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    For everyone who ever found home in a convention center.For the cosplayers, the panel crashers, the foam-sword duelists, the sticker-trading chaos goblins, and the ones who need a break by the vending machines.
And always, for Michaela—my anchor, my first reader, my heart.Without you, none of this sparkles quite the same.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "In the beginning, there was fandom.And it was weird. And it was wonderful."—First Cosplayer, probably
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Author’s Note:

I’ve been going to the Wyoming Pop Culture Convention since it began—it’s small, welcoming, and one of my favorite corners of the Mountain West. For 2025, I had the chance to write a con-exclusive story, and naturally, I asked: what happens when you drop an immortal chaos engine and a retired angel into a pop culture convention?
Kalili’s unpredictable. Faith believes the best in everyone.
And WPCC didn’t know what hit it.
Enjoy the ride.
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Location: Rooftop Garden, Manhattan. Late morning sunlight, plants thriving, peace about to be broken.
Kalili had just managed to coax her purple orchids into blooming again—a minor miracle involving moonlight, Irish sea salt, and one whispered threat to a stubborn aphid—when Faith dropped the bombshell.

“We need to get out of the city.”

Kalili didn’t look up. She was crouched, sleeves pushed to her elbows, dirt on her cheek like war paint. “You mean Manhattan?”

“I mean the human zoo you’ve turned into your personal sanctuary, yes.”

“I like my sanctuary. It has plants. And excellent takeout. And does not smell like sheep.”

Faith dropped onto a lounge chair with the theatrical exhaustion of a Broadway understudy denied her moment. She was the picture of casual elegance—perfectly tousled blonde hair, vintage sunglasses, ankle boots that had never touched mud. “First of all, that was one county fair. And second, you need a vacation.”

“I am a literal demigoddess,” Kalili said, brushing her red curls out of her face with a sigh that turned into a smudge across her freckled forehead. “I do not require ‘vacations.’”

“That’s what you say. But you’ve also memorized every single episode of Taskmaster, and I caught you crying during that potato salad commercial.”

Kalili bristled. “It was a moving ad. The dog had depth.”

“My point exactly.” Faith pulled out her slate and spun it around with a flourish. “We’re going to Wyoming.”

Kalili blinked. “...That’s not a sentence. That’s a warning.”

“Wyoming Pop Culture Convention. WPCC. It’s like—okay, imagine if Halloween and a trivia contest had a baby, and then that baby was raised by a thousand caffeine-fueled nerds in a mall.”

Kalili looked up, dirt-flecked and unconvinced. “That sounds...terrifying.”

“Exactly!” Faith grinned, victorious.

Kalili stood slowly, stretching to her full 5'7", the movement setting her copper mane aflame in the sunlight. “We’ll need translators.”

“Already thought of that.” Faith tapped her slate again, a text thread blooming on the screen like a trapdoor.

“You didn’t.”

“I did.”

Faith: Road trip? Oct 4–5. Wyoming. Mall con. Cosplay. Chaos. You in?

Dakota: I have court, and not the fun kind.

Faith: It’s a weekend

Dakota: Don’t care

McKenna: You had me until ‘Wyoming.’ What are you on and where do I get some?

Faith: Come on. Nerds. Waffles. Panels about TV shows with time travel and terrible wigs.

Dakota: Faith, sweetie. No.

McKenna: We’ll send emotional support memes.

Faith: You’re both cowards and I love you.

Kalili sighed, plucking a leaf that had dared to turn brown. “So it’s just us.”

Faith sat up straighter, her smile bordering on dangerous. “Yup. Two immortal beings. One mall. Thousands of people dressed as anime wizards and space bounty hunters.”

“I am not dressing up,” Kalili said firmly.

“You don’t need to,” Faith said, already scrolling through hotel listings. “You’re cosplay-ready 24/7. Honestly, the only question is if we’re entering the costume contest ironically or sincerely.”

Kalili looked to the sky, silently cursing whichever ancient force had tied her to this blonde menace. “If I end up in someone’s TikTok, I’m smiting you.”
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