Darwin’s Hope Comic Con 2022
Hey there Folks, Nikki here! Balto and I hope you are all well. We just came back from DWCC 2022. Balto is sleeping like a rock, and so I wanted to use the time to tell you about this truly amazing weekend we had. Don’t worry, I will keep it short this time.
The last Comic Con in our town was in October 2020. Some of you might remember Balto's entry about our visit there. Balto was wearing his fantastic Iron Wolf Armor, which he is still wearing from time to time at parties, and sporadically, we make little photoshoots in the park and other places in town. If he doesn't wear it, it stands in a special showcase in his room. I dressed up as Black Widow, since the outfit was easy to make for me.
Balto's love for the Star Wars universe somehow infected me, since my wolf made me watch the animated series “The Clone Wars” and “Rebels” with him, followed by “The Mandalorian” and “The Bad Batch”.  And as a result, we decided to make a Star Wars-themed cosplay at the Comic Con this year. To our surprise, it was announced that the con will no longer be held in October, but has been moved to the weekend of March 4-6. This was decided because it shouldn't come into conflict again with the big Comic Con held in New York City. So much for that, next I want to tell you about our cosplays. 
Balto was amazed by the series “The Mandalorian”. What he loved the most was the Mandalorian Armor. What surprised me a little was that he preferred the version from the first episodes over the one made of pure Beskar. My own favorite character is “Sabine Wren” from “Rebels”. And not just because we have almost the same body shape.
I called my friend Raphael and the rest of my theater group to help, and since they are all little nerds like Balto, they all happily agreed to help us with the outfits. Raphael has a big 3D-Printer, that way he was able to print the needed parts, while Svetlana, Angelike and Joseph built them together and painted them. Jonathan and Gabriel organized the leather and buckles we needed for the belts, while Balto and I searched at several locations for the bullets and other minor details, which make these outfits so fantastic looking. Miguel is our best artist, and he is responsible for most of the markings on my armor. 
Last, but not least: The weapons. The blasters you see on the picture were made by my father. He wanted to help too, and did a truly great job with them. Only the Darksaber is something we bought in a store. That thing is great for posing.
Now let us go to the con itself. As I have mentioned it before, it was from the 4th to the 6th of March. Balto and I drove there in my car, since the convention center is a bit out of town. For those who don't know, I own a Mini, which is painted in a cheetah-like pattern. Fluffy named it the Nikkimobile, and that name fits it pretty well.
My father booked us a room in the same hotel as last time, what was fantastic. Especially for Balto, who ate his body weight in meatballs every morning at the buffet.
On Friday wasn't more than getting our badges and watching the opening ceremony, after which we visited our favorite restaurant nearby. We even met the cool waitress from last time again.
But I want to avoid bothering you with too many details, especially since it was mostly the same as last time. I guess that any of you who visited a con before know that.
My favorite day was Saturday, and that is why I would like to tell you a bit about it.
The day began at 6 am, as my alarm woke me up from a nice dream. I turned it off, sat myself up in the bed and looked next to me. Balto was still sleeping tight. He always looks so peaceful during slumber. I gently caressed his head.
A cute little moaning was his response, followed by a loud yawn with a wide-open muzzle. After I moved my head closer, I whispered into his twitching ear:
“Good morning, fluffy. Today we will present our cosplays. Get your cute butt out of bed now. Breakfast is waiting.”
My little canine stepped out of bed, and while he stretched his body, I could see something what made me smile. Yes, you guessed it. Doggy had a wonderful morning wood.
I got on all fours and crawled to the end of the bed while looking at Balto with a lustful expression.
“Do you want your Sabine to take care of this stiff situation? Please, come here.”
Balto made a step towards me, and his member tipped on my nose. I inhaled his scent and licked my muzzle. But before I could go further, I felt his hands on top of my head, forcing it forward. I opened my mouth, so my lover was able to shove his dick deep into my muzzle. 
Balto began to thrust after his cock disappeared completely inside my mouth. Slowly at first, but he quickly increased his speed. During all this, he didn't let go of my head. More than once, I felt his growing knot pressing against my lips. My level of lust was rising fast, I began to rub my clit, which was already dripping wet at this point. Yes, I admit it. I love it, when my sex partner is using me. His moaning became louder, as he continued to hump my muzzle. I knew he was getting close, so I tightened my lips around his pulsating member, while I fingered myself. I waited eagerly for his creamy finish, but then he suddenly pulled out. Next, he jumped on the bed and moved behind me on the bed. At first, I thought he wants to shoot his load into my pussy. But then I felt him rubbing his wet cock between my buttocks. He spread them gently, spit on my hole, and before I could protest, Balto shoved his manhood deep inside my ass. Don't worry, I am used to that kind of play, so he didn't hurt me. Without wasting any time, Balto began to give me a nice anal fuck. I couldn't do more than moan and silently scream, what encouraged my wolf even more. I felt his knot pressing against me with every thrust, and together with my fingering, it didn’t take me long to get close to my climax. So close that I begged him:
“Hang with me. Please, put your knot in me.”
He followed my bidding, pressed his knot into me after a few more hard thrusts. To feel his knot slipping in finally pushed me over the edge, and I enjoyed a wonderful orgasm. Seconds later, Balto filled me with his seed. I could hear him panting hard, while he tried to relax a bit. I mumbled silently:
“Good boy.”
It took about fifteen minutes, until he attempted to pull out. Once, twice. I had to bite on my lips, since this sometimes hurts a little. With the third try, his knot finally plopped out. It was followed by a little trail of sperm, which ran down between my cheeks. I gasped as I suddenly felt Balto’s tongue licking me clean. Fluffy even stuck his tongue deep into my butt hole. Gladly, I always do my best to keep myself clean back there.
It took a few pleasureful moments, until he was finished and set down on his booty. As I turned around, I could see a goofy smile on his face.
I had to laugh, crawled closer to him and touched his cheek, before whispering:
“Did my little Mandalorian enjoy that?”
He only nodded. After a few more minutes, we stood up, took a shower, then it was really time for us to get breakfast. Then I helped him off bed, we took a shower, then it was really time for us to get breakfast. Balto's appetite sometimes overshadows that of a grown man. We had a family of humans sitting on the table next to us, who couldn't believe what this little wolf can eat. But ok, he is still growing. After breakfast, we went back up to our room to get ready. Balto and I helped each other to get into our armors. It took us over an hour to finish, but What should I say, we simply look astonishing in these outfits. We groped our weapons and helmets, then it was time to walk over to the convention Center. As soon as we entered, a security stopped us to take a look at our weapons. Gladly, everything was fine. The best thing about this control was, that we finally met our friend Watumba again. Balto often chats with him over Pawtalk, but we haven't seen him for more than a year now. 
After a little talk with him, we put on our helmets and began our tour through the main hall. It didn't take long before I could no longer count how many people wanted photos with us. One wannabe womanizer shoved a piece of paper with his phone number under my breastplate. Sadly, I didn't notice that before I took off the armor many hours later. I didn't know what to do with it and threw it away. 
What surprised me was the number of humans, who visited the con. Last time it was almost Anthro only, this time we had hundreds of humans, and some of them had fantastic cosplays. We even had several Star Wars Fans with costumes there, and a booth with a speederbike. The organizers even invited some actors from recent TV-Series, who gave interviews and signing-lessons. Balto then was asked if we want to get professional photos taken. Of course, we accepted this offer. The result can be seen here. Even Little Balto got a fitting cosplay here, thanks to the creativity of some other Star Wars fans.
After the photoshoot, I was just speaking to a bunch of people about some upcoming TV series, Balto suddenly ran off. I could only see him walking to a comic book stand. I followed him, and could hear him having a little conversation with the man at this stand. From what I have heard, he met this man back in New York. Fluffy introduced me to him, after he noticed me. This human seemed to be ok, but I was careful. Christa told me what has happened back than at the comic book store. Balto bought a few comics, then it was time for a show at the main stage. It was the Cosplay Contest. A nice show for sure, winner this time was a Madrigal Family Cosplay, second place was a so-called Furry, who was wearing a Link-Cosplay from Legend of Zelda. Looked pretty funny, but also cool.
My next highlight was a karaoke stage, on which Balto and I sang a few songs. I cannot say how much I love it to be on stage with my wolfy.
We spent the whole day in our armors, and as we went back to the hotel, we were both extremely exhausted. Balto could barely stand anymore, and my paws were hurting as well. My little prince almost fell asleep in his armor. I took it off him, so he was able to wash himself and go to bed. Not even a minute after his body hit the mattress, he fell into a deep slumber. After I had undressed myself, I sat down at the desk in our room to check my emails. One of them was from my college. It was the invitation to the upcoming theater competition. I sighed, as I saw the date. It was during the first week of spring break. I originally planned to spend the time with Balto in our new place at the beach.
My little canine snored during his sleep. His leg twitched, and I wondered if he was dreaming. Before I went to the bathroom, I took Little Balto out of the box he was in, and placed him on the nightstand. Sometimes I could swear that this doll has a life of its own. I patted the doll's head, while I whispered:
“Keep an eye on him while I am out of the room, ok?”
I just freshened up a little, before I cuddled up close to my prince and fell into a deep slumber.
We slept for over eight hours straight. These hotel beds there are so comfy.
Unlike usual on days off from school, I woke up first. Balto was sleeping tight, like a little princess waiting for a kiss to wake her up. The room was warm, which is why my wolf didn’t feel, as I pulled the blanket off him. While my eyes wandered over his body, I became a bit jealous again. He often eats for two and is still slim and trim. If I ate so much, you probably could roll me around. 
My gaze wandered further down his body. His legs, his paws. I stroked over the top side of his right paw, what made it twitch. His fur felt so soft. No wonder the girls at school always want to know how he keeps his fur in shape. I went to the bath, to get some paw balm. 
As I re-entered the room, I noticed that Balto had rolled himself on his belly. 
His sweet paws were close to the edge of the bed, so I kneeled in front of them and opened the can of balm. But before I caressed his pads with it, I carefully sniffed at them. Fluffy then spread his toes as he stretched himself in his sleep. For me, this was a sign to go on. I took his left paw in my hand, inhaled his scent deeply, before I gently licked over the pads. First the big one, then over each of the four toe pads. I repeated this with his right paw, while Balto began to moan silently. I used my fingers to spread his toes a bit, so I was able to lick between them. That must have tickled him, since his paws twitched. While I then put his paws together and pressed my snout against them, I heard Balto silently mumbling: 
“Nikki, that tickles. But it also feels good.”
The short claws on his hands scratched over the mattress, his moaning became louder, as I continued. The young canine rolled over, laid on his back. I quickly grabbed the blanket to dry his paws, before I finally put the balm on both his paws. A little massage afterwards rounded out my little paw care program. 
After I was done, I stood up and moved to the other end of the bed. I sat down next to Balto, placing my hand on his chest. The feeling of his beating heart made me smile. 
“I hope you don’t mind, fluffy. Your pads seemed to be a bit rough after that long day yesterday. How about a visit at the Hotel’s spa later? We both could use a manicure and a pedicure.”
Balto yawned, while he sat himself up. He looked at me tiredly, before he alternately touched my breasts with his finger. A smile appeared on his face, and he chuckled.
“Boobies!” 
I tousled through his hair.
Sometimes, even he is acting like the young boy he really is.
“And they're both yours. But now get up, breakfast is waiting, and I am certain you want to avoid missing the buffet. Am I right, Fluffy?”
Balto jumped of bed, brushed his teeth and got dressed, then we went down to the main hall to have breakfast.
Two hours later, we were walking back over to the convention center. In our armors, of course. We bought a few things like some more comics, and I found a little Sabine Wren action figure for myself. It looks really nice on my desk.
Besides that, we visited a few shows, like another cosplay contest. The best about that day, at least for me, was the so-called “Dead Dog Party”.
We danced, had good music, and even Balto enjoyed the time there. 
We wanted to leave at about 11 o’clock, but as we took our stuff, Balto was shocked to see that Little Balto was missing from the Box he was always in. He began hastily to search for our little pal, but he was nowhere to be found. The belt bag he was in was open, as if someone had taken him out of it. Balto sat on the floor and cried, always repeating the words:
“Mom gave him to me, he was made for me, where is he? He was in there, I know that!”
I tried my best to comfort him, but I could do more than take him into my arms.
Watumba must have heard Balto crying, since he came closer. I explained what had happened, and the big lion immediately informed his staff. Afterwards, he tried to calm down Balto, who was still crying his heart out. Sure, I was aware that Little Balto is important for him, but I would have never expected this. It took about ten minutes, as a call came in over Watumba’s radio.
“We found a little black dog doll with a red neckerchief. It is giving the DJ at the Dead Dog Party company. Could that be the one you are looking for?”
Balto heard that, and shouted: “That is him! That is Little Balto!”
I looked at a speechless Watumba, as Balto ran away fast, to get his friend back. Later we found out that he simply fell out of the bag while we danced, and someone had found and placed him on that table.
“Usually, he is only running like that if he smells food.”
We both laughed and talked a bit, until Balto came back, with Little Balto in hands, and a big smile in his face.
As I have said it before, this doll has a life of his own, I swear it. During next week, I will buy a little dog tag for Little Balto with Balto’s phone number on it, just in case.
We thanked Watumba for his help, then we went back to the hotel. It was far too late for the spa, but I also didn’t want to drive home in the middle of the night. So, we called our parents and decided to stay at the hotel for another night. Christa excused Balto from school, and I did the same with my college. Gladly, this wasn’t such a big deal, since we didn’t have any tests or other important stuff going on this week. So, we used the day off on Monday to sleep a bit longer, then we had breakfast and visited the spa, as we had it planned for Sunday evening. That was so relaxing! I had a sexy Dalmatian massaging my paws. Balto got his massage by a young woman, I think it was a Husky. After the spa, it was time to pack our stuff together. Sadly, Balto switched on the TV. What he saw there on the news was very frightening for him. To my shame, I could not explain to him why there is still war in our world. Simply because I don’t know. Luckily, I was able to calm him down with a long hug. The massage before also tired him out, so the little wolf felt asleep in my car. Maybe my father can explain a few things about war to him. You know, since he served in the Army. Next weekend, he will take Balto to our new place at the beach, there the two hopefully can talk a bit.
Aside from the disappearance of little Balto on Sunday night and that frightening news on Monday, we both had a fantastic weekend at Darwin's Hope Comic Con 2022.
Stay safe out there. These are crazy times, and we all have to stand together.
We love you all
Balto and Nikki
