Friday May 13, 2022


The school year ended with all of the Wolfe family cubs passing school. Willow, Quill, all cubs and Abby sat in the auditorium waiting for Fang and Vapor to be called up on stage for their diplomas. Having a last name that starts with “W” would leave them waiting for a while. After almost three hours later, the graduation ceremony was finished. Vapor and Fang walked out of their respective dressing rooms and headed to the front of the convention center to head to lunch.

"Well, you two graduated school. What are you planning on doing now?" Quill asked.

"Make lots and lots of pups. Dozens and dozen." Fang replied with a chuckle.

"Umpf,” he yelped as Vapor elbowed him in his chest.

"I'm going to start working at Wolfe and Fox full time I think." Vapor said.

"I'll try it, but I don't think I'll enjoy sitting behind a desk all day. We just finished doing that for the past 17 years." Fang replied.

"You’re not going to college?" Willow asked.

"Not unless I have to." Vapor replied.

"Wouldn't hurt even if it's a technical school." Willow stated.

"We'll see how everything works out." Vapor replied.

"Congratulations Fang and Vapor." Abby stated walking up to everyone.

“Thanks Abby.” Both replied.

“Fang what are you going to be doing now?” Willow asked.

“I'm going to increase my physical therapy to five times a week I think.” Fang replied.

“Don’t over do it Fang. You know you can still reinjure yourself.” Quill stated.

“I know.” Fang replied.

As they headed out of the building, a mouse family past them.

“Izzy!” Vapor shouted out.

Izzy Dawn, a mouse, stopped walking and looked back, along with her dad. Each had a pup holding onto their paws. Both pups were Izzy’s from a dark time when she was a preteen, but she loves both of the cubs very much though.

“Hi Vapor. Congratulations on graduating.” Izzy replied with a smile.

“You too, congratulations. What are you doing today?” Vapor asked.

“Probably just go home. Take care of Hanna and Drogo and help dad around the farm.” Izzy replied.

“Why not bring the cubs and come to lunch with us. You’re welcome to come too Mr. Dawn. Our treat.” Vapor asked.

“I don’t know Vapor.” Izzy replied.

Vapor walked up and hugged Izzy then held her paws on her shoulders.

“Izzy, you need to get out more. Come have lunch with us. I won’t take no for an answer. I’ll drag you behind me if I have to.” Vapor said with a smile.

“Izzy, go have fun with friends. It’ll be good for you to get away from the house.” Her dad stated.

“Okay. Okay. You’ve talked me into it.” Izzy replied with a smile.

“We’ll be eating at Navsteaks.” Vapor said.

“Oh wow. That place is fancy and really expensive. I don’t think I’m dressed properly for that place Vapor.” Izzy said quietly as they all walked to their vehicles.

“You’re fine Izzy. Look at Fang and me, we’re in t-shirts and shorts. We’ll be in the family section, not the closed off snooty section.” Vapor replied.

“You’ll be fine Izzy. I promise.” Fang said as he picked Laika
 up, now four years old.

“Laika, you wet your diaper. Why didn’t you tell anyone?” Fang asked.

“Sowwy daddy.” she said and hugged him.

“It’s okay.” he replied and hugged her back, “we’ll change you in the car.”

After driving halfway across Orion City, they were all seated and eating their meals at Navsteaks. Each of them talking to one another. All pups on good behavior. As they wound down from their meal Fang looked over at Laika, Hanna and Drogo as they finished their meals. He cleaned up all three of the cubs from the food on their faces and paws.

“All three of you are messy eaters. You know that?” Fang said with a chuckle.

“Fang you didn’t have to clean mine up. I would have.” Izzy said.

“It’s no problem Izzy.” Fang replied sitting back down.

“What are you doing tonight?” Vapor asked Izzy.

“Nothing really. Just going to be at home with my cubs and dad.” Izzy replied.

“Well if you want to you’re welcome to come over for the night. We’re going to have a small party at home. Hanna and Drogo are welcome to come as well, they can play with our cubs.” Fang said.

“I don’t know. I don’t want to intrude. Plus you know that I like to be in my own little world.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy. Go hang out with your friends for the weekend. I’m sure they would welcome you to stay over. I’ll bring you and the cubs some clothing over. I won’t take no for an answer.” Rocky replied.

“You’re all welcome for the weekend.” Vapor replied.

“Okay. Okay. I’ll step out of my comfort zone for the weekend.” Izzy replied and looked down at her wrists. The scars showed through her fur, another dark time in her young life. She rubbed her left wrist then looked up at Fang after he placed his paw on her shoulder. She smiled slightly and nodded.

After stopping by Izzy’s house to get clothing and supplies, Fang, Laika, Onai, Luna, Izzy, Hanna, Drogo and Vapor driving, headed back to the Wolfe family house. With Fang still recovering from the car wreck, he rode with Vapor, even though he really wanted to drive his own car to the graduation ceremony. He’s unable to press the clutch down at times. He’s still dealing with the loss of muscle during the month while in the coma and nearly three months being bed-ridden in the hospital. He’s gained over half of the muscle back, however he has to take it slowly as so not to damage his leg bones or muscles. His leg bones have mostly healed up from where the rods were mounted.

It was around ten PM, Vapor and Izzy sat on the bed in one of the spare bedrooms. Vapor sat there nude while Izzy was clothed and staring down at the bed.

“Izzy, answer me.” Vapor said after being ignored a couple of times.

“Huh? What was the question?” Izzy asked.

“How are you doing from that surgery? How’s your vagina and anus looking?” Vapor asked.

“Oh, umm…” Izzy sighed and went silent for a few moments. “It’s healing up nicely. It does feel a bit weird though.” Izzy replied.

“Well, they did go in and fix it all as good as they could. Shrinking your vagina and giving you a faux hymen.

“Yeah. It’s weird not being able to finger or play with myself anymore.” Izzy replied.

“Does it feel natural?” Vapor asked.

“I don’t know.” She shrugged, “I don’t remember what it’s like to be a vir-virgin.” Izzy replied.

“Neither do I.” Vapor replied and smiled slightly. They both looked down as Hanna rolled over onto her side and put her thumb into her mouth. Izzy smiled and softly ran her paw down Hanna’s arm.

“I know it’s hard not to, but you do need to stop dwelling on the past. I know that you’re doing your best. You’re doing really good since… that time. Just, keep going to therapy. I’ll be here for you anytime you need it.” Vapor said.

“Thanks Vapor. I’m glad that you’re my friend.” Izzy replied and smiled again. Vapor laid down and patted the pillow next to her. Izzy chuckled and laid down and smiled at Vapor.

“Good night Izzy.” Vapor said and kissed her muzzle.
***
Saturday May 14, 2022


Saturday afternoon Izzy sat on the couch watching Hanna and Drogo play with Laika on the floor.

“Izzy come on, let’s get in the hot tub.” Vapor said stepping into the living room.

“I don’t have anything to wear though.” Izzy replied.

“That’s fine. We don’t wear anything in there anyway.” Vapor replied with a wink as she pulled Izzy up and off the couch.

“What about Hanna and Drogo?” Izzy asked.

“We’ll watch them.” Pepper stated.

“There you go. Come on. You can’t just sit around and mope all the time honey.” Vapor replied.

“Okay.” Izzy replied.

In the bathroom Izzy stood watching while Fang and Vapor stripped down. Fang finished and looked over at Izzy who was red faced.

“You okay?” Fang asked.

“Ye-Yeah.” Izzy mumbled out quietly.

Fang stepped into the tub and Vapor followed. Izzy slowly stripped down, wiggling her butt as she pulled her pants down. Fang’s eyebrows lifted up at the sight of the petite mouse body after she pulled her shirt off and started to snap her bra off. Vapor looked over at him eyeballing her.

“Don’t get too excited over that body of hers.” Vapor whispered to him.

Izzy stepped out of the pile of clothes then bent over to pick them up. Not thinking about properly bending down she showed off her butt to Fang and Vapor. From the abuse she endured for a couple of years, her anus was still slightly gaped, but not as bad as it once was. Noticing her mistake she stood up and turned around, her face bright red.

“I’m sorry. I wasn’t thinking.” Izzy said quietly.

“It’s fine Izzy. Nothing me or Fang haven’t seen before.” Vapor replied.

Izzy placed her clothing to the side and climbed into the hot tub. The three of them soaked for a bit in silence.

“Izzy can I ask you something… a bit personal?” Fang asked.

“Sure?” Izzy replied.

“You rarely talk about it, so I’m wondering how are you doing with dealing with those two years?” Fang asked.

“I’ve mostly recovered I guess. I still miss Cain though. I wish that our cubs would be able to get to know their father though. That time with Garrett didn’t help either.” Izzy replied.

“If you could go back in time and stop it from happening would you?” Fang asked. Izzy looked down and stared into the water as bubbles floated up and popped at the surface, while the jets gently churned the water. She sighed after a minute and looked up.

“No. I love Hanna and Drogo. I wouldn’t change anything, other than telling my ten year old self to not struggle, not to try to escape or bite his dick.” Izzy replied.

“You bit his dick?” Fang asked contorting his body in pain while Vapor laughed a few times.

“Yeah. I paid a very painful consequence for it too. He chained me to the wall and filed my incisors flush to my regular teeth. I passed out. He waited until I woke up and then finished filing them down.” Izzy replied softly.

“Oh shit. Ouch. I’d kill myself I think.” Fang replied.

“And when you tried to escape?” Vapor asked.

“You know, you two are the only ones that I’ve told this much detail about it, other than and my therapist. So you know, don’t tell others please.” Izzy said.

“Of course not. We would never do that.” Fang replied.

“When I tried to escape, he beat me with a baseball bat. Badly. Then raped me and afterwards I passed out. I woke up with him waiting. He pulled me off the bed again and was about to start beating me again. I begged him not to and weakly grabbed his shirt. Luckily he didn’t beat me again. He didn’t hit me hard enough to break any bones or suffer any serious injuries. But it was bad enough to make me bed ridden for a two weeks or something like that. He took care of me during that time. Carried me to the bath and washed me. Held me up on the toilet when I needed to go if he was around. He cleaned me up when he wasn’t around. A lot of my bones and muscles were bruised, which is why I wasn’t able to move much and bed ridden. But during all that time to heal, he never did anything sexual to me.” Izzy recalled.

“Jeez. What a bastard.” Fang replied.

“He was but after the first half year or something it got so much better. I learned to not fight, struggle and not do stupid stuff. We had sex almost daily. He really was caring. When I had my first period and ones after that, he wouldn’t have sex with me during that week. I feel in love with him. I’d do anything to have sex with him once more.” Izzy replied.

“I don’t know what to say Izzy.” Fang replied.

“You don’t have to. It happened, its in the past. I have his offspring. I’m happy about it all. Even with my vagina and ass being gaped and abused like it was. Me being fecal incontinent years. I still wouldn’t change what happened. Drogo was my partially choice, I knew he stopped giving me the daily pill. I asked to have sex before I got out of the car when he released me. It was his Christmas gift for me.” Izzy replied.

“How did he do that much to your asshole? Vapor and me do anal stuff often and we aren’t as bad as it was.” Fang asked.

“Just his dick, dildo’s and once, soft boiled eggs. It doesn’t close completely, but with the surgery it’s much better now. I’m not fecal incontinent anymore.” Izzy said.

“Brutal.” Fang replied.

“Brutal? Yes and no. The first time, he gave me a strong pain killer afterwards. It knocked me out for hours and he continued raping me, my ass. Filled me up completely. He did most of the damage during that time while I was out. Saved me from the pain and suffering. After a while I started begging for it. I enjoyed it. Anal, vaginal and oral.” Izzy replied. “It’s weird, but he really did care for me as if I was family.” She added.

“If you want to continue talking about it feel free to do so. Or if there’s anything else you want to talk about, we’re here for you.” Fang replied.

“Thanks you two. It’s nice to get some of this stuff off my chest. To someone who isn’t taking notes and trying to figure out what’s going on in my head. I’m still upset with the CPS agent and my dad for forcing me into the therapy.” Izzy stated.

“Your dad loves you and just wants to make sure you’re okay after all of that.” Vapor replied.

“Can I smoke in here?” Izzy asked looking over at her clothing.

“No. Not in the house.” Vapor replied.

“Didn’t think so. I know he loves me. I don’t hate him. It was me that forced him to take action, when I tried having sex with him couple times,” Izzy replied looking at her pants.

“How are you feeling from the lack of sex?” Vapor asked.

“Could be better. I just really want it and the want is getting to be more as the time passes. Garrett was nice until all that stuff happened. I’m just, I don’t know. I’ guess I’m still a total fuck of a mess over all.” Izzy replied. Vapor picked up her pants and pulled out the pack of cigarettes and lighter and handed her one.

“Just one Izzy.” Vapor said.

“Thanks.” Izzy replied and lit it up.

“Anyone would be a mess after what you went through Izzy. It’s not just you.” Vapor replied.

“I know. I’m one of the very few lucky ones.” Izzy replied and exhaled deeply before breathing again. “I was never drugged up. Hardcore drugs I mean, cocaine, heroin, crack, meth and others. Cain told me he would never put drugs in me like that. That it was wrong. He was a doctor and seen many cases of sexual abuse and cubnapped furs with addictions to one or more types. He wouldn’t even leave me in a small room with no lights, said that it drives furs insane or something like that. As bad as he was, cubnapping, raping, getting me pregnant, beating me and everything, he still cared for me. He cooked me good nutritious meals, gave me vitamins and supplements, cared for me when I had a really bad cold for two weeks. He treated me like a daughter after the first year.” Izzy explained and laid her head back and stared up at the ceiling then blew out a cloud of smoke.

After a couple of hours of them being in the hot tub Izzy climbed over the side of the hot tub, not caring if she showed everything off. Fang and Vapor followed afterwards.

“Thanks for listening. I feel like billion tons of weight has been lifted from me.” Izzy said.

Fang walked up and hugged her. She stood there naked as she felt his wet warmth of his body. A few seconds later he pulled out of the hug and smiled at her. He moved over and tossed her a towel. They all started drying off.
***

In the living room Izzy sat down on the couch when Hanna and Drogo ran up to her and climbed in her lap.

“Mommy!” Both exclaimed.

“Hey kiddos. Were you both good?” Izzy asked.

“They were perfect.” Pepper replied.

“Good to hear. Go back and play with the others.” Izzy said.

The two of the mouse-canine mix pups rushed back over to Onai, Luna and Laika and sat down and started played with them again.

Izzy stood up as Fang and Vapor walked down the stairs. Izzy took Vapor by her paw and headed outside. Sitting at the picnic table Izzy took out a cigarette and lit it up. Vapor sat there staring at the pack before taking one and lighting it up.

“I didn’t know that you smoked.” Izzy said.

“Started when Fang was in that car wreck.” Vapor replied.

“I started when I was with Cain. The day I turned eleven I tried my first one. I enjoyed the smell of it when Cain smoked in the room. I thought it would help with cope. It did but it didn’t, if you understand. I’m hooked on them and love the taste.” Izzy explained.

“Understandable.” Vapor replied.

“Can I ask you something? Quite personal?” Izzy asked.

“Of course.” Vapor replied.

“Would you let Fang and I… you know?” Izzy asked lowering her head.

“Oh… I don’t know. It something that Fang and I would want to talk about and discuss it first.” Vapor replied placing her paw on Izzy’s paw.

“Sorry. I shouldn’t have asked. He’s your mate and husband. I’m sorry.” Izzy stated.

“We’ve allowed it in the past with furs that we trust. Katia was one. Jaden and me a couple of times. We were in heat though. But it’s not out of the question though. But, most likely we’ll decline because of you in therapy and you having that surgery done.” Vapor explained.

“I know. I’m so sorry for asking. It’s just… a memory that popped into my head.” Izzy replied and closed her eyes.

“Izzy, don’t worry about it. We understand. We’ll help you in any way, but I don’t think we will for sex.” Vapor replied.

They sat there and finished their cigarettes before heading back inside. Vapor took Fang upstairs for a bit before coming back down. Fang walked up to Izzy and asked her to go outside with him.

“Izzy. Vapor told me what you asked about.” Fang said.

“About having sex?” Izzy asked.

“Yes. I think it would be better for you if we decline. You’re a very beautiful girl. My jaw hit the ground when you undressed in the bathroom for the hot tub. But we think it would be better if you waited for someone who will love you for who you are and not just for sex. I know it’s probably not what you wanted to hear, but we believe it’s better for you this way.” Fang explained. “It’s not anything against you at all.” He added.

“I understand Fang. Thanks for at least thinking about it.” Izzy replied.

“I’m sure you can find someone IF you would just get out of the house and into town.” Fang replied.

“I know. I’m just scared of being disappointed or rejection since Garrett broke up with me. Jeez, I just asked Vapor about letting me fuck you. I’m horrible.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy, you’re not horrible. You’re confused and scared. You need someone who will love you and help you when you need it.” Fang replied.

“I know. You’re right.” Izzy replied pulling out a cigarette and lighting it.

“Izzy, other than sex, if there is anything that you need all you have to do is ask. It doesn’t matter what it involves. You know that money isn’t an issue with us.” Fang stated.

“Thanks Fang. You and Vapor are amazing furs. I’m lucky to be your friend.” Izzy replied.

As Izzy was finishing her sentence Pepper walked outside and up to the table.

“Izzy, Hanna peed herself. I cleaned the floor up. But she has no clean clothing. So she’s naked right now.” Pepper said.

“Ugh. Did she say she needed to potty?” Izzy asked.

“No, she stood up and looked like she was about to run but froze instead. I put her clothing in the washer.” Pepper replied.

The three of them headed back inside to see Hanna sitting on the floor crying. Izzy and Fang walked up to her, she looked up and saw the two standing above her.

“Sowwy mommy. I twied to get to potty.” Hanna cried.

“It’s fine. But you’re naked though.” Izzy replied.

“Looks like her and Laika are about the same size.” Fang said bending down.

“Up you go!” Fang exclaimed lifting Hanna up into the air and into his arms.

“Come on, we’ll get you some clothing.” Fang stated. He used his left paw and tickled her right side causing her to giggle.

Izzy followed Fang upstairs and into Laika’s bedroom. In the bathroom Fang stood her on the sink counter and wiped her crotch, legs and paws off and then dried her. Back in the bedroom he riffled through her drawers and pulled out a pair of panties and shorts. He squatted down and placed the panties where she could step into them, once she did, he pulled them up and did the same with the shorts. With a smile and a thank you she took off out of the room and down the stairs. Fang stood up as she ran off.

“You’re a good father and fur Fang.” Izzy stated.

“I try to…” Fang replied being cut off by a kiss from Izzy.

She pushed him up against the wall and maintained the kiss for a few seconds as she put her paw down
 grabbing his sheath and rubbing it. After just a few seconds, Fang gently pushed her away from him.

“Izzy, if you continue, you’re no better than Cain.” Fang stated.

“God dammit. I’m sorry Fang. It’s just getting harder not to have sex for so long.” Izzy replied backing away from Fang.

“I’ll forget this happened, but next time I’ll inform your dad. You know
 what will happen if I tell him what you just did.” Fang stated.

“I’m so sorry Fang.” Izzy said then rushed out of the room.

Fang walked downstairs and saw that Izzy was back on the couch her head hung low and paws on the sides of her head. He walked over to her and leaned down to her ear.

“Cheer up Izzy. Everyone makes mistakes.” Fang whispered.

He walked into the kitchen grabbed a coke and called Tib on his cell before going out into the garage. A moment later Tib jumped down the stairs and rushed out into the garage. Fang had already started working on the 2018 Subaru STI.
***

Willow was at the orphanage finishing up a case with a couple who wanted to adopt a cub. Katia went with her so she could play and spend time with the residents. For the past year and a half staff members and residents enjoyed their new headmistress. After Willow was able to gather enough evidence of the previous headmistress’s abuse inside and was able to have her arrested. Willow took over as the headmistress and put in more than 
seventy million dollars into the orphanage. The original building was so bad, that it was better to tear it down and build a new one. Willow insists on calling the orphans “residents” as it sounds more professional and doesn’t make the cubs feel better. They seem to be in higher spirits as residents, instead of just orphans without parents.

“Any more questions or concerns?” Willow asked.

“No Ms. Wolfe. I think we’re ready.” The couple stated.

“Okay. Sign here, here and here.” Willow stated pointing at different locations on multiple pages.

“All done. Katia, would you go get Stephanie please?” Willow asked.

“Yup. We’ll be down soon.” Katia replied rushing out of the door.


 “Mrs. Wolfe, I’m curious, what’s with the hole in the wall?” The male asked.
 
“Oh that? When I adopted Katia and her brother, the original headmistress had to be persuaded in a, well, non-professional manner. My brother helped … a little bit too much. He broke the desk in half and a few other things. An item flew off the desk and hit the wall. After I gained control of this place, I decided to leave it to remind me of that day and why I’m doing this.” Willow explained.
 
“Ah okay. I’ve heard the rumors of this place before so we were cautious at first. But after talking to a dozen different places they all said this place was turned around for the best.” The male replied.

“I’ve done my best to remove the stigmata of that era of this orphanage. I’m happy to hear that furs are saying good things about it now.” Willow replied.

“I do have to say that the new building looks amazing. Inviting. Inside and out.” The male replied.

“Thank you. It was a stressful time while it was being built. Just trying to find a few places to let all the residents stay at while it was being built.” Willow explained.

About five minutes later the door opened up, Katia walked in with a bat pup behind her. As soon as Stephanie walked in and saw the two adults she giggled and rushed up to them and hugged them.

“How’s it going Stephanie?” The lady asked.

“Good. How about you two?” Stephanie asked.

“We’re great now. You still want us as your mom and dad?” They asked.

“Yes. I’d love it.” Stephanie replied.

“Ms. Wolfe?” The man asked.

“You’re their legal daughter now.” Willow stated.

“I AM?!” She shouted happily.

“Yes. You be on your best behavior and listen to them. Do as they say. Understood?” Willow replied.

“Yes Ms. Wolfe.” Stephanie replied still hugging them.

After the new family left Katia looked up at Willow as she finished the paperwork for the adoption. Willow looked a bit tired and not really there.

“Mom.” Katia said.

“Yeah kitten?” Willow replied.

“Are you okay?” Katia asked.

“Yeah. I’m. I’m okay.” Willow replied.

“You don’t seem like it.” Katia replied.

“I’m fine Katia. Just trying to do the final paperwork on this last adoption.” Willow explained.

“Okay.” Katia replied.

“I’m fine, really Katia.” Willow said looking up at her. “Uh, just a bit tired. I didn’t sleep too well last night. I’ll be fine.”

“Okay mom. I was just wondering and was a bit worried.” Katia replied.

“I’ve got one more adoption to do today and we’ll go home.” Willow replied.

“Okay. I’m going to go check on the residents. Call me if you need help.” Katia said standing up.

“Okay. Be good.” Willow replied.
***

Back at home in the garage, Fang opened the trunk and pulled out a few boxes. Tib helped as well.

“So what are we doing on the car Fang?” Tib asked.

“Car seats, six point harnesses and b-pillar brace with the harness mounts.” Fang replied.

“Cool.” Tib stated grabbing a few tools.

“Hey! No hammers are needed.” Fang exclaimed.

“Hmm, lets see what a hammer does to a windshield.” Tib replied with a smirk.

“Let’s see how red I can get your ass to be.” Fang replied.

“Only if it’s my asshole you’re making red.” Tib replied chuckling.

Fang walked up to Tib and squatted down and stared at him directly.

“You couldn’t handle my near three inch wide in dick in your ass. I’d tear your asshole open so wide, it’d be called the Grand Canyon Two.” Fang replied. He stood up and walked away and sat on the floor with the drivers door opened and started loosening the four bolts of the seat. Tib stood there for a moment dazed, confused and blushing. After snapping out of it, he rushed to the passenger side and started removing the bolts on the seat. After a short time they had the stock seat belts out and the b-pillar bar and seats mounted. Fang fished the straps through the seats and bolted them to the floor and b-pillar. After checking to ensure every was secure Fang pulled the car out onto the road and tested the new seats and harnesses. After a few low speed tests he got up to speed, he hit the brakes quickly stopping the car. The two of them were pulled forward as the car quickly stopped. Fang looked over at Tib who was wide eyed and smiling.

“Time to head back and do the headers, up-pipe, turbo and exhaust from downpipe back. Install the intake, injectors and tune the ECU. Then the body kit.” Fang stated.

Willow pulled up into the drive and stopped. Willow and Katia walked into the garage and up to Fang’s car. Fang was leaning over the engine bay as they walked up, he looked up at the two. Willow shook her head then rubbed the top of her muzzle. Katia laughed out loud. Fang’s face was covered in dirt, oil and grease.

“Please don’t say Tib is under the car.” Willow stated.

“Okay then, I won’t then.” Fang stated continuing tightening up bolts.

Tib pulled his head out from under the car. His body covered in oil, grime and dirt and waved.

“Hi mom, Katia.” Tib stated.

“Jeez Tib, just in shorts? It’s going to take a lot of work for you to get clean.” Willow replied.

“I think he’s cute being all dirty.” Katia replied. She squatted down and kissed him.

“Tib. Could you get back under and hold that up please before it breaks the turbo bolts.” Fang stated.

“Yeah. See you two later.” Tib stated and pushed back under the car.

“Was there anything you wanted?” Fang asked as he put a nut on a bolt.

“Was just seeing where Tib was after coming home,” Willow replied.

“Okay,” Fang replied and continued wrenching.

“Be careful you two,” Willow said then left the garage with Katia following behind her.

After four hours Fang started the car and sat the Accessport in his lap. The two of them backed out of the garage and drove around for a bit to allow everything to heat up. Pulling out on the highway he floored it. Both of them were pushed back being squished into the seat and stomach hanging out of their mouths. The car quickly hit 100 miles per hour. Looking over at Tib, his paws clenched the seat harness but was smiling the entire time. Shifting into third gear he pressed the gas down and then into fourth gear, it quickly hit over 145 miles per hour before slowing back down to the proper 60 miles per hour speed limit. Pulling into a gas station parking lot. Fang checked the Accessport for any errors. He ran the car through a multitude of diagnostics. Happy about the results he turned around and headed back home.

“That was awesome.” Tib said stepping out of the car.

“It was. But let’s not tell mom about me going 145 miles an hour. Okay?” Fang stated.

“You JUST did!” Willow scowled standing behind him.

“Mom! I’m … yeah I did. I had to test to make sure nothing was… nevermind. I’m in trouble.” Fang stated.

“Keys please.” Willow said holding her paw out.

“Not yet. I still need to do a few things or I won’t be able to. Has to be done while the engine is hot.” Fang said.

“Fang. You’re grounded for a week. I’m letting you off easy. At that speed, you would have went to jail and hit with many huge fines. You would have been charged with reckless driving and cub endangerment.” Willow stated.

“Sorry mom.” Fang replied as his ears flattened against his head.

“It was fun though.” Tib stated smiling.

“After you two are finished, go take a shower and get cleaned up.” Willow stated walking back into the house. Fang went back to working on the car while Tib helped.

Fang and Tib walked into the house covered in oil, dirt, grease and grime. Willow stood in the kitchen cooking food. Fang walked up to her and tossed the keys on the counter.

“I’m not taking your keys. It’s your only warning though. You speed with my cub again, I will beat your ass until it’s a throw rug. Do you understand Fang?” Willow scowled.

“Uh,” -nervous chuckle- “Yes mom.” Fang replied

“Good. Now go and get cleaned up. Fang you can help Tib clean his fur since you allowed him to get so dirty and not having him put on more clothing.” She added.

“Fang doesn’t need to. I can clean myself.” Tib stated.

“Nope. His punishment is to wash you completely.” Willow replied.

After stopping in the living room to say hi to Izzy, Katia, Vapor and all of the cubs, the two of them walked upstairs. Fang started the shower and got in, followed by Tib.

Fang turned on all of the shower heads and pulled out one of the heavy-thick plastic sitting stools, they use for Luna and Onai.

“Sit.” Fang said. After Tib sat down Fang grabbed a hose with a small lever on it. He held it above Tib, “close your eyes,” he said. After Tib said they were closed he pressed the lever. Fur soap flowed out and down onto Tib’s head, covering him. It quickly flowed down to his shoulders then the rest of his body. After Fang started scrubbing Tib’s head, Tib opened his eyes and started helping. His chest, back, legs, arms, everything was covered in oil, grease, dirt and more. As they worked together the water flowing to the drain was soapy black. It took over an hour to get Tib’s fur clean. After a couple of hours they were both finally clean. The two of them stepped out of the shower and started drying off.

“That reminded me of the first day after you saved Katia and me.” Tib said.

“Yeah it was, wasn’t it? These past few years have went by fast.” Fang replied.

“They have. Going by too fast.” Tib replied and looked down at the floor.

“What’s wrong?” Fang asked.

“Oh nothing. Just thinking back before you found us. Katia and I trying to survive out in alley’s and from garbage. I’m glad that’s over and we never have to do that again.” Tib said.

“I bet. I’m just glad that it was Vapor and I who found you and in time to scare those idiots away.” Fang replied.

“I wonder if they’re still out there?” Tib said.

“Sadly, they probably are.” Fang replied.
***
Sunday May 15, 2022


“Thanks for inviting me and my cubs over for the weekend. I had fun.” Izzy said standing at the door.

“Anytime Izzy. You’re always welcome here.” Vapor replied hugging her.

“I’ll call you soon.” Izzy replied.

Izzy took Hanna’s and Drogo’s paws and walked down the drive way to the pickup truck where her father waited.
***
Tuesday May 24, 2022


The week passed by fairly fast. Fang while grounded, continued working on the car with Tib’s help. Katia also helped with the car a few times, but it was mainly so they could make out while underneath it.

Willow stepped into the garage to where Fang was bent over the front of the STI. “God dammit!” Fang exclaimed, not seeing or hearing his mom walk in.

“Language Fang!” She exclaimed.

“Ow shit.” Fang exclaimed bumping his head on the hood.

“Language Fang!” She exclaimed again.

“Oh shut it.” Fang scowled.

“Wanna be grounded longer?” She asked.

“What the hell do you want?” Fang scowled while rubbing his head.

“Where’s Onai?” Willow asked.

“Here Grandma.” Onai said crawling out from under the car.

“Fang you let him under the car while it’s raised?!” She scowled.

“It’s fine. It can’t fall.” He replied.

“I don’t care. Don’t let him under the car.” She replied.

“Let me raise my cub the way I want to for fuck’s sake.” Fang said wiping his paws on a towel.

Willow walked up to him and slapped him across the face. “He’s seven and if anything happens to him you’ll be charged with cub abuse or the death of a cub. DO NOT LET HIM UNDER THE CAR!” She scowled.

“Fine. Out from under car Onai.” Fang said.

“What do you want mom?” Fang asked after he picked Onai up and sat him on a table. He handed Onai a rag who started wiping at his fur.

“I wanted to see if you wanted to go to the office. But I see you’re dirty and would take you hours just to clean up. So nevermind.” Willow replied.

“I thought Vapor was going with you?” Fang asked.

“She’s already there with Luna, Laika and the twins. Pepper and Shade went over to a friends house.” Willow explained.

“Ah okay. Well, I wouldn’t have went anyway. I want to finish this, but can’t get a bolt to budge. Think you could help, please?” Fang said.

“I don’t want to get dirty.” She replied.

“Fine. I’ll get it eventually… hopefully, if I don’t kill myself first in the process,” Fang said.

“Uggh… Which bolt?” Willow sighed.

“This one.” Fang said walking over and pointing. He put the ratchet on the bolt and stepped out of the way. Willow moved over and pushed down hard on it for a few seconds. Still not budging, she moved it back and with a hard yank pulled it up. With a loud snap the ratchet flew off and landed on the floor. Fang shrieked and rushed up to check on the bolt. He touched it and felt that it was loose. He quickly backed the bolt out completely and held it in his paw.

“Thanks Super Mom.” He said with a smile.

“Yeah. No problem.” She replied. “I’ve got to leave now. See you both later today. Remember what I told you about Onai being under the car.” She added and headed for her car in the garage.

A couple hours later Onai tugged at Fang’s shirt. Fang pushed out from underneath the car and looked up at Onai.

“Daddy, I’m hungry.” Onai said.

“Yeah. I’m hungry too, now that you mention it. Let’s get a bite to eat.” Fang said.

After they ate a couple of sandwiches Fang picked Onai up and headed back towards the garage.

“I’m bored of doing this daddy. Let’s do something else.” Onai said.

“Like what?” Fang asked.

“I don’t know. Anything.” Onai said.

“Okay. Let’s go take a shower and get cleaned up first.” Fang said.

Onai stood in Fang’s bathroom and watched his dad undress. Fang turned around and squatted down to Onai. “Off with your clothes.” Fang said then pulled Onai’s shirt over his head. Fang got the shower knobs dialed for a nice hot shower, after a moment both stepped inside. Fang let Onai wet down first. After a short time Fang was under the water washing off when he turned around and opened his eyes to see Onai playing with his sheath.

“Do you have to pee Onai?” Fang asked.

“No. It just feels good when I touch like this.” Onai said as his penis slid out a bit more showing just his tip.

“You shouldn’t do that Onai, even if it does feel good.” Fang said.

“But it feels good and my weewee comes out big and hard.” Onai said.

“You shouldn’t do that to let it get hard. You’re not of proper age yet.” Fang said.

“Okay daddy.” Onai replied and stopped touching himself. His ears flattened against his head.

“Onai, you’re not in trouble. Just… Just don’t do that around others, it’s not polite. Okay?” Fang explained.

“Okay daddy.” Onai replied and smiled.

“When you get a few years older, you’ll be annoyed that your penis comes out so often. Mostly in times where it will be awkward and possibly embarrassing.” Fang explained.

“Why?” Onai asked sitting down.

“Well. As you get older, your body will go through changes. They’re good changes but sometimes they can be annoying. As you grow so will your penis. You’ll sometimes you’ll get a thought of something and… BAM! Your penis is out, sticking up and rock hard. Then it takes time for it go away and go back inside your sheath.” Fang explained.

“Sounds scary.” Onai said.

“Sometimes yes, but not all the time.” Fang replied.

“Did that happen to you?” Onai asked.

“Oh yeah. Yes a lot during school, here at home, out in public and stores.” Fang replied.

“Oh okay.” Onai replied.

“You’ll be fine though. You’ll learn to deal with it.” Fang said then sat down in front of Onai. Onai looked up at smiled at his dad.

Fang and Onai sat in the living room floor playing with MEGOs when Pepper and Shade walked into the house. They both giggled and went silent. Fang watched as they stepped into view kissing. Shade pulled off Pepper’s shirt and dropped it to the floor and went back kissing her. “Ahem.” Fang cleared his throat causing both of them to jump and spin around. Both of their eyes wide.

“What are YOU doing here?” Pepper asked angrily.

“We thought you were at the office with Willow, Vapor and the others.” Shade said.

“I didn’t go. I was working on my car. I would suggest you two not to do that again out in the open.” Fang said looking over at Onai.

“Sorry Fang.” Both replied and rushed upstairs.

“Protection you two!” Fang shouted loudly.

“We know!” Pepper shouted back. Fang looked over at Onai who was deeply engaged in building up his MEGO creation that he didn’t see the two.

Half an hour later Willow, Vapor, Luna, Laika and the twins came back home. Willow and Vapor stepped into the living room. Onai jumped up and hugged them then went back to playing with the bricks.

“Has Pepper and Shade came back home?” Willow asked.

“Yeah they’re in their room. But you might want to give them a bit.” Fang replied.

“What do you mean?” Willow asked

“They walked in locked in a kiss and stripping.” Fang replied.

“Ah okay. I just wanted to make sure. Neither of them called or text me saying they were back home,” she explained and sat down. She looked over at Fang and narrowed her eyes at him.

“What?” Fang asked.

“You’re going to start working at Wolfe and Fox,” she replied.

“Why?” Fang asked.

“Because you need a job and to continue getting paid you need to work there,” she explained.

“I’d rather stay at home and babysit,” he replied.

“We didn’t build a daycare there for nothing Fang. Remember, we sunk well over fifty million into that after you and Vapor demanded it,” she replied.

“Yes and it’s being used all the time by the employees. Just as I said it would be,” he replied.

“Yes and you’re an employee too. So you’re going to start working there and if needed Onai, Luna and Laika can use the daycare,” she replied.

“Sure,” he replied and rolled his eyes.

“How many cubs are in the daycare?” Fang asked.

“You can find out when you start working there,” Vapor replied as she walked into the living room then kissed him.

“Fang you don’t have to work there but you’ll be taken off payroll and you’ll stop getting millions a year,” Willow replied.

“Okay. I’ll start after summer break,” he replied.

“Summer break? There are no more summer breaks for you Fang. You’re an adult now. Summer breaks are all but a thing of the past for you,” she said. Fang looked as if he was about to die as the realization sat in.

“It’s not all that bad sweetie I promise,” Willow said then hugged him.

“I hope not,” he replied.

“Speaking of work Willow, what are we going to do about the guy that’s always looking at porn on the work computers?” Vapor asked. With a smile she looked over at Fang.

“Fang can confront him and let him go with no severance pay. It’ll test him to see how good of a manager he can be,” Willow stated.

“Me? Fire a fur? No way!” Fang replied.

“Don’t give me that. You’ve already tried firing Fox Jr. after he tried attacking both of you,” Willow replied.

“Yeah, but that was different. I didn’t know that I couldn’t though,” he replied.

“Fang. You’ll do it and you’ll do it well. I know that you’ll have no issue doing so,” Willow replied. He looked away with uncertainty and slowly nodded his head.
***

Monday May 30, 2022

“Mr. Hester. I need to speak with you in my office. Please make your way up to the forty-five floor please,” Fang stated on the phone to the male grasshopper.

“Yes sir. Give me five minutes to finish this spreadsheet though please. It’s due in twenty minutes to Mr. Garner,” Hester stated.

“You have ten minutes,” Fang replied then hung up.

Twenty minutes later the grasshopper was sitting in a chair in Fang’s office. His arms nervously twitched while he sat in front of one of his bosses. Fang was looking through a folder while Willow stood next to Fang, looking at the folder as well.

“Mr. Hester. Do you remember reading and agreeing to our terms of conduct here at Wolfe and Fox?” Fang asked.

“Yes, I think so,” Hester replied.

“I’m sure you remember the section of no viewing adult material on work computers?” Fang said sliding a sheet of paper across the desk. At the bottom, Hester’s signature was shown in black ink.

“Yes sir,” he replied.

“Do you know why I called you to my office?” Fang asked.

“No. No I don’t,” he replied.

“Based on our IT team investigation and logged websites under your user account you’ve been viewing multiple porn websites for images and videos,” Fang said sliding another packet of stapled papers across the table. The packet was forty pages thick, printed double sided, showing hundreds of pornography websites and links. It was the server log file for his user account at Wolfe and Fox.

“I’m sorry Mr. Hester, but I’m going to have to let you go. You will lose your severance pay due to your breach of the Code of Conduct and Terms and Service that you signed when you first started,” Fang said.

“I, um, I see,” Hester stated.

“Do you have any personal effects at your desk?” Fang asked.

“Yes. But could I please get a second chance? I really need this job. I can’t lose it. I beg of you Mr. Wolfe, please don’t fire me, I’ll do anything,” Hester said as fake tears started leaking down his face.

“I’m sorry but my paws are tied. You breached your signed contracts. Security and IT personnel will escort you to your desk and allow you to gather your items and help you to your vehicle,” Fang said.

“I need your security badge, work ID and computer key, please,” Fang said. Hester nodded while standing up. He unclipped the security badge from his belt, pulled the lanyard from his head. He reached into his pocket and pulled out a silver USB drive with a thumbprint scanner on the front. He placed all three on the desk and pushed them over. Fang took them and looked at the names on the badges. He put the USB drive into a security lookup laptop and opened the security file, that can only be opened by IT and higher management. He ensured that it belonged to Mr. Hester. He took the items and handed them to Quill who placed them into a large yellow envelope and sealed it. Fang signed a few sheets from the stack of papers then pushed them across the desk.

“Sign the marked lines on the pages with the colored tape markers please. Page one, three, six, eight, twelve, thirty and the final page, fifty-six. You can take the time to read them if you wish. They state that you’ve been explained the reasons why you’re being terminated. Another page set explains that you’ve handed over your security badge, ID badge and computer security key. The last three pages explains that you are forbidden to enter our premises, that being Wolfe and Fox and including all of it’s subsidiary companies. A list of each is in the packet. Page thirty states that you are giving your right away to sue Wolfe and Fox and all of it’s employees including shareholders, directors and stock holders, for loss of monetary damages, loss of employment, loss of medical, dental, vision and life insurances. You will keep all of your insurances until the end of the month, on which at the rollover into the new month you will lose all insurance. If you have any personal time, vacation time remaining, we will pay you for each hour that you have left. Currently your hourly rate is $25.38 and according to your personnel file, you have thirty hours of vacation and ten hours of personal time left. You will receive the payment of both with your final paycheck that will be mailed to your address that’s stated in your personnel file. So you understand everything?” Fang asked.

“I guess,” Hester replied then signed all of the pages without looking at anything. He pushed it back across the desk and leaned back in the chair. Fang handed the papers to Willow who quickly made copies of all pages then handed them back to Fang. He pushed the copied pages into a large red folder and handed it to Hester.

“Quill and Archer
, will escort you to your desk so you can gather your personal effects. After which, Quill will escort you to your vehicle,” Fang said sliding the original copies of the papers into an envelope and sealed it.

Quill walked up to the grasshopper and asked him to stand up and follow him. The three of them, Quill, Archer and Mr. Hester left the office. Fang sighed out loudly and face-planted onto the desk. His arms laid across the desk.

“Fang, sit up correctly,” Willow stated taking the envelope.

“I didn’t like that. I feel bad,” he replied.

“Tough shit Fang. You’re a co-CEO and owner of this company. You’ve got to learn that you can’t always be the nice guy. You’ll have to do things that you don’t like and are uncomfortable doing,” Willow stated.

“Yeah, I know,” Fang said sitting back up.

“Come on. Let me show you how to process this envelope,” Willow said walking to the door. Fang stood up and followed her out into the hallway.

“Hey mom, can we go watch Quill do his job? I want to see what’s involved in the clean up of a fired employees cubicle,” he said.

“Uh, sure. We have a few minutes,” she replied.

They took the elevator down to the twenty-second floor and walked up near the cubicle of Mr. Hester. He was placing pictures and other items into a single heavy-duty cardboard box, while Quill and Archer watched closely. Quill commanded the grasshopper to stop and put the laptop back onto the desk after he tried to put it into the box.

“Don’t add attempted theft Mr. Hester. All of our devices and items have GPS tracking dots embedded in them,” Fang stated. Quill and Hester both looked at Fang standing outside of the cubicle. After five more minutes Hester picked up the box and was escorted out of the building.

Fang and Willow headed down to security and turned in the badges and the computer key. Then headed to HR with the sealed packet and turned it in.

“What happens to his computer and laptop?” Fang asked.

“Everything will be removed from his cubicle. The computers will be taken by IT and wiped clean and the system reinstalled for the next employee,” Willow explained.

“Thought that would be the case,” he replied.

“I know that you didn’t like it Fang, but you did a fantastic job,” Willow said as they walked back into his office.
***

Friday June 3, 2022

After work on Friday Fang pulled into the garage. Him and Vapor got out of the car and headed inside. He grabbed a coke and sat at the center island and moaned out loudly.

“What?” Vapor asked.

“Working there sucks. It’s boring and there’s nothing to do. It’s just looking at emails that others have sent,” he replied.

“We’ll you did fire that one guy,” she replied.

“Yeah and I hated it,” he replied.

“It’s a job. It’s money and its taken care of us, our cubs, your mom and Quill. You’ll get into it soon,” she replied.

“Doubt it but I’ll stay with it,” he replied.

“Good. Now come here,” she replied as she stood at the corner of the counters. He exhaled and walked up to her. She wrapped her arms around him and locked him into a kiss. She leaned backwards against the counter as they continued kissing. His waist grinding against hers. After a couple of minutes he pulled away and smiled at her who returned it with her own smile. They were jarred from their romantic gaze upon the giggles of their cubs. They turned around to see Onai, Luna, Tib and Katia who was holding Laika’s paw standing there smiling and quietly giggling.

“What do you five need?” Fang asked.

“Oh nothing. We heard your car pull in and ready to give you these three back,” Katia replied.

“Were they pawfuls today?” Vapor asked walking up to Katia.

“No. Just ready to do our own stuff,” Katia replied.

“Okay. Onai, Luna go play in your room or somewhere, just stay inside though. Looks like a storm is brewing to the West,” Vapor said taking Laika from her.

A few hours later Fang and Vapor was laying on their bed with Laika laying down between Fang’s legs.

“Well I was hoping to have fun with you but seems like Laika had other plans,” Vapor said quietly to Fang.

“Maybe another day,” he replied with a smile. A knock on the door filled the room. Vapor called out for them to enter. Willow walked in and looked at the three.

“Just reminding you two to read those manuals for your jobs. Don’t wait for the last moment to do it either. I’ll be testing you both at some random point,” Willow stated.

“Yes we know,” Vapor replied.

“Being an adult sucks!” Fang replied.

“Get used to it boy, you’re just getting started,” Willow replied.

“I know,” Fang replied.

“Anyway, enjoy the weekend you two,” Willow said then left the room.

“I guess our cubhood is done with,” Fang said quietly.

“Only if you think that, then sure it would be,” Vapor replied.

“Oh, I’ll always be a cub, you know me,” Fang replied and chuckled.

“I’m going to get some sleep, try not fuck me tonight while you sleep. I still haven’t gotten the next birth control shot yet,” Vapor said then crawled under the covers. She fell asleep within minutes. Fang lifted Laika and placed her between him and Vapor then turned over and faced the wall. He thought of the times him, Vapor and Pepper would play outside, in the house, anywhere. He chuckled as he remembered his and Vapor’s first time, in the bathroom. His vision turned black as he fell asleep.
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4 years old.
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thirty million dollars in repairs to the building. More than a million in new clothing for all residents.
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“I’m curious, what’s with the hole in the wall?” The male asked.


	“Oh that? When I adopted Katia and her brother, the headmistress had to be persuaded in a, umm, non-formal and non-professional manner. My brother helped … a little bit too much. He broke the desk and a few other things. An item flew off the desk and hit the wall. Years later when I gained control of this place, I decided to leave it to remind me of that day and why I’m doing this.” Willow explained.


	“Ah okay.” The male replied.
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