Tuesday August 2, 2022




“Vapor I need to talk to you about something,” Fang said sitting down on his desk in their bedroom. Vapor was sitting at the desk writing some stuff down in a composition notebook.


“Yeah one moment though,” she replied. After a few minutes she closed the notebook and looked up at him.


“I’d like to… Umm, you remember when you were doing the parallel parking training and I mentioned the McParen P1?” He asked and exhaled.


“Ye-ah, why?” She asked.


“I really, really want to buy one. I know they are expensive and all that, but it’s a car that I’ve wanted since I first learned about them,” he explained.


“Fang, you don’t need something like that,” she replied.


“Yes I know but it’s a car that I really want,” he replied.


“Fang. Really-”


“If I get this, you can get anything that you want,” he interrupted her.


“Fang, I don’t need anything. I’m happy with everything that we have,” she replied.


“Well there was that one painting that you really liked when we were decorating the house after we moved into it,” he replied.


“That Furcasso?” She asked.


“Yeah,” he replied.


“I mean sure, but it’s not something that I really need or want though. It’s a nice painting,” she replied.


“Okay,” he replied then sighed. He hopped off of the desk and headed towards out of the room and onto the balcony and headed to the front of the house. He leaned on the railing and looked out over the road and stared out over Abby’s house, looking at the land he had bought. He lowered his head and looked down at Abby’s house and gasped. He quickly spun around to face away. He quickly fumbled his phone out and clicked a few times.


“Hello Fang, what’s up?” Abby asked.


“Hi Abby. I don’t want to sound like a perv, but I just saw you naked in your room. You might-”


“FANG!” She shouted. He heard rustling so he turned around and watched her close her curtains.


“H-Hello?” He asked.


“I’m here. Thank you Fang,” she replied.


“I wasn’t looking on purpose, I promise. I was looking out over your house into the field behind your house,” he explained.


“It’s okay Fang. I know you’re not pervy or anything. I’m sorry, I should have closed my curtains,” she replied.


“It’s okay. So how are you doing?” he asked.


“I’m doing good. I’ll be starting the new university course soon,” she explained.


“That’s good, glad to hear,” he replied.


“Thank you Fang. I’m sorry to cut it short Fang but I’ve gotta get ready for a date soon. I’ll talk to you later,” Abby said.


“Ah yeah. Have fun and be safe Abby,” he replied.


“Thank you. Talk to you later,” she replied and hung up.

***

Wednesday August 3, 2022



The following day Fang called Izzy and asked if he could come over. He pulled up to their residence and stepped out of his car. He rubbed his left leg and stretched it out, due to a little bit of pain, before heading up to the door. Izzy smiled and let him in. He walked in and was ambushed by Hanna.


“Uncle Fangy!” Hanna shouted.


“Hanna! How’s my cute little mouse doing today?” Fang asked.


“I’m good,” she replied and let go of his leg.


“Hanna, go and play,” Izzy said.


“Okay mama,” she replied and went back to the toys on the floor and her brother. After sitting Izzy looked over at him and smiled.


“What did you need Fang?” She asked.


“Are you busy today? Other than Hanna and Drogo?” He asked.


“No not really,” she replied.


“Would you be willing to drive me to Orion?” He asked.


“What for? Vapor or your mom can’t?” She asked.


“No not really. I’m, uh, buying another car. I know that my mom would forbid me to do it, even though I’m eighteen
. She can’t know about it until after I buy it and get it home. Vapor knows that I want it but doesn’t understand why I want the car. I talked to her yesterday about me getting it and she wasn’t sure about it or not,” Fang explained.


“Fang, I don’t want Vapor upset with me,” she said.


“You’re her and my closest and best friend. Nothing you do would change that. She won’t get upset with you. Nor will my mom,” Fang replied.


“I don’t know Fang. I was just hoping to stay indoors today,” she replied.


“Izzy, you know that your therapist would say otherwise,” he said and crossed his arms.


“Okay. I’ll take you,” she replied.


“Thank you Izzy,” he said and kissed her cheek.


“Let me call daddy and let him know that I’m taking you to Orion,” she said and left the living room. Fang looked over at the chair with the pile of clothes. He picked them up and sorted them.


“Hanna, come here. Let’s get you dressed,” he said. She jumped up and walked over to him. He held her panties down near the floor and waited until she stepped into them before pulling them up. He did the same for her shorts and shirt. Drogo was next, it took some coaxing for him to do it but after a moment Drogo finally gave up. Izzy walked back in from outside and looked at the two already dressed.


“Thank you Fang,” she replied.


“No problem,” he replied.


About an hour and half later Izzy turned her truck into the McParen dealership then pulled into a parking spot. The two of them got out and stepped to the back doors. Fang helped Izzy with the cubs. He took Hanna’s paw while Izzy took hold of Drogo’s. They walked into the dealership. They were quickly greeted by a salesfur.


“Hello I’m Jessie. Welcome to McKenzie’s McParen dealership. How can I help you two?” The finely dressed coyote asked, while eyeballing Fang.


“Hello sir, I’m Fang Wolfe. I’m interested in buying a McParen P1,” Fang replied.


“Right this way please,” he said and started walking. Fang and Izzy both looked at the super cars as they walked through the showroom floor. After a moment Jessie stopped in front of six P1’s, each in a different color.


“Do you have any idea what you’re looking for sir?” Jessie asked.


“In red please,” Fang replied. Jessie walked over to the car and opened the door for him. Fang let go of Hanna and sat down in the drivers seat. He gripped the steering wheel and looked around. It was a tight fit and no backseats, which was expected.


“The P1 has an all carbon fiber chassis, 3.8 liter twin turbo V8 that’s coupled to a single electric motor. Combined output is just a little over 900 horsepower. 220 mph top speed. 0-60 mph in just 2.8 seconds. 0-125 mph in 6.8 second and 0-185 mph in 16.5 seconds.


“That is awesome,” Fang replied.


“Indeed, it is awesome,” Jessie replied.


“What is the silver and orange McParen?” Fang asked and pointed.


“That is the P1 GTR,” Jessie replied. Fang stepped out of the car and walked up to the GTR. He walked around it a couple of times before Jessie opened the door for him. Fang sat inside and chuckled.


“This is beautiful. What’s the price tag of this?” Fang asked.


“Three and half million dollars,” Jessie replied.


“Fu- Jeez. May I see the engine Jessie?” Fang replied and stepped out. Jessie reached in and pulled the trunk release. They all walked to the back and Jessie opened the trunk lid the rest of the way.


“V8?” Fang asked.


“Yes, of course,” Jessie replied. “It’s a 3.8 liter twin turbo V8 and an electric motor. Combined they output 990 horsepower,” he explained further.


“What a beautiful car,” Fang replied.


“Yes of course but it is also for track only. It’s not legal for road driving,” Jessie replied. Fang exhaled and nodded his head.


“Of course it would be illegal on the road,” Fang replied.


“May I test drive the P1 please?” Fang asked. Jessie looked at him and narrowed his eyes for a moment trying to figure out if this young teen wolf in front of him was for real or not.


“We require a $50,000 refundable deposit for all test drives,” Jessie finally stated.


“Okay. That’s fine,” Fang replied and smiled.


“Right this way Mr. Wolfe,” Jessie replied and headed towards the front. After twenty minutes of signing papers, listening to legal terms and conditions and a waiver that if he were to crash the vehicle during the test drive he would be fully responsible to pay for it. Fang agreed to all and swiped his card. The machine beeped and it was approved.


“Right this way Mr. Wolfe,” Jessie stated.


“I’ll be back in a bit Izzy,” Fang stated.


“Nuh uh, I’m watching this. I may not be into these cars, but I can’t deny they are awesome. I wanna see this take off down the road,” Izzy replied. Jessie waited for Fang to start following him.


“Wait, we’re going to the back of the building? I want to test drive,” Fang replied.


“We don’t test drive on the streets or highways. We have our own track where you can drive them pretty fast. But before you do that, you get to learn how to drive and handle the McParen’s,” Jessie stated and pushed open the back door. Fang’s jaw opened in awe. The track was pretty long and a dozen different McParen’s sitting out underneath a tent just waiting to be driven.


It took an hour but Fang was taught how to drive a McParen to its ability and his ability, first at slow speeds, under 60 miles per hour then a little faster. Fang and Jessie sat in the car out on the track. Jessie gave him permission to go when he was ready. Fang pressed the gas pedal revving it to 5,000 RPM. The engine roared to life. He put it in first gear and pressed the gas pedal half way, he let up off the clutch fast and the car squealed to life, the engine roared and the tires peeled out. The car slid to it’s right but Fang corrected it as it gained traction and took off. As he hit 9,000 RPM he shifted into second gear causing the rear to kick out a bit, again he recovered and floor it before having to shift into third gear. In the short half mile distance before the first curve he hit 140 mph, he barely slowed down for the first right curve. Just seconds later he pressed in the clutch and downshifted and slowed down as he entered the second curve, he kept it at 80 MPH until after the third turn, a ninety degree curve. As soon as he was out of it, he floor it. Slamming through the gears he quickly hit 185 MPH before he started slowing down for the up coming 180 degree hairpin turn, then the s-turn and an oddly shaped hairpin curve. As he came around the final curve he floored it once more, he hit 200 mph and quickly slowed down as he came to the first curve once again. After just a minute he pulled back up to the car pit and put it into neutral and pulled the parking brake up then smiled brightly at Jessie.


“I love it man. I LOVE IT! I’ll take the red one please,” Fang said as they got out of the car.


“Okay. Let’s go do the paperwork,” Jessie replied.


“So tell me, how is it that you think that you can afford this car? You can always overdraft a bank account just for the test drive and then it would be refunded shortly after without penalty,” Jessie asked as they walked up to Izzy.


“That was amazing Fang,” Izzy said.


“It was awesome,” Fang replied still smiling.


“I have a trust fund that I gained full control of not too long ago. I won’t go into how I got it though, it’s… not an easy story to recall,” Fang replied and sighed out.


“I. I’m sorry for your loss,” Jessie replied and opened the door.


“My wife’s loss actually, but thank you,” he replied.


After another hour of doing paperwork Jessie and Fang shook paws. Fang held the keys and title to the $1,500,000 super car. Fang, Izzy, the cubs and Jessie stood out in front of the dealership ship.


“Mr. Wolfe. This car requires Octane 100 petrol, uh, fuel, or higher. Do not use anything less than that, you will blow the motor,” Jessie explained.


“Where can I get that gas from? I’ve never seen over 98 in gas stations,” Fang asked.


“You can special order it. Here’s information for how to contact and order it,” Jessie replied.


“Do you know how much it is?” Fang asked taking the pamphlet.


“That last time I heard, it was $1,500 per 55 gallon drum,” Jessie replied.


“Wow, that’s $27 per gallon,” Fang replied.


“No it’s not cheap. But don’t be cheap with the fuel. It’s not worth having to replace a $400,000 engine, $15,000 exhaust system and the $50,000 or more in service fees for us to rip the blown motor out and replace everything.


“Yeah I’ll uh buy the 100 octane,” Fang replied and chuckled.


“Okay Mr. Wolfe, enjoy your new car and have a great day. Thank you for choosing McKenzie’s McParen Dealership,” Jessie replied and shook paws once more before walking back into the building.


“You want lunch Izzy? My treat,” Fang asked.


“Yeah, that would be nice. I’ll follow you, don’t drive fast please,” Izzy replied.


“Okay. You okay with McAnimals?” Fang asked.


“Really? You just spent a million and half dollars on a car, but you want to buy me and my cubs McAnimals?” Izzy asked.


“I’m playing Izzy, we’ll head to El Fenix Mexicano, if you’re okay with that,” Fang replied and chuckled.


“That’s a bit better,” Izzy replied. Fang helped her load Hanna and Drogo into her truck and then they pulled out and headed to the opposite side of the city.


The four of them were sitting eating their meal when Fang’s phone rang.


“Oh boy, this is going to be fun,” Fang said then answered it. Izzy sat across from Fang as she heard Willow’s voice.


“No, I’m not in town mom, I’m at El Fenix Mexicano with Izzy,” Fang replied.


“Because we’re friends and haven’t hung out since the week of graduation,” Fang replied.


“No, we hit a hotel and had kinky sex and knocked her- OWWW!” Fang said and grunted loudly as Izzy kicked him in his chin. Many of the customers in the restaurant stared at him for a few seconds. Izzy glared at him while Willow scowled at him.


“I’m playing. We’re just hanging out mom, calm down please,” he replied.


“Mom, I’ll be back home in a few hours. I’m fine. I love you and talk to you later,” he said removing the phone from his ear.


“Don’t you dar-” Fang hung up on his mom and sat the phone back down on the table next to the keys.


“Izzy, I was only joking. I’m sorry,” he said.


“Yeah I know. You’re okay,” she replied with a chuckle.


“You’re really cute when you laugh. You need to do that more often Izzy,” he said.


“Um, thanks,” she replied then went back to her lunch and helping Drogo eat.


A bit later they finished their lunch. Fang helped clean up Hanna and Drogo and got them back into her truck.


Almost two hours later Fang pulled in behind Izzy and got out and helped get Hanna and Drogo back inside the house.


“I’ll get the STI in a day or two. I’ll move it so it’s out of the way. I’m going to have to let mom and Vapor calm down before asking them to drive me to get it,” Fang said.


“It’s okay Fang. It’ll be safe here. Just don’t set the alarm please. I don’t want to wake up to it at three AM,” Izzy replied. He went outside and pulled it out of the way then returned back inside. He handed her the keys.


“Keep them in case it needs to be moved. I trust you and your dad with it,” he said.


“Okay Fang,” she replied and placed the keys on the key hook by the door.


“Thank you so much for helping me Izzy,” he said.


“No problem. I had fun today. It was nice getting out of the house for a change,” she replied. He walked up and hugged her then kissed her just above the middle of her eyes.


“You be good Izzy. Tell your dad that I said hi,” he said. Hanna hugged his leg and he squatted down and hugged her back.


“You make your mommy behave okay? You have my permission to spank her if she misbehaves,” Fang said.


“I will,” she replied and giggled.


“Bye you three, take care,” Fang said. Izzy waved as he pulled out of their driveway and headed down the road in his new McParen P1 super sports car.


Thirty minutes later he pulled into his driveway and pulled it up to one of the closed garage doors. He got out and opened the door to the garage. He walked over to the garage bay and opened it then pulled the car in. As he stepped out of the car both Willow and Vapor stood at the door to the house. Willow was glaring at him while both of them had their arms crossed. He walked up and kissed them both.


“Good afternoon?” He said.


“Fang Cerberus Wolfe. What the hell?” Willow asked trying to keep calm.


“So that’s the car you were talking about yesterday?” Vapor asked.


“I bought a car mom,” he replied and walked into the house.


“FANG! What did I tell you about that car? You don’t need it. Return it now!” Willow replied.


“All sales final,” he said and handed her the papers. She read over it and slammed it down on the counter and walked out of the kitchen. As she reached the stairs she growled loud and deep. It reverberated throughout the house. Fang walked back into the garage and returned a moment later carrying a good sized but thin box. He pulled it into the house and into the living room. Vapor had remained silent as he did all of this.


“For you Vapor,” he said. She walked up and pulled the top off. Her eyes widened as she saw the Furcasso of “La Soupe.” It showed a female panda adult holding a bowl of soup while a young female panda cub reached up for it.


“Fang, I said that I didn’t need this,” she said.


“I know but I also know that you really love that painting,” he replied.


“Dammit Fang. You’re mom is already really pissed at you for buying the car,” she replied.


“Well, another $50,000 isn’t going to do much more,” he replied.


“Fang, just be careful with your money for a while. Please,” she replied and put the cover back on the painting.


“I will. I don’t have anything else I planned on buying in the next year or so,” he replied.


“Go talk to Willow, she’s really upset that you went behind her back for that car. She knew that you bought it when she called you earlier,” she replied. He nodded and kissed her then headed upstairs.


“Mom?” Fang said knocking on her bedroom door.


“WHAT Fang?” She asked grumpily.


“Can I come in?” He asked.


“You’ll do it anyways,” she sighed. He opened the door and walked in and around the wall. Willow was sitting on the side of the bed. She stood up and walked to the balcony door and walked outside. Fang followed her.


“Mom, you okay?” He asked.


“No Fang, I’m not,” she replied and sat down in one of the chairs.


“Physically or?” he replied.


“Fang, I’m disappointed in you. For wasting money on something that you didn’t need,” she replied.


“The money and accounts are ours now. We can use it how we want to,” he replied.


“I know Fang. But I didn’t spend the past nine years teaching you both how to be responsible with money, or trying at least. Plus, Fang, it’s Vapor’s mom technically. It was her parents that died. You only inherited because you claimed her at a stupid age,” she replied.


“Mom, we bring in so much money. A stupid amount. We will never have to worry about money mom,” he replied.


“No you won’t have to worry, unless you keep spending money like this,” she replied.


“What are you talking about? This is all I’ve bought that cost a lot,” he replied.


“Fang, you bought over $70,000,000 in land out there. You’ve spent so much money already. Don’t forget that you’re paying over $688,000 each month for the mortgage of that land,” Willow replied pointing out towards the field.


“That’s different though mom. I did that for all of us. To keep this area from being turned into houses,” he replied.


“Fang, I know why you did it. I just don’t want you to let this money run to your head. I’ve seen it before. Someone wins tens or hundreds of millions on the lottery and then they’re penniless just a year or two later, because they spend it all, usually on pointless things, like cars and huge mansions,” she replied.


“Mom, we have like fucking 800 million dollars. We. Are. Fine.” he replied.


“Fang. Leave. Now,” she scowled. She stood up and walked away following the balcony that wrapped around the house on her bedroom side. Fang sat down and exhaled. He ran his paw through his hair and sighed. He leaned back in the chair and looked out over the field. He could see the tall cranes that were building the start of an oil and gas refinery in the distance on the opposite side of the town. It was being built just a few hundred feet from his land. Twenty minutes later Willow walked back out on the balcony and crossed her arms.


“I told you to leave Fang,” she stated.


“I’m sorry mom, you’re right. I just love that car though and wanted it,” he replied.


“You going to return it?” She asked. He shook his head.


“All sales are final for those,” he replied.


“Well, I guess you’re lucky then. Just be cautious Fang. You’re still healing from that wreck. That car is so much less safe than the Subaru is,” she replied.


“I know mom. I don’t plan on driving it all that much. The gas is expensive for it. Speaking of which, I called in an order for a few drums of gas for it. I’ve got a crew coming out to do some work on the garage to store the drums of gas,” he replied.


“Okay Fang. But leave like I told you to,” she replied. He nodded then stood up. He hugged and gave her a kiss then left.


“I think I made it worse Vapor. I’m sorry,” Fang said as he leaned on the back deck railing.


“Fang. She was already upset enough,” she replied.


“I know. I didn’t think before speaking. I’m sorry,” he replied and sat down.

***

Thursday August 4, 2022



“Come with me mom. I want to make up for my choice,” he said.


“What do you mean?” She asked looking up at him.


“You’ll see. It’ll be worth it. I promise,” he replied.


“Fang-,” she replied.


“Willow,” he replied, “come on. Please mom.” He took her paws and smiled at her.


Thirty minutes later she walked downstairs and found Fang in the sitting room with Luna beside him watching the fish swim. He looked up and smiled.


“I’ve never seen that dress before mom,” he said.


“I don’t wear it often,” she replied.


“You ready?” He asked standing up.


“Yeah. This best be worth it Fang,” she replied then followed him to the garage.


“Yes, we’re taking the new car. Not because I want you to be in it or to start liking it or anything. But because I just bought it and want to drive it,” Fang said walking up to it.


“Whatever Fang,” she replied.



A bit over an hour and half Fang pulled into the parking lot of El Fenix Mexicano.

“Fang, why are we here?” She asked.

“Come on,” he replied and headed into the restaurant. After waiting a short time they were seated and handed their menus. Willow handed it back and gave her order to the waitress. Fang cleared his throat and looked over the menu quickly.

“Just chicken quesadilla's please. Coke with no ice, please,” he said.

“Okay. We’ll have it out soon,” the waitress replied then left with the menus.

“Why are we here Fang?” Willow asked again.

“Wanted to take you out to dinner,” he replied and smiled.

“You’re not going to buy your way out of me being upset with your purchase,” she replied.

“I know and that’s not what this is about. I stepped on your paws, I’m sorry,” he replied.

“Yeah you did,” she replied. Silence ensued as they waited for their food. Fang unsure what to say to not upset his mom. Willow waiting for whatever Fang was up to. The food finally arrived fifteen boring minutes later. They sat there eating in silence between the two of them, the restaurant itself full of noise, low talk and the sounds of traffic outside. After about ten minutes Willow pushed her half-empty plate back and wiped her mouth.

“Is everything okay mom?” Fang asked.

“I’ll see you outside Fang,” she replied standing up then headed to the front door.

Five minutes later Fang finished his lunch, dropped thirty dollars on the table then left the restaurant. He walked up to his mom waiting on a bench just outside. He sat down and looked out into the road as vehicles passed by.

“I want to show you something mom, one last place and I’ll take you home,” he said.

“Fine,” she replied and stood up.

Around fifteen minutes later he pulled into their bank parking lot. Fang looked over at his mom and smiled.

“You ready?” He asked.

“Whatever Fang,” she replied.

After waiting in the lobby for five minutes Fang was called to a desk. After greeting each other Fang sat down and gave an account number to the lady.

“That’s not one of your account numbers Fang,” Willow whispered to him.

“What did you need to know about your account Mr. Wolfe,” the lady asked.

“What is the current balance?” Fang asked. “Actually no, what was the last debit?” He asked.

“One point five million at McKenzie’s McParen dealership,” she replied.

“And the debit before that?” Fang asked.

“No other purchases,” she replied.

“The current account balance?” He asked.

“14,500,000 dollars,” she replied.

“Fang where did you get this from?” Willow asked.

“What was my first deposit and from who?” He asked.

“16 million dollars from Shale and Edrin Oil and Gas Co.,” she replied.

“Did you buy an oil and gas company?” Willow asked.

“No. I sold a couple of acres from my land. That’s what they offered me,” Fang explained.

“Why didn’t you tell me. Did you tell Vapor?” Willow asked.

“Ma’am what’s the notes state?” Fang asked.

“At the end of each fiscal year, the interest is split five times and is deposited into three accounts here. One time each for Onai-Sköll Sylvester Wolfe, Luna Kallie Wolfe and Laika Sky Wolfe. Each one gets an equal amount. One split goes back into the account and the last split goes to Cubs First Charity,” she explained.

“Thank you. That was all that I needed to know. You have a good day” Fang replied and smiled.

“You’re welcome Mr. Wolfe. I hope that you and Mrs. Wolfe have a good day,” she replied.

Fang stood up and headed towards the door while Willow sat there in silence for a moment.

“Anything you need Mrs. Wolfe?” The lady asked.

“N-no,” Willow replied. She stood up and left the bank. Fang was waiting in the car already. Willow exhaled then sat down in the car. She looked over at Fang and shook her head.

“Why didn’t you-” She was cut off by Fang placing his finger against her lips.

“No talking. Think about it while we head home,” he replied and smiled.

After the radio only, no-talking, drive back home Fang pulled into the garage and got out of the car. He walked up to the new counters and cabinets and sat down on one of them. He looked at multiple stacked boxes of tools that had been delivered a few days earlier. Willow walked up to him and smiled.

“I’m sorry Fang. You’re more responsible than I thought. And able to keep secrets. Something I didn’t know you could,” she said.

“I’m not sorry for buying the car mom. It’s something that I’ve wanted for a few years. You know that. And I know that you knew that I was going to buy it one way or another. I can understand why you’d be upset. But don’t call me irresponsible though. I’ve had to put away most of my childish tendencies when I turned ten. Even more so after Laika was born. I might still act childish and stubborn but my cubs come first. Before you, before Tib, Katia, Pepper, Vapor and well before me. I said that I would never sale that land for housing, but that offer for two acres of land was too good to pass up. My first thought when they gave me the offer was my cubs, not me not that car, my cubs mom. My cubs, Onai, Luna and Laika,” he lectured her. Fang slid off the counter to his hindpaws. Willow smiled then hugged him.

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

“You don’t have to,” he replied.

“You just know how push all of my buttons Fang, you know that?” She replied.

“I know. And I love doing it too,” he replied and smirked. He kissed her muzzle and headed towards the door.

“Fang,” she called out.

“Yeah?” He replied turning around.

“Why give to Cubs First Charity?” She asked.

“Because they need all the help they can get. I first thought about giving to the the orphanage but we already donate a lot to it, so it wasn’t needed,” he replied.

“Fair enough. Good job Fang, you’ve done better than I expected,” she said with a smile. Fang walked up to her and hugged her tightly.

“No, you did a good job mom. Taking care of me, Pepper and Vapor then our cubs, Tib and Katia. You’re the most amazing girl that I know,” he replied.

“Good to see that you two have made up,” Vapor said while leaning against the open door jam. The two of them looked over at her and smiled.

“You want to cook dinner or me?” Vapor asked.

“We both can,” Willow replied. Vapor nodded her head then went back inside. Willow turned back to Fang.

“I’m still upset about you buying that car. You don’t need something like that,” she replied and walked away. Her tail caressed his body as she walked away.

“Well, I have it so try to learn to love it,” he replied.
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	A bit over an hour and half Fang pulled into the parking lot of a high-rise building in Orion. Willow lowered her head to look out the windshield at the sign on the building and then over to Fang. She shook her head then stepped out of the car. Fang followed suit then walked up to Willow.


	“Fang, why are we here?” She asked.


	“Come on,” he replied and headed into the building. Willow looked up at the sign once more which read “Scholarship Furmerica Orion” she nodded her head and followed Fang inside who was waiting patiently at the door.





