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“Seriously Onai? WHY?” Luna scowled following him down the stairs while Todd followed behind carrying Skyler.

“LEAVE ME THE FUCK ALONE LUNA!” Onai scowled.

“NO! I told you Laika was off limits to you!” Luna scowled. Vapor and Fang walked into the dining room from the kitchen just in time to see Onai throw a punch and hit his sister directly in her muzzle.

“SHUT UP! LEAVE ME THE FUCK ALONE YOU STUPID FUCKING BITCH!” he scowled as she fell to the floor crying. He dropped down and punched her again then once more. He grabbed her shirt and held it tightly and lifted her upper body up.

“Onai Stop!” Todd yelled. The loud commotion made Skyler start crying in his arms while they stood on the stairs.

“MOM,” he said with a punch to her eye, “SAID THAT I” another punch in the face, “COULD HELP HER,” he said with another punch to her muzzle, “while she was in heat!” he scowled and started to throw his arm down once more towards her face. “No. Please! I’m sorry! I’m sorry!” Luna cried loudly. He hit her again bursting her nose open. Fang rushed up and pushed him hard off and away from Luna, sending him flying just a foot through the air above the hardwood floor. Onai landed on the floor on his side and slid more than ten feet across the hardwood floor. He stood up and glared at Luna, growling loudly at her. With his teeth and fangs bared he ran back up to her with his paws tightly clenched ready for another punch or two. He was just a couple of feet away.

“ENOUGH ONAI!” Fang scowled and pushed him away again sending him to his ass again. Vapor rushed up to Luna while her nose and face gushed blood, soaking into her fur, clothing and started to pool onto the floor below her. She was crying and her body writhing on the floor from the pain and shock. Vapor picked her up and rushed her into the kitchen and laid her on the center island, knocking multiple things to the floor. Fang turned around and grabbed Onai’s nape and pulled him into the kitchen.

“Why did you just beat your sister?” Fang scowled.

“’CAUSE THE FUCKING BITCH WOULDN’T LEAVE ME ALONE,” Onai scowled glaring at Luna as she laid on the counter crying while their mom held a towel on her nose.

“ONAI! You hit her. For no reason,” Fang scowled.

“He. He… Had sex… with… Laika,” Luna said through labored breathing and crying.

“We know that Luna. I told him to help her during her first heat. Just like he did with you,” Vapor said.

“Grandma and I also told you that we’d deal with it if he did anything to her,” Vapor added.

“They’ve had sex since then though,” Luna replied.

“You should have came to us, not him,” Vapor replied.

“I told you to fucking leave me alone and shut up Luna. This is your fucking fault you fat fucking slut!” Onai scowled.

“SH-SHUT UP,” Luna screamed out and then coughed some blood up, after it drained down her throat from her nose.


“Onai. You beat Luna. You’ve hurt her. YOU’RE DONE! MILITARY SCHOOL!” Fang scowled.

“FUCK YOU! FUCK LUNA! FUCK ALL OF YOU! DIE!” Onai scowled and ran outside through the backdoor slamming the door behind him. Fang yelled out Onai’s full name, including middle and for him to come back but it fell on deaf ears as the door slammed.

Fang sighed and turned his attention back to Luna and helped her settle down and cleaned up some of the blood. Todd stood there scared, crying and shaking, while he looked at Luna. Skyler was still crying in his arms. Pepper and Shade rushed downstairs from all the commotion and yelling. They saw the blood then followed the cries from Luna and Skyler. They both ran into the kitchen. After seeing Luna and then Todd freaking out with Skyler crying. “Let me take Skyler,” Pepper said taking Skyler from his arms. Pepper got Shade to walk Todd out of the kitchen, but he returned just moments later. Todd grabbed another towel from the drawer and back over to Luna. Vapor swapped spots with him while he held the clean towel on her nose.

It took over an hour but her nose finally stopped bleeding. Her left eye was already black, blue, purple and red where Onai’s paw hit after he punched her.

“Luna, how did you find out they were intimate with each other?” Fang asked while she sat up on the counter, her legs hanging off the edge.

“I overheard them talking about it,” Luna replied and rubbed her muzzle.

“Luna, next time come to us, don’t confront him or anyone else like that,” Fang stated.

“Okay dad,” Luna replied. Fang lifted her head up and felt her nose, eye socket and muzzle causing her to yelp in pain.

“Your nose, eye or muzzle isn’t broken. Just take it easy for the weekend okay?” Fang said and kissed her.

“Okay dad,” she replied.

“Give me your shirt and I’ll wash it to get the blood out,” Vapor stated. She pulled the yellow shirt over her head and handed it over.

“Dad, don’t send Onai away, please,” Luna said looking over at him.

“He beat you severely. He hit you multiple times. Bloodied your nose, blackened your eye. He was warned. He’s done. He’s going to military school,” Fang replied.

“Dad. Please don’t. I know that he beat me, I was there. But… Onai is just having a rough time right now. For whatever reason it is. He doesn’t need this. WE don’t need this.” Luna said and slipped off the counter.

“Luna. He disobeyed our number one rule, no fighting. He hurt you. He could have sent you to the hospital with a broken nose, muzzle or many other severe injuries,” Fang stated.

“Daddy! Our family is back together again, don’t break us up again. Don’t. Send. Him. Away,” Luna said sternly and then started walking away. Fang grabbed her arm and stood there staring at her for almost a minute in silence. Luna, Todd, Shade and Vapor all was staring at him. He sighed, closed his eyes and nodded.

“Okay Luna… But if he messes up ONE more time, just one more, he’s done. I mean it. Now go tell him that you’re sorry for interfering with his privacy. I know that he punched you, but just do it to set things at ease with him. Okay?” Fang stated and hugged her.

“Okay daddy I will, but later. I’m covered in blood,” Luna replied. She hugged him back and started towards the stairs. At the large round aquarium, she stopped and sighed, then walked to the backdoor and left the house. Fang and Vapor took a few towels and helped Todd clean up the trail of blood leading from the kitchen to the stairs.
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“Your wounds have healed up quite well Lieutenant Wolfe,” the doctor at the military hospital stated.

“Good. Can I get intimate with my wife now? She’s going crazy,” Fang replied chuckling.

“Yes, I suppose you can. But you should still be extremely careful doing anything. No lifting or moving anything over twenty pounds for another three months. I want to see you again in three months OR if you feel something isn’t right, understood?” The doctor demanded.

“Yes sir and thank you,” Fang replied as he got off the exam table and slipped back into his clothing.

“Lieutenant Wolfe, just be careful. I don’t know how much more abuse your body will be able to take. With the attack in middle school, the car wreck, the wounds in the service. It all adds up,” the doctor warned.

“I’ll do my best. Thank you again,” Fang replied and left the room.
***

“Damn that felt GREAT!” Vapor exclaimed laying on the bed. A smile across her muzzle. Her chest rose and fell fast as she panted. She looked over at Fang and kissed his muzzle. She felt between her legs and rubbed at her vagina as his semen oozed out of her like a raging river during a hundred year flood. She lifted her paw to her mouth and put her fingers in. His taste, his scent, his seed. She lapped her tongue across and between her fingers. Her eyes closed and a smile of enjoyment spread across. Fang watched while she savored his seed, he smiled at her after she looked back over at him.

“Yeah it did,” Fang replied sitting up holding his chest breathing hard. He leaned over and grabbed his pain killers.

“You okay baby?” Vapor asked watching him pop two of them into his mouth and swallowed.

“Yeah. I’ll be fine. Come here,” Fang said and pulled her back into his arms then flipped them over. He dug his hindpaws into the bed and rutted against her vagina. Seconds later it found its way back in.

A few hours later, all cubs walked back in from school. Fang and Vapor called for a family meeting. They sat around the dining room table waiting for Fang and Vapor to start the meeting.

“It’ll be a quick meeting. First thing, this coming summer we’re all taking a vacation to California. To the beach. It’ll be everyone’s first time to go. Lin, you’ll go with us as well,” Vapor stated. Everyone cheered happily while Shade and Pepper smiled at each other and then over to Willow.

“Second thing. Todd and Luna. Your marriage ceremony can be held after we get back from the vacation. If you two want to be married at your ages,” Fang stated.

“We don’t know yet. We’ll talk about it,” Luna replied with Todd agreeing with Luna.

“Third. Lin, you’ve been in your first year of school here for a couple of months. If you need help with anything, please let us know. While you’re here, you’re part of our family. Which means if you fail you will be punished. Okay?” Vapor stated.

“Shi,” Lin replied.

“Lin, English!,” Fang stated.

“Yes,” Lin replied.

“Forth. Bella, CPS has finished the paperwork. Welcome to Wolfe family sweetie,” Vapor said. She walked over and picked Bella up and hugged her then kissed her muzzle.

“Thanks Vapor,” Bella replied and smiled at her while everyone welcomed her to the family.

“That’s mom to you now, sweetie,” Vapor replied and smiled.

“Okay mommy!” Bella replied and smiled then hugged her tightly.

“Okay, that’s all for this meeting. Everyone can go except for you Onai,” Fang stated. Onai gulped then watched as everyone stood up and left the dining room heading in different directions. Fang, Vapor and Willow sat down and looked over at Onai. He was visibly nervous and shaking.

“Onai, the school called today. You were late for your first three classes. Why?” Fang asked.

“I wasn’t feeling good and was on the toilet. Honest dad,” Onai replied.

“You’ve been doing fairly well so far, you’ve got 
two and half months left until we decide if you go to military school or not. Don’t mess up anymore Onai,” Fang replied.

“I won’t dad. Is that all? I have homework that I need to start on it,” Onai replied.

“Onai, this is strike number two,” Fang stated.

“Sure,” Onai replied.

“What?” Fang replied.

“Yes sir,” Onai replied with a sigh.

“Next time, go to the nurses office. That way you’ll have an official excuse for being late or be sent home,” Willow suggested.

“Yes grandma,” Onai replied.

“Are you feeling okay now? What was wrong?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah I’m okay. Just my stomach hurting bad,” Onai replied.

“Maybe it’s just nerves from this military school stuff. Go rest then do your homework. We’ll see how you’re feeling later and in the morning,” Fang stated. Onai looked at his father silently and then left. They watched as Onai headed towards the stairs while his tail drug the floor behind him.

“You have him behaving quite well with this scare tactic of sending him to military school,” Vapor said after a moment of silence.

“Scare tactic? I wasn’t kidding Vapor. I WILL send him if he doesn’t straighten up. He’s on strike two of three. One more fuck up and he’s done. Off to military school until he gets his act together,” Fang stated as he stood up and then walked into the garage shutting the door behind him.

Onai stood silently at the balcony of the second floor and listened to his dad’s words. A chill jolted down his spine at the thought of military school, of being away from family and friends. Being away from home. Being away from everyone he knows and loves, something he’s never had to do before.

He sighed and walked into his bedroom. He looked around. No Luna. No Laika. No one. Just inanimate objects. His floor was once again littered with dirty and clean clothing, crumpled pieces of papers, homework that he messed up on, comic books, magazines and other items. He sat on the bed and felt as his tears hit his legs.
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�Original line…


“Onai. You hit Luna. You hurt her. You have two strikes in one. One more fuck up and you’re done. DONE! DO. YOU. UNDERSTAND?” Fang scowled and smacked him on his ass.
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�2 and half months until Military School





