Sunday May 5, 2024



“I have something important to tell everyone. I. I’m umm, I’ve enlisted into the Clawed Forces. I’m going into the Army.” Fang said as everyone sat at the dining table. Everyone was there including Quill, Jag and Izzy.

“No. No you’re not.” Vapor said shaking her head.

“I’m sorry. It’s done. I leave for basic in a month.” Fang replied sitting a large white envelope on the table.

“How could you do this without even talking to me first? Talking to your family about it first?” Vapor scowled standing up.

“I just have to. I want a challenge. I’m tired of being in that office. I’m not cut out for paperwork and firing furs.” Fang explained.

“What do you mean daddy?” Luna asked.

“Just that. I’m going into the Army.” Fang replied.

“Why dad?” Elli asked.

“I just told everyone why sweetie.” Fang replied.

“Fang, honey. That war has been raging in North Korea for years. You enlist, you’ll be sent over there.” Willow said.

“I know. I’m wanting to go.” Fang replied.

“You’re not going Fang.” Vapor scowled and slammed her fist down on the table.

“I have to go now baby. I’ve already signed all the paperwork. I’m military now.” Fang replied.

“So let me get this straight. You enlisted into the Army, knowing there is a major war going on. You’re leaving your family and your four cubs behind. Fang if you die, you leave them without a father. You leave me as a widow. What the fuck are you thinking?” Vapor scowled trying to hold back tears.

Fang walked around the table to her and opened his arms to hug her. She pushed him back, sending him falling down to the floor. “Don’t touch me. You’re leaving your family. Just like your…” Vapor was cut off.

“I am NOTHING like my bastard father Vapor. I didn’t just up and fucking leave and never come back. I will be coming home Vapor.” Fang scowled.

“Easy you two.” Jag spoke up.


“Fang. You’re going to come back home in one of two ways. Wounded with missing limbs or in a body bag. Do you want that for your family?” Vapor cried.

“I won’t be coming home in a body bag Vapor. I promise you.” Fang replied.

“Kids. Why don’t you all go upstairs. We need to have adult discussions.” Willow said standing up.

“Yes grandma. Okay mom.” They replied. Katia asked Izzy if she would like for her to take care of Koujo. Izzy handed her Koujo and told her to be careful with him. Koujo’s just 1 year and 5 months old. She smiled and nodded then carefully carried Kouju upstairs, with Tib following carrying the diaper bag.

“Fang. I can’t believe that you did this without talking to any of us first.” Willow said.

“I knew that none of you would agree with it. I was being serious when I took Jag into the recruiter’s station. Why do you think I spent ten thousand dollars on a sniper rifle and practiced almost daily?” Fang replied.

“This is heartless and careless of you Fang.” Vapor replied looking up from the table.

“I’m sorry Vapor. I love you. You know that. But I want to find out what I can do. I want some adventure.” Fang replied.

“That’s not a fucking adventure Fang. That is fucking death over there. SUICIDE! This war has already claimed over fifty thousand Furmerican soldiers Fang. There’s over a million soldiers over there. They don’t need you Fang. WE NEED YOU!” Vapor exclaimed.

“I promise you that you all will be fine without me for a few years. I’m sure Jag would be happy to help if the need arises.” Fang said.

“This isn’t about Jag. This… This is… This is about you. You’re leaving…” Vapor stopped and started crying. Fang walked up and pulled her into a hug and held her. They stood there for a few minutes while she cried. He rubbed her back, ran his paw through her hair and kissed her head during the time.

“I don’t want you to go Fang. I don’t want to feel what I felt when my parents died.” Vapor said.

“I promise that I won’t put you through that hurt. I’ll come back. I promise you that. I promise our cubs that.” Fang said still hugging her.

“You best, or I’ll kill you if you get killed. I’ll bring you back alive and kill you myself.” Vapor replied with a chuckle at her stupid comment.

“And I’d let you.” He replied releasing her from the hug. She kept her embrace on his chest as tears continued to flow.

“It wasn’t easy for me to decide on this. I battled it back and forth for a full year. Even more so after we adopted Elli. I’m hurting inside that I won’t be able to be with all of you for the next few months. And then who knows how long after basic. I didn’t make the decision overnight. Those times where I seemed withdrawn or deep in thought, this is what I was thinking about.” Fang said to everyone.

“Daddy, just be safe okay?” Luna replied as she stood near the aquarium in the sitting room.

“I love you no matter what you do dad.” Elli replied. They all were standing there.

“Same here.” Onai replied.

“Thanks, all of you.” Fang replied with smile. Laika walked up and hugged him and sat back down.

“I don’t like the idea of you going away to fight a war that you could end up in a body bag or not come home at all. But if you really want to, I’ll support you.” Vapor replied sighing deeply. “I don’t have much a choice anyway.”
***
Wednesday May 15, 2024

Ten days later they were watching the 10 PM News.

“
Breaking News! A mini nuclear device was launched and detonated inside of a Marines base. Were sad to inform there were no survivors of the more than two thousand marines at the base. The base also held North Korean civilians who were being protected by the Marines and were waiting to be evacuated to South Korea. There were reports that the civilian population inside was over three-thousand. The war has been escalating without any sight of it stopping anytime soon.

The Army, Marines, Navy and Air Force have all said they will be sending more units. Estimate numbers of at least 750,000 more units, mostly for Army and Marines. Navy has eight new ships currently being built, which five of them are 95-percent complete and should be making sea trials within two months. There’s plans for another ten ships. The companies that were contracted to build the ships have mentioned they are actively hiring at least 400,000 metal workers to aide in the process to build and set-sail of ships within 6 to 12 months after initial start of the build. A decrease of build time from 24 to 48 months. The new ships contain a new warfare missile system that can launch 4,000 pound missiles with 95% accuracy from over 250 miles away. The new destroyers all have the new 1.21 Gigawatt laser system. These laser systems can down an enemy aircraft from 100 miles away with deadly pin-point accuracy. Here you see one laser being aim at a watermelon but in just 1/3000 of a second, the watermelon is disintegrated, leaving a pile of… well, nothing. 
 The government has considering to start drafting, but are uncertain at this time. We’ll update when we have any further information.”

“Fang you are not going. I mean it. I’ll break your back.” Vapor exclaimed.

“Wouldn’t matter if I joined or not if they start drafting.” Fang replied.

“Actually you and Quill both would be safe from a draft. You’re the only boys of the family, by blood. Tib doesn’t count since he’s adopted.” Willow explained.

“Vapor did not need to hear that mom.” Fang said then left the living room.

He walked upstairs and opened Onai’s and Luna’s bedroom door. Both of them were asleep. Onai laid on the bed sprawled out, just how Fang did when he was younger. Fang walked in and covered them both up and kissed them before leaving. He headed into Laika’s bedroom, who was still awake reading a book.

“You should be in asleep already pumpkin.” Fang said sitting on the bed. “What are you reading?” He asked.

Laika crawled over to him and sat in his lap and held the book in front of them. “Give a Mouse a Cookie. That’s a good book.” Fang said. He took the book then picked Laika up and sat her in the bed and covered her up. He laid down next to her and started reading the book. Within minutes she was sleeping. He leaned down and kissed her then softly caressed her face. He put the book on her headboard and left the room. He checked on Katia and Tib who both were asleep. Tib was being spooned by his sister and her arm over his side and resting at his neck. He walked into Elli’s bedroom to see the covers off her completely, she was sleeping in just a t-shirt. He pulled the covers over her and kissed her before leaving.

Fang stepped into the shower and exhaled as the water ran down his body. “Fuck, I’m going to miss them. Was this a mistake? What happens if I don’t make it back. What if I die? What if I’m captured? What if? What? If? What? What? Wha? Waaaa…” Fang said quietly. “FUCK!!” Fang exclaimed and punched the tiled wall. He sat down on the shower floor and pulled his legs up to his chest, letting the water run over him. “Am I stupid for doing this? They just nuked an entire fucking base with their own citizens in it.” He said. He looked at his paw, his knuckles were bloodied. He wiggled his fingers to make sure he didn’t break his knuckles.

About two hours passed and Vapor opened the door and walked into the bathroom. “Shit Fang! You okay?” Vapor asked rushing up to the shower. He was still sitting down on the shower floor. “Yeah. I’m fine Vapor.” He replied. She turned the ice cold water off and stepped inside.

“You don’t seem fine baby.” She replied.

“I’m fine. Just thinking is all.” He replied with a smile. He exhaled and stood up.

“Having second thoughts?” Vapor asked while she dried him off with a towel.

“If you call it that, yeah.” Fang replied.

“I would say back out of it, but I know you can’t.” She replied leaving the bathroom. Fang stepped out and sat on the bed and rubbed his head. He had gotten a headache from the cold water.

“Once I graduate basic. I’ll be promoted to Private First Class. It’s the third rank up from entry level, I guess I could call it that. Once I leave basic, I hope that I’ll be heading to sniper school, if I’m lucky. If I graduate that, I’ll be promoted to Army Specialist. It’s the highest of the enlisted ranks. After that, I’ll work on becoming an officer while over in North Korea. It’s a hell of a test, written, oral, physical and mental,” Fang said as he watched her undress.

“Which means what?” She asked.

“Just that I’ll be increasing in rank fast. Once out in the field, I could become an officer quite fast. I guess you don’t care about it, since you really don’t want me going. I’m sorry.” Fang said falling backwards on the bed.

“I do care Fang. And I don’t mind that you enlisted, but I just wish it wasn’t during wartime. I just don’t like that you’ll be going to war. You’ve seen the reports, hundreds to thousands are dying daily,” She said and crawled on top of him. He looked up at her. “You’ve been crying, your eyes are fully bloodshot,” She said then kissed him. Her hips moved forwards and backwards. Her clit rubbing against his hard dick. Fang ran his paws up and down her sides, from her chest to her waist and back again. After a minute she broke away from the kiss, only for a few seconds to take a deep breath. As she went back to the kiss, she rose her hips up, inviting Fang to enter. He pushed his hips up and entered. Vapor lowered down taking his full length. She slowly rose and fell her hips, his dick sliding in and out slowly. From the tip of his head down to his knot and back up again. With his eyes closed, he reached over to the nightstand to dim the lights, but instead hit the button for the music. Luckily the volume was low. After another try the lights dimmed and in the background [url=https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7ovf52H5ydg&list=PLAF141F2A24C2F367&index=33]“Real Love” by Mary J. Blige[/url] softly played. Although Vapor wasn’t a true fan of hip-hop, rap or R&B she smiled and chuckled from the low odds of that happening with a song of love. Fang ran his paw across her face as she continued slowly fucked him. “I’ll be fine baby. I promise,” he said and smiled. He sat up and held her as he suckled on her breast. He managed to maneuver them around, to where Vapor was now laying down. His hips continued softly thrusting in and out slowly, savoring the minutes of love. Forgetting about everything else. Fang grunted as he pushed his knot in, locking the two together. His seed spilled out, splashing against her cervix as she had her own orgasm causing her vaginal walls to quiver and suck more and more of his seed from him. With a final thrust, Fang, pushed his groin against hers as much as he could. His final shots of semen overflowed and managed to squeeze out from their knotted union. Vapor looked up at him with tears in her eyes. “Fang. I’m going to miss you so much,” she said. He nodded and kissed her before wiping the tears away. He remained silent as there was nothing he could say that would stop the hurt she was feeling. Instead, he smiled at her for a second before flipping them onto their sides. Vapor sighed quietly and moved against his body. Her arms rested between their bodies. Her paw palms resting against his chest and squeezing his fur.
***
Saturday June 8, 2024


“I love all of you, don’t forget that. I want all of you to behave and listen to your mom, grandma and Quill.” Fang said as he sat on the airport floor with his cubs in front of him. They each hugged and kissed him, each one crying. Elli latched on to his back and hugged him. He stood up, hugged and kissed his mom. Hugged Quill. He shook Jag’s paw and hugged Izzy and kissed her cheek. He turned his attention to Vapor who stood there crying and trembling. She fell towards him, nearly knocking him down. She locked him into a hug and a long kiss. She pulled away from him and looked him in the eyes. “You best come back Fang. I mean it.” She said. “I will.” He replied. He reached over his shoulders and pulled Elli over his head and turned her right side up. “I have to go now sweetie. I love you.” He said to her and sat her down. “I love you all.” He said giving his final goodbyes then started to walk towards the plane loading zone. “DADDY!!!” Luna cried out and ran up to him. She jumped and latched onto his waist, holding him in a hug. He hugged her for a few moments and tried to pull her away. She had him in a grasp he couldn’t escape from. “Luna. I have to go. I’m sorry baby girl.” He said. Quill walked up and took her in his paws. He carefully pried her away. Fang waved and turned then walked to the loading gate. Luna screamed, cried and kicked watching her father walk away while she struggled to get loose from Quill. “DADDY! DON’T LEAVE!” She cried as he disappeared down the Jetway to the airplane. She lowered her arms and hung under her while Quill still had her in his arms. He sat her down after the gate doors closed. She ran up to Vapor and cried holding on her. After they watched the plane taxi and take off, they made their way back through the airport and headed home. Very little was said during the more than two hour drive back.
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“Language around the cubs please.” He added.
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