Hey there folks, Nikki here. 
The Darwin's Hope Comic Con opens its gates pretty soon. As I have written it in my last little entry to this journal, Balto and I will make a Star Wars-themed cosplay this year. And believe me, our Cosplays look fantastic!
Raphael and the rest of our theatrical group helped us with designing and printing most of the needed things with a 3D-Printer, my father built the weapons for us, since he wanted to help a bit. And he did an astonishing job with them. We bought only one of the weapons in a store, which Balto wanted to have badly. 
Fluffy and I watched several Star Wars series together during the last few weeks, trained movements and poses. Here we also had a lot of help from our dear friends from the “Howling Musketeers”, which is how we named our group.
So well, now I am sitting here in my room and work a bit for my next test, and I want to tell you a bit about my last days.
Monday I was called to the principal's office. He wanted to speak with me about my time in New York, since he finally got a letter from the Minskoff Theater's director. As you can imagine, I was nervous. But what he told me was very positive, and we were even invited to a special event. They want to give student groups like ours the chance to perform on a big stage, in front of a real audience, and that in the Minskoff Theater. It is a competition between several colleges. It won't be the first time Stark College joins a competition like that, but even if there are some good cinematic and theatrical actors who attended to our school, we never won in any of these competitions. So, this is a great opportunity for us to make a name for ourselves.
We discussed a whole night what we want to show there, and we decided for “A Midsummer Night's Dream”, since we are preparing this since quite some time now. And yes, Balto will be part of our group there. We are all nervous, and Fluffy is, obviously, the most nervous of us all. It will need a lot of training, but he will make it. The little wolf achieved so much during the past two years, so I am sure he can do this too. I believe in him. 
Two Years. Yes, Balto and I are celebrating our two years anniversary this year. In May, to be exact. Two years. That is far longer than any of my relationships lasted before. I have to think of something special for that day. 
You know, I was thinking a lot. If Balto were older, I would ask him to marry me. Yes, I would. That would be a fantastic thing to do on our second anniversary, don't you think? But he is too young for that.
I simply can't wait to wear this dress mom made for me. I think some of you might remember it.  Mom and dad told me that Balto was completely out of order, after he has seen a photo of me in that dress. Oh, now I know. I will do a scene from “Dance of the Vampires” with Balto. And I will wear my red dress for that. This will be just great!
What else? Oh, yes. 
Yesterday, I was sitting in my room like I do it now, naked, as my mother knocked at the door.
“Nicole, can I come in for a moment?”
I turned around with my chair.
“Sure mom.”
The door opened, and she walked in. After she closed the door again, she walked over to my bed, to sit down. She looked at me, and after a minute I asked her:
“Do you need something, mom? I was just learning for my next test.”
She smiled.
“I just wanted to ask if you want something to eat, Nicole. You missed dinner today.”
I looked at the clock.
“Oh, I am sorry. I totally overlooked the time, Mom.”
My mother just laughed.
“No problem, sweetheart. Should I warm something up for you?”
I shook my head.
“No, I will come down with you. I want to see the weapons dad made for Balto and me.”
“Oh, your father worked the whole day on those things. It appears that he really enjoys making these toy weapons for the Comic Con.”
I stood up from my chair, while my mother watched me. It may sound weird, but I felt how her look wandered over my body, while she tried to hide a smile.
It wasn't new for me to be naked in front of my mother, but her look at that moment made me feel a bit uncomfortable, and asked her:
“Is everything ok, mom?”
It seems that my question startled her a bit.
“Oh, yes. Of course. I was just thinking. You became such a beautiful young woman. No wonder that Balto can't keep his eyes off you.”
I sighed, as I grabbed a shirt from my bed, and also some panties.
“Gladly, Balto wants more from me than just my body.”
Now mom seemed to be ashamed.
“I am sorry, Nicole. I never intended to say that he only liked your looks. Balto really loves you, I know that. It is just, well, you are a beautiful woman.”
I replied with a smile, took her hands into mine, and looked into her eyes, while she stood up.
“I got that all from you, mom. I wouldn't estimate you older than 25. I bet you could come to college with me without anyone asking questions.”
Mom was flattered.
“Thank you, my dear daughter.”
We went downstairs to the kitchen. There I warmed up some food, then Mom and I sat down at the kitchen table and continued our conversation. Even if some time had passed since our New York trip, I was still curious about one thing that happened there.
“Mom, can I ask you about your friendship with Christa?”
My mother chuckled.
“Sure, what do you want to know?”
I took a deep breath.
“I know you had, and have, sex with her. Balto appears to be fine with it, since he wants his mother to be happy. He even was fine with her having sex with dad and you together. But for me, it feels somehow strange. I mean, Christa is the mother of my boyfriend.”
Now it was my mother who took a deep breath.
“Nicole, I know Christa since my time in High School. And since that time, we had sex together. We explored our sexuality together, we even took each other's virginity. I think that there wouldn't be much of a problem for you now, if she were not Balto's mother. I told you why we invited your father to play with us in New York. You know that it wasn't the first time we had sex together.”
Here I interrupted her.
“Mom, the last time you and dad had sex with her together was before Balto and I became a couple. It was before Balto was even born. You had sex with the mother of my boyfriend. That is just weird.”
My mother laughed.
“Nicole, have you ever looked into nature? There is some weird stuff. Cheetahs, for example, are known to inbreed.”
Again, I interrupted her.
“Mom, that is because the numbers of wild cheetahs dropped drastically thousands of years ago. That has nothing to do with you fucking with my boyfriend's mother.”
Mom sighed.
“Nicole, think of Balto. He is fine with it because he wants his mother to be happy. Christa didn't have sex with a man since Sebastian died 14 years ago. I can make her feel good, yes, but I can't give her everything. Please, Nicole. You were always an open-minded girl. I mean, if you take a look at your relationship, wouldn't you call that a bit weird too?”
My gaze went down to the table.
“Yeah. Sorry, mom. But please explain one more thing to me. Up in my room, you looked at me like Balto did it, as I was standing naked in front of him for the very first time.”
Mom smiled at me.
“Nicole, if I ignore the fact that you are my daughter, you are a beautiful young woman. You are sexy, have a wonderful figure, and your legs always made the boys crazy. Does it really surprise you, that I was looking at you?”
First, I became a bit disgusted by that. But then I smiled, since mom just made me a big compliment.
“Mom, answer honestly. Would you have sex with me, if I were not your daughter?”
She looked at me, before she gently touched my cheek.
“Yes, I would. And I assure you, you would love it. I know you had sex with Christa too. That is another reason why I don't really understand your concerns about me having sex with her. Can I maybe ask you something now?”
I nodded.
“Sure mom.”
“How was the sex with the mother of your boyfriend for you?”
For a moment I was speechless, then I tried to explain it to her, without going too much into detail.
“Well, mom, it was nice, and hot too. I had sex with my friend Trish before, but Christa has more experience, and is more dominant than Trish. The sex with Christa was enjoyable, it was intense. But I think I prefer the sex with Balto.”
Mom nodded.
“Of course. And as I remember the sounds you made that morning in New York, he must be pretty gifted. And yes, Christa is dominant. She always was.”
I had to chuckle.
“Well, I taught Fluffy a few things about pleasuring a girl. And he is a fast learner.”
Mom giggled, while she gently caressed my face.
“Your father and I are so happy for both of you, Nicole.”
While she said that, I could feel my mother's hand on my leg.
She whispered while looking into my eyes:
“Your fur is so soft. I hope Balto knows what he has with you.”
Mom's words embarrassed me a bit.
“Mom, please. Balto knows exactly what he has with me. And I know what I have in him.”
She nodded, and I felt her hand stroking my leg. I felt uncomfortable, and so I took her hand into mine.
“Mom, please stop. This feels even more weird than we both had sex with the same person.”
Mom excused herself.
“I am sorry. Your fur is so soft, I couldn't resist.”
“That is because of my shampoo. Balto also uses it, and he told me that all the girls in his school ask him how he manages it to get such a soft fur. All the boys are jealous of him, at least he told me so.”
Once more, mom laughed.
“Ok, ok. Let us change the topic to something else. I know that you were called into the principal's office on Monday, but you haven't told me why. What did he want from you?”
Now I had a wide smile in my face.
“He told me that my group and I were invited to a competition in New York. Our theater group should perform there in front of a real audience. We could make a real name for ourselves, and they even allowed Balto to join us there. We decided for “A Midsummer Night's Dream”, since we are preparing for that play since quite some time now. The competition will be in a few months, but we are all very excited. I think if Balto does a good job, he can get a paw into the Stark College's door. At least they would know his name after this.”
Mom calmed me down.
“Nicole, as happy as I would be about that. Balto is 14, it will take him a few more years, until he ready for college. But neither nor less, it is a big chance. Does Christa know about this?”
I shook my head.
“No, we haven't told her yet. Do you think she will allow it?”
Mom stood up to make some coffee.
“She sure will. A second trip to New York would be fantastic for all of us. I hope you can finally see more of the town this time.”
I stretched and yawned.
“Sure. This time I want to do more sightseeing, and Balto would like to go to the comic store with me.”
My mother sat down again, with a cup of coffee in her hands.
“Nicole, do you really think that Balto can handle this? At the end, he is still a child. And you know how shy he usually is. A play in front of a big audience could leave a trauma, if something goes wrong.”
She scared me a bit at first, but as I said at the beginning, I believe in him.
“Balto will do great, mom. You should see him on stage. Since the time we sang together in New York, he is way more self-confident. The others in my group all love him. And the audience will adore him.”
Mom nodded.
“Well, just don't put him under too much pressure, Nicole. In New York, something snapped inside his little head, after the people in that bar applauded him. I fear that this could happen again in the other direction, if the audience there doesn't like him. Well, I wanted to go over to Christa, maybe you want to join me, and we speak with her about all this together?”
She didn't need to tell me that twice. I quickly finished my meal, and we walked over to the stars' house. 
To make this short, Christa gave her ok, Balto was as happy to see me as I was happy to see him, and we all had a great time together. And since I now really have to learn a bit more, I will end this little entry at this point.
I wish you, our dear friends, all the best.
Stay safe.
Yours,
Nikki
