An Average day In the Kings Home

	It was a bright and early morning in the quiet Kingdom of Alegeharia. Most Cubs were asleep in their comfy beds except one. This one cub was up right and stretching yawning away the sleeping grogginess. The cubs’ two tails flicked about as he opened his eyes. The Wereshep Husky looked around the room giggling softly watching the stomachs of his three brother’s move up down deep in sleep.  The little 6 year old hopped off his bed and tip-toed out of the room not to disturb the two older brothers. 
	“Good morning prince Simon.” A Maid was holding the door for Simon. 
	“pur-rince?” Simon was still learning words and how to walk and act being born a few days ago despite his outer appearance and age being 5, Simon was unsure of many normal everyday activities.
“That’s right sire ‘prince’, it means a status of royalty.” The maid moved out of the little ones way and bowed.
Simon copied the maids bow and headed for the nearest toilet. He had forgotten to pee yesterday and was holding it all night, after finishing with the toilet the cub took a stool over to the sink so that he could see himself in the mirror. The cub locked the door to the bathroom and clambered up the stool blushing softly. He wasn’t sure why he liked looking at himself without clothes but he loved to wiggle and touch his sheath. Touching himself made him all tingly and weak in the legs but felt so good at the same time. The Wereshep husky gasped and broke from his trance when he heard a knock on the door.
“You almost done in there big bro I really need to pee!” Lican whimpered softly and was doing a little dance as he knocked on the door. This cub was 5 had a natural birth via Lego and Alecia, and had the most reflected traits in Wereshep DNA being Legos’ direct 1st son. “What are you doing in there anyway big bro?!”
“Ah, nothing just brushing my teeth!” Simon blushed more from almost getting caught and put on his jump suit; which was a wonderful gift from his uncle Karl. Simon zipped the thing up and unlocked the door.
“Ok it’s your turn dear brother.” Simon sighed and started down the hall.
“Big bro!” Simon squeaked and turned. “Instead of staring at yourself take a pic next time!” Lican giggled and entered the bathroom.
Simon was in full blush and continued on his way. ”Take a pic? What does pic mean?” Simon looked up and gasped seeing a shimmering blue wolf in front him.
“Greeting Prince Simon, I am zeta. The word ‘Pic’ is a short name for ‘Picture’.” The wolf disappeared leaving a stunned Simon semi satisfied.
“As if this day could get any weird-aaa!” Simon was whisked up into strong arms.
“Hiya pup bit early for you to be up huh?” Lego giggled being able to scare his child.
“Oh! G-good morning daddy how is your morning?”
“Mine is getting better by the minute! Know any tents I can poke?”
Simon blushed. “Tents? If you sheets I know the twins are Frenching each other in their sleep again.
Lego giggled and let Simon down. “Excellent I love catching them that way!” Lego bolts towards the cub room and 2 muffled screams and giggles were heard as Simon exited the hall into the Kitchen. 
“Daddy!” Simon ran toward Cole hugging his leg. “Good morning daddy what’s for breakfast?” 
Cole picked up the cub and placed him on his lap. “What would you like to eat my dear cub?
“May I have eggs please?” Simon smiled and waved his 2 tails around. 
“I see someone has been taught manners and begging, very well cutie sit here and wait.” Cole got up searching for an egg in the fridge wiggling his tail. “Aha!” Cole popped out of the fridge shaking an egg. Cracking it on the side of a pan and started scrambling it.
“Good morning daddy!” Lican walked in and hugged Simon. “Good morning again big bro.” Lego walked in carrying 2 cubs giggling. “Hi love hi kids!” Lego plopped Isel and Galen in chairs and rubbed Coles’ rear before sitting at one of the long ends. “I take it your sisters are still sleeping.
	Cole giggled. “I’m the one that like rears, especially such a cute tush like yours. “ Lego blushed lightly and giggled. “Nel and Scarlet were up late last night so they won’t be up for a while. 
	Simon looked at Isel and Galen blushing again. “Daddy there kissing again!” 
	Lican giggles and hugs Simon. “Nothing wrong with that big bro all cubs experiment.” Lican winked at Simon and looked up at lego.
	Lego was digging in the fridge for chicken. “Who wants meat?”  3 cubby paws shot into the air as lego pulled out a bucket. “Let me just heat this first.” Lego spread the chicken onto a metal tray and pushed it into the oven licking his chops.
	“The eggs are ready!” Cole turns the stove off and places the food onto Simons’ plate giving him a kiss on the forehead. 
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