Monday October 31, 2022


It was a nice, cool, October night, Halloween night. Fang and Vapor walked down the long line of buildings in Orion City. They had left Frankie’s Ristorante, an Italian Restaurant, just minutes before. They were out on a date with actual alone time, away from the house, cubs and family life. Earlier that evening Fang had taken Onai, Luna, Laika, Tib and Katia all trick or treating. They all had fun even Laika, although she got scared a few times. As they neared a theater, Fang stopped and pulled Vapor into an alley. She leaned against the wall while Fang kissed her. Her paws in his and slowly moving down to their legs. Vapor opened her eyes during the passionate kiss when all of a suddenly a loud bang sounded. It echoed through the alley and back. Pigeons flew up into the sky. Fang’s eyes were closed as he slouched down to the ground. Vapor confused felt her face and looked at her paws. They were covered in blood. She screamed as reality hit her. Her husband, her mate, her life long friend was dead on the ground. A chunk of his skull missing. Blood pooled at her hindpaws. Another bang sounded out, just three seconds after the first. The force of the bullet pushed her against a trash can. Her body hit the dirty alley road with a heavy thud. She laid there bleeding as a tall fur stood above her. She could just barely make him out. She gasped as he stepped closer. “I told you’d I’d kill him and you for sending me to juvi! Yes, I escaped bitch. Now to take care of you the bitch who tore out my shoulder and back,
” He said as he rose the gun up to her. A bright flash and a loud bang echoed through the alley once again. The tiger quickly rushed further into the alley, disappearing into the darkness.

Six hours later police arrived at the Wolfe family residence. After no answer from knocking for over three minutes, the two police furs split up. One headed north and the other headed south, towards the driveway and garage. Both of them looking through any open windows. Just fifteen seconds into their search “10-54
” the first officer seeing a young cub laying in a pool of blood. “10-54 same location,” the other said. “10-55d. Multiple bodies,” the first stated. “10-4
. 2418 What’s your 10-20
,” the dispatchers voice cracked over the radios. “Our 10-20 is 10 Long Rd,” he replied. A moment later, the two police furs regrouped at the front door. It took them five minutes to bust the door in, due to the metal supports holding the huge eleven-foot tall, five-hundred pound doors. They cleared the foyer and followed a trail of blood to a body of a young girl wolf cub. “10-55d
 send multiple, another body, young girl cub,” one of the officers stated. He felt the young girls neck, no heart beat. She had a green nose, pink eyes, and both hindpaws green. She had dragged herself more than one hundred feet from the initial place she was shot at. She laid on her stomach, her arms out above her head. Her diaper poked out from the pink Hello Wolfy shorts. Above her shorts, in the middle of her lower back, a bullet hole. Another bullet hole was in the back of her neck, the kill shot. “She couldn’t have been more than four or five,” one officer said to the other. The two cops stepped into the living room, the TV was still on. They cleared the kitchen then headed back into the living room. An older female wolf slouched over another cub, both dead. The cub was a kitten, a male. Next to them was a female kitten. She was shot in the face. The wall behind her, was splattered with almost dried blood, brains and skull fragments. As the two cops continued to clear the giant house, more police officers arrived and helped. The coroners waited patiently but anxiously outside. After another five hours the house was deemed clear and safe. The two officers first on scene sat on a patrol car outside, making their initial statements to the police chief. They recalled the horrors and all nine residents. Two adults and seven cubs. Abby and her family stood out in front of their house horrified to hear of the massacre of the Wolfe family. All but one. One in critical condition on life support.

Just a little over one year later the only survivor stood inside the abandoned house. Dusty and filled with cobwebs, spiders and other creepy crawlies. In her paw, a rope. She walked upstairs and tied the rope to the balcony on the second floor. Tears flowed down her face, dropping to the dusty floor. She looked to her right and saw the dried blood where one cub died, a boy with purple and green eyes and green spots. She dialed a phone number, 911. She only gave the address and hung up. With an exhale she pushed herself off the balcony. She fell eight feet before there was no slack left. With a loud crack, the rope snapped her neck and started a long pendulum swing. Her body was still twitching when the police arrived. The two police officers stepped into the open door and spotted the light gray female wolf with blue hair and spots. Took her own life because she could not live without her mate, her cubs, her family. She couldn’t take any more heart breaks. First her mom and dad and then the rest of her family. Her body slowly turned on the rope. A metal plate was showing from the side of her skull instead of hair. She had just barely survived the gun shot. A corroded bullet had saved her but ultimately a simple rope took her from all of her pain and misery.
HAPPY HALLOWEEN EVERYONE!!!
Shhh… it’s okay, its NONCANON! :P
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“Now to visit your lovely house and cubs and end your blood line,” he added.


�Possible fatality
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�Send Coroner





