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“Mom. Mom. Mom. Mom. Mom. Moooooom!” Fang said excitedly.

“WHAT FANG?!” Willow scowled at him.

“I wanna go drive around please.” Fang stated twitching his tail wildly.

“No!” She replied.

“Why not?!” Fang asked as his tail stopped twitching and dropped.

“Because you just bugged me with you saying mom annoyingly so many times.” Willow replied.

“Fine. I’ll get Quill to take me driving. I like his other car better anyway. It’s fast and more fun.” Fang stated pulling his phone out.

“No you don’t. Let’s go.” Willow sighed out. “Vapor needs to come too.” She added.

Fang and Vapor got their learners permit for driving at the start of their tenth grade school year. They’ve been taking classes at school including the driving lessons. Once they finish the class after four months they’ll be able to take the written test at the DMV without the need to do the driving portion. For Fang and Vapor they should be able to get their license in December or early January.

“Okay you two, the automatic or manual?” Willow asked.

“Manual of course.” Fang stated.

“Manual is fine I guess.” Vapor replied sighing.

“Okay. You know I can’t drive manual very well, so you two will have to do it all.” Willow replied.

“You can go first Fang.” Vapor said.

“No, you can.” Fang replied.

“I can’t back up the manual though.” Vapor replied.

“You’ve got to learn how to do it. So you start and back out of the garage.” Willow stated.

“Okay.” Vapor replied with a huff.

Vapor put the transmission into reverse and started backing up only to stall the car. After a dozen more attempts she finally backed the car out and into the road. She put the transmission into first gear and exhaled deeply and loud.

“Easy now Vapor. This car has more power than mine.” Willow stated. Vapor pressed the gas pedal as she let off of the clutch and started moving down the road. Her paws at the nine and three position, gripping it hard. She looked down at the speedometer, 15 miles per hour on a 40 mph road. After a couple of minutes Willow looked over and saw the same speed. “Speed up Vapor. You can get a ticket for driving too slow. Impeding Traffic.” Willow stated. Fang chuckled at his mates nervousness.

“Come on Vapor, just floor it. You’ll be fine.” He said.

“Shut it!” Vapor scowled and pressed the pedal down a bit more. The speed shot up to 40 and leveled off. The car’s engine revved high. “SHIFT!” Fang shouted, although he didn’t mean to. This caused Vapor to jump in the seat. She looked back at him at glared. “Don’t fucking yell at me! I don’t like manuals.” She scowled.

“Vapor. Eyes. Road. NOW!” Willow stated, grabbing the wheel and pushing it towards the driver’s side. The car had started to veer towards the side. This stretch of road has no curbs other than dirt that leads to open fields and then woods. Vapor turned back around and shifted into third gear and leaned back in the seat. Willow turned around and glared at Fang. “Don’t do that Fang. She’ll learn it in time.” She scolded him then turned back around after Fang nodded silently. After a bit Vapor came to a stop at a red light and stalled the car. With a sigh she pressed the clutch and turned it back on and put it in neutral then waited for the light to change.

After an hour Fang swapped spots with Vapor. She sat in the middle of the backseat. Fang buckled up, pushed the clutch in and started the car. He threw it into first gear and drove up to the exit of the gas station. Seeing that both ways were clear he floored it, squealing the rear tires a little bit and pulled out into the far side of the road. He peeked over at his mom who was holding on for her life. Her eyes widened. After getting up to speed he looked over and smiled at his mom. She glared at him. “You just want a ticket don’t you? You get a ticket with only a permit and you won’t get your license until you’re eighteen Fang. Understood?” She scolded him. He pulled up to a red light and waited for it to turn green for the left turn. Finally it changed and he took off and headed out of town and onto the highway heading for the city.

He picked up speed on the on-ramp as he started on the highway, forty, fifty, sixty, sixty-five, seventy and then he leveled it off. “Sixty miles an hour Fang. Learners permit remember?” Willow stated. He tapped the brake with a sigh. After a few miles down the road, he adjusted the rear view mirror and looked in it at Vapor. She looked up and their eye’s meet. They both smiled at each other. Both blushed for some reason. It was as if they secretly had a crush on each other and not claimed, married and had pups. Fang looked ahead and noticed the traffic coming up, he slowed down and down shifted to fourth gear. He put his eyes back to the mirror and sat up a little bit. His eyes wandered down from her face to her chest and then to her waist. He smiled at the thought of her vagina. His faced turned red as he blushed. Vapor noticed this and lifted up her dress. His heart skipped a beat when she lifted her dress. She lifted up and pulled her panties down her legs and over her paws then put them into her dress pocket. “Is she crazy?” He thought to himself. He looked up at the traffic; still good. He looked back at her. She spread her legs and touched her labia and rubbed just slightly. He gasped and quickly looked back at the traffic. Vapor smiled at her naughtiness. But it felt … right? Somehow? After a few more miles she saw him looking back at her. She smiled as she opened her legs a little bit, she licked her finger and spread her slit open and pushed her finger in to her vagina. She moved it in and out a few times before stopping keeping her finger inside. Fang panted at the sight. Then he noticed what was happening in his pants. “Oh no, not now. Why Vapor? Why?” He scowled at her in his head. She gave a toothy smile knowing what was happening to him. She pulled her finger out and licked it. It was sticky with her fluid. Her nose twitched at her smell on her finger. Fang shook his head and readjusted the mirror and looked ahead. Soon the city was in sight and he moved over into the right lane to take the exit ramp. After driving a bit into the city Fang pulled over to a restaurant. He looked back and started backing up into a spot, parallel parking spots. After about six tries he finally made it into the spot. 

The three of them walked into the restaurant and waited a minute for them to be seated. Fang and Vapor sat in one bench seat and Willow on the other side. They all looked at the menu for a few minutes. After ordering Willow quizzed them on driving rules, signs and various other things. About twenty minutes later the waitress sat their plates on the table and asked if they needed anything else. After saying no she left. Fang looked down at his two pound venison burger with lettuce, mayo, onions, sauteed mushrooms, Swiss and American cheese, sliced pickles and bacon. He picked it up and opened his mouth.

“Fang! No, sit it down and answer the question,” Willow said and then took a bite of her own burger. He growled but sat his burger down then licked his fingers.

“Bikes have the right away when in the city whether or not they are in a bike lane,” Fang replied.

“Good, you can …” Willow said as she watched him grab his burger and bite into it, “eat now,” she finished. Vapor chuckled and then started eating her burger as well.

An hour later the three of them walked out of the restaurant and stood next to the car. Willow handed her the car keys.

“City though,” Vapor replied.

“And?” Willow asked crossing her arms.

“Nothing Willow,” she replied as her ears flattened against her head. She used the key fob to unlock the car doors. They got in and waited while Vapor adjusted the seat and the mirrors. She pulled out of the parallel parking spot, sparing just inches from the rear bumper of the vehicle in front. She pulled up to the red light and waited. A few minutes passed before the light changed. She took off and drove through the city, following Willow’s instructions. An hour later Willow instructed her to head back home. Once on the highway and at a steady speed she looked in the rear view mirror at Fang. He smirked wide, his fangs and teeth showing fully. “Oh no,” she thought to herself. He quietly unzipped his shorts and pulled his underwear down in front, showing off his sheath. Vapor sighed and looked back at the road, but curiosity got the best of her just minutes later. She looked back and he pulled them down again, he was full erect. She gasped loudly causing Willow to jump and look at her then she spotted it out of the corner of her eye.

“FANG CERBERUS WOLFE! What the hell are you doing?!” She asked looking back at him. His paw at his tip. His face drained of all color. Speechless for a moment. Slowly his erection faded away and slid back into his sheath.

“I. I. I. That happened and it was hurting. It was odd angle. I just trying to re… readjust. Couldn’t with zipper… shorts… up. I’m in trouble aren’t I?” Fang tried to explain frantically. Willow growled low and narrowed her eyes at him.

“The TRUTH Fang!” She scowled.

“That. That. That is the truth,” he said stuttering on his words.

“If I catch you with your shorts down again in any car, I will pull you out and whip your ass in front of all the passing vehicles. DO. YOU. UNDERSTAND?” Willow scowled.

“Y-Yes mom,” he replied wide-eyed, his shorts and underwear still slightly down showing off his sheath.

“Pull your damn underwear and shorts up!” She stated and turned back around. She looked over at Vapor whose lips were pursed, holding back a laugh. They both heard as Fang zipped his short back up. Willow looked back at him after a few minutes.

“Fang, sweetie, tell me something,” she said.

“Okay?” Fang replied.

“Why are you wearing Vapor’s panties?” Willow asked. His eyes widened and he choked on his words. Vapor burst out laughing.

“He lost a bet Willow,” Vapor replied.

“Oh? What’s that?” Willow replied.

“That he, umm, couldn’t go five minutes without cumming while I was…” Vapor said stopping while embarrassed and being interrupted by Willow.

“Don’t. Don’t finish that. I don’t want to know. I’m sorry that I even asked. I should have known,” Willow replied. She looked at Fang, who was still speechless and sitting stiff as a board and red faced. Willow chuckled and then turned back around. Even though she’s fifteen, she still loves Hello Wolfy. She made him wear a pair of pink panties with Hello Wolfy on the front and a sky blue waist band with Saturday around the band. He failed to hold back from cumming while she gave him a blow job that morning before any of the cubs or family woke up. He failed miserably at just under one minute. She loves his g-spot, just inside his sheath on the bottom, closest to his body. 

Vapor pulled into the garage and turned the car off. They got out of the car and headed back inside. Fang and Vapor started to head upstairs as Willow walked up to them. She grabbed Fang by his ear and pulled him outside to the backyard. They walked back in about five minutes later, Fang’s tail dragging the ground. Fang walked upstairs and into their bedroom and sat down on the bed. Onai and Luna climbed over from their mom to him and hugged him.

“Hi daddy!” Both cubs cheered.

“Hi Onai and Luna,” he replied and hugged them back.

“Everything okay?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah, mom was just scolding me for speeding,” he explained.

“Nothing about you wearing my panties or your dick out?” she asked.

“Nope. Probably doesn’t want to think about it,” he replied and chuckled.

“That’s good,” Vapor replied. She leaned over and locked him into a kiss. Both Onai and Luna giggled. They pulled out of the kiss and looked at their giggling four year old twins. Fang and Vapor each grabbed one of the pups and kissed them a few times each while they continued giggling. After letting their cubs out of the kiss attacks, Fang pushed Vapor down flat onto the bed and leaned over her and started kissing each other in front of the twins. Fang noticed that Vapor’s skirt was near her crotch. He also noticed it was blocked from the cubs view by his body. He moved his paw up and rubbed at her crotch. She opened her eyes and narrowed them at him. He winked in reply then removed his paw. They sat up and saw Onai and Luna imitating their parents, except Luna was on top. They were going at it kissing the best they could. It was more like just holding their muzzles together.

“Hey hey hey stop that,” Fang said lifting Luna up.

“You and mommy doing it,” Luna replied.

“True but you two shouldn’t do that,” Fang replied. He looked over at Vapor who was holding back a smile and laugh.

“Go on and go play elsewhere and no kissing like that anymore,” Vapor said.

“Okay mommy,” both cubs replied. They slid off the bed and rushed out of the bedroom.

Fang rolled his eyes at Vapor and chuckled.

“We can’t get upset with them, look at Tib and Katia,” Vapor said.

“I know, I wasn’t upset,” he replied. Vapor pulled him back down on top of her and locked him into a kiss again. Fang pulled her panties down and then his shorts and underwear, well panties. He moved up at pushed into Vapor, both of them moaned out. Minutes into having sex, Willow gasped as she walked into their bedroom. Both of them forgot that the door was wide open. They didn’t jump from Willow’s gasp but from the door slamming shut. They looked at each other, “oops,” both said simultaneously. 

Half an hour later after they finished they walked downstairs and into the kitchen where Willow was cooking. Upon hearing pawsteps Willow turned around to see the two. An awkward silence ensued for a few long moments until it was broken up by Pepper rushing in from the backyard and into to the kitchen then up to the fridge. She grabbed a one of the small milk boxes and started to rush back out. Fang grabbed hold of her jacket and stopped her.

“Whats the rush?” Fang asked.

“Shade tried one of the hot peppers and he’s on fire,” she replied frantically. Fang laughed and let her go.

“Sorry mom, we thought Onai and Luna had closed the door after they left the room,” Fang explained, lying.

“Yeah. Just. Well. Keep the door shut please,” she replied.

“We’ll try our best,” Vapor replied.

Shade and Pepper rushed back in. Shade was bright red, sweating and crying. His eyes were bloodshot. He could barely catch his breath from how much he was crying and the intense heat of the pepper. Pepper grabbed another milk box and opened it. They watched him down the milk in seconds. After three more pints of milk he fell to the floor crying. Willow was squatted down next to him trying to console him, as well as Vapor. After a bit longer he sat up and looked up at Willow horrified.

“I told you all those peppers were hot. I even put the warning on the sign for that area,” Willow stated.

“I just wanted to try it,” he replied and wiped tears out of his eyes before anyone could stop him. He burst out screaming and crying as the juice from the pepper that was on his paw touched his eyes.

“God dammit. Fang get him into the shower and run cold water into his eyes,” she commanded.

Fang grabbed his paw and quickly rushed him into Fang and Vapor’s bathroom, with Pepper following behind. Pepper undressed Shade and herself while Fang stripped down. The three of them rushed into the shower. Pepper sat on the floor holding Shade while Fang squatted down next to them holding the handheld shower head. After almost an hour the three of them stepped out of the shower, after they warmed up for the past ten minutes in hot water. Shade was still breathing hard and his eyes still bloodshot. He was able to see straight with no blurriness.

“I’m better now. Thank you,” he replied.

“Are you sure?” Fang asked while Pepper wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him.

“Yeah,” he replied and smiled at his mate.

“Shade,” Fang said.

“Yes?” He asked looked over at Fang.

“Want to eat another pepper?” Fang asked.

“N…” he was cut off by Pepper.

“Oh he’ll eat a different Pepper later,” Pepper replied and smiled.

“UGH!” Fang moaned and walked out of the bathroom.

“Peeeeeeeperrrr!” Shade replied completely embarrassed. Pepper pulled him towards her and locked him into a kiss. A couple minutes later she pulled out of the kiss and licked her lips. Her tongue and lips tingled from the pepper that he has eaten over an hour ago.
***



The next day Fang rushed up to his mom after he woke up. Willow was sitting in the dining room drinking coffee. As soon as he ran up to her and before he could say anything she put her paw up to stop him.

“I’ll take you driving later. But if you ask or bug me until then, I won’t,” she said then went back to her coffee. Fang looked at her almost devastated.

“Okay mom,” he replied and headed into the kitchen. He returned a few moments later and sat down with a glass of orange juice. He sat down on the opposite side of the table and started staring at his mom while drinking the orange juice. After ten minutes of constant staring Willow growled and looked at him.

“Keep it up and I won’t take you driving,” she said.

“I’m not do anything though. I’m just sitting here,” he replied.

“Stop staring at me like that, it’s creepy,” she replied. Fang laughed a few times then stood up and headed back into the kitchen. On his way back through he stopped and kissed his mom and headed back upstairs.

A few hours later Fang, Vapor and Willow sat in the car. Behind them was a police cruiser with its red and blue lights on. Fang rolled down the window as the officer walked up to the car.

“Good afternoon. I’m officer Beagle with Greenwood police department. Do you know why I pulled you over?” Officer Beagle asked.

“Actually no sir I don’t,” Fang replied as he sat there shaking like a cold, wet dog.

“You didn’t use your blinker three turns back,” Officer Beagle replied.

“Oh. Oh shit. I’m sorry officer. I’m just learning and forgot to use it. I’ll make sure to pay attention to that for now on,” Fang replied.

“Very well. I need to see your learner’s permit, registration and proof of insurance please,” Officer Beagle stated. Willow handed Fang the registration and insurance card who handed the officer everything that he requested. The officer looked at the documents for a few moments.

“Your address still 10 Long drive?” Officer Beagle asked.

“Yes sir,” Fang replied.

“Okay. Sit tight and I’ll be back,” Officer Beagle stated then walked back to his cruiser.

“Way to go Fang, you’re probably going to get a ticket, which means that you might not be able to get your license until you turn eighteen,” Willow stated.

“For that? I doubt it. I’ll fight that in court. I’ll take it to state court or even federal court if I have to,” Fang replied.

They sat in the car for another five minutes before Officer Beagle returned.

“Mr. Wolfe, here’s your documents back,” he said and handed them back. Fang grabbed them and handed them to Willow.

“Okay, I need you to sign here. It’s just a warning, not a ticket. You won’t have to go to court or pay a fine. Don’t let me catch you not using your blinker again,” Officer Beagle stated.

“Thank you sir,” Fang replied while he signed the warning ticket. Fang handed back the ticket. The officer looked at it then tore off the copy and handed it back to Fang.

“Have a good day and use those blinkers,” Officer Beagle stated then left.

Fang pulled away and drove down the road and pulled into the first convenient store. He sighed and laughed. Willow looked over at him while Vapor stared at him from the back seat.

“What’s so funny?” Willow asked.

“I about had a heart attack. I thought I was getting a ticket,” Fang replied. He held his paws up, both of them shaking.

“You’ll be fine Fang. I’ve been pulled over a few times. Just do as you did, being polite, courteous and tell the truth you’ll often get a warning instead of a ticket. Listen to what they say and do as they say. If they say to get out of the car, do so. If they say to get on the ground, do so. If they handcuff you, don’t fight. Disregarding any of that advice will make it much worse for you,” Willow explained.

“Thanks. I’ll be back I need a drink. Either of you want anything?” Fang asked.

“Coke for me please,” Vapor replied.

“Hmm, bottle of water for me,” Willow replied.

He returned a few minutes later to see Vapor sitting in the drivers seat. He got into the backseat and handed each of them their drinks. He opened his coke and held it up to Laika’s mouth who took a few sips.

“Thank daddy,” she said and giggled.

“Love you sweetie,” he replied then kissed her muzzle.

“Okay lets get going now,” Willow stated.

Vapor took off down the road heading towards Orion city. About twenty minutes into the drive they came to a stop with flashing lights ahead. They slowly moved up with the traffic for the next fifteen minutes. As they passed the police cars, fire trucks and ambulance, they could see four vehicles on the left side of the highway. One was flipped upside down on it’s roof and the other laid on its side, blocking driver’s door against the pavement. The other two was upright up against the middle concrete divider. There was a white sheet with blood on it, covering an unfortunate fur.

“Pay attention to what’s in front of you Vapor and drive slowly,” Willow warned.

“I am,” Vapor replied.

After they passed the accident scene traffic cleared up and Vapor picked up speed heading towards Orion city. Once they arrived Willow directed Vapor through the city and to a building. A license training center for parallel parking. Vapor did bad at parallel parking each time she’s tried. Last week she bumped into the car behind them. Luckily neither car had any damage and the owner of the car was caring and understood that she was learning. The three of them got out while Fang unbuckled and carried Laika. They headed inside and waited. Half an hour later an instructor came up to them and greeted them. In a small room the instructor went over best practices for parallel parking for Vapor. After a bit of the classroom lesson they headed outside. Willow and Fang sat down under a tent gazebo, with no sides. Fang played with Laika for a bit then they watched Vapor practice parallel parking over and over again for the next two hours, until she mastered it. Fang lost count how many times she hit the cones, somewhere around the hundred fifty mark. Vapor and the instructor got out of the car and walked over to Willow and Fang.

“We’re almost done but you have one more test. You’ve been practicing with cones only,” the instructor stated. He walked away and entered the building. A few minutes later a large door opened and two vehicles were pulled out. Two Ferrari's.

“OH MY GOD!!!” Fang exclaimed and rushed up to the two cars as they parked.

“These are badass. They’re the 488’s right?” Fang asked as his tail swayed side to side vigorously.

“Indeed they are. You know you’re cars quite well,” one of the drivers stated.

“Are they yours?” Fang asked.

“No, they’re his,” he pointed at the other driver walking up.

“Sir your Ferrari's are AMAZING!” Fang exclaimed.

“Thank you,” the guy replied.

“What would it take to ride in one?” Fang asked.

“Sorry, I don’t take minors for rides,” he replied.

“Aww, well okay. Thank you anyway,” Fang replied.

“How about a picture sitting in one though?” The guy replied.

“Hell yeah!” Fang replied. The guy opened the driver’s door while Willow and Vapor just looked on. Fang got in and closed the door and looked around.

“IT’S SO AWESOME!” He replied. He handed the guy his cellphone and waited for him to snap a few pictures of Fang inside.

“Mom, hand me Laika,” Fang shouted. She walked over and handed her to him. Fang shut the door and the guy took a few more pictures.

“Thank you so much sir. You’ve made my day. Possibly even the year,” Fang replied getting out of the car.

“No problem kid,” he replied and moved over to a chair. The instructor walked up to everyone.

“Now then, if he’s done fantasizing about cars, let’s continue Vapor,” the instructor stated.

“Sure,” Vapor replied.

“Okay, you’re final test is to parallel park in between these two $300,000 cars,” he replied.

“Are you serious?” Vapor asked frantically.

“Yup. You ding them, you’ll have to pay for the damages,” he replied and smiled.

“No. No way in hell am I doing that!” Vapor replied.

“Nothing different than cones, other than these are larger,” he replied.

“Fine, if I ding them you’re paying damages. I don’t like to spend my money for others idiotic decisions,” Vapor replied.

The two of them got into the car. Vapor moved it around and prepared to move into the spot. She stared at the cars as she ground her paws into the steering wheel. After a short chat with the instructor she backed the car up and pulled into the spot, sparing just inches from the rear Ferrari’s front bumper. Vapor got out and shut the door and walked away. The instructor followed and met up with her, Willow and Fang.

“You did well Vapor. You’re ready for anything,” he said.

“Yeah, well. I’m never parallel parking again,” she replied.

“Ha ha, you still have to do it in the driving test to get your drivers license,” Willow replied.

“You know what I mean,” Vapor replied.

“So why use super cars?” Fang asked.

“It works and forces drivers to pay attention even more. Never once has anyone hit those two cars or the ones that came before them,” the instructor stated.

“Still crazy to use such beautiful cars,” Fang replied.

“Maybe so, but it works,” the owner of the cars said walking up.

“Mom, I gotta get me one of these cars,” Fang said.

“No way am I letting you buy one of these cars. I’ll let you buy a Vord Binto though,” Willow replied chuckling.

“What the hell is a Vord Dinto?” Fang asked cocking his head. The Ferrari owner laughed and shook his head.

“A car that is crappy and has been known to blow up if a hard bump is hit,” he said.

“Mom’s trying to kill me again I see. Anyway, thank you for the pictures sir, I’ll never forget it, until the day that I buy me a Ferrari, sometime after I turn eighteen. Actually, maybe a McParen P1,” Fang replied.

“Goooood luck kid. I hope you win the lottery for that,” the owner stated.

“They’re only one and quarter million dollars. I could buy at least ten or fifteen, or more, right now,” Fang replied.

“Yeah, sure kid,” the guy replied.

“We own the majority of Wolfe and Fox,” Fang said.

“FANG!” Willow scowled.

“Oh. Crap, I’ve said too much,” Fang replied.

“Ahhhh, hmm. Do they really?” The guy asked.

“Yes, they do,” Willow replied rubbing her nose bridge.

“Well, good for you two. I suggest saving the money instead of buying a super car,” he replied and walked away.

After a few more minutes of talking to the instructor, Fang, with Laika in his arms, Vapor and Willow headed back to the car. Fang took the keys from Vapor and handed her Laika then sat in the driver’s seat. Once everyone was buckled up he pulled out onto the city street and drove to the red light and waited for it to turn.

“Mom, I’m going to buy-” 

“No you’re not Fang. I will put my hindpaw up your ass if you do,” Willow said cutting Fang off.

“-lunch,” he finished.

“Oh, well okay, that’s fine,” she replied turning red from embarrassment.

“And a Ferrari,” he added and chuckled.

“UGH!” Willow said and shook her head.

“Seriously though, where do you both want to eat at?” He asked.

“Doesn’t matter,” both girls replied.

“Fine. I’ll choose,” he replied.

A short time later he pulled into the parking lot at Frankie’s Ristorante, an expensive five-star restaurant.

“We’re not dressed for this place Fang,” Willow stated.

“Clothing doesn’t matter, they have a family section. Now get out,” he said as he opened the door.

A couple of hours later they pulled back up to their house and headed inside. Pepper and Shade with Tib and Katia’s help was babysitting Onai and Luna.

“Finally you’re back home,” Pepper said.

“You okay? Is everyone okay?” Vapor asked worried.

“Yes, just that they’re a pawful and wouldn’t listen all the time,” Pepper replied.

“Well, they’re only four years old,” Fang replied.

“I know, but… nevermind. I like watching them you know that,” she replied.

“Go on, you’re free now,” Vapor stated.

Willow pulled Vapor and Fang to the side before they would rush off.

“You’re both doing really well driving. You’re both improving each time,” Willow complimented them, causing both of them to smile and tails sway.

“I, umm, I won’t be able to take either of you for the next week or two. I’m going out of town for business next week,” Willow stated.

“For Wolfe and Fox?” Vapor asked.

“No, its something else. I can’t say what it is though,” she replied.

“Mom has a secret boyfriend,” Fang said smiling.

“No Fang, I don’t. Like I said, its business but I can’t talk about it,” Willow replied.

“Oh okay, driving can wait I guess,” Fang replied.

“Hey don’t fret Fang, you’re both doing really well already. Take a week or two off and rest and spend the time with everyone else,” Willow replied.

“Thanks mom,” Fang replied.

“Thanks Willow,” Vapor replied.

“Now then, Fang let me see that warning ticket please,” Willow said. Fang pulled it out of his wallet and handed it over.

“Thanks. I’m hanging this on the wall,” Willow replied and walked away.

“HEY!” Fang yelled.

“Mommy Daddy” Onai and Luna yelled as they ran up to them.

“What?” Fang asked.

“Let’s play!” Both shouted.

“Eh, not right now kids,” he replied.

“Oh… oh-okay,” both replied as their smiles turned to frowns. Vapor looked over at Fang and narrowed her eyes, seconds later he winked at her. Onai and Luna started walking off slowly with their tails dragging the floor behind them. Fang waited for them to get another fifteen feet away. He ran up and scooped them up into his arms.

“Pirate Cap'n Black Fang has ye now!” Captain Black Fang stated and laughed.

“Yarr! Time to make these two walk thee plank!” Sea Vapor cackled, without a second of hesitation or thought.

“NOOOO!” Both replied and struggled to get away. Fang let them go and watched as they ran off through the sitting room and up the stairs. With a chuckle Vapor nodded and the two ran to catch up with their twin cubs for hours of fun as pirates. At the end of the day, Captain Black Fang and Sea Vapor made the two cubs walk the plank with their pup sister into a nice hot family bath in the hot tub.
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