki, I am sorry...” I looked on the floor. 
“I really acted like a retarded fool in there...”
Nikki only laughed. “Yes, you did. But it was kind of adorable. Don’t worry, everything is fine now. I want to see the Dealer’s den before the parade starts, so come, my little Iron Wolf”
I was so happy in that moment. I closed my helmet, and we walked to the Dealer’s den. As we walked through the aisles, many people asked us for photos, gave us compliments, it was so nice in there. Nikki bought herself some T-Shirts, and for me, she found a replica of the Arc Reactor. The day was so great till now, and it was far from over. We visited the Marvel meet and greet, so I also got a photo with the actor of
War Machine, Mr. Don Cheadle.
Part 5 The Cosplay Parade and Concert
It was shortly before 2 P.M. now, time for the parade! 

It was a pretty big group, and the security team had some problems to make sure, that everyone kept the minimum distance to each other. There were also some people who didn’t want to wear their masks. They yelled stuff like “you have no right to force me”, “That’s against my rights”, “I can’t wear a mask, I have health problems” (But in the same moment he ran around in a heavy armor), and that were just a few of the things I heard. Some Attendees even had to leave the convention, because they didn’t want to put on their masks. The security didn’t have any kind of humor at that point.
Nikki of course had her mask on, and I made sure that my helmet was closed around other people. If I had it open for a longer time, I did wear a mask as well, of course.    
The parade started, we walked around the Convention Center, people made photos, there was also a group of little cubs standing there with two adults, must have been a daycare group or something like that.
We continued the parade, walked to the Hotel, across the Lobby, and then all the way back. Gladly it wasn’t hot that day, and we had some wind too. 

On our way back, we crossed the daycare group again. The cubs cheered, smiled.

Nikki gave me a signal to walk over to them, what we did. Some moved back, and others came closer, to take a look at the Armor.  

“Cool”, “Can it shoot lasers”, “I thought Iron Man is bigger”. Cubs... I hate them...

We made some photos with them; Nikki could not move an inch without having one of them hanging on her legs. The adults tried to hold them back, and after ten minutes we could finally walk away again.                       
The parade was about 2 hours long. 
I was very exhausted after it. Wearing this armor is harder than I expected. Nikki was walking in front of me, I pulled gently on her arm, to get her attention:
“Nikki, can we make a break? I am exhausted.”
She turned around.
“Sure Balto, no problem. Want to get out of the Armor?”
“No, I just want to drink something, and sit for a few minutes”
“Hm, I am in on that. Let us take a seat over there”
She pointed to a place near a fountain in front of the Convention Center. We sat down, before Nikki gave me a bottle of water out of her backpack.
A security guy came closer to us.
“Hey you two, is everything ok here?”
Nikki answered him:
“Yes, he just needed some water, everything is fine, thanks for asking”
 The guy looked at me.
“Cool Armor. But don’t forget your mask inside, ok?”
I answered:
“I don’t forget it. But the helmet was closed now all the time, that is why I don’t wear one now”
“That is ok. We just had a few problems before, that is why we have to look very closely now. Otherwise it could be, that the police is setting an end to the con”
Nikki was curious:
“Is it really so difficult with these people? I thought nerds would be smart...”
“Well not all of them. We had problems with those who didn’t want to wear their mask, one guy filmed girls under their Skirts before, and some other shit.”
“Say, your boss isn’t a big lion guy, or is he?”
“You mean Watumba?”
“I don’t know his name, but we have seen him yesterday. We met this guy at a concert, where he helped us against two creepy guys, who molested me”
“Sounds like Watumba, yes. You can meet him at the Weapon Control now, if you want”
“Thanks a lot!”
“No problem, enjoy your con, little guy!” 
He left with quick steps toward the main building. Nikki and I talked a little longer, before we walked back inside.  I had my helmet open that time, so it was way easier to talk with others.
On our way back into the Convention Center, I heard a familiar voice. I turned around, and saw my former classmate and his mother.

“Hey Balto! So glad to finally see you! I looked out for you the whole day, since I wanted to see your Iron Man Armor! It looks really cool!”

“Glad you like it.” I pointed at my girl. “Oh, and that is Nikki.”
“Glad to meet you, Nikki! Balto always told me, that he has a hot babysitter, it's really true! I somehow didn’t believe him”

Nikki said sighing to his mother: “Boys”
His mom only nodded. She was clearly not happy to be here.
It didn’t take long, till she wanted to go. “Come on Leonard, we have to leave. Your father is waiting for us”
“But mom, I want to have a photo with them! Please!”
“Fine, but quick!” We stood together, she made a quick photo, and the took the hand of her son and dragged him off the area.
I said silently to Nikki: “That was odd. Almost like she doesn’t really like her boy...”
“You mean beside the fact, that she named him Leonard?”
“That is mean, Nikki....”
“Sorry fluffy, now let us go inside. We don’t want to miss the concert”
We entered the Center and checked at Weapon Control.  The guy there really was the lion, which we have met at the concert. We walked over, and Nikki waved to him:
“Hey there, Watumba, right? You remember us? From the Concert in the Thunderdome Stadium?”
He looked and smiled us. “Sure, Nikki and Balto, right? Nice to see you two again! Nikki, a really nice and hot outfit! Black Widow, right?”
“Yes, that is right. Well, I am not a big fan of Comics, but since doggy here wanted to come here, I agreed to make a partner cosplay together.”
He looked at me. “And you are Iron Man, really cool Armor! Does it have lights, too?”
I posed a little for him, showed the lights in the hands, and in the Eyes, after I closed the Helmet.

“Awesome! You have to really be careful with it, because it looks great on you. Did you know that the actor of Iron Man was here for a few hours?”  
I opened the helmet again, since I had problems with breathing, because I still had my mask on. Both, helmet and mask, where a little too much for me.
“Yes! We met him, he made photos with us, it was so cool!” One of your security guys brought us to him as we came here at noon.”
Nikki smiled. “You should have seen Balto in that room. He was so nervous, that I thought he will wet his armor in the next second”
Nikki and her big mouth. It is sometimes so embarrassing for me. 

“Nikki, you don’t have to tell that to everyone”
Watumba laughed. 
“Don’t worry Balto. I can understand that, and your secrets are saved with me, I promise. So, what are you up to do now?”
Nikki was faster than I with her answer:
“We want to see the concert, and after that the AMV show. And then, we will see”
“I want to see the concert too, mind if I join you?”
“No, we would be happy if you come with us, right Balto?”
“Sure! You are a nice guy!”
“Oh, thank you buddy. Just a question, do you want to take off the Armor? The concert takes a few hours, and I bet you are exhausted. I have seen you running around in it a couple of times today”
I looked at him, nodding.  
“That would be better, I guess. This Armor is getting heavier every minute!”
Watumba showed us a spot, where I could change my outfit. We stored the armor in a big bag, which Nikki brought with her. You know these big blue bags from that meatball and Hot Dog dealer, who also sells furniture? They are so awesome to carry big heavy stuff around.
As I was dressed, Nikki helped me a little with my hair, and I was ready to go. We stored the bag at Weapon Control, where Watumba joined us again.
I looked at a clock nearby.
“Nikki, the concert is starting soon”
Watumba said: “Right. Follow me, I know a shortcut!”
We arrived just in time. Luckily, we got some spots in the front row, since we had these VIP badges. Sometimes it is worth it to pay a little more, I guess.

I will not bother you with too much details here. This story is already longer than I ever had it in mind. 

We listened to some really nice bands, and between there was always a little performance of cosplayers.

An announcer came on stage, as the Concert ended.

“Please stay seated everyone. Our AMV Contest is about to start, I don’t think you want to miss it!”

Nikki yawned a little.

“Are you tired, Nikki?”
“A little, was a long day so far. And this Outfit, it isn’t that easy to wear a skin tight Cosplay all day. Is there anything else happening today? Or can we go back to the hotel after this?”
“We can go back after the AMV-Contest, I am also tired. And hungry!”
“Yes, we didn’t have anything to eat since breakfast. What would you say, if we go to the restaurant from yesterday again?”
“Oh yes! I want a deadly burger again!”
Nikki and Watumba had to laugh. 
“Fine, I will take one of those too, this time. I am really hungry” 
Watumba asked: “Can I join you two for dinner? I really enjoy your company”
Nikki smiled: “Sure, big guy. We like yours, as well. “
The contest took about an hour, nothing special, beside one video of this Balto Cartoon movie, where mom had the idea for my name from.
Watumba looked at me after the show, as we walked to the Weapon control, to get our stuff.
“So now I know where I heard that name before. And you kind of look like the Hero dog of Nome in that film”
I looked to the ground.
I hate it. I really, really hate it, if someone connects me with that movie. I mean, I like it and the Story, don’t understand me wrong here. But since I was in Cub-Garden, the others made fun of me because of my name, and that movie.
Nikki stepped in, as she recognized my anger.
“Sorry Watumba, he didn’t like it much to be compared with the dog in that film. The other kids often gave him a hard time because of that”
Watumba looked sad at me. “I am sorry little guy. I didn’t know that”
“It is ok, you couldn’t know it. Let us go eat something, Balto will feel better with a full stomach.”
I nodded and smiled, while Nikki turned her head to Watumba:
“See? As soon as he hears something about food, he is happy”
We walked to the restaurant. It was our luck, that the waitress from yesterday was there again.

“Oh hi! Nice to see you two again. And you brought company! A table for three? Just fill out the forms, and I will show you your table for tonight!”

She brought us to a slightly bigger table than last time.

“You already know your drinks?”

I answered quickly: “I want some mineral water”
Nikki’s response was: “For me too. Can we have a big bottle?”
“Sure thing, sweety.” She looked to Watumba. “And for you, handsome?”
“I take a coke, please. A big glass!”
And you already know your food as well?
“We take the double Cheeseburger with Dollar Chips two times”
I interrupted Nikki: “The deadly one!”
She looked at me, before she put her hand over my snout.
The other people around us laughed, including Watumba and the waitress.
“All right, two times the deadly burger, and for you?”
“Hm, I will take the bacon burger. Thanks!”
“Got it, won’t take long”

She came back, first with the drinks, and about ten minutes later, she brought the food. And the cook didn’t disappoint us. This time, the waitress brought one big plate, where the cook made a treasure map with our food.  The dollar chips formed an Island, and the Burgers were the treasures.
This restaurant is really an awesome place. 

Nikki made photos of it, and then we started to eat. We were all so dam full after that.

The waitress asked us, if we still need something, but we could only say no to this. 
Nikki and Watumba paid the bill, we said goodbye to him, and walked back to the hotel. As soon as we entered the room, I laid down on my belly on the bed, and nearly fell asleep.
I could hear Nikki calling my mom, since she turned on the speaker.
Hey Christa, how are you?
“Nikki! So nice that you call me! I waited all day for Balto to call me, or send me photos”
“Sorry, we were so busy all day. Should I tell you about it?”
“Sure, I want to hear everything!”
“Ok, first thing was the big hotel buffet in the morning. Absolutely insane. Then we put on our cosplays and walked over to the Convention Center. A Security guy told us, that Balto’s favorite actor is there for a short visit, and thanks to him, we managed to get some photos and an autograph from him. Balto was so happy, you should have seen him!
“That sounds really nice, Nikki. I thank you so much that you took him there.”
“No problem Christa, it is my pleasure. Well, after that, we met another actor from the Marvel movies, and after that we went shopping, and then there was a big Cosplay parade.  And after that we met someone from this concert, we visited some time ago. Do you remember?”
“Yes, I remember your nice matching outfits”
“Well, we went to a concert with that guy, and after it we had dinner with him. You should have seen what the restaurant has done with our food, I will send you photos later. I never thought that we will have such a good time here.” 
“And what will be tomorrow? Where is Balto by the way?”
“He is laying here next to me. The poor guy ran around in his armor for hours, and is barely awake now”
“He must really love that thing. I have to thanks your father for it again, that was so nice of him”
“He gladly bought it for him. Even if he would never say it, he likes Balto.”
“That is good to know, Nikki. I am more than happy, that it all worked out with your relationship, the school and everything else. These past months were wonderful for us all”
“True words. Well, I will tell you more tomorrow as soon as we come home. I will send you the photos, and then join the doggy in bed. I wish you a nice evening Christa!”
“I wish you a good night, and a nice time for the rest of the con. Can’t wait for you two coming home tomorrow. I love you both!”
I yawned loudly.

“We love you two, mommy”
“Aww, my little sleepy prince. See you tomorrow!”
Mom hang up, and Nikki sent her our photos from today. I think her favorites were the ones with the food...
Nikki looked happy. She was sitting next to me, her hand on my back, giving me a little massage.
“Don’t you want to get out of these clothes, before you fall asleep completely?”
“Can you help me get rid of them? I am to tired....”
Nikki giggled: “You want Black Widow to undress Tony Stark? That way these movies would have been way more interesting”
She rolled me around, before she pulled the shirt over my head. Her hands wandered deeper to my pants after that, opened the button and she pulled them down, together with my panties.
She licked her muzzle, as I laid there, completely nude.
“So, and what about me?”
I smiled at her: “Could you strip for me, Natasha?” I smiled at her.
“Oh, and I thought you were too tired for fun, Tony.” 
Nikki stood up, closed the curtains, and walked back in front of the bed.
She slowly bent over, to open the zips on the boots. First the left, then the right one. She came back up, moved her hip, as she opened the weapon belts, to let them drop to the floor. Now she pulled down the zipper on her top. I could only her that, because she was still standing with her back to me. Nikki removed her bra, and threw it away.
I was stroking my sheath while watching her. She turned around. The top was open, so I could see her breasts. Slowly she crawled up the bed on all fours, till we could look in each other's eyes. We kissed. My Cock was growing under my paw, and my other one touched her sweet tits. Nikki moaned into the kiss. She stood up, so she was over me, as she dropped her top. Slowly she turned around, took a step forward, before she pulled down the tight bodysuit. I had a clear view on her cue butt, the scent of her wet sex filled the room since she didn’t wear panties all the time...
My cock was standing in full size, as she turned around again, moving her hips as she watched me. 
“Do you like this, Mr. Stark?”
She didn’t wait for an answer. She took a step forward, then kneeled down. Her pussy was rubbing on my hard cock. She moaned loudly. Did she enjoy that game more than me?

We kissed again, as she placed the tip of my cock on her tight, wet hole. I tried to push it in, but she stopped me. She whispered: “Hold still my love, let your kitty-spy do the work” 
She lowered herself down on my cock. Very slowly, it slipped into her. Nikki loves to tease me from time to time, but here, she pulled every register she had.

My cock was fully inside Nikki, as she began to move her hips in circles. She held my hands as she started to bounce on my cock. She moved up, my cock almost slipped out of her pussy, then she let herself fall down on it again. She repeated that a few times, before she rode my cock in a steadier rhythm. Her small boobs bounced a little, as she went faster. She was pressing my hand, it almost hurt. Her eyes were closed, her muzzle wide open and she moaned in pleasure, as my knot was growing inside her. It felt so intense, the sensation was overwhelming. My knot was fully grown and stuck, Nikki stopped moving, she was shivering, I could feel her muscles pressing against my cock, I couldn’t hold it anymore, I pressed myself hard against my girl, before my cum shot deep into her needy pussy. Nikki came in the same moment, she bit on her lips, so she couldn’t scream out her lust. She was panting hard, while she looked at me.

“My good little Iron Wolf... You filled your kitty with your tasty cum... Thank you, I needed that”
Our muzzles found each other again for a long kiss. The sexy Cheetah was sitting on my dick for about 20 minutes,
before my knot was finally releasing her. Nikki moved up a little, my cock slipped out, followed by a good part of cum.
Nikki smiled. “We are not done yet, Mr. Stark. You have to clean your tools after playing with them.”
She was kneeling on top of me, above my muzzle, and rubbed her dripping vagina at it. First, I licked it gently, then I stuck my tongue deep into her. She moaned in pleasure. The greedy kitty rubbed her pussy on my muzzle, faster and faster. I got curious, and as she was in the right position, I took a deep breath and forced her down on my snout. It slipped easily into her, and Nikki had a second climax in that moment, before she let herself fall onto the bed. 
It took Nikki a few minutes to catch her breath.
“Damn it, boy. Where the hell did you get that idea from?”
I looked at her, my muzzle covered in cum and pussy juice. 

“I have seen that in an adult movie I watched a few days ago. You didn’t like it? I am sorry...” 
“You kidding, right? It felt incredible! My legs are shaking. Damit. I never had an orgasm like that.”
I have to admit, I was a little proud of myself in that moment.
Nikki lay on her back, still breathing hard.
I sat down myself next to her. “Thanks Natasha, we should repeat that really soon” 
Nikki turned her head to me: “Anytime fluffball, anytime”
I cuddled close to my girl, and we fell asleep. What a day that was.
Final Part: Sunday
My alarm woke us up at about 7 o’clock. After a quick shower, we dressed and moved down to the lobby.
We had a nice breakfast, before we walked over to the Con.
We saw still a lot of cosplayers there, while we walked through the halls. Some attendees played video games, cards, or tabletop, some simply talked or had breakfast. I quiet morning. Then suddenly these two Security guys ran almost into us. Nikki pulled me out of their way in the last second.
“What was that?” I asked.
Nikki just looked after them: “Don’t know, maybe there is a discount at the bar...”
We continued our way to the main hall, because we wanted to watch the Cosplay contest there.

We took our seats, it was pretty crowded in there, but everything was fine.

The show began. We had cosplays like a Dwemer Armor with fitting weapons (That is from a video Game called Elder Scrolls), which looked extremely cool, then there was a Pokefur Cosplay, what was a little boring, a Sauron Armor, I guess the franchise name was Lord of the things or Rings or something like that, then we had a Nightsister Outfit from Star Wars, then we had several different Anime cosplays, which I don’t remember, because I didn’t know them. But at least, they were quite sexy. 
My absolute favorite was a Marvel’s Avengers Cosplay Group. Absolutely amazing outfits, and their performance was awesome. But they sadly only filled a gap between the acts, they were not part of the contest itself.
After all participants had their time on stage, the moderator had to say a few words:

“Ladies and Gentlemen, may I have your attention, please.

Our Jury needs some time to vote for the best three participants of this year's Cosplay Contest, so we want to show you a few Videos and photos from the amazing attendees of this year. Enjoy!”

We watched a ten minutes long video from the con, and damn, there were really nice costumes in it. Sadly, we haven’t even seen many of them in person.

Then the moderator came back on stage.

“How amazing. We want to thank all of you, who made this Comic Con such an amazing event. We all had a lot of fun during these 3 days, and we hope, you had a nice time with us as well. 
 And now, we want to present you the Winners of this year’s Cosplay Contest.

On the 3rd place, we have Atomic Waste Cosplays with his Dwemer Armor!

On the 2nd Place we gratulate Beastmaster for his amazing portrait of Sauron,

And the big Winner of this year’s Cosplay contest is...Black Kitsune, with her outstanding performance as Griffith, The Falcon of Light from the Anime Berserk! Congratulations!”

It was a great contest. It is amazing to see, what others are able to create.
After the show we walked around a little more, back to the Dealers Den, where I found some new Comics.

The Con was pretty much over, and as we wanted to leave, we met Watumba on our way out.

“Hey there big guy! Nice to see you again! We just wanted to drive home”
“Balto, Nikki, so nice to see you two. I hope you had a nice time here.” 

He looked around, making sure, that nobody was close enough to hear anything, before he came closer to me. He whispered into my ear: 

“From what I have heard last night, it must have been a very nice time for you”
 I looked embarrassed to the ground, and Nikki looked at Watumba.

“What have you told him? Well Nikki, just that much, I had the room next to yours”   
Now Nikki looked shameful to the ground. “Oh... I am sorry,
 if we kept you awake last night.”
The lion laughed.

“Don’t worry, it was kind of entertaining for me, and my partner. Balto, you have to tell me, what you did to her, ok?”
“I have a hidden blog, where I post this stuff. I can send you a Link, if you want!”
“Deal!”
“Watumba, listen, please keep that secret, ok? Please, promise me that!”
“Nikki, you can trust me and my partner. Your secret is safe with us. Before I forget it, here you have my card, Balto. That is my phone number, you can call me any time. If you need help, or just want to talk, you can call me. Or write me, you find any info's on that card”
I wagged my tail.
“Thanks, Watumba. I will contact you as soon as we come home!”
“Good boy. And Nikki, it is a pleasure to know you, I would be happy if we all could become friends.”
“Sure, Watumba. What I wanted to ask you, what happened right before the Cosplay Contest started? Two guys of your Security almost collided with us, in front of the Main Hall.”
Watumba looked to the sky.

“Let me think... Yes, the big clash of the nerds.  about 20 of them started to fight, who has the better comics and Heroes, DC or Marvel. It was both, funny, and also very sad to watch. We needed all forces to end that”
I throwed a few words in: “That is only sad... both Comics are good!”
Watumba replied: “Wise words little friend, wise words”
Well, after this, we said goodbye to our new Friend Watumba, checked out of the hotel and drove back home.
We had an amazing time. And I hope you enjoyed reading this.
Thank you, and stay safe!
Balto
