Friday August 5, 2022


“Sir, do you know when Jag Tiger will be released today?” Fang asked.

“I’m sorry, but I cannot give details of our inmates.” The guard stated.

“I understand. If you would, when Jag Tiger is released let him know his ride is here, the silver car with the spoiler. Please.” Fang stated.

“Sure. Now if you will, please go wait elsewhere.” The guard stated.

“Have a good day sir and be careful out there.” Fang replied.

Fang sat in his car for a couple of hours at Colorado State Juvenile Detention Center front gate. As the hours continued to tick by Fang began to think that Jag was headed to prison instead of being released. Fang gave it another two hours. Now three PM
, Fang started his car and waited for it to warm up. As he started to back out of the parking spot, the gate opened. Fang stopped and put the car into neutral. He watched as a small group of six furs walked out with a bag in paw or over their shoulders. Four of them headed towards the bus stop and waited on the bench. One got into another waiting vehicle. And the other stood looking around. Fang turned the car off and got out and walked up to him. Jag stood just outside of the gate as it closed behind him.

“Jag?” Fang asked.

“Fang? Is that you?” Jag replied.

“Yeah.” Fang replied pointing at the scars on his face. A moment of awkward silence ensued, both of them reflecting on the fight in school and the court hearing.

“I… I’m glad to see you out and not heading to prison Jag.” Fang said raising his paw up to Jag.

“Me too.” Jag replied and shook paws and smiled.

“Come on.” Fang stated and started walking away. Jag followed Fang to his car.

“Nice car.” Jag said walking beside Fang.

“Thanks. I want to talk first before I let you in my car.” Fang stated and carefully sat down on the hood, leaning against it. Jag leaned up against a sign pole in front of the car.

“No problem. You want to make sure I’m not going to rip your throat out and leave you for dead.” Jag stated.

“No. I can deal with you if you try, plus I’m sure that guard would shoot you before much could happen. I’m worried about my cub in the car. So yeah, I want to make sure that I can trust you.” Fang stated.

“Fang I really am sorry for everything that I did to you. I know it doesn’t make it better, but I hope you recovered from it all. As promised in court that day, I didn’t cause too many issues. I followed directions. I did what I was required to do. I got into two fights, one was started by someone else and the other was started by me. I was protecting my stuff from being stolen. You have every right to worry about me wanting to attack you or family. I won’t though. This place changed me. It was hell and I don’t want to go to prison, I’d rather die.” Jag stated.

“Don’t make me regret it Jag.” Fang stated.

“You won’t. I promise.” Jag stated extending his arm.

The two of them shook paws again before Fang walked to the driver’s side door.

“You hungry?” Fang asked and popped the trunk of the car.

“Hell Yeah. I’m ready for REAL food.” Jag replied walking up to the back of the vehicle after Fang popped the trunk lid open. He tossed his bag in then the two of them got into the car. Fang started the car then turned around and looked back and smiled at Laika.

“Jag, this is my youngest at four years old. Her name is Laika.” Fang stated.

“She’s … umm, cute.” Jag replied.

“She thanks so too.” Fang replied with a chuckle.

“Umm, Fang. How do I do this seat belt thing?” Jag asked holding all of the harness straps.

“Oh yeah. Here, let me show you.” Fang stated. He leaned over and showed him how to use and strap into a six point seat harness. After a few moments Fang put the car into gear and they hit the road for the three hour long drive back to the town.

Three
 hours later Fang pulled into a restaurant. He got Laika out of the car seat and held her in his arms. She wrapped her arms around his neck. Jag watched as Laika nuzzled his neck and they talked to each other for a moment.

“You coming Jag?” Fang asked.

“I don’t think I can afford this place Fang.” Jag replied.

“It’s on me. Come on, don’t a pussy.” Fang replied with a laugh.

“Daddy. What is pussy?” Laika asked.

“Oh. Umm, it’s nothing sweetie. Come on Jag, my treat.” Fang replied. Jag followed Fang into the restaurant and they got seated.

“Order anything you want Jag. Price doesn’t matter.” Fang stated as he put Laika in a cub seat.

After a short time they ordered their food and then they waited for it to arrive while chatting.

“How was it inside?” Fang asked.

“Not fun. Wake up at 6 AM, get cleaned up. Breakfast at 7 AM. Studies at 8 AM to 12 PM. Then lunch. Work from 2 PM to 4 PM. Free time from 4 PM to 7 PM, then dinner. Free time until 9 PM, then bed. Saturday’s and Sunday’s were mostly free time as long as you don’t fuc… mess up.” Jag explained.

“Sounds crazy.” Fang replied taking a sip of his soda.

“Crazy yeah, but it was structured. It kept many of us inline. It wasn’t fun, but it helped. I didn’t think I would like being told what to do and when to do it. But it wasn’t too bad. What hurt me the most is that others would get letters, small packages and visits from family and friends. I didn’t.” Jag stated.

“I’ll be honest, I don’t think I could have done that. Good job Jag.” Fang stated.

“Thanks. I hate to pry, but I’m curious. You’ve got a limp. I didn’t do that to you, did I?” Jag asked.

“No you didn’t. Last year, on the first night of summer break, I was heading home from hanging out with friends. I was driving through an intersection and a drunk driver t-boned me. Caused my car to roll multiple times and landed upside down.” Fang explained as the food arrived.

“Here Laika. Try not to make too much of a mess sweetie.” Fang stated placing the plate in front of her.

“So, the guy hits me and destroys my poor car. I was saved by the racing seat and six point seat harness. My left side of my body was pretty much shattered. Leg was broken in four places, my arm in two places. Pretty much every rib was broken. A few ribs shattered in six places. I had a major concussion and was in a coma for a month or so. It took me a year of hard work and pain to be where I’m at now. I’m still working on physical therapy. I’ve came a long way. I had set goals and one of them was to walk up to you and shake your paw after you were released, as I promised you in court. If you want to see the wreck in action, I have it all recorded from the four cameras in the car. One of them point at drivers seat, so you see me through it all.” Fang stated cutting a piece of steak.

“That’s crazy man. Sorry to hear that. What happened to the other driver?” Jag asked.

“He was sentenced to prison after he plead guilty to all charges. He found out what he did to me and that I was only a teen. He killed himself just a day before he was to be transferred to the state prison.” Fang stated.

“Wow. I guess he paid the ultimate price.” Jag stated.

“I never got to meet the fur. I was still in the coma when it happened.” Fang stated.

The two of them continued talking and eating while Laika ate and made a small mess. After they finished eating Fang cleaned up Laika and the mess. He turned his attention back to Jag.

“You’re a good father Fang.” Jag stated.

“I do my best.” Fang replied sitting Laika in his lap. “What are you planning on doing Jag? Find a job? Go back to your family? Something else?” Fang asked.

“I don’t know. But I know that I won’t be going back to my so called family. Juvi released me and gave us little to no help to find a job other than the GED.” Jag stated.

“I know that you can handle yourself in situation that can turn bad quite fast. You can fight if necessary. You’ve gained quite a bit more muscle too. Have you thought about trying to get into security?” Fang stated.

“I don’t really think any security place would hire a fur with a felony record.” Jag stated and sighed.

“Maybe. Come on, let’s get out of here. It’s almost time for your bedtime,” Fang stated and booped Laika’s nose, causing her to giggle loudly.


Fang paid and then they all headed back to the car. A few minutes later they were driving down the main road.

“Welcome back to town. It’s changed a bit since you last seen it.” Fang stated.

“Yeah. There’s so many houses and businesses now.” Jag stated.

“You have any idea where you’re going to stay?” Fang asked.

“I’ll see if I can get a motel. I have some money saved while I worked in Juvi.” Jag replied.

“How much?” Fang asked.

“Around 75 dollars.” Jag replied.

“That’s just barely enough for one night.” Fang stated.

Fang pulled into a parking lot. He put the car in neutral and pulled the parking brake before turning around to face Laika.

“Laika.” Fang said.

“Yes daddy?” She asked.

“You think we can trust Jag?” Fang asked.

“Jag is nice.” Laika replied.

“She likes you Jag.” Fang stated turning back around and looked at Jag.

“That’s good. I guess.” Jag said confused.

“You’ll stay with us. You have a month, starting on Monday, to find a job. If you don’t, you’ll be out on the streets,” Fang stated getting back on to the road.

“You don’t have to do this Fang.” Jag stated.

“The first person you’ll want to impress, and keep happy, at home is my wife, Vapor. The one that took that chunk out of your neck and back. Then my mom.” Fang stated.

“Sure.” Jag stated rubbing his neck still missing a piece of his flesh, “Your wife isn’t going to do anything to me, will she?” Jag asked.

“Just don’t do anything stupid and you’ll be fine. She won’t trust you or like you, but she’ll let you stay in the house.” Fang explained.

“Thank you Fang.” Jag replied.

“Yup.” Fang replied.

“I’ll say this now, you harm any of our cubs or family, your body won’t be found. Ever. My wife will rip you to shreds before you can say oh shit,” Fang said bluntly.

“Okay. So why are you helping me?” Jag asked.

“Everything that you’ve done is in the past. You’ve paid your dues for it. I’m giving you a chance to have a normal life again and for us to start over. As friends instead of enemies.” Fang said.

“I don’t know what to say Fang.” Jag said looking over at him.

“Just say thank you.” Fang replied.

“Thank you Fang.” Jag stated and smiled.

Jag stared out of the window while Fang drove home. After a short time Fang pulled into the driveway and into the garage. As Fang turned the car off the house door opened and one of the Wolfe family members looked out into the garage, then closed the door.

“Who was that?” Jag asked.

“Vapor.” Fang stated getting out of the car.

“I gotta say, she’s hot.” Jag stated fumbling with the seat harness.

“Careful there Jag, she’s feisty and quite loyal to me and family.” Fang said with a smile.

“You’re lucky Fang.” Jag stated as he finally unlocked the harness.

“Come on sweetie, I’m sure your mom is ready to see you after being gone all day.” Fang stated as he held Laika in his arms.

“Ready Jag?” Fang asked.

“Sure.” Jag replied as he turned the harness lock. He opened the door and stepped out then walked to the trunk. Fang grabbed his arm and stopped him and stared directly into Jag’s eyes furiously.

“Don’t be stupid Jag. Be courteous, respectful and no cussing around our cubs. Vapor will not take it easy on you. Do not fight her, you will lose. You’ll be out on the streets faster than you can process what happened.” Fang stated.

“Okay, I understand.” Jag replied. Fang nodded and smiled then leg go of Jag’s arm.

“By the way Jag, happy birthday,” Fang said.

“Thank you,” Jag replied.

The three of them entered the house Jag followed Fang while looking around.

“Your mom’s house?” Jag asked.

“No. Mine and Vapor’s.” Fang replied.

“It’s nice.” Jag stated.

“Thanks.” Fang replied.

“Come on Jag. We’re going to the living room.” Fang stated turning left into the living room.

“Jag, this is my wife Vapor and this is my mom, Willow. The rest of our cub’s are somewhere.” Fang stated.

“Hello.” Jag said rubbing his neck.

“Nice to meet you, go on and sit down.” Willow said.

Jag sat his bag down near a chair and sat down. He looked around at the open area and things in the room.

“How are you doing Jag?” Willow asked.

“Nervous but happy to be out of Juvi.” Jag replied.

“I guess Fang already told you that you’re welcome to stay here for a few weeks to get back on your paws?” Willow asked.

“Yes Ma’am.” Jag replied.

Vapor sat in silence staring at Jag. Her eye’s glaring and neck hair standing up. Fang sat Laika down who ran up to Vapor and gave her a hug.

“Love you mommy. I had fun with daddy and Jag.” Laika stated.

“Love you too Laika. Go upstairs and play with your brother and sister.” Vapor replied. Laika climbed off of Vapor and headed upstairs.

“Jag. Are you going to cause issues with us? Fang, me, our cubs or others?” Vapor asked defensively.

“No, I’m not. Juvi really did help me. I got the support that I needed to overcome all of the abuse that I dealt with. It helped me deal with the rage that I had. You have my word that I’ll be good. For what it’s worth, I am sorry for assaulting Fang, both times.” Jag stated.

“You will stay away from my cubs if one of us isn’t around. You’ll stay in the bedroom just one floor up, the room on the far left. You will help when asked for it. And I will gut you if you try anything stupid.” Vapor stated.

“Works for me.” Jag stated.

All of the cubs, Onai, Luna, Laika, Tib and Katia, ran down the stairs, and into the living room.

“Laika said you were home daddy.” Luna stated giving him a hug.

“Brother!” Tib exclaimed.

“Yes I’m home. We have a visitor so be on good behavior.” Fang stated.

“Hi Visitor.” Tib stated.

“I’m Jag. A … friend of Fang’s.” Jag stated.

“Nice to meet you.” Tib and Katia stated.

“Okay all of you back upstairs. We’re having adult talk down here. You can meet him later.” Fang stated.

They all turned around and rushed back up stairs.

“All of them yours?” Jag asked.

“The cats are not. They’re adopted. Vapor and I saved them in an alley one day. The others are ours.” Fang replied.

“I’m going outside.” Vapor scoffed then stood up. They watched as Vapor walked out of the living room. A moment later the front door closed loudly.

“Go talk to her.” Fang said to Jag.

“I don’t think that’s a good idea. She’s still pissed at me, for good reasons.” Jag stated.

“Jag, go.” Fang stated motioned with his head to go.

Jag exhaled and walked outside. Vapor had sat on a bench on the front porch smoking a cigarette. He walked up and sat in a chair near her.

“Fang said that I should talk to you.” Jag stated.

“Don’t make me regret agreeing to allow you to stay here Jag. I don’t trust you. I don’t like you. I’d rather see you rot in prison.” Vapor stated.

“Fair enough Vapor. You have all rights to be pissed and worries. I did bad things to Fang. Horrible things. Not just him but to you and his family.” Jag stated.

A moment passed in silence. “Could I get a cigarette from you please?” Jag asked. Vapor looked over at Jag and grabbed the pack and handed it to him. They sat in silence while they smoked.

“I still have the chunk out of my neck and back from where you defended Fang.” Jag commented.

“Oh yeah?” Vapor replied.

“Yeah.” Jag stated quietly rubbing at the spot.

“Good. They’ll remind you not to fuck with my cubs, Fang or family,” she replied. He nodded and looked down at the wooden deck.

“Did they allow you to smoke in Juvi?” Vapor asked.

“Hell no. We were all underage. But we did sneak around to smoke though.” Jag replied.

“Oh.” Vapor replied.

“Laika, is it? The little girl? She’s a good girl. She never acted up or spoke loud at all while we were coming back.” Jag replied.

“She’s our quiet cub. Hardly makes a sound most of the time.” Vapor replied.

“Fang is a good fur and father. I have no idea why I attacked him back then. I’d stop myself from doing it if I could. He doesn’t have any lasting affects from any of that, does he?” Jag stated.

“He is a good fur and a great father. You can talk to him about the affects you’ve caused him.” Vapor replied.

Vapor finished the cigarette and went back inside leaving Jag behind. A couple of minutes later Jag put out the cigarette and headed back inside. Fang and Vapor sat in the living room and watched him walk back to the chair when Willow came back in.

“You hungry Jag?” Willow asked.

“No Ma’am. Fang bought dinner tonight.” Jag replied. “Thinking about that, thank you Fang. That meal was amazing.” Jag added.

“Okay.” Willow replied sitting back down.

“Glad that you enjoyed the meal. Remember me saying that you could look into security for a job?” Fang asked.

“Yes?” Jag replied.

“Ask Willow about a security job if you want.” Fang stated.

“What do you mean?” Jag asked.

“Do you want a job in security or not?” Vapor scoffed.

“I don’t know. Give me a day or two. I’m still trying to wrap my head of being released.” Jag replied.

“Remember you only have a month to find a job or you’ll be out on the streets.” Vapor stated as she stood up and walked into the kitchen.

“Jag, take a couple of days to think everything over. It’s a lot for a single day.” Willow stated. He nodded and smiled at her.

“I’ll show you to your room.” Fang stated.

Jag stood up and grabbed his bag then followed Fang upstairs. They walked into the room and Fang showed him around the room and the bathroom.

“You’re free to check out the house if you want to. Just make sure to knock on any door and wait for a reply. If you open it and it’s a bedroom just close the door. There’s no reason to be in bedrooms other than your own. Most rooms in the house are bedrooms, Ten of them. Media and game room and one office are both on the second floor. All rooms on the third floor are bedrooms, so there’s no need to go up there.” Fang stated.

“Okay. I can’t thank you enough for giving me yet another chance.” Jag stated.

“No problem.” Fang stated leaving the room shutting the door behind him.
***
Thursday, August 11, 2022


A week had passed as Jag settled into life outside of Juvi. Jag walked downstairs and into the dining room where everyone was sitting eating breakfast.

“Grab a plate Jag.” Willow stated.

“Yes Ma’am.” Jag stated sitting down.

“Coffee?” Willow asked.

“Sure, I guess.” Jag replied as he put food onto his plate.

“Fang, could you drive me to town today please?” Jag asked.

“Sure. We can go after breakfast if you want to.” Fang stated.

“That’ll be fine. It’s whenever you want to go.” Jag stated.

“Can I go with you daddy?” Luna asked.

“Sure sweetie.” Fang stated.

“Have you thought about our offer?” Willow asked.

“I have, but I want to check something else out first though. I’ll let you know my decision later.” Jag replied.

“Okay.” Willow replied.
***

“Pull in to that place please.” Jag stated. Fang pulled into the parking lot and continued with Jag’s instructions. A moment later they sat in front of an Army recruiter’s building, along with the Marines, Navy and Air Force.

“Military?” Fang asked.

“I want to look into it. It’s structured and a guaranteed pay check. Not that Wolfe and Fox isn’t guaranteed pay, I just want to look at other opportunities.” Jag stated.

“That’s fine. Let’s head in. Luna you be good or I’ll send you to military school.” Fang stated.

“You wouldn’t do that Daddy.” Luna replied giggling.

“Try me.” Fang replied with a smile.

Luna stopped laughing and stared at her dad unsure if he was being serious. A minute later the three of them walked into the Army recruiter and a recruiter greeted them. Luna hung on her dad’s back, resting her head on his shoulder. She let go and dropped to the floor after he stopped walking. She moved up and stood beside him.

“How can I help you three today?” The recruiter asked.

“I need to see about putting my daughter in military school.” Fang stated with a wink.

“Oh is that so? I think we can get her into one of the toughest military schools out there. A daily 50 mile march, all before breakfast.” The recruiter replied.

“DADDY! NO!” Luna replied as tears welled up.

“I’m only kidding sweetie.” Fang replied rubbing her head.

“I’m Jag Tiger and I’m thinking about joining the Army.” Jag stated. “But I have a felony on my record though.” He added.

“What type of felony?” The recruiter asked.

“Assault, attempted murder and a few other charges. I was in Juvi for the past five years. I want to turn my life around and do the right thing.” Jag explained.

“I don’t think we can take you due to the attempted murder. I’m sorry.” The recruiter stated.

“I think you could check with the higher ups. If I forgave him for nearly killing me, I think the most powerful military in the world could give him a chance. Contact your superior and see what can be done. He really does want to make his life better.” Fang stated lifting his shirt to show the scars.

“So let me get this right. He assaulted and nearly killed you and you just forgave him, like nothing happened?” The recruiter asked.

“Yes sir. It’s in the past. He did his time. He seems to work well with a structured environment. He got upset a few days ago and my wife snapped off some instructions to him. He snapped out of it and did what he was told immediately without question.” Fang stated.

“Okay. I’ll contact a supervisor about it but I don’t think it’ll help. Come over here and I’ll get your information from you.” The recruiter stated.

About 30 minutes later Jag and the recruiter stood up and shook paws. The recruiter walked up to Fang and Luna.

“If you want to join the Army, here is some information for you. And information for the military school for her.” The recruiter stated.

“Thank you sir. I’ll think about it. I’d be interested if I could get into a sniper school.” Fang replied.

“Sniper school is easy to get into, but it’s difficult to graduate from. Only five percent of furs graduates from the sniper school. Then if you want into the Elite Sniper team, that’s got a one percent graduation percentage. Not impossible, but you best be damn good at shooting from a distance greater than one mile.” The recruiter stated.

“That’s crazy, but I do enjoy challenges though. I’ll start learning and practicing shooting a gun.” Fang stated.

“If you do, make sure to have gun safety protocols in place at home. Wouldn’t be good if your daughter got hurt or worse.” The recruiter stated.

“I will. I’d rather not have my three cubs, wife, mom or brother and sister’s hurt.” Fang replied.

“Mr. Tiger. As soon as I hear back for my superior, I’ll call and let you know.” The recruiter stated.

“Thank You sir.” Jag stated and shook paws again.

Back at home Fang, Luna and Jag entered the house. Fang had the Army packet in paw as they walked into the kitchen. Willow and Vapor stood in the kitchen working on lunch.

“Hey honey.” Fang stated kissing Vapor on her neck, his paws running up and down her back.

“Not now Fang, we have company.” Vapor stated with a giggle.

Fang looked around and saw Izzy sitting at the dining room table looking over at Fang and Vapor.

“Hiya Izzy. How’s it going?” Fang asked.

“Hi Fang. Going well. Thank You.” Izzy replied.

“Where is Hanna and Drogo at?” Fang asked.

“Upstairs with your cubs.” Izzy replied.

“How’s your father doing after the accident?” Fang asked.

“He’s doing better now. He’s back to working on the farm. His leg healed quickly, luckily it wasn’t broken or crushed. We’re lucky that the bush hog didn’t take his leg or paw off. I still don’t see how he fell off the tractor and leg ran over by the tractor wheel.” Izzy replied.

“Good to hear.” Fang replied.

“Who is your friend Fang?” Izzy asked.


“This is Jag.” Fang stated pushing Jag towards the dining room.

“Hello. I’m Jag. But I guess Fang already said that.” Jag stated with a nervous chuckle.

“I’m Isabella, Izzy for short. Nice to meet you. I don’t think I’ve seen you around here or in town.” Izzy asked.

“No. I haven’t been around here since I was around 13. I got into some trouble and had to leave town.” Jag stated.

“What he means, is that he assaulted and nearly killed me. He was then was sentenced to Juvi until he turned 18.” Fang stated. “But he’s a changed fur though. He’s looking to get his life started now maybe start a family too.” Fang added.

“Oh I remember your name now. I. I, umm. I wasn’t around during that time though. What are you planning on doing?” Izzy asked.

“Don’t quite know yet. I’ve had a couple of job offers, one I’m waiting to hear back from in the next few days. Then I have to decide on which one I want to take.” Jag stated as he sat down at the table.

Izzy and Jag talked to each other for a short time before Vapor pulled Fang off to the side and glared at him.

“Are you trying to get them to hook up?” Vapor asked nearly scowling.

“Maybe.” Fang replied.

“I don’t trust him Fang. I don’t want him around Izzy.” Vapor stated.

“I know you don’t. But look at the two of them. Talking and laughing. Have you seen Izzy talk and laugh that much in the past few years with anyone else but us?” Fang asked.

“Yeah you’re right about that. Fang, I hope you’re right about Jag and that he’s changed.” Vapor stated.

“He hasn’t assaulted me since being released, has he? He’s been helping out around the house without being asked. He listens to you when you demand him to help. The cubs like him. Hell even Quill and mom likes him.” Fang stated.

“Okay. You’re right. I’ll try to be nicer to him. See if I can trust him a little more.” Vapor stated as she looked over at the two chatting when Jag burst out in laughter from a joke that Izzy told.

“That joke is so stupid.” Vapor whispered to Fang.

The day passed and Izzy said her goodbyes to everyone and headed to her car with her cubs in tow. Vapor followed Izzy out to her car.

“Izzy be careful around him. Remember, that’s who nearly killed Fang when we were in middle school.” Vapor said.

“He seems like he’s changed now Vapor. But I’ll be careful around him for you. We have a date this Saturday.” Izzy replied with a goofy smile.

“You’re going on a date with him?” Vapor asked.

“Can’t get to know a fur without going out a few times.” Izzy replied with a smile.

“Izzy, promise me you’ll be careful with him. I don’t trust him. I’d rather him be in prison for life. Carry your taser, please. Just in case.” Vapor begged.

“Okay Vapor. I’ll carry my taser.” Izzy replied.

“Thank You. Be careful driving home Izzy. Love ya. Be good kids.” Vapor stated, she leaned into the window and kissed Izzy on her muzzle.

“Love ya too Vapor. Get to know him. Talk with him, for real. I think you two would make good friends.” Izzy stated then started backing out of the driveway. 

Vapor walked into the house and took a deep breath in.

“JAG!” Vapor screamed out.

“I’m over here. No need to yell.” Jag said standing on the stairs going into the kitchen. Luna, Laika and Onai sat on the couch and watched Vapor rush by them. Vapor rushed up to Jag and slammed his head and body against the kitchen wall, in the short hallway, between the living room and kitchen. She held him against the pillar by his neck.

“If you hurt Izzy in anyway I will castrate you and make you eat your own dick. Understood?” Vapor scowled.

“VAPOR!” Willow yelled rushing up to her.

Willow broke Vapor’s grip from Jag and pushed her way. The three cubs stared at the scene in front of them, unsure what to do, unsure if they should do anything.

“You need to calm down, NOW.” Willow scowled at Vapor. “Jag has been here for over a week without issues. Everyone has at least some trust in him, even your own cubs. Everyone except you.” She added.

“Whatever.” Vapor huffed and left the house to the backyard.

“You okay Jag?” Willow asked.

“Yeah I’m fine.” Jag stated. “Thanks for helping. I’m going to go talk to her. We seem to get along fine when she’s out smoking.” Jag stated.

“I’ll watch from the window in case something happens. Try to stay in the view of cameras, just in case.” Willow stated.

“Cameras?” Jag asked.

“Yeah, Fang installed like twenty camera’s around the house exterior.” Willow replied.

“Okay. I’ll be back in a bit.” Jag said.

Jag headed outside and sat on the swing, near the pond, next to Vapor.

“Care if I get a smoke?” Jag asked.

“Sure.” Vapor replied tossing him the pack.

“I know you will never trust or like me because what I did, but could we at least try to get along. I do like your family and that includes you. I know you’re not the bitch as you let out. I really am trying to get my life straight. Juvi helped me a lot. I have little to no anger now.” Jag stated.

“I meant what I said. If you hurt Izzy in anyway, no one will find your broken body. She seems to like you. I haven’t seen her that talkative or laugh that much in years. You’ll be her first date in more than three years. That relationship only lasted a few months.” Vapor stated.

“I was going to ask you about Izzy. She seems … reserved. Is everything okay with her?” Jag asked.

“It’s not my place to talk about it. You need to ask her all the questions.” Vapor replied.

“Do you recommend me asking about it?” Jag asked.

“It’s up to you. She’ll talk about it if she’s comfortable and trusts you.” Vapor stated.

“Okay. Thank you Vapor.” Jag stated standing up.

“Jag. Look … I. I’m sorry for pushing you into the wall. I’ll try to trust you more.” Vapor stated.

“Thanks Vapor.” Jag replied.

“You have to understand my point of view. The last time I saw you, before court, you were killing my mate. You were on top of him slashing at his chest. For me to just start trusting you, it’s not going to happen. You need to earn it. You fuck up once, and you’ll start back over from the bottom. That’s if you’re still alive.” Vapor said then took a hit from her cigarette.

“I understand completely Vapor. I’m not asking you to trust me completely, but just give a benefit of doubt and not to jump at my neck for every little thing. I’m doing my best to keep on your good side. I’m thankful that you and your family gave me this chance to get my life together. I’m not going to screw it up.” Jag stated.

“Okay Jag. I’ll go easy on you for now.” Vapor replied.

The night passed without further incident with Vapor and Jag. 
***
Friday, August 12, 2022

“Hello?” Vapor answered the phone.


“Yes, he’s here, he’s outside working. Give him a moment to come inside please.” Vapor stated.

Vapor headed outside where Fang and Jag was working on the lawn mower.

“Jag, there is a guy on the phone for you. Sounds important.” Vapor stated. He stood up and wiped his paws then left to answer the phone.

“Really? I can? It’s approved?” Jag asked enthusiastically.

“What if I decide to hold off for a year. Would I still be accepted?” He asked.

“That’s good to hear. Let me talk it over with my friends before I make the decision. I’ll let you know within a week. Thank you so much.” Jag stated.

Jag hung up the phone and went back outside where Fang was still working on the lawn mower. Vapor stood by watching.

“Everything okay?” Fang asked.

“Army approved me to enlist. But with heavy restrictions for my first term. I want to talk to you all and Izzy before I decide on the Army or the security job that you offered me.” Jag replied with a smile.

“Sure. We can talk about it more in depth later when everyone is here. If you decide on our security position, it starts out at 65 thousand per year for the first two years.” Fang stated.

“I want to see what Izzy thinks. I’ll ask her on our date tomorrow.” Jag stated.

“Remember this is for you, not us or Izzy. It’s your life.” Fang stated.

“I know. But I care for all of your opinions as well.” Jag replied.

“Why is that?” Vapor asked.

“Fang saved my life, even though I did horrible things to him. He kept me out of prison for the next thirty years, at least. I want to be able to repay him for it. Not just Fang, but you as well Vapor and your cubs and family.” Jag stated.

“You really have changed Jag.” Vapor said.

“As I’ve been saying, Juvi helped me a lot. The thought of prison for thirty years scares the hell out of me. Being in a ten by fifteen foot cell with little or no view of the sky, no thank you.” Jag replied.

“What would you do if you saw your parents today?” Fang asked.

“Rip their throats out. I have no love or feeling for them. I know saying that contradicts what I just said but it’s how I feel about them. But, no, I wouldn’t do that. To be honest, if I were to see them, I’d just flip ‘em off and go on my way.” Jag replied.

“Fair enough.” Fang replied.

“Can I ask you two something? It’s been bugging me since I first arrived.” Jag asked.

“Sure.” Vapor replied.

“You said you and Vapor own this house. Right?” Jag asked.

“Yes.” They both replied.

“How? It must have cost millions to build. This pool alone must have cost in the hundreds of thousands. That jungle gym thing doesn’t look cheap.” Jag stated.

“Long story short. My parents died when I was nine. They owned the majority of a large company, Wolfkin and Fox. They had large life insurances, stocks and bonds and more. All that money and company was my inheritance. Since we were so young, Willow become the trustee of everything. She took over our part at the company. Ever since then we were paid a lot from the company. We didn’t find out about the company until a few years later, when Fang figured it out. To put it bluntly, we’re rich due to the death of my parents. The name was finally changed to Wolfe and Fox. Fang only got all of this since I begged him to claim me the day after my parents died, so I wouldn’t be taken away from him.” Vapor stated.

“I’m sorry to hear that. My condolences. Thanks for telling me.” Jag replied. “So this security position you offered is at your company?” He added.

“Thanks. Yes it is for our company. We can take control of it at any point, but my mom has done a great job and everyone there respects her, we agreed to let her continue running it.” Fang stated.

“Okay.” Jag replied.
***
Saturday, August 13, 2022


“Izzy. Thank you for taking me out. I’ll pay you back.” Jag said.

“Jag, you don’t have to pay me back. It’s been fun so far.” Izzy replied.

“You sure?” Jag asked.

“Yes I’m sure. Enough about that.” Izzy said picking up a chip appetizer then ate it.

Jag and Izzy sat in Norbert’s Diner. A small mom and pop steakhouse diner. It was built from an old train passenger car, the car itself is sitting on the remains of the old railroad tracks, the wheels of the train welded to the track to keep it from moving.

“How was it in Juvi?” Izzy asked.

“Tough but structured. It was a lot of work to not get in trouble and to stay out of trouble. Wake up at 6 AM, get cleaned up. Breakfast at 7 AM. Studies at 8 AM to 12 PM. Then lunch. Work from 2 PM to 4 PM. Free time from 4 PM to 7 PM. Dinner at 8 PM. Free time until 9 PM, then bed. Saturday’s and Sunday’s were mostly free days unless you mess up. Sounds complicated, but it’s really not any different than school and home life.” Jag explained.

“So crazy. I missed a few years of school due to…” Izzy replied then looked away, “Uh, reasons.”

“You okay Izzy?” Jag asked.

“Yeah. I’m okay.” Izzy replied and smiled.

“I don’t want to pry, but you seem a bit reserved. I asked Vapor, but she said that I should ask you about it.” Jag said as the food arrived.

“I… Umm. I don’t want to talk about it. Not yet at least.” Izzy replied.

“Okay. If you ever do, I’m all ears.” Jag replied with a smile.

They ate lunch and talked about various things. Izzy caught Jag up on technology and what was going on in the world while he was in Juvi. After eating they headed to watch ‘The Mighty Cats IV: Revenge of the Mutant Robot Dogs.’ After the two hour movie they headed to the mall to walk and look around. After two hours of walking around Izzy sat on a bench and Jag joined her. With an exhale she leaned over and rested her head on his arm. He sat over two feet taller than Izzy.

“I was cubnapped when I was ten. I was brutally raped, tortured and beaten almost daily for about six months. After I learned not to struggle and do as told, it got better for me. Cain, who cubnapped me, ended up being a nice fur, even if he did do all that to me. I fell in love with him. He ended up getting me pregnant with Hanna while I was still with him. He helped me though my first time in heat. We celebrated Christmas and my birthday, and he even took me outside once on July Forth to watch the fireworks. I got so drunk that night, watching fireworks with him, I could barely walk. He patched me up and took care of me when he beat me with a bat after I tried to escape and other times. Anytime that I was hurt he’d help me. The morning that he released me, I asked to have sex one last time. It was Christmas morning. His second Christmas gift to me that day was Drogo, which was my decision as well. I ended up enjoying being with him. I still miss him even after going through all of that.” Izzy said.

“Wow. I’m sorry you had to go through all of that. You must have been terrified.” Jag stated placing her arm around her and pulling her towards him and gave her a semi-hug.

“The first six months I was. But as I said, I started listening to him and stopped being stupid. It got better after that.” Izzy replied.

“What happened to him?” Jag asked.

“He shot himself after he released me. I was devastated that he did that. I loved him. I was pissed at him for years. But with therapy I’ve mostly overcome all of it.” Izzy explained.

“I’m sorry you had to go through all of that.” Jag stated then hugged her again.

“Thanks Jag. I don’t tell many about that part of my life. Fang and Vapor know, along with a few others. And now you.” Izzy replied.

She exhaled and sat up then turned towards him. She gazed into his eyes then kissed him. She moved over and sat in his lap still kissing him before being interrupted by a security guard.

“Please keep kissing to a minimum please. And no sitting in laps that way, there are pups and cubs around.” The security guard stated. Izzy let up from the kiss and smiled.

“Sorry sir. We’ll stop.” Jag replied.

The security guard nodded and walked away to continue his route. Izzy stood up and took Jag’s paw as they headed down the corridor to a clothing store.

“I wouldn’t change anything that happened to me. I love Hanna and Drogo. I don’t know what I would do without them now.” Izzy said.

“They’re good cubs from what I’ve seen at Fang’s house.” Jag replied.

“They are. I try my best to raise them right so they won’t end up like Cain.” Izzy replied.

“Thanks for sharing that with me.” Jag replied.

“So what about you?” Izzy replied picking up a dress.

“My dad abused me from a young age, I was still in diapers when he started physically abusing me. It only got worse overtime. When I was four he allowed one of his friends to do it as well. His friend cracked my skull open. Dad took me to the ER and said that I fell down the stairs. He continued that over many more years, until I fucked up. I took my rage out on Fang two times. First in Kindergarten. That’s how he got the scars on his eye. The second time was in middle school, what he told you when we first met in their house. I nearly killed him. I blamed him for the abuse I endured after Kindergarten. I lost it when I saw him in the hallway that day. I released all that pent up rage on him. I tore into him. I didn’t know the extent of it until the day I was in court. I deserved to go to prison for thirty years to life or even the electric chair or death by hanging. But Fang, he spared me that life. I still don’t fully understand why though. But I’m really thankful that he gave me the second chance and convinced the judge to have leniency on me.” Jag replied.

“I guess we’re both in the same boat then.” Izzy replied as they walked out of the clothing store with a couple of bags.

“Yeah. I guess we are.” Jag replied.

The two of them headed towards the front entrance and out to Izzy’s truck. After getting into the vehicle, Izzy pulled out a cigarette and lit it up. Jag looked over at her a bit confused.

“I didn’t know you smoked.” Jag stated.

“I started when I was eleven while I was with Cain.” Izzy explained.

“Oh.” He replied.

“I can wait until later, if you don’t want to be around the smoke.” She said.

“No, that’s fine. But could I get one please?” Jag asked then smiled.

“Sure.” Izzy replied handing him the pack and lighter.

After he lit one up, he blew out a cloud of smoke.

“Izzy?” Jag asked.

“Yes?” She replied.

“Do you like me?” Jag asked.

“I think so.” Izzy replied with a smile. “You like me?” She asked.

“Yes.” Jag replied. “Can I talk to you about something?” He asked.

“Sure.” Izzy replied.

“I have two job offers. I want to know how you really feel about me. Do you just like me as a friend or do you think you might end up with deeper feelings?” Jag asked.

“I don’t know. It’s only our first date.” Izzy replied. “What does that have to do about the job offers though?” She asked.

“Well, if you do really like me, I’ll take the security job with Wolfe and Fox. If not, I’m going into the Army. I don’t want to hurt you if you really like me. Obviously the security job pays a lot more. But the Army would give me structure, a long term career and job security.” Jag explained.

Izzy leaned over to Jag and locked him into a kiss for a few seconds. After moving back over to the driver’s seat she smiled.

“It’s only been a short time, but I think I do like you quite a bit.” Izzy said. “However, it’s your life, you should take whatever job you want to. It doesn’t matter what I want or anyone else, only you.” She added.

“Well with the Army, I could be gone for months on end or longer. I just don’t want you to be alone like that, if we start going out or it goes further.” Jag replied.

“By go further, you mean marriage?” Izzy asked.

“I guess, if it comes to that.” Jag replied blushing from that thought.

“Well then, why not take the security job and then try the Army later?” Izzy suggested.

“I thought about that. But I would hate to spend a couple of years there then just up and leave for the military. Especially after Fang and Willow offered me the job and then pay for all the training and all that stuff.” Jag replied.

“They’re understanding. They aren’t feral. I’m sure they would be happy either way.” Izzy replied.

“I know. They’re a great family.” Jag replied finishing his cigarette.

“Jag, take the security job. It’s worth it and less dangerous than the Army. Plus Willow, Fang and Vapor are great furs. They’ll treat you right at their company.” Izzy replied tossing the cigarette out of the window. Jag smiled and nodded his head in reply.

Izzy started the truck and pulled out of the parking lot. They headed back to the Wolfe’s house. After nearly two hours she pulled into the driveway. They walked into the house holding paws. Willow, Fang and Vapor sat at the dining table going over papers from Wolfe and Fox. Izzy and Jag walked up to them.

“You three busy?” Jag asked.

“We have a few minutes.” Willow replied.

“Willow I’ve made up my mind about what job I want to take.” Jag stated.

“That’s good.” Willow replied.

“Willow, I’d like to stay in town. I’d be happy to take your offer for the security position at Wolfe and Fox.” Jag replied.

“I’m happy to hear that Jag.” Fang replied.

“We’re also officially going out with each other.” Izzy replied with a smile.


“Aww.” Willow stated.

“You sure you want… [b]him[/b]?” Vapor asked narrowing her eyes at him.

“I’m sure Vapor. For now at least.” Izzy replied.

Vapor stood up and walked up to Jag who let go of Izzy. Izzy stepped out of the way. Vapor stood in front of Jag and stared up at him. He stood 15 inches taller than her.

“If she trusts you, I guess I have no reason to not trust you at least a little bit. Just don’t fuck it up.” Vapor said with a smile.

“Thanks Vapor.” Jag said hugging her.

“I still stand with what I said. You hurt her, I’ll castrate you and force feed you your dick.” Vapor replied.

Jag released from the hug and walked up to Willow.

“Thanks for the second chance and the job.” Jag stated and extended his paw. Willow shook his paw with a smile.

“Jag, you’re welcome to stay here until you get enough to get an apartment or house. Just help pay for food, water and electricity.” Fang stated.

“Thank you.” Jag replied wiping some tears from his eyes.

“Are you crying?” Vapor asked.

“Maybe. I’m a fur after all. I’m just happy.” Jag replied with a smile.

“Baby.” Vapor replied with a laugh.

“If you’ll excuse us, he needs to meet daddy.” Izzy replied.

“You going to be back over tonight Jag?” Willow asked.

“I think so. I’ll let you know later.” Jag replied.

“Okay. I’ll have dinner ready in three hours or so.” Willow replied. “You two be safe.” She added.

“Be safe out there.” Fang and Vapor both stated.

Izzy and Jag left the house and headed back to her house.

“I think they’ll make a cute couple.” Willow said.

“Same.” Fang replied. “Do you really trust him now, or did you just say that Vapor?” He asked.

“I don’t know. We’ll see.” Vapor replied. She shook her head then headed upstairs. Fang looked over at his mom and frowned.
***

Izzy stepped onto the porch after unlocking the door, she entered the house and Jag followed. In the living room Hanna and Drogo sat on the floor playing with toys. As soon as they saw their mom, they jumped up and ran up to her and hugged her legs. She smiled and picked each one up and hugged and kissed them both.

“Who this?” Hanna asked.

“This is Jag, you remember him from Fang and Vapor’s house.” Izzy replied.

“Oh yeah. Hello.” Hanna said, while Drogo hid behind his mom’s leg looking at the tiger.

“Where is your grandpa at?” Izzy asked.

“Bathroom.” Hanna replied.

“Okay. You two go back and play with your toys.” Izzy replied.

Izzy took Jag’s paw and led him to the couch where they sat and waited for her dad, Rocky, to finish in the bathroom. Rocky stepped out of the bathroom and jumped at the sight of the large tiger sitting in his living room. After collecting himself, he walked up to Izzy who had stood up. She was on the opposite side of Jag and was hidden from Rocky’s view. He hugged and kissed her before he turned his attention to Jag.

“Daddy, this is Jag.” Izzy stated.

“Nice to meet you sir.” Jag stated standing up and extending his paw.

“Nice to meet you too.” Rocky replied with a paw shake staring up at the tall tiger.

“You must be the guy that Izzy’s been talking about for a week now.” Rocky stated.

“Is that so?” Jag asked while they sat down.

“Daddy, he’s my boyfriend.” Izzy replied with a smile.

“Ah that’s good to hear. Maybe you’ll get out of that room more often now.” Rocky replied.

“Hey, I’ve been out of my room a lot more recently.” Izzy replied.

“Yes you have and I’m happy that you have been.” Rocky replied.

“Anyway, Jag. Tell me about yourself, don’t hold back.” Rocky stated.

“I’m an ex-felon.” Jag said bluntly.

“Oh. Okay. Not what I expected to hear. Uh, what for?” Rocky asked unsettled and nervous while staring at Izzy.

“Attempted murder. I was in Juvi for five years.” Jag replied.

“I don’t have to worry about you do I? You’re not going to hurt my daughter or grandcubs?” Rocky asked.

“No sir. I’m completely reformed. I hope that you won’t have any hard feelings or doubt about me since I was upfront with you on this. I assaulted a schoolmate, due to built up rage from abuse at home by my father. I blamed the schoolmate for the abuse from Kindergarten to when I attacked him. I am very remorseful of my actions. I did my time and I have to pay a lot of money back to him.” Jag explained.

“If I may ask, who did you assault?” Rocky asked.

“Fang Wolfe. All of the scars on his eye and chest, they were caused by me. The eye scars in Kindergarten and the chest in middle school.” Jag explained.

“Does Fang know that you’re out?” Rocky asked.

“Yes sir. He’s the one that introduced me to Izzy. He forgave me during the court hearing. He saved me from thirty years or more of prison. The judge wanted me in Juvi until 18 and then thirty more years in prison. He asked for leniency and the judge accepted with very strict conditions. I owe him my life, multiple times.” Jag replied.

“If Izzy and the Wolfe family trusts you, then so will I.” Rocky replied.

“Thank you sir. If it’s any consolation the Army accepted me to enlist, with a very strict restrictions during my first term. However, I declined the Army for now to take a job offer that Fang and Vapor gave me.” Jag replied.

“Okay so that was a hell of a first meeting. Anything else?” Rocky replied.

“A bad childhood, somewhat inline with what Izzy endured, but by my father and friends of his.” Jag replied.

“Sorry that you had to go through that.” Rocky replied.

“I am too.” Jag replied.

“So tell me Jag. You’re dating my daughter.” Rocky said.

“Yes sir.” Jag replied.

“You love her?” Rocky asked.

“We think so.” Jag replied.

“Okay. As long as she’s happy, I am too.” Rocky replied.

“I’ll do whatever I can to ensure that she’s happy. It’s the reason why I turned down the Army, for now at least.” Jag replied.

“Let’s take a walk.” Rocky stated standing up.

Izzy picked up Hanna and handed her to Jag with a smile, then picked up Drogo. Hanna looked up at Jag and back to her mom, her eye’s wide and expression unsure. She looked back at Jag as tears welled in her eyes. He smiled at her. “Hanna right?” Jag asked. Hanna nodded and looked back at Izzy.

“Mommy?” Hanna said quietly.

“Yes?” Izzy replied.

Hanna teared up and looked back at Jag. “No need to be scared of me.” Jag replied and hugged her. Hanna nodded and returned the hug. With a smile she clung on to Jag as they walked outside following Rocky. After a short walk to the back of the house and overlooking their fields. Rocky stood next to Jag, who towered over Rocky by more than three feet.

“It’s nice land out here. Surrounded by woods.” Jag stated.

“Yes. Great for farming.” Rocky replied.

“Why did you bring us out here daddy? It’s sweltering.” Izzy asked.

“Jag. If you were to marry Izzy and I passed away, what would you do with this place?” Rocky asked.

“What?” Jag asked confused. Izzy turned and looked at her father confused as well.

“Daddy!” Izzy exclaimed.

“I know, odd thing to ask after I just met you. I’m just curious.” Rocky replied kneeling on one leg and removing electrical cables from the battery in the tractor.

“I’d ask Izzy what she wanted to do. It’s her land by family relation. It wouldn’t be up to me.” Jag replied.

“And if she was unable to make the decision?” Rocky asked.

“I honestly don’t know. I know nothing about farming or farm equipment or anything.” Jag replied.

“If I were to teach you everything about how to farm, sow seeds, fertilize and everything needed to do it?” Rocky asked.

“I’d keep it I guess. I honestly don’t know.” Jag replied staring at Izzy. He was noticeable uncomfortable about the questions.

“Fair enough. It’s not an easy decision to make. It takes a lot to keep a farm up and running. Even hard to keep it running smoothly.” Rocky replied.

“I couldn’t even begin to imagine how hard it is. But I know it’s not easy.” Jag stated.

“No it’s not. Come on, lets go back in. As Izzy said, its sweltering out here.” Rocky replied.

Back inside they talked for another hour before Izzy and Jag retreated to her bedroom. They sat in there talking to each other, her cubs playing on the bedroom floor.

“Jag. I want to let you know. Since I was raped almost daily for years and two cubs, I’m quite loose. Both holes. But I’m sure you already know that. I figured I’d tell you, if we do end up intimate. I had surgery to fix it though.” Izzy said quietly and looked at the cubs.

“No worries.” Jag replied.

“You said that your father’s friends abused you as well?” Izzy asked.

“Yeah. His friend was a Clydesdale.” Jag replied.

“Clydesdale? What is that?” Izzy asked.

“Oh, a large horse.” Jag replied exhaling.

“Ah yeah, that’s right. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have asked to bring those memories back.” Izzy stated shaking her head.

“No. No. It’s fine. It’s nice to be able to actually talk to someone about it without being looked down on. Someone who understands what I went through. It’s more than just that one friend. It was a lot over many years.” Jag replied.

“Come over and sit by me.” Izzy said patting the bed.

Jag moved over to the bed from the desk chair and scooted up next to Izzy. With a smile she moved over into Jag’s lap. She took his paws in hers. His paws more than twice the size of hers. She interlocked her fingers in between his and leaned up and kissed him.

“Eww. Mommy kissing da… Umm, Jag.” Hanna said.

Izzy let up from the kiss and laughed then looked over at the two watching them.

“Dad?” Izzy replied.

“I mean Jag.” Hanna replied.

Izzy rose up to Jag’s ear. “I wonder if that’s a premonition?” Izzy whispered. Jag smiled and kissed her on her muzzle. “Maybe so?” He replied with a smile. A knock sounded on the door, Izzy scooted off of Jag and sat beside him and called out for her father to enter.

“Dinner is ready if you two want any.” Rocky stated.

“I could eat some.” Jag replied. They all headed down to the kitchen Jag put Hanna down into a chair while Drogo climbed up in the other. Izzy and Rocky sat down.

“Four chairs.” Jag stated.

“Ah yeah. Sorry. Not used to having five here.” Rocky replied.

“No worries.” Jag said picking Hanna up.

He sat down and put Hanna in his lap. She looked up at him and smiled. Jag looked over at the two and shrugged his shoulders.

“You don’t have to do that. We can put one of them into a high chair.” Izzy stated.

“Nah, this is fine.” Jag replied.

“You sure?” Rocky asked.

“I’m sure. Hanna can help feed me.” He replied with a smile and touched Hanna’s nose causing her to giggle.

They all put food on their plates. Jag put food on his and Hanna’s plate. Hanna took her fork and picked up a piece of meat and held it up to Jag’s mouth. With a smile he accepted her offer and ate the piece of meat. With a giggle she turned her attention to her plate and started eating. To return the favor, Jag picked up a piece of meat and held it up to Hanna. She of course accepted it. Izzy sat there smiling watching the two take turns feeding each other. After a few minutes Jag looked over at Izzy who was still smiling.

“Feed me Jag, pwease.” Drogo said. Jag reached over and took a fork full of macaroni and cheese and held it up to Drogo who quickly devoured it. “Fank you.” Drogo replied returning to feed himself.

After everyone finished eating Jag wiped Hanna’s muzzle off and stood her on the floor. She hugged his arm and rushed back to the toys in the living room to join her brother. Izzy gathered up the plates, glasses and cutlery and placed them in the sink. Rocky walked to the living room. Izzy walked up to Jag refilled his glass again with tea.
Izzy walked up to the sink and started washing the dishes. Jag stood next to her. He picked up a plate and washed the soap off, dried and put the dishes up. After a short time the two of them had everything washed, dried and put away. They walked into the living room to find her dad watching TV and the two cubs playing with their toys.

“Why don’t you two go have fun. I’ll watch the cubs tonight.” Rocky said turning around to face them.

“Daddy, I couldn’t leave you to watch them again.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy, I can handle the rascals. Go have fun. You deserve it.” Rocky replied.

“Okay daddy. Thank you.” Izzy replied kissing him.

“Jag take care of her.” Rocky stated.

“Yes sir.” Jag replied shaking Rocky’s paw.

Izzy kissed and hugged her cubs. As the two of them walked out the door, both Hanna and Drogo ran up to Jag and pulled at his shirt. He stopped and looked down. Both had their arms reaching out for him. He squatted down and both of the cubs hugged him, wrapping their arms around his neck and then rushed back to sit with their grandfather. Izzy and Jag continued out to the car and got in. Out on the road Izzy looked over at Jag and smiled.

“What?” Jag asked.

“You’re great with cubs.” Izzy said kissing his muzzle.

“I didn’t know I was.” Jag replied. “I like it though.” He added.

“I’m glad they like you.” Izzy replied.

The two of them walked around and sat at the local park for a couple of hours. After that Izzy stopped at a convenience store for drinks. Izzy pulled into the driveway at Fang’s and Vapor’s. Being after dark, Jag used his key to unlock the door and they both entered. Willow sat in the living room watching TV as Jag and Izzy walked by.

“You never called Jag.” Willow said.

“Oh crap. I am so sorry Willow. I completely forgot to do so. We were having a lot of fun.” Jag replied.

“It’s okay. Seems like you two had fun.” Willow replied.

“Yes, a lot of fun Willow.” Izzy replied resting her head on Jag’s arm.

“Izzy’s going to stay over for awhile, if that’s okay with you.” Jag said half asking.

“It’s fine with me. Remember, it’s not my house.” Willow replied with a smile.

“Thanks. We’ll see you later Willow.” Jag said.

“Have fun you two.” Willow replied turning her attention back to the TV.

The two of them headed upstairs and into Jag’s room. Jag sat on the bed and offered Izzy to sit beside him. Saying no and shaking her head a few times, she headed into the bathroom. After a few minutes she returned and sat down next to Jag, who was leaning back in bed with the TV on. Jag muted the TV as she laid down next to him under the covers.

“They like you.” Izzy stated.

“Who?” Jag asked.

“My cubs. It’s not often they warm up to someone that fast. Especially Drogo. I think you might be the quickest they warmed up to someone.” Izzy stated.

“They’re great cubs.” Jag replied.

“I’ll be honest. I’m highly surprised that Drogo let you feed him. He has never let anyone else other than me or daddy feed him, no less actually asking to be fed. And Hanna actually sitting in your lap and letting you feed her like that. She’s social, but never that much. She’s usually hates when someone tries to use her fork or spoon. I’ve never seen her try to feed anyone other than me. She won’t even do that to my dad.” Izzy explained.

“I’m glad they did. It was a fun experience for me. It felt nice.” Jag replied.

“Felt almost … dad like?” Izzy asked and giggled looking at him.

“Dad huh?” Jag said quietly and moved his gaze over to a blank wall.

They laid on the bed watching some cheesy comedy-action movie, both of them laughing at it, not from the jokes but just how bad it was made. With a yawn Izzy laid her head down on Jag’s shoulder, his arm down the other side of her body. She turned over and faced him and placed her arm across his chest. With a smile she fell asleep snuggled up against him.
***
Sunday, August 14, 2022


In his half sleep state he called out to enter for whoever was knocking on the door. As the door opened up, Vapor poked her head into the room.

“Hey Jag breakfa… is, uhh, almost … rea… …dy.” Vapor said with broken language while staring at Izzy sleeping in Jag’s arms. Her shirt and overalls on the floor next to the bed.

Jag opened his eyes and rubbed them to see Vapor’s head in the door, her eye’s wide and mouth slightly opened. He tried to lean up but was stopped by a weight on his chest. Looking down he saw Izzy. He looked back over at Vapor.

“I’m sorry, what did you say?” He asked quietly.

“Breakfast. Almost … ready.” Vapor replied staring at her best friend embracing him. She narrowed her eyes at Jag who took notice. He ran his paw down the back of his head.

“Okay. We’ll be down in a bit.” Jag replied and smiled just slightly to try to calm the awkward tension down in the room. Vapor huffed then closed the door and headed downstairs. Jag looked over at Izzy still sleeping on him. Her head rested on his chest and right arm, just at his armpit.

“Wake up Izzy.” Jag said softly shaking her.

Izzy moaned and rolled off of Jag then covered her head up with the sheets. Jag shook her softly again while calling her name a few more times. She didn’t budge from her sleep so he got out of bed and opened the window blinds filling the room with blinding morning sun light. Back at the bed, he removed the sheet from her head, as the light hit her eyelids she rolled back over the other way. Jag exhaled and pulled the covers off of her. He picked her up and carried her into the bathroom in his arms. She laid across both of his arms. He stepped up to the shower and turned the cold water on. He moved her paw and placed it under the ice cold water. Almost instantly her eye’s opened up as the ice cold pain surged through her body. She pulled her paw back to her and shook the ice cold water off.

“Morning beautiful.” Jag said while still holding her in his arms.

“Put me back in bed.” Izzy demanded.

“Nope. Breakfast is almost ready. Wake up or I’ll step into the cold water with you in my arms.” Jag replied with a smile.

“Okay okay. I’m awake. No cold water please.” Izzy mumbled out.

“Wanna take a shower before heading down for breakfast?” Jag asked standing her on her feet.

“With you?” Izzy asked.

“If you want to.” Jag replied.

She looked up at him, still in his arms, for a few seconds in silence. Clearly thinking of a decision. She shifted her weight and he stood her up. She stepped out of the shower and walked to the sink. Jag followed behind and stood at the shower door. She pulled her panties down and then bent over, teasing him with what would have been a great view, only if it wasn’t being blocked by her tail. She had moved her tail between her legs, covering her anus and slit from his view. With a hidden smirk, she stood back up and turned around. She walked over to him while she watched him step out of his boxers. She giggled before pushing him under the cold water of the open shower.

“AHHHH! COLD!” Jag screamed out.

He grabbed her paw and pulled her in with him. She shrieked out as the cold water soaked her fur. He quickly turned the hot water on and stepped back with her. He pulled her close to his body as they stood there shivering, waiting for the water to turn hot. Moments later they both stepped underneath the hot water.

“You’re an ass.” Izzy stated warming up under the hot water.

“You pushed me in first.” Jag replied still trying to warm up.

“Truce? No more cold water.” Izzy stated.

“Okay truce.” Jag replied. “You know, you’re hard to wake up.” He added.

“I’m usually wake at the first sound of my cubs. I knew they were with daddy, so I wanted to be able to sleep in.” Izzy replied.

“Ah. I’m sorry Izzy. If I had known. But Vapor woke me up for breakfast.” Jag replied lathering soap on himself.

“Vapor saw us sleeping together?” Izzy asked turning around.

“Yes. She didn’t say anything about it though. She seemed surprised though. And a bit of tension in the air formed but nothing too bad.” Jag replied.

“Okay. This might be an interesting morning.” Izzy replied as she watched Jag rinse the soap off of him.

After a few more minutes both were rinsed off, clean and more importantly not icicles anymore. Izzy stood in front of Jag and placed her paw on his chest under his upper chest muscles. She ran her paw up to his arms and over his biceps and down to his paws.

“So muscular.” Izzy replied while Jag took her paws in his.

“I had a lot of time in Juvi. Worked out and lifted weights quite often. Had to keep my mind focused on getting out and not ending up in prison for basically half my life or more.” Jag replied.

Izzy stood up on her hindpaws and kissed him for a few seconds. She sat back down on her hindpaws then looked up and smiled up at him. He returned the smile and released her paws.

“We should go down and eat. Don’t want to keep them waiting.” Izzy said.

“Yeah.” Jag replied.

The pair of them, both still damp, walked into the dining room laughing and smiling. They sat at the table, where everyone was already eating.

“Sorry for being late to breakfast everyone.” Izzy said.

“It’s fine.” Fang and Willow replied.

They all ate breakfast and talked to each other. After breakfast, Jag helped Willow rinse the dishes off and put them into the dish washer. Vapor and Izzy sat outside smoking and talking.

“You slept with him?” Vapor said.

“Yeah. He’s my boyfriend after all.” Izzy replied with a goofy smile.

“You really do like him.” Vapor said.

“Yeah. Hanna and Drogo likes him.” Izzy replied.

“That’s good.” Vapor replied.

“You know what Hanna and Drogo did at dinner last night?” Izzy asked.

“No.” Vapor replied.

“You know we only have four chairs at the table, so Jag sat Hanna on his lap so they could both eat. They sat there feeding each other. Hanna would share her food with him and likewise with him. She actually shared her fork with him. And Drogo actually asked Jag to feed him and Jag did. The smiled that came over Drogo’s face was priceless.” Izzy explained.

“Wow. That’s amazing. They never let me feed food to them. I’m jealous.” Vapor replied.

“He’s a good fur Vapor.” Izzy replied.

“Does your dad know he was in Juvi?” Vapor asked.

“OOOOHHHH yeah. Daddy told Jag to tell him everything about himself. The first thing out of his muzzle was, “I’m an ex-felon.” Dad’s face was so priceless, confused, so unsure about Jag. He explained why he went in and how Fang saved him from prison and how you all forgave him.” Izzy explained.

“So I guess your dad took it well?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah. He took Jag and us outside and asked him what he would do if dad passed away and the farm became mine and his, if we were to be married.” Izzy said shaking her head.

“And?” Vapor asked.

“Said he would keep it and do his best to run it.” Izzy replied.

“That’s kind of an odd question to ask someone you just met.” Vapor said.

“I know right? I don’t know what dad was thinking. He can be weird at times but I love him to death.” Izzy replied.

“Maybe it’s something that he wants planned for in the future. He did get pretty badly injured when the tractor ran over his leg.” Vapor replied.

“It’s possible, but still really odd to ask though. Maybe it was a pain killer.” Izzy replied.

“Your dad could have died in the accident. Maybe he is just trying to come up with a plan, like I said. You need to talk to Rocky about it. I know it’s not easy to do, but you need to Izzy,” Vapor stated.

“I know. But I. I don’t want to think of my dad dying. First it was… nevermind. You’re right Vapor, I should talk to daddy about it,” Izzy said.

As they continued talking for a few minutes, Jag walked outside and up to the two. He bent down and kissed Izzy’s head before sitting down.

“Am I interrupting anything?” Jag asked.

“Nothing really. Just talking about you.” Izzy replied resting her head on his arm.

“I hope all good?” Jag asked taking a cigarette.

“Jag did you fuck my best friend last night?” Vapor asked bluntly. Both Jag and Izzy coughed at her question. Both smiled back at Vapor.

“NO!” Both replied.

“Good. Give it a few weeks or years before you do.” Vapor said.

“Actually we were thinking maybe tonight. On your bed.” Izzy replied with a giggle.

“Nuh-uh. I’ll castrate Jag if you do that.” Vapor replied with a laugh.

“Please don’t.” Jag replied.

“Jag listen. I’m sorry for the way I treated you. You seem to be a better fur now. Let’s let bygones be bygones?” Vapor asked extending her paw out.

“Of course.” Jag said shaking her paw.

“Good.” Vapor replied.

“So you trust me?” Jag asked.

“No, not entirely, even though I said that I did. But you have gained quite a bit of trust. Keep up with the way you’ve been acting, helping and caring for Izzy and I just, just might trust you completely. It’s only going to get harder for you to gain my trust from now on though.” Vapor explained.

“That’s good enough for me.” Jag replied. He turned his head to Izzy and smiled, who returned a smile of her own. He lifted her head and gently kissed her muzzle to muzzle, lip to lip. They pulled away a couple seconds later. Izzy blushed about kissing in front of her best friend. Vapor sighed as silently as she could but smiled at the two.

Izzy and Jag finished their cigarettes and stood up and started to head back to the house.

“Where you two going?” Vapor asked.

“To have sex on your bed.” Jag replied.

The two of them rushed back inside laughing leaving Vapor outside shaking her head. They walked by the dining room where Willow sat at the table looking at the newspaper.

“What are you two laughing about?” Willow asked with a smile.

“Oh you know, just about to go have sex on Vapor’s bed.” Izzy replied.

“What?” Willow exclaimed.

“It’s a joke Willow. Vapor asked something and it was our reply. If you see her come in would you tell her that you heard us talking about going to her room for something. Please?” Izzy replied and asked.

“Sure. Teenagers, I swear.” Willow replied shaking her head. “Do you two have anything planned for today or tomorrow?” She asked.

“Nothing really for today, just getting to know each other more. Monday, nothing that I know of. You need help with something?” Jag asked.

“Jag, you start the security training tomorrow. So make sure to get enough sleep. Hagen won’t take it easy on you.” Willow replied.

“How could I forget that I started tomorrow? Wait… You never said when I was to start.” Jag replied.

“First rule of getting a job, ask when your start date and time is.” Willow replied.

“Yes of course. I’m sorry. I was so happy about multiple things. It slipped my mind.” Jag replied.

“You two go have fun. Izzy, don’t forget that you have cubs to take care of.” Willow said.

“I know Willow. We were going to head back to my house in an hour.” Izzy replied.

As they finished talking Vapor walked into the house and up to them.

“At least you aren’t in my bed.” Vapor replied heading upstairs.

“There’s still many day’s left in our lives.” Izzy replied. Willow rolled her eyes at the three of them and went back to the paperwork.
***
Monday, August 15, 2022


“Willow are you sure that I’m cut out for this job?” Jag asked standing in front of the building.

“I think you’re more than qualified, especially in the brute strength department. Ask my son on your qualifications.” Willow replied staring at him.

“Willow, I never really apologized to you. I am deeply sorry for what I did to Fang. I was a stupid cub. Full of rage and anger. What I did should have never happened. I’m sorry.” Jag stated.

“Thank you. You’re right, it shouldn’t have happened but it did. And you both grew stronger because of the outcome. But for now just focus on staying out of trouble with the law and focus your new job.” Willow replied and smiled.

“Thank you. So what about knowledge and other stuff needed for this job?” Jag asked.

“You’ll be fully trained for everything Jag.” Willow replied.

“And using a gun?” Jag asked.

“You’ll get in-depth firearms training. Luckily, you don’t have a firearms restriction on your parole papers. You got off lucky there. That’s most likely why the Army allowed you entry.” Willow replied.

“Okay. Thank you again for everything Willow.” Jag said.

“No problem. Come on, lets get you in there and get you setup as an employee and get you acquainted with the security staff.” Willow replied.

After a bit over two hours, Jag and Willow walked out of the security room. They headed back up to the front entrance where Alfred, a Husky, and Hagen, a rottweiler, was stationed at.

“Hello again, Jag.” Alfred stated.

“Hello again sir.” Jag replied with a smile.

“Okay Hagen. Jag is all setup and ready. Are you still okay with teaching him?” Willow asked.

“Of course Ms. Wolfe. I won’t take it easy on him though, even if he is a friend of yours.” Hagen replied.

“Jag, Hagen is an old friend. You know Tib and Katia at home? He was their alley mate and friend when they all lived on the streets. He protected them. When Fang and Vapor saved them, I gave Hagen the same chance that I’ve given you. He’s worked out extremely well here.” Willow explained.

“Well, you ready kid?” Hagen asked.

“Yes sir. See you soon Willow.” Jag replied.

“Enjoy.” Willow replied heading for the elevator.

The day passed and Willow headed down to the first floor. Jag sat at the metal detectors watching as furs left the building. After a short time watching Jag from a distance she walked up and placed her paw on his shoulder. He turned around to face her. With a smile he greeted her.

“You okay Jag?” Willow asked.

“Oh yeah. I’m fine. Just want to dig a hole and bury myself. So much stuff to learn. And the amount of walking? Jeez.” Jag replied.

“It gets easier. I promise. But the Army would be a lot more tough than this. Anyway, you ready to go home?” Willow asked.

“Yes. Please.” Jag replied with a smile.

“See you later Carri and Ercel.” Willow replied to the second shift security team.

“It was nice meeting you both.” Jag stated.

“Nice to meet you too Jag.” Both replied.
***
Friday August 19, 2022

It was a Friday afternoon and Hagen was ready to teach Jag how to shoot weapons.


“Jag.” Hagen stated.

“Yes?” Jag asked walking out of the bathroom.

“You ready now?” Hagen asked.

“No not really, but let’s get it over with.” Jag replied.

Half an hour later Hagen and Jag pulled into a shooting range. It sat out in a large field. The shooting range was surrounded by tall piles of dirt that had grass growing on them. The range was more than two thousand feet long but had a system, where you press in commands on a computer in the firing lane and targets would pop up at whatever distance you wanted for the different guns. They headed inside. They stood in the main lobby where Hagen went back over gun safety to Jag once again. Around them was dozens of glass panel displays, each with guns that ranged from four to more than a dozen pistols. Other’s had shotguns, semi-automatic rifles. On a wall behind one counter was long-range .50 caliber rifles, that ranged from basic iron sights to advanced high-tech scopes for shots over a mile. Jag looked over at one metal display shelf and walked over to it, causing Hagen to stop talking and head over to Jag. Jag picked up a single large round and held it up.

“What the hell is this?” Jag asked.

“It’s a 100mm round. It’s a real round but no gun powder inside. It’s for display only,” Hagen explained. “Now then, if you’re finished, can we finish this please?”

“Yeah sorry. It caught my attention,” Jag replied.

After nearly twenty minutes of talking they entered the shooting range. Hagen sat the 9mm pistol down on the counter in front of Jag. The box they stood in was barely big enough for the two of them. Hagen stood with his back up against the safety wall.

“Jag. Do not ever point the gun at these walls. I will FAIL you for safety. Understood?” Hagen stated.

“Yes.” Jag replied.

“You don’t shoot until I tell you to. I’ll tap you on your shoulder two times when it’s safe for you to shoot. You’ll shoot the entire clip or until I tell you to stop. I’ll place and hold my paw on your shoulder for you to stop. Understood?” Hagen stated.

“Yes.” Jag replied. His arms trembled slightly from nervousness of being tested on guns.

“Put your hearing protection on then take the gun and get into your firing stance. Take the safety off and aim at the target.” Hagen stated and moved out of the box and behind Jag.

Jag did as told. He held the gun and pointed it down the range. He moved his arms and paws around while sighting a target a hundred feet away. Suddenly Hagen tapped his shoulder once. Jag pulled the trigger three times before he felt Hagen’s paw on his shoulder. He put the safety on and sat the gun down pointing it down range.

“I tapped your shoulder ONCE! You were not told to fire.” Hagen stated.

“Shit.” Jag replied. “Sorry.” He added shaking his head.

“Again. Turn around take the gun and do as before. Two taps Jag. TWO.” Hagen scolded him.

He got ready and waited for the two taps. After a few moments he looked back to see Hagen standing there just watching him. Hagen pointed back towards the range. Jag nodded and turned his head back. He felt the two taps and he quickly unloaded the remaining twelve rounds. He put the safety on and pressed the button to eject the magazine and sat the gun back on the shelf. Hagen handed him another magazine. “Again.” Hagen shouted. Jag nodded and took the magazine then loaded it into the gun. Two taps on his shoulder and he emptied the magazine once again. After two hours and hundreds of rounds for the pistol Hagen placed his paw on Jag’s shoulder. Jag nodded and made the gun safe and sat it down. He turned around to face Hagen. Hagen took the pistol and handed Jag a 12 gauge shotgun. After another hour Hagen and Jag stepped out of the building and headed for the company vehicle. Jag stopped Hagen and took a smoke break. Jag held his shoulder and rotated his arm while his face cringed in pain.

“You’ll be feeling it worse tomorrow.” Hagen stated with a laugh.

“How did I do?” Jag asked taking a hit.

“Other than a few issues you did very well. You passed.” Hagen replied lighting up a cigarette.

“Didn’t know that you smoked.” Jag stated.

“I will at times. Maybe once or twice a week.” Hagen replied.

“So since I passed. I’ll be carrying a gun?” Jag asked.

“Yup. You also qualified for a conceal carry and open carry license. So you can wear it pretty much anywhere, other than a few places. Mostly schools, hospitals, federal buildings and places that have a no gun sign.” Hagen explained.

“Awesome.” Jag replied stomping out the cigarette.

“Awesome huh? You were shaking like a cold wet rat.” Hagen said and laughed.

“Yeah. We’ll I’ve only had guns pointed at me. Never used them before. But it was fun and enjoyed it.” Jag explained.

The two of them headed back to the office building to finish the paperwork for the gun training and license.
***
Saturday August 20, 2022

The long week passed by and Jag was relieved to have the weekend off. Jag and Izzy sat in her bedroom on the Saturday afternoon
. Drogo was on the floor playing while Hanna was curled up in Jag’s lap taking a nap. Izzy watched Jag as he sat there petting Hanna’s back while they quietly talked for a bit. Around an hour later Hanna woke up and looked around with a worried expression.

“What’s wro…?” Jag asked. Before he could finish his sentence he felt warmth and wetness on his lap. He looked down to see a dark spot expanding on his shorts.

“Hanna. Not again.” Izzy said.

“I couldn’t hold I sorry.” Hanna said as she started crying.

Jag took her in his arms and stood up.

“Bathroom?” Jag asked Izzy.

“Yes. Rush please.” Izzy replied.

Izzy picked up Drogo and headed to the bathroom. Jag sat Hanna on the toilet before turning around to leave. Hanna grabbed his arm and looked at him.

“Jag, no go.” Hanna said.

“I don’t think it’s a good idea for me to be in here while you clean up.” Jag said to her. She frowned then looked down at the floor.

“You need to clean up as well. So you both strip down and take a bath.” Izzy replied as she walked in behind him.

“But is it okay for us to bathe together? I mean, we’ve only known each other for a short time.” Jag asked.

“You’re not sitting or laying on my bed with wet shorts or fur.” Izzy replied.

“Okay. I’ll wash up and help her.” Jag replied putting Hanna on the floor.

“Good. I gotta change the sheets. I’ll be back in a few minutes.” Izzy said walking out of the bathroom.

Jag filled the tub with warm water before turning back to Hanna. He stood her up and took hold of her shirt.

“Lift your arms up.” Jag said. She smiled and did as told.

“Up and over and off of your head. The shirt now lays on the floor.” Jag sung then rolled his eyes at his on-the-spot song.

“Ready to drop your shorts and undies?” Jag asked.

“Undies?” Hanna asked tilting her head.

“Your panties.” Jag said.

“Oh okay.” Hanna replied then pulled them down. She looked up at Jag, her face was turning a bit red. She looked back down to the floor as she stood on the toilet fully naked in front of him. Her shorts and panties sat on her hindpaws. She looked back up at him and gave a nervous smile.

“Ready to get in the bath?” Jag asked.

“Y-Yes.” Hanna replied.

Jag picked her up after a short count down and picked her up. Her shorts and panties dropped off her hindpaws. He flew her around in the air for a few seconds before landing her into the tub. Hanna giggled as she plopped down into the water with a splash. Jag quickly undressed, so not to leave her unintended for more than a few seconds, and got into the tub. He looked over at the door to see Izzy standing there smiling.

“How long you been standing there?” Jag asked.

“Oh long enough for your little song,” Izzy replied and giggled.

“Will you two be okay for a bit? I still need to change the sheets,” Izzy asked.

“Yeah, I think so,” Jag replied.

“You two be good,” Izzy replied then turned around walking away.

Jag looked around for wash cloths but didn’t see any.

“Hmm, we don’t have anything to wash you with,” he said. Hanna pointed to the sink counter. Jag rubbed her head then stepped out of the tub. Sure enough underneath the sink was towels and wash cloths. He grabbed two of each then got back in the tub. He dipped one into the tub then poured some body wash on to it. He ran it down Hanna’s back a few times. Hanna stood up after he asked her to do so. He turned her around to face him.

“Want to wash your front?” He asked. She blushed but shook her head. He ran the rag down her chest, stomach and arms. He took in a breath then exhaled before placing it on her crotch and carefully wiped her down. He looked up at Hanna, her eyes were closed and slightly blushing. Only a few others have ever washed her off. Her mom, grandpa, Pepper, Fang and Vapor. Here was this new fur in her life that she’s only known for a short time, giving her a bath, no less touching her privates. She remembered what her mom had told her, not to let anyone touch her there. But her mom did give him permission to bathe her. So this was okay she thought to herself. After a moment she felt nothing being touched, she opened her eyes to see Jag smiling at her. She faintly smiled back then sat down again.

After about twenty minutes Jag stood up in the tub and grabbed the two towels. He wrapped one around Hanna then the other around himself. He picked her up and stepped out of the tub. Through the open door he could see Rocky walking down the hallway. Rocky saw him with Hanna in arms in just towels. Jag’s eye’s widened at him walking up to the room.

“Umm. She had an accident on my lap. Izzy told both of us to take a bath.” Jag stated.

“I know. I was coming up to talk to Izzy about her accidents.” Rocky replied with a laugh. “You should have seen the look on your face Jag. You looked so scared.” He added.

“Well, with my record, I just want to be careful, you know.” Jag replied.

“You’re fine. Just don’t molest or rape her or Drogo and you’ll be fine.” Rocky replied then turned around and headed into his bedroom. Jag stood there drawing a blank from Rocky’s words, while thinking back on his own cubhood. He shook his head and pulled out of the dazed state as Hanna shook her body and called out his name. He sat down on the toilet and placed her in front of him. He took her towel and dried her off starting with her head, down her arms and back. She turned around and he dried off her chest and stomach. He stopped at her crotch and looked at her. She was looking up at him then smiled as their gaze met. He exhaled and finished drying her off. He took a few minutes to dry himself off while Hanna patiently waited while sitting on the toilet. He carried Hanna in his arms as they walked into Izzy’s room. Both with towels wrapped around them. He sat Hanna on the bed and grabbed her some clean clothing and helped her dress. Izzy and Rocky watched as he helped Hanna then turned to face them standing with the towel wrapped around him.

“I have no spare clothing.” Jag stated.

“Your clothes will be dried soon.” Rocky replied. “You should bring over a few extra pairs of everything, since you’re over here often.” He added.

“I think that I will now.” Jag replied.

“Izzy, she’s been having a lot of accidents recently. I want you to take her to the doctor’s on Monday.” Rocky said.

“I will.” Izzy replied.

“Want me to go with you Izzy?” Jag asked walking up to the bed.

“You just started working though. It wouldn’t look good to take a day off already.” Izzy replied.

“I think Willow will understand.” Jag replied.

“If you think it’ll be okay, I could use some help.” Izzy replied.

Jag took a few steps backwards to sit down in a chair when all of a suddenly the towel fell off of his waist and to the floor. His face blushed red before covering himself up and reaching down for the towel. His shaft was sticking out of his sheath, not from being in the bath with Hanna but just one of those random boners males get every once in awhile. Once covered he sat down on the bed again.

“Well, Izzy, I think you’ll be happy with that. I’ll leave you two alone. Come on Hanna, lets go play downstairs.” Rocky said standing up.

“I wanna stay with mommy and d… Jag.” Hanna replied.

“It’s fine dad, she can stay.” Izzy stated.

“Okay. I’ll bring your clothes up when they’re clean and dried Jag.” Rocky said leaving the room.

Izzy looked over at Jag after her dad closed the door. She smiled at him then took his paw.

“You seem a little excited,” she said.

“Just a random boner. I’m sorry,” he replied.

“It’s fine Jag. I’m sure it wasn’t because of my daughters beautiful body, but mine,” she replied and winked at him then giggled.

“Ah yeah it was you,” he replied then leaned over and kissed her.

Around an hour later Rocky knocked on the door before entering. He carried Drogo in his arms. Drogo held Jag’s clothing in his paws.

“Jag, could I talk with you please?” Rocky asked.

“Yes sir. Let me get dressed first and I’ll see you in the living room.” Jag replied.

The three of them watched as Rocky left the room and closed the door. Jag slid off the bed and got dressed.

“I guess I’ll be back in a bit.” Jag said and left the room.

Rocky and Jag walked between the combine machine and the disc harrow, heading out towards the old silos. Both silent during the walk.

“What do you see here Jag?” Rocky asked placing his paw on a silo.

“Umm. A decrepit silo that is somehow still standing?” Jag replied.

“It is old. It’s over a hundred years old. I’m sure that question confused you. Right?” Rocky asked.

“Yes it did.” Jag replied.

“I remember playing in these silo’s when my father was still alive and I was a cub. I wasn’t allowed in them, but still did anyway. Anyway, that’s not what I wanted to talk to you about.” Rocky said.

“So what do you want to talk about?” Jag asked.

“Your relationship with my family.” Rocky said looking at Jag.

“Oh?” Jag asked quite confused.

“The cubs love you and so does Izzy. I’ve heard Hanna start to call you dad a few times. How do you feel about that?” Rocky asked.

“I think it’s adorable. I don’t have an issue with it.” Jag replied.

“Do you think you’d marry my daughter?” Rocky ask.

“Rocky, I think it’s way too soon to even think about that. We’ve only known each other for less than a month. I think it would be better if we were to make sure it works out between us first.” Jag replied.

“Just the answer I wanted to hear. You know the abuse that she went through. Did she tell you that she’s still in love with that scumbag bastard?” Rocky asked.

“Yes she did. It honestly doesn’t bother me. I believe it’s a coping mechanism from what she endured. But the thing is, he will never go away. She has Hanna and Drogo which are his. He’ll always be on her mind. And I’m fine with that. We just have to work through her issues.” Jag replied.

“I just want her to be happy. And the cubs too. They all love you. When you were in the bathroom with Hanna, I don’t think I’ve seen her smile as big while someone else holding her, as she was when you were holding her. They like you. Just promise me you won’t hurt them.” Rocky said.

“I don’t plan on it Rocky. I have Vapor to worry about if I do. Said she would castrate and force me to eat my own d… penis.” Jag replied.

“That Vapor is strong willed. And scary when she needs to be.” Rocky replied.

“She is indeed.” Jag said.

“You said you were scared of getting into trouble. I don’t think you’ll have to worry about getting into that kind of trouble here. Izzy and I fully trust you. Hanna and Drogo like you. If Izzy didn’t trust you, you wouldn’t have been in the bath with Hanna. If Vapor didn’t have at least a little trust you, you wouldn’t be with Izzy, nor inside the Wolfe house.” Rocky explained.

“I’m scared to death of going to prison. I’d kill myself if I had to go. Juvi was bad enough.” Jag replied.

“Understandable. Come on, lets talk more heading back to the house. It’s damn hot out here.” Rocky replied.

“I looked up your court hearing transcript. I couldn’t tell that you went through so much. How did you cope with it all? I know you took your rage out on Fang, but other than that, how?” Rocky asked.

“I didn’t, as you said, I took my rage out on Fang. I had no one to talk to, no one to hold me, to love me. I had no one. No therapy. I just went day by day getting things rammed into me until I snapped.” Jag replied and stopped walking. Rocky stopped and looked back at the tiger. Jag’s eyes were closed and his shoulders dropped and his tail not swaying and between his legs.

“I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have asked that Jag.” Rocky replied. He walked up at Jag and hugged him tightly. Jag shook his head and snapped out of the memories.

“No, it’s fine.” Jag replied.

“I’m here if you need to talk about anything Jag.” Rocky added. Jag exhaled and nodded.

“Thank you Rocky,” Jag replied.

“No problem Jag. You’ve been an amazing fur so far. I’ve often forgot that you were in juvi,” Rocky replied. “But it’s not Vapor that you have to worry about if you hurt Hanna or Drogo, it’s Izzy. Vapor won’t have much left to castrate.” Rocky chuckled and placed his paw on Jag’s arm. “You’re doing just fine Jag. Just relax when you’re around here. You get a bit tense when Hanna sits in your lap. Don’t be surprised if Izzy asks to help with their baths sometimes. I know Hanna is getting to the age where she’ll be able to take baths alone, she’s six already. It doesn’t seem like it’s been that long since Izzy was brought back to me. Almost six years ago,” he said.

“Yeah I remembered seeing the reports of Izzy on the TV while I was in jail waiting for the court hearing. Izzy was really cute back then, still is,” Jag replied. Rocky pulled out his wallet then pulled out picture of Izzy when she was six years old and handed it to Jag.

“Damn, she was really cute as a pup,” Jag said.

“Yeah she was. Still is, like you said,” he replied taking the picture back.


Later that night, Izzy put Hanna and Drogo to bed and walked back into her room and laid down next to Jag. She snuggled up against his body as he placed his arm around her and pulled her tightly.

“What did dad talk to you about earlier? You both were gone for a bit.” Izzy asked.

“Marriage.” Jag replied.

“You and me?” Izzy asked turning over to face him.

“Yeah. But talked about a lot of other things too.” Jag replied.

“So? Would you?” Izzy asked with a smile.

“It’s too soon to think about that. We should focus on making sure we’re right for each other.” Jag replied laying down on his back.

“Well, I know one thing that would help us.” Izzy replied and smiled mischievously. 

“Oh? What’s that?” Jag replied smiling back.

Izzy sat up and moved on top of Jag then started kissing him. He placed his paws on her lower back. She used her tail to work his shorts down. After a few moments she leaned up from the kiss and sat on his now erect dick. As she started humping back and forth, Jag placed his paws on her shoulders and stopped her.

“Are you sure you want to do this? You’re still in therapy for your sexual tendencies.” Jag asked.

“I think so.” Izzy replied.

“Izzy. Think about it carefully. You’ll be throwing away years of therapy if we don’t work out. Not to mention that surgery you got,” Jag replied.

“You’re the first since I was with Garrett. It’s been years since Cain and Garrett … and the horse … I’m still feeling the want of sex. It’s not going away. I think the best thing for it, is to just have sex.” Izzy replied.

“I just want what’s good for you. I don’t want to see you in pain or trouble from it.” Jag replied.

Izzy smiled then leaned down and kissed him. Taking his shaft in her paw she lifted up and lined up his dick to her vagina. She lowered down on it and shuddered as his barbs scraped against her insides. She squeaked as his dick penetrated her. It’s been almost two years after multiple surgeries to lessen the gaping holes, she was once again mostly tight. “This is my answer.” Izzy said as she moved up and down. She continued moving up and down muffling her moans in Jag’s chest. Within just a few minutes, Jag muffled his roar as he released his seed, filling her full. She continued humping faster and faster as she squeaked and her fluids released mixing with his seed. She collapsed on his chest and panted as his seed slowly leaked from between them. Jag rubbed her back as they recovered from their very short sex.

“Sorry I was so quick.” Jag stated.

“It’s fine. It’s been forever, right?” Izzy asked.

“First time having sex with a girl that wasn’t forced or me drugged.” Jag replied.

“Well, how was it?” Izzy asked.

“It felt great.” Jag replied.

“Better than doing it yourself?” Izzy asked.

“What do you mean?” Jag asked.

“You’ve never masturbated? You know, pawing off, rubbing your paw on your dick.” Izzy replied.

“Oh that. No. You couldn’t do that in Juvi. You’d get the shit beat out of you. Some poor bat in Juvi learned the hard way.” Jag explained.

“Makes sense because you were around other males.” Izzy replied.

“Speaking of cumming. You won’t get pregnant, will you?” Jag asked.

“Only if I don’t take a pill. Want me too?” Izzy asked with a smile.

“Yes please. Let’s wait a bit longer before going down that route. I’ll get condoms for the next time.” Jag replied.

“I took one before I left the bathroom.” Izzy replied with a chuckle.

“Okay.” Jag replied with a kiss.

“What are you doing tomorrow?” Izzy asked.

“I need to go back over to Fang’s. They want me to help with stuff around the house.” Jag replied.

“Well, then we should get some sleep. It’s already two AM.” Izzy replied rolling off of Jag. She laid on her side and Jag put his arm around her and pulled her tightly against her. His seed oozed out of her vagina and down her left leg.
***
Sunday August 21, 2022


“Morning Willow.” Jag said as he and Izzy sat down at the dining room table. “I need to talk to you about something.” Jag added.

“Morning you two. What is it?” Willow asked sitting her coffee cup on the table.

“Izzy is taking Hanna to the doctor tomorrow due to her having wetting accidents often. Mr. Dawn will be busy out in the fields most of the day, so she has to take Drogo too. So, would it be possible for me to take tomorrow off to help her? I know I’ve only been at work for a week and it’s very short notice. But Izzy needs some extra help and asked me.” Jag explained.

“That is quite short notice, but yes you can. Don’t make a habit out of it though. You’re not covered under FMLA with her, since you two aren’t married and they aren’t your cubs by blood. Next time you’ll have to use your personal leave time or use a vacation day once you earn them.” Willow replied.

“Thank you Willow.” Both replied.

“Have you come over to help us too Izzy?” Willow asked.

“I don’t know what you’re all doing. But I’d be willing to help, since you’ve helped Jag out a lot and me.” Izzy replied.

“We’re going through the attic and sorting out old stuff. Anything we’re not keeping is going into the shipping container out in the driveway at that garage door. It’s going to the fund raising sale at the orphanage for funding.” Willow explained.

“Yeah I’ll help. By the way, how’s the orphanage going? How’s the assistant headmistress working out?” Izzy asked.

“Both are doing amazing. We adopt most out within their first year. Just a few that aren’t getting adopted, sadly. They’re teens. It’s so much harder to get them adopted, due to them being teens.” Willow explained.

“I feel bad for them.” Izzy replied.

“I do too. Both of them are amazing furs. Both are 15 years old. One male and one female. You can just see the sadness in their eyes and actions as newer residents come in and get adopted out.” Willow explained.

“Why not let them get together? See if they would work out with each other?” Jag asked.

“You mean as a couple?” Willow asked sitting her cup down again.

“Yes.” Jag replied.

“We can’t let them do that. Not knowingly anyway. If one were to be adopted, it would end up causing issues and broken hearts. Or if they got intimate and or claimed each other. It could turn into a huge mess. Pregnancy is even more of a pain to deal with. Everything is a lot of paperwork and months of investigation to see when, how and where they were intimate at and when the pup was conceived. Then after the birth the pups fate has to be chosen, either let them keep it and deal with the costs or send it away to a different orphanage.” Willow explained.

“Ah, I understand. Sorry for asking.” Jag replied.

“No worries. We learn by asking questions.” Willow replied.

“Wait a minute. Izzy, your dad needs more help on the farm. Willow, would it be possible to let them work with Mr. Dawn and get paid for it? It would get them out of the orphanage for a while and get work experience. They are of age to work on a farm.” Jag suggested.

“Yeah they could. But Rocky would have to be okay with it of course. He also needs to make sure he has the proper insurance to cover injuries while on the farm.” Willow replied.

“I’ll ask him when I we go back home tonight.” Izzy stated.
***
Monday, August 22, 2022


Izzy, Hanna, Drogo and Jag walked into the doctor’s exam room followed by the doctor. Izzy explained the issues with Hanna while the doctor took notes. Jag sat there holding Drogo in his lap while he played with a toy. After Izzy was finished explaining everything the doctor nodded and looked over a Jag.

“You her husband?” The doctor asked.

“No sir. Her boyfriend.” Jag replied.

“You might want to leave the room. Hanna is going to have to strip down.” The doctor explained.

“He’s fine. He helps with their baths and helps clean her up after her accidents.” Izzy replied.

“As long as you’re okay with him being in here while shes without clothing on.” The doctor replied.

“I’m fine with him seeing me and my cubs naked. I trust him completely.” Izzy stated.

The doctor had Hanna strip down and started examining her, taking vitals and doing the normal doctor stuff. After fifteen minutes, he sat back down on his stool.

“I want to take a cat scan of Hanna’s bladder. It’ll only take a few minutes. Hanna, you need to put this gown on please.” The doctor said handing her a gown from the cabinet.

Hanna slipped the paper gown over her head and waited. After further explanations the doctor left the room. Izzy held Hanna’s paw and followed the doctor. After about ten minutes the two of them returned to the room and they all waited for the doctor to return nearly an hour later.

“Okay. Well, from the results Hanna has what’s called Functional Incontinence. You said that she knows when she has to go, but doesn’t make it to the restroom in time. I don’t think it’s her losing her potty training. The cat scan shows an unusual issue with her bladder valve. We could do surgery to fix it, but I think it can heal on it’s own over time. I would suggest training her to hold her bladder for longer periods of time. You can have her use pull-ups at night, as long as she tries to hold it and get to a restroom. If you want to during the day, she can wear pull-ups, but at least try it without them first.” The doctor explained.

“Okay. We’ll try it.” Izzy replied.

“Is there any method to help train her bladder?” Jag asked.

“Not really. If she feels the urge to go…” The doctor was cut off by Hanna.

“Mommy potty.” Hanna cried out.

Izzy quickly stood up to take Hanna but as soon as she opened the door it was too late as urine started pooling on the floor. Hanna stood there crying.

“That’s what I was telling you about. It’s just seconds.” Izzy replied. “I’ll clean it up.” She added.

“I’ll take Hanna and help her clean up.” Jag said standing up.

“One moment please. Hanna, when you felt you needed to potty, was it as soon as you spoke or was it minutes before you spoke?” The doctor asked.

“I felt I had to pee and told mommy.” Hanna replied wiping tears from her eyes.

“Okay thank you Hanna. You can take her now.” The doctor replied.

Jag picked Hanna up, still in the gown, and headed to the restroom. Izzy cleaned up the urine on the floor as a custodian showed up to mop up and disinfect the area. After the custodian left, Izzy and the doctor continued talking about Hanna. After about five minutes Jag and Hanna returned to the room.

“Sorry it took so long. I had her sit on the toilet to try to get her go again.” Jag said. Izzy nodded at Jag and sighed.

“Miss Dawn, there is a pill that we could try out. But not all side effects are known at this time, other than an already hellish long list. They include, hardened fecal matter, constipation, diarrhea or both of those. Stomach pain, stomach ulcers, severe migraines, weakness, fatigue, fast heartbeat, and possibly more. In very rare cases possible heart issues that could cause death. I don’t recommend it, but just letting you know that it does exist.” The doctor said.

“Fucking hell no, not with those side effects. Thank you though.” Izzy replied.

“Understandable. I wanted to let you know that out of professional courtesy.” The doctor replied. “At this time, all we can do is try to train her bladder and see how she’s doing in six months time. Do you have any other questions?” He added.

“None that I can think of. Jag?” Izzy replied.

“Same. We’ll let you know if we come up with questions.” Jag replied while Hanna squirmed in his lap.

“Okay. I would like to get a blood sample from her before you leave. Give me a moment and I’ll get the supplies.” The doctor said then left the room.

A few minutes passed and the doctor returned to the room carrying a tray with five different vacutainers, blood vacuum tubes. The doctor asked Hanna to get back on the table which she complied. As soon as she saw the needle she started crying and tried to get off of the table. Izzy stood up but Jag pulled her back down and smiled. He walked over and picked her up and hugged her. He sat on the table with her. “Come on Hanna. You’re a big girl right?” Jag asked. Hanna shook her head and buried her face in his chest. “Would you let the doctor put the needle in you if he put one in me too?” Jag asked. Hanna looked up at Jag as tears flowed down her face.

“You like them?” Hanna asked.

“No. I’m really of scared of them. But they help keep us safe and healthy.” Jag replied.

“If you get one, I do it to.” Izzy replied.

“Okay. I will then.” Jag said wiping the tears from her face. He turned her around and smiled at the doctor and Izzy.

“I’ll have to charge you for this.” The doctor stated.

“It’s fine if you need to.” Jag replied.

The doctor left and returned a few minutes later with another blood test setup and sat it down on the stand. He cleaned Jag’s arm and put the needle into his vein. Hanna sat there watching and teared up as his blood ran into a vacutainer. The doctor turned his attention to Hanna.

“You ready Hanna?” The doctor asked.

“No.” Hanna replied.

“Remember you promised.” Jag said holding up his arm.

“Okay.” Hanna replied and sighed.

“Close your eyes, breath deeply and exhale. If you need to you can squeeze my paw until it’s over with.” Jag said.

“Okay. I Ready.” Hanna replied.

She watched the doctor clean her arm. She closed her eyes and breathed in deeply when she watched him pick up the needle. He pushed it into her vein causing her to whimper and tear up from the sting. Jag held her close to him and rubbed her head. After a moment she opened her eyes to see the doctor changing tubes. She watched as he changed out four other tubes over the next few minutes. Once done, he pulled the needle out and put gauze over the tiny hole. Hanna turned around and buried her face back into Jag’s chest and hugged him while the doctor removed the needle from him.

“Okay all done. You’re free to go after you get dressed.” The doctor said putting the blood tubes into the tray and then left the room.

Jag placed Hanna back down on the floor and handed her clothing. She pulled the gown off and got dressed.

Back at Izzy’s house Hanna slept on the bed cuddled up against Jag and between her mom. Izzy was laying down facing Jag.

“You’re good with my cubs. You taking a needle just so Hanna would do it. I don’t think many would do that.” Izzy said quietly.

“I’m actually very scared of needles.” Jag replied. “I felt like I was going to pass out when he pushed it into me.” He replied with a chuckle.

“Then why did you do it silly?” Izzy asked. 

He smiled and softly rubbed Hanna’s back. “For her, of course. I’d do it for Drogo and you too.” He said.

“She called you dad again, while you were in the restroom at McAnimals.” Izzy said.

“Really?” Jag replied.

“Yup.” Izzy replied with a smile. Jag looked down at Hanna and rubbed her back a few more times before laying down completely.

“She’s such a silly girl. I wonder why she started calling me that?” Jag asked.

“No idea, but you’ve been extremely nice to her and taking care of her,” Izzy replied.

“Is it really okay for her to be calling me dad?” Jag asked.

“I don’t know. If she continues or starts doing it more, we’ll talk to her about it,” Izzy replied.

“Okay. Sounds good to me,” Jag replied.
***
Friday, August 26, 2022


”Jag! WAKE UP!” Izzy exclaimed shaking Jag hard.

“WAKE UP! You’re late!” Izzy exclaimed.

Jag rolled over on his side not fully understanding Izzy’s shouting. With an exhale she put her hindpaws on the wall and pushed against Jag’s body, pushing him off the bed and onto the floor with a thud.

“What the hell Izzy?” Jag asked rubbing his head.

“You’re late for work. Get up.” Izzy exclaimed.

He looked at the blinking clock and jumped to his hindpaws quickly.

“Come on. I’ll drive you. I have to get some last minute supplies for Hanna today for Kindergarten.” Izzy said while Jag quickly dressed. Izzy got Hanna and Drogo dressed in the room while Jag took a quick shower then got dressed. Just ten minutes after waking up, they quickly rushed out of the house to the car.

“How did we over sleep? Your dad usually checks in just in case.” Jag asked.

“Power went out. Dad had to leave in the early morning to drive up another town for fertilizer and some parts to repair a few machines. He’s gone for the day.” Izzy explained pulling out of the drive way. 

Jag rushed into the skyscraper front entrance and quickly clocked in, over two hours late. As he walked up to the front to take his spot Willow grabbed and pulled him into a room.

“You’re very late Jag. This isn’t like you. Got an explanation? It best be a good one too. You know today is an important day.” Willow said sternly.

“I am so sorry Willow. The power was out at Izzy’s and we simply overslept because of no alarm. Rocky left before the sun rose. You know that I would have called if anything happened.” Jag explained and apologized multiple times.

“At least call when you’re running late, please.” Willow stated. “I’ll let this be a free pass. Next time, it’ll be a written warning. Too many of them and I’ll have to let you go. I don’t want to do that Jag, you’re a great fur.” She added.

“I will and I’m so sorry Willow. I should go and relieve Snappy.” Jag said.

“The group will be here in an hour.” Willow replied and left the room.

Jag exhaled and left the room and headed to the front entrance. Snappy and Hagen sat at the metal detectors keeping an eye out for anything out of the ordinary. He walked up and apologized to both of them then explained what happened. After relieving Snappy of his spot he sat down and started writing in a security log notebook.

“How’s things at home?” Hagen asked.

“Good. I’m over at my girlfriends house half the time and at the Wolfe’s the other half.” Jag said closing the notebook.

“Good to hear. You thought about a house yet?” Hagen asked.

“I have. I’ve been looking at a few. One of them is quite cheap at thirty-five thousand dollars and has been on the market for many years.” Jag explained.

“You should get it. It might require a lot of work though. But at that price, I’m sure it’ll be well worth it in the end.” Hagen replied.

“Yeah. I was thinking about having Izzy go look at it with me.” Jag replied.
***
Thursday September 8, 2022


Izzy took Jag’s paw as they stepped out of the house. Hanna and Drogo were both taking nap. In Izzy’s back overalls pocket was a cub monitor. She smiled up at Jag as they headed towards the barn. Izzy lifted the lever bar lock on the double barn doors then pulled them open. She pulled each door open and locked the doors to the barn sides, ensuring that a gust of wind doesn’t slam them around and breaking them. She took his paw and lead him in. It was, oddly, his first time in the barn. He looked around while Izzy flipped on the few lights inside. It wasn’t particularly dark in the barn, but the lights helped light up some darker areas, mainly near the back and in the horse stalls. He walked up to a table and picked up, to him, a weird device.

“What is this?” Jag asked.

“Wanna find out?” Izzy asked seductively, walking up to him.

“Uh. No. I don’t think I do now,” he replied, causing her to giggle.

“It’s just an old antique horse harness and bits,” she replied picking it up. She walked over to the horse and placed it on him, just holding it up. After showing it off she put it back on the table.

“So what are we doing here?” Jag asked, still looking around. After he walked around the barn he noticed that Izzy wasn’t in sight nor had been talking. He walked back over to the doors and looked outside. He turned around and spotted the cub monitor sitting on the table.

“Izzy?” He called out loudly.

“Up here,” she said out of view. Jag looked up and moved his eyes along the loft above. Just a few seconds later Izzy walked out near the edge and smiled. “Come on up,” she urged him, pointing to the ladder. He walked up to the ladder and started the climb. Once up he looked around. There was over a few dozen square hay bales against two walls, one outside wall and a rusty corrugated sheet metal fence, to prevent you from falling off that side. Izzy was sitting on top of the hay bale. It had been moved out and away from all of the others. He walked up to her and gave her a confused smile.

“On your knees,” she said.

“Why?” He said.

“Now!” She said snapping her fingers. He jetted his eyes to the side, towards the large open doors, for a few seconds due to her tone. Not wanting to know what would happen he sat down in front of her.

“Good boy. Stay,” she said standing up. She stood up on the hay bale and lifted up her shirt to just under her breasts. She looked at the tiger in front of her, his eyes fixated on her paws, just under her breasts. A slight tinge of lust in his eyes and almost drooling to see her goods. She turned around and started teasing him. Her tail swaying slowly back and forth, every fifth movement her tail would caress his face, just under his muzzle. She turned around and got on her paws and knees and slowly moved up to him, crawling on her paws on the hay bale. She smiled at him for just a couple of seconds.

“What do you want?” She asked sexily.

“Uhahuh,” he mumbled out with a short and deep anxious laugh. His eyes fixated on hers, both staring at each other for a few seconds until she sat up on her legs. She pulled her shirt off and placed it around his neck. She pulled him closer and kissed him. Just a short peck on his lips. With a smile from him she pushed him backwards. He watched while she turned around on all fours, her overalls covering the rest of her body. Her tail swaying back and forth. He could see the scar from where Cain sliced it, just inches from where her tail grew from her back, from her slapping him with her tail. She was chained to the bed, he had failed to think of her tail. It was just over three months after he cubnapped her when it happened. He was lowering his head to her crotch when she tail-whipped him across his face with the thin tip. It caused him to bleed and a bruised outline of her tail imprinted on his face for nearly two weeks. Jag watched as Izzy turned back around and faced him. He was lost in the moment and not even sure what she had done. 
She sat down on the edge of the bale then crossed her legs.

“So, what do you want?” She asked. He looked up at her face after staring at her covered crotch. One of the overall straps hung off of her arm, showing one of her nipples. The other, covering her.

“I don’t know,” he replied.

“Hmm, okay then. I guess we can go back to the house,” she smirked standing up. He snapped out of his spell and shook his head. He grabbed her wrist gently and pushed her back down to the hay bale. He leaned over her and started kissing. After a moment of tongue play he moved down to her neck, kissing her once a second. His right paw playing with, massaging her left breast. He reached her sternum and gave it a few kisses before continuing his way down. His paw slowly worked down her chest to the side of her stomach. He gently squeezed and pressed her side while continuing his kissing until he made it to her breasts. He looked up at her, her eyes were closed until his mouth found its way on her breast and started licking her nipple while softly suckling. She gasped and her hips humped once as his fingers pressed against her clit. Softly and gently his finger ran over and under, teasing her inner most sensitive spot. It drove her wild when he pressed his finger at the base of her clitoris, just under the hood. Her body shuddered and quivered for the few seconds while he teased her. He continued sucking on her breast while his finger rubbed against her clit. Slowly his finger moved down, ever closer to her vagina. Over her urethra opening and back up to her clit and back down. Soon he pushed at her vagina, slipping into her, she moaned and moved her hips just trying to get him to go in further. He pushed in deeper, up to his second knuckle. Bending his finger, he teased and massaged her insides, her fluids flowing already. He leaned up and locked her in a kiss while his finger continued. She placed one of her arms around his neck and the other around his back. His arm between him and still inside her, his dick painfully pushing against his pants. She reached between them and unbuttoned his pants and unzipped them. She pushed the top down, revealing his boxers. She pushed her paw into the opening of his boxers and grabbed his dick. She wrapped her paw around it and squeezed lightly then started stroking it, but only for a moment before pulling out. His hips humping the air, he pulled his finger out of her and pulled away, breaking her release around his neck. He quickly pushed his pants and boxers down to his paws and pulled his legs out. He bent down and sat on his knees and undressed Izzy. He tossed her clothes to the side, accidentally sending everything over the edge of the loft. Her overalls, shirt and panties now laid on the dirt floor. He moved up straddling over her and the hay bale. His dick poking at her vagina, precum already flowing heavily. It dripped down from his tip and onto her. He lined up and pushed in, both of them moaned as he penetrated her soaking wet vagina. Her left paw reached around his back and her other paw took a pawful of his fur. He pushed in deeper with ease then pulled back out. “This f-feels go-od,” Izzy said as Jag continued his soft thrusts. He leaned further down, his stomach against hers, he felt his dick on his stomach with each thrust. 
It wasn’t long before Izzy was moaning out loudly as she cummed. Jag wasn’t far behind, he grabbed the edge of the hay bale and pulled himself forwards, sending his entire length into her. He roared as his body released his seed. It flowed out and splashed against her cervix, her vaginal walls milking every drop he had. Their orgasm lasted for just a few minutes as they both laid there panting heavy and hard. Jag stood up, his dick pulled out and hung below him now floppy but still long. He leaned against a post and looked down at the cute mouse in front of him. She lifted up on her forearms, her legs still wide apart showing him everything. His seed leaking out of her and flowing down her perineum, over her anus and onto her tail then pooled on the hay bale. She looked up at him with a bright smile, her two incisors showing along with a few teeth on each side. Her chest was raising and falling quickly as she struggled to catch her breath. He glanced her a smile. “I love you,” he said.
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***
Monday October 10, 2022


A couple of months have passed since Izzy and Jag met each other and started going out. Jag enjoyed his job and helping Izzy take care of Hanna and Drogo while helping her dad on the farm. The weather was already turning cold since it was early October. Snow would start falling soon.


Nearing midnight Izzy slid down to Jag’s balls as she shuddered and moaned out in pleasure as his barbs scrapped her opening and insides. She lowered down and rested on his chest. His paws rested on her back as he moaned in pleasure as he slowly thrust his hips, sending his dick in and out of her. He was softly biting her neck while being careful not to puncture her neck with his fangs. Unknown to the two Hanna slowly opened the door and walked in. She saw the two of them while he was nibbling on her neck, causing Izzy to moan and softly cry out in pain. “Stop Jag. You hurting mommy!” Hanna cried out running up to the bed. Both jumped from her voice, Izzy quickly covered up her waist and looked down to see Hanna with tears in her eyes and carrying her favorite pink blanket.

“No sweetie. He was, umm, helping me.” Izzy said quickly as she took Hanna in her arms.

“You sound like he hurted you.” Hanna replied clenching on Izzy’s chest hugging her.

“I wasn’t hurting your mommy. I promise Hanna.” Jag replied.

“You promise?” Hanna asked sniffling.

“I promise.” Jag replied with a smile.

“Okay. Why your weewee in her pwyvate spot though?” Hanna asked pointing to their union.

“Oh… We were, umm, just playing a game together.” Izzy replied.

Izzy lifted up and off his dick and sat down to the side. Izzy repositioned herself with the sheets while Jag grabbed his boxers and slipped into them. Hanna sat there and watched while wiping tears away from her face.

“A game? Can I play?” Hanna asked. Both inhaled deeply from her innocent question and looked at each other wide eyed.

“I’m sorry Hanna, but it’s not a game that cubs can play.” Jag replied.

“Please. I’m a big girl.” Hanna replied. Izzy sighed out and placed her paw on her face and moved them down and off her muzzle.

“Hanna, sweetie it’s an adult game. You’re too young to understand or to know about it.” Izzy explained.

“Please mommy I wanna know.” Hanna insisted.

“No Hanna. Why are you awake anyway?” Izzy asked.

“Oh… I had bad dweam. A black thing, like a cloud, chasing me. It got me and I woke up.” Hanna replied as she started crying as she remembered the dream.

“It’s over now. It can’t hurt you.” Izzy replied and hugged her.

“Can I sleep with you please?” Hanna asked wiping tears from her face. Izzy looked over at Jag, who smiled and shrugged.

“Of course sweetie.” Izzy replied. With a smile Hanna pulled the covers back and exposed Izzy’s naked body, still wet from their moment. Hanna looked but quickly ignored it since she was used to her mom sleeping naked and got under the sheets. Jag handed Izzy her panties then laid down and watched Izzy slip into them. Both of them joined Hanna under the covers. Within minutes Hanna was asleep leaving her mom and Jag awake. Izzy placed her paw on Jag’s groin and felt his boner.

“Too bad we can’t get rid of that.” Izzy said quietly.

“Yeah me too, it’s going to take a while for it to go down.” He replied.

“Maybe we can still take care of it.” Izzy said pulling her panties back down. “If we’re quiet and don’t move too much, you can finish.” She added.

“Not with Hanna in bed Izzy.” Jag replied.

“I’m still horny as well.” Izzy replied.

“Well that makes two of us, but not with a six year old in the bed. What if she wakes up to it.” Jag replied.

“Just tell her it’s the game again.” Izzy replied rubbing herself.

“A game that she just asked to join in on. We’re not having sex again tonight.” Jag replied.

“Dammit.” Izzy said pulling her panties back up. “You’re right, sorry.” Izzy huffed out.

“It was bound to happen with one of them walking in on us during sex.” Jag said.

“Hopefully she won’t remember it in the morning.” Izzy replied rolling over then repositioned Hanna between them.

Jag scooted down further into the bed and closed his eyes and was soon asleep.
***
Tuesday October 11, 2022


Jag woke up to a sun beam in his eyes. As he awaken he felt weight on his chest, looking down Hanna laid on his chest. Her arms and legs straddled over his chest. He turned his head and looked at Izzy who was awake and smiling at him.

“She really likes you.” Izzy said quietly.

“I’m happy she does. And you too.” Jag replied. Izzy leaned over and kissed him. “But I need to pee. Speaking of which.” He added. He felt the CubNites pull-up that Hanna was wearing.“It’s kind of warm and puffy.” He said. Izzy nodded her head and sat up with a sigh. She picked Hanna up from his chest. Hanna stirred awake and looked around to see Jag getting off the bed. She looked back at her mom and smiled.

“Morning mommy.” Hanna said and yawned.

“Morning sweetie.” Izzy replied.

After breakfast Jag rushed to get ready for a half-day of work. He was asked to fill in for a few hours for another coworker. Izzy loaded up Hanna and Drogo and drove Jag to the city. Izzy stood at the building staring up at it from the ground. She walked in with Hanna and Drogo holding onto each of her paws, as they followed Jag into the front entrance. They stopped just on the exit side of the metal detectors and looked in at the large lobby amazed.

“Okay I’ll see you in a few hours babe. Love you.” Izzy said kissing him.

“Love ya too.” Jag replied kissing back.

“Bye daddy.” Hanna replied waving.

“Be good you three.” Jag replied with a smile.

Izzy left the building and headed into the city to look around shops and wait for Jag to get off work. Around noon she pulled into McAnimals and brought the cubs inside to eat. After ordering Happy Meals for the cubs and a HugeMac for her they sat down and began eating.

After another two hours Izzy pulled back up to the front of the building and waited for Jag to walk out. After a short time he got into the car and kissed Izzy.

“Hi babe.” Izzy replied.

“Hi daddy!” Hanna exclaimed.

“Hi Jag.” Drogo said.

“Hi Hanna. Hi Drogo.” Jag replied.

“We need to talk about that.” Izzy said pointing at Hanna.

“Okay?” Jag replied buckling up.

Back at home Izzy and Jag sit on her bed with Hanna sitting on a chair a few feet from the bed.

“Hanna. We need to talk to you about you calling Jag, daddy.” Izzy said.

“Okay.” Hanna replied looking back and forth at the two.

“I don’t know if it’s good for you to call Jag daddy. I just don’t want you to get it mixed up.” Izzy said.

“I know Jag not my daddy. I heared you and grandpa talking about someone one day that you said was my and Drogo’s dad.” Hanna replied.

“Oh. So you know about Cain?” Izzy asked.

“Not everything.” Hanna replied.

“Why do you call Jag daddy then?” Izzy asked.

“I love him like I do you mommy. He help you and me and Drogo and grandpa.” Hanna replied as she stood up and hugged Jag then sat back down.

“Jag, anything you want to add?” Izzy said looking at him.

“I love all of you as well.” Jag replied with a smile and hugged Hanna back.

“Okay. Hanna, just don’t do it all the time. Okay?” Izzy said.

“Okay mommy.” Hanna replied smiling.

“Go and play with your brother. I need to talk to your mom.” Jag said.

“Okay. Bye bye.” Hanna replied sliding off the bed and running out of the door.

“You sure you’re okay with her continuing that?” Jag asked.

“It’s not that I don’t like her calling you dad. It’s just… I don’t know.” Izzy replied.

“You miss Cain and they’re his biological daughter and son. In the far back of your mind, you hope he’ll be back one day, even though you know it’s impossible.” Jag replied.

“I never knew you were a psychologist Jag.” Izzy replied with a chuckle. “But yes. Your quite right. I’m sorry.” She added.

“You don’t have to apologize Izzy. He’s a part of your history, nothing can ever change that. If you don’t mind me asking, what happened between you and your last boyfriend?” Jag replied.

“Basically Cain. It was just a couple years after he released me. I was still trying to cope with everything including his suicide. I was always talking about him. How I missed him. How much I loved him. Every time I drive or walk by that spot where he cubnapped me and released me, a piece of me just breaks off knowing that my cubs will never get to meet their father. Garrett left me, saying that he couldn’t take anymore of hearing about Cain or me calling out Cain’s name during or after sex. I felt bad afterwards. Instantly depressed. I tried to do something stupid, another student, a friend, walked in the bathroom and saw what I had done. She took quick action and saved my life.” Izzy replied moving the fur on both wrists. She showed the two scars across both of her wrists.

“Izzy. I’m so sorry.” Jag replied sadly then hugged her tightly.

“It was a dark time for me.” Izzy said, positioning herself in his lap.

“Do you have any pictures of Cain?” Jag asked rubbing her arms. She nodded in reply.

“I do. But don’t tell dad that. He doesn’t know.” Izzy replied getting off the bed. She pulled the picture out of the hiding spot and showed it to Jag.

“I won’t. But when they get older, old enough for them to understand everything, I would tell them about Cain and show them the picture. That’s if they want to know about their biological father. Other than the shitty things he did to you, he looked like a fairly nice guy.” Jag replied handing the picture back to her, ignoring that the picture included her being pregnant.

“He was. I had thought of doing that. It’ll be tough though.” Izzy replied.

“You’ll be able to do it, for them.” Jag replied.

“Thanks Jag.” Izzy replied. “Hey, I’d like for you to come to therapy with me sometime.” She added.

“Why?” Jag asked.

“I’d like for you to meet my therapist and she’d like to meet you as well. I told her that we’ve gotten… intimate.” Izzy replied.

“Okay. But I can’t take any days off for a while.” Jag replied.

“We can do it on a Saturday. We’ll only be there for an hour or a little over.” Izzy replied.


“Okay. Sounds good to me.” Jag replied then kissed her muzzle. He moved over on top of Izzy and started kissing her neck. She tilted her head as he continued the kisses. His right paw moved up her body, feeling her curved body, stopping at her breast. He groped her and squeezed her left breast, giving the nipple a gentle pinch. Izzy moaned out and ran her paws down his body. When her paws reached his pants, she skillfully unbuttoned then unzipped them with one paw. She pushed her paw underneath his boxers and stroked his sheath. A smile overcame her as Jag’s dick slid out into her paw. She lifted her hips up after he started pulling her pants down. Her cubbish panties peeked out from the unzipped flaps, Zisney princesses printed on them. Jag pulled them down while Izzy did the same with his boxers. He smiled at her then pushed into her in one smooth motion. Izzy covered her muzzle, holding back a loud chirp of pleasure. Her back arched to take more of Jag’s length deep inside, as he started sucking on her neck once again. After just a few minutes, Izzy placed her paws on Jag’s shoulder and pushed him up. He looked down at her confused and slightly disappointed.

“Lay down,” she said quietly. He smiled and obeyed. Izzy lay on her side, placing her hindpaws just above Jag’s head. She leaned over his crotch and lowered her head, taking his dick in her mouth. She savored the taste of her fluids mixed with his precum. Izzy continued sucking as her tongue lapped up Jag’s shaft, over his head, back down the other side and around, only to repeat the action. She finally moved over top of him, presenting herself to his muzzle. With a smile, Jag spread her vulva apart and licked her a few times before pushing two of his fingers inside. He softly rubbed her vaginal walls to produce a wave of convulsions. After a few seconds, Jag withdrew his paw and pulled Izzy’s body towards him to push his tongue inside. His barbed tongue roughly lapped at her clit, causing Izzy to shiver from the sensation.
“Hey babe, why like this?” Jag asked between licks.
Izzy paused long enough to reply: “In heat,” before going back down on him.
Jag’s whiskers twitched with excitement. “Weren’t you just in heat a couple weeks ago? Not that I’m complaining,” he joked.
With an exaggerated sigh, Izzy replied, “Sometimes my heat is irregular, I dunno. My hormones are weird like that. But if you don’t want to help…” she trailed off with an evil smirk, pretending to get up.
“No, no, I’ll be good!” Jag laughed, before pulling her back onto his face.
Izzy cried out with pleasure as she began to come, composing herself just long enough to finish up with her boyfriend. Even through the haze of her orgasm, she could tell he was close. Swallowing his length as far as she could, Izzy soon felt the familiar rush of thick, creamy seed trickle down her throat.
“HOLY-!” Jag roared, as he came harder than he expected. Not wanting to alert the whole house, he buried his muzzle between Izzy’s legs to muffle his feral cries. Sweet-smelling fluid coated his tongue, before Izzy gingerly climbed off to lie down next to him.
“Thanks,” she panted, a dreamy smile on her face.
Breathing hard, Jag replied, “Pleasure’s all mine. That must’ve been some heat!”
Izzy opened her mouth to answer, but a knock on the bedroom door interrupted her. “Mommy!” Drogo called out. “Awe you there? I can’t find my cwayons, and Hanna won’t shawe hers!”
Trying her very best to sound like she hadn’t just been eaten out, Izzy replied, “In a minute, sweetheart! Mommy’s coming.”
“Mommy already came,” Jag murmured, earning him a playful shove from his girlfriend.
***
Saturday, October 22, 2022


Izzy looked over at Jag as he unbuckled the seat belt and opened the truck door. With a smile she got out of the truck and walked over to Jag. She took his paw and kissed him before she lead him into an office building lobby. She looked up at him, his face was of pure nervousness. She bumped her hips against his legs and giggled at him. She smiled. “You’ll be fine.” She said. They walked over and signed in then sat down and waited. Ten minutes passed before she was called into the office. They both walked in and sat down.

“Hello Miss Dawn. How are you doing today?” A lemur asked.

“We’re good Mrs. Folweur. This is Jag, my boyfriend that I’ve spoke of in past sessions.” Izzy replied.

“Oh. It’s nice to finally meet you. Izzy speaks the world of you.” Folweur replied.

“I hope it’s all good.” Jag replied with a smile.

“Well, she tells me you broke her no sex therapy program.” She replied.

“Umm, well. About that. Izzy said…” Jag stuttered out, repositioning himself on the couch.

“Easy Jag. I think it’s helped her out a lot, this time at least. She feels safe with you, and feels that you know what she went through and you understand her situation and issues. Izzy, you know what happened the last time, just be careful. You know the warning signs.” She replied. “Just make sure to keep to all of the other programs though Izzy.” She added.

“Now tell me about yourself Jag. This session is all about you.” She stated.

“Umm. I don’t quite have the money for this.” Jag replied.

“It’s Izzy’s session, but I want to know about you though. So go ahead please.” She stated.

“Jag, you said that you’re rehabilitated. How was that process in juvi?” Folweur asked.

“Anger management and therapy, like this session. It was one-on-one with me due to the abuse that I endured. Also learned how to try not to end in violence. Once a week I have to go to my parole officer and we sit down at talk about that week and what has happened before the visit. A therapist is also there, asking the questions and taking notes. It’s up to them if I go to prison or keep my freedom.” Jag explained.

“It seems to have worked, right?” Folweur asked.

“Yes. I take a deep breath before I do something if I’m in a conflict with someone.” Jag replied.

“I have a hypothetical question for you… Say Izzy was involved in a serious vehicle wreck. You get to the scene before police arrive and you see the fur that caused it. You recognize him from a new story months before. He had caused many wrecks from speeding and weaving in and out of traffic. He comes up and blames Izzy and starts swinging at Izzy or you for trying to Izzy before him. How would you deal with this situation?” Folweur asked. Jag’s eyes were wide, he was deep in thought. Folweur watched his eyes narrow and that his face was starting to turn a light red from anger. After a moment of silence he was jarred from his thoughts. He looked down at his paw, Izzy took hold with her left paw and had squeezed his. He finally exhaled and took in a deep breath.

“Um, I’d defend Izzy no matter what would happen to me. If it meant that I’d go to jail or prison, then so be it. That fur shouldn’t be able to drive if he’s had so many prior accidents in the past,” Jag said.

“And if he came at you or Izzy with a knife?” Folweur asked.

“I’d kill him or die in the process,” he said, bluntly and truthfully, “I’d face my consequences to protect her, or any innocent fur.”

“JAG!” Izzy scowled.

“Izzy, no don’t do that,” Folweur chastised her, “Jag would have a good chance of getting the charges dropped if it’s in self defense, even with his past conviction. But Jag, you should first try to disarm him and try to pin him down until the police arrive.”

“Yeah, you’re right,” he replied.

“Well, it’s time. Your session is finished Izzy. Jag, Izzy told me about you in a few past sessions. I took the liberty of contacting your parole officer and the therapist that you’ve been seeing. They’ve allowed me to take over your therapy sessions starting immediately. You still have to meet with your parole officer, 
Mr. Karlsen, weekly. He expects you on Monday. He’ll go over the details further along with the therapist, Miss Rice. She’ll finalize your sessions with her and then transfer all materials to me. I’ve already spoken with your supervisor at Wolfe and Fox. Your insurance will pay for the sessions. Also, they’ve agreed for a new time for our sessions. I expect to see you Monday’s and Thursdays at the end of your shift on those days. No exceptions Jag, unless it is completely out of your control. Wolfe and Fox is two miles away, you could walk here if needed.” Folweur stated.

“Sounds good to me,” Jag replied.

“Once a month you and Izzy will have a group session together. You’ve both been through the same rough past together and I believe that it will be beneficial to you both to be able to open up about it in a safe space, away from home, friends and family,” Folweur explained. Both Izzy and Jag nodded and agreed.

After nearly two hours, due to a canceled session, Jag and Izzy walked out of the building and back to the truck.

“Pffh. Glad that’s done.” Jag replied buckling up.

“Why? You did great babe.” Izzy replied.

“Yeah, but I wasn’t expecting to be shrinked like that though. Especially the question about that hypothetical question with you in it. Then for her to be my therapist now, that’s just out of nowhere. Karlsen never mentioned it last week.” Jag replied.

“I wasn’t either, to be honest. But this is good Jag. You won’t have to wait at the parole office for hours on end any more just waiting to be called in.” Izzy replied.

“Eh whatever. It’s all good. She’s good at her job.” Jag replied with a smile. “So, how about we go look at that house I was talking about?” He asked.

“Yeah she is. Looking at that house sounds good.” Izzy replied then kissed him.

Jag pulled out his cell phone and dialed the real estate agent and agreed to meet in two hours.

Izzy pulled into the driveway of the house and they got out. After walking onto the walkway, they shook paws with the agent. They headed to the door and opened it up. As soon as they walked into the house Izzy stopped dead in her tracks, shrieked then started hyperventilating.

“Izzy what’s wrong?” Jag asked grabbing her as she fell to the ground to her legs.

“This house Jag. I know this house.” Izzy cried out in his arms.

“What is it Izzy? Speak!” Jag stated picking her up back to her hindpaws.

He walked her out of the house and she sat on a large rock. The real estate agent followed the two.

“Jag. This is Cain’s house. This is where it all happened. It’s the same layout and wall colors. Everything.” Izzy said through the tears.

“Izzy, this layout is in many of these houses around here. It’s a common layout.” Jag replied. He worked for a few minutes to get her to calm down and breathing properly.

“Is the power on here?” Izzy asked wiping tears from her face.

“Yes. Why?” The real estate agent replied.

Izzy took another minute to calm down further as more memories flooded back into her mind. She inhaled then exhaled as she stood up. She slowly walked into the house and over to the empty bookshelf.

“Behind this bookshelf is a secret passage to a hidden basement.” Izzy stated.

“I don’t think so. I would have known this from blueprints and layouts.” The real estate agent said with a chuckle.

“Don’t believe me?” Izzy asked pulling out her keys and held them up in front of her.

“You can’t just pull it open, it’s all electrical.” Izzy said as she pushed a button on a key fob. “Cain gave it to me, for whatever reason, the morning he released me.” She added as the bookshelf opened up. The real estate agents mouth dropped open as did Jag’s. 

Izzy turned around and faced the open passage, tears started welling up from the memories, good and bad. Once opened she walked down the stairs and pushed on the false wall and let it swing open, while Jag and the real estate agent followed. Izzy warned them to not shut the door as it was electrified. They stepped into the concrete room. With tears in her eyes she sat on the bed. She looked around the room, now with dusty cobwebs in every corner and dust on pretty much every surface. Dead bugs littered the edges of the walls.

“Izzy. I’m so sorry.” Jag said sitting down beside her and pulled her in his lap and hugged her.

“Why wasn’t this in the plans?” The real estate agent asked.

“Because he built it himself in secret. No one knows about it.” Izzy replied.

“Jag. He raped me daily in this room. He slammed me into this wall and that wall. Every wall. That’s the bat he beat me with. He forced me to … to … fuck Cain. God dammit I miss you.” Izzy cried burying her face into Jag’s chest.

“Ma’am. I don’t think I’m interested in this house anymore. No matter how good the price is.” Jag replied standing up with Izzy in his arms. He carried Izzy out of the room and sat on the stairs to the main house. After taking a while to get Izzy calmed down again, they walked up the stairs and out of the house and sat her down on the rock. The real estate agent walked out and locked the door behind her.

“Could I get that key fob, please?” The agent asked.

“No.” Jag replied bluntly.

The real estate agent nodded and then left. A moment later she pulled out onto the road and drove off. After ten minutes of crying Izzy sat up on Jag’s lap and wiped the tears from her face.

“I’m sorry you had to see me this way Jag.” Izzy said.

“Don’t worry Izzy. If I had known I wouldn’t have brought you here.” Jag replied hugging her.

“Listen Jag. It’s going to sound crazy, but buy the house.” Izzy said.

“I can’t do that Izzy. Too many bad memories for you here.” Jag replied.

“I’m fine with the house. Just a lot of memories flooded back when I walked in, that’s all.” Izzy said.

“Izzy this place is evil. You do not need to live here.” Jag replied.

“I’ll be… Wait. What? What do you mean by, live here”? Izzy asked.

“Well. Umm. I was thinking maybe you and I and, of course, Hanna and Drogo could live in our own house.” Jag said with a smile. “But this house only has two bedrooms and it’s kind of small. Smaller than I thought, it looked bigger from the outside.” He added.

“Look at me Jag.” Izzy said standing up. “Do you like this house? Forget about my history with it.” Izzy asked.

“I don’t know. It’s why I wanted to look at it.” Jag replied. “I wonder if that’s why it’s so cheap? Because he lived here?” Jag asked.

“Doubtful. Even though the news said his name and showed his house, that was like six, seven years ago. I’m sure most people forgot about it by now.” Izzy replied. “Jag, call her back. Finish looking at the house. I mean it.” She demanded.

“Okay. Fine.” Jag sighed.

He called the real estate agent back to the house. After she arrived, they walked though the small house. Izzy walked with Jag as she hugged his arm while they walked around the few rooms.

“I don’t know Izzy. If I were to get it, the cubs would have to share a room until they move out. Plus your history here, I’m not so sure it would help your recovery.” Jag said as they stood outside.

“I’ll never get over my past. Get the house if you like it Jag. Don’t let me stop you. What would you do if we broke up, would you want a three or four room house? And say if you do get the house, I move in, you get me pregnant, we have a pup or two. We could convert the garage to a master bedroom.” Izzy replied.

“You’re right. But I need to think about it more. It’s too much to think about right now.” Jag replied.

“We could use the hidden room as a basement or an extra room if needed. Cain told me he wanted to expand it out further, just for extra storage.” Izzy said.

“Yeah… Okay. Thank you for showing us. Sorry about earlier. I’ll let you know soon.” Jag said to the real estate agent.

They left the house and started heading back to Izzy’s house. At the end of the road Jag sighed out.

“Izzy I need to do some stuff at Fang’s and Vapor’s, can you drive me there please?” Jag asked.

“Sure. Everything okay?” Izzy replied.

“Yeah. Just need some time by myself to think about the house stuff.” Jag replied.

“Okay.” Izzy replied looking at him sadly.

“It’s nothing about you Izzy. With working and helping you with Hanna and Drogo and your dad on the farm and then Fang and Vapor and their family, I don’t get much time to myself. I just need time to think about stuff that I need to do.” Jag replied.

“If you say so.” Izzy replied.

A short time later Jag waved as Izzy backed out of the driveway and headed back home. He walked into the house to see Fang, Vapor, Willow and everyone else sitting at the dining room table eating.

“Decided to join us I see.” Vapor said with a smile.

“Thanks, but no. I need some quiet to think about stuff. Just put a plate in the fridge for me please.” Jag said then headed to the stairs and up them.

They all looked at each other confused as Jag left the dining room. Jag never turned down food before. Vapor quickly finished her dinner within a few minutes and headed upstairs. She knocked on his door and entered. He stood in the middle of the room, completely naked, changing clothes. She walked in and sat down.

“Do you mind?” Jag asked while bent over and holding his boxers at his knees.

“Nope. I don’t mind.” Vapor replied and faced the wall at the desk.

“What’s going on Jag?” Vapor asked.

“Nothing.” Jag replied as he continued getting dressed. A moment passed while he finished getting dressed. Afterwards, he sat on the bed causing it to squeak.

“What’s going on Jag? You never turn food down.” Vapor asked turning around in the chair.

“It’s nothing. I just need time to think.” Jag replied.

“Don’t give me that bullshit Jag. What’s going on?” Vapor asked again.

He sighed out and leaned back against the headboard. “I found a house that I had kind of liked, since it was so cheap. I asked Izzy to go look at it with me. We walked in and she went into a full panic attack and just burst out crying for quite a while. After she finally calmed down. She explained it was the house where her past took place at. The real estate agent and I said it could be a different house. But she had some wireless button key thing. She walked up to a bookshelf and pushed the button. The bookshelf opened up and reveled a hidden basement that wasn’t on the plans. It was all concrete, had a full bathroom, bed, dresser and couple of other things. She sat on the bed and explained various things in the room. A bat, the chains, neck collars and other stuff. Then she burst out crying again. I carried her out of the house. Told the real estate agent I wasn’t interested in it anymore.” Jag explained.

“Ah shit Jag. Is she okay?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah she’s fine. She wanted to finish looking at the house and insisted, demanded, that I call the real estate agent back. So I did. Izzy says that I should get the house. I’m not so sure it’s a good thing to do. I think the house should be burned to the ground.” Jag replied.

“Tough choice. The house that you can afford right now or your girlfriends mental health and sanity.” Vapor replied.

“Yeah.” Jag said exhaling. “What would you do Vapor? She insists that I get the house. If they move in, there’s only two rooms, Hanna and Drogo would have to continue sharing a room.” He added.

“I would try to find a house with at least a three bedrooms, if you’re serious about having her move in with you. Either way she does NOT need to be in that house. But knowing Izzy, she’d somehow try to buy the house herself, since she knows where it’s at now.” Vapor replied.

“Yeah, that’s what I’m afraid she’ll do.” Jag replied.

“You want me and Fang or Willow to buy it? Do something with it?” Vapor asked.

“I’m not going to ask you to do that.” Jag replied.

“It’s up to you Jag. Get the house or not. Either way, you need to tread carefully with Izzy and that house.” Vapor replied.

“Yeah.” Jag replied and exhaled forcibly.
***
Sunday, October 23, 2022


The next morning Izzy pulled into the driveway and walked into the house. After letting Katia and Tib take Hanna and Drogo upstairs she sat down at the table with Jag, Fang, Vapor and Willow.

“What’s going on?” Izzy asked, uncertain about the tension in the air.

“Jag told us about the house.” Vapor explained.

“Why Jag?” Izzy asked.

“She twisted my arm. Actually physically twisted it. It still hurts.” Jag said lying.

“Shut up Jag. Izzy, that house is bad news. You don’t need to be anywhere near it, no less live in it.” Vapor replied.

“No offense Vapor, but it’s not your damn choice. It’s Jag’s choice.” Izzy scowled.

“I’m not getting the house. Fang and Vapor will be buying it. We’re also going to have the fire department burn it down for training.” Jag replied.

“Please don’t do that. I know bad things happened to me in it. But please don’t do anything rash with it. I’ll never forgive any of you if you do it.” Izzy scowled.

“It’s for the best Izzy.” Willow replied.

“NO IT’S NOT!” Izzy yelled.

“It really is Izzy. You’ve been hurt too much by Cain and that house.” Fang said.

“I swear if you do anything to Cain’s house, I’ll kill myself.” Izzy scowled loudly as she stood up and stomped to the front door.

Rocky walked into the house as Izzy reached out to open the front door. Seeing her dad, she jumped back.

“Izzy. You don’t need to be around that house. Listen to yourself, it’s driving you to bad thoughts again. You said that you’d kill yourself. Would you leave Hanna and Drogo without a mother? You’ve almost done it twice, why put them through that again? They don’t have a father as is.” Rocky said.

He walked her back to the table and sat her down next to Jag and took the other chair. After another half hour for the rest of the house intervention, Izzy shrieked out and grabbed her head.

“FINE! Just don’t fucking harm his house.” Izzy scowled.

“Sorry Izzy, but sometime this week, the fire department will set it on fire for training. It’s been set up already.” Fang explained.

“Fuck you all.” Izzy said and rushed out of the house.

“I removed the battery in her truck. She’s not going anywhere.” Rocky said.

“Are we wrong to do this? I mean it is part of her. It’ll never go away.” Jag asked putting his paws over his face.

“It’s for the best Jag.” Vapor replied.

“I just don’t want to lose her. I really do love her. We all love her.” Jag said as he reached in his pocket and pulled out a small gold ring and sat it on the table.

“You’re going to propose to her? When?” Vapor asked with a smile.

“After finding a house for us to live in. I know we’ve been together for only a few months, but we both love each other. We know each other really well, especially with the same history of abuse. Hanna has been calling me daddy, on and off, for quite sometime now. Drogo on occasions as well.” Jag explained.

“Aww that’s sweet of them. I hope she accepts you.” Vapor replied.

“Yeah me too. But, with the house stuff, I’m scared that she’ll be too upset or not sound of mind to accept my proposal truthfully.” Jag said putting the ring back in his pocket.

“Jag even though we told our concerns and thoughts. It’s up to you for the final say on the house.” Fang said.

“I know. I just don’t know what to do. I like the house, but not the part of Izzy’s history there.” Jag said.

“Maybe Fang and I can buy it. You rent it and see how she deals with being in the house. If after a year she’s fine and not going down a bad path. We’ll sell you the house, minus what you paid for rent.” Vapor said.

Just a few minutes after she ran out, Izzy rushed into the house crying, clearly upset. She stopped at the table and glared at her dad.

“Why won’t my fucking truck start?” Izzy scowled.

“Sit down Izzy.” Jag said.

“No. I’m leaving. One way or another.” Izzy said. Jag stood up and grabbed her arm and pulled her into a hug.

“Fang and Vapor is going to buy the house. I’ll rent it from them. We’ll see how you do after a year being there. If you’re good with it, I’ll buy it from them.” Jag said.

Izzy slipped through Jag’s arms and dropped to her knees and exhaled as her head sat in her paws. Jag looked over at everyone at the table a bit confused. Izzy stood up and sat back at the table, her head resting in her paws.

“Everything okay Izzy?” Jag asked squatting down in front of her.

“I don’t know.” Izzy replied.

“You can talk to us about anything Izzy, you know this. We’re here for you. Or you and I can talk in private.” Vapor said.

“I haven’t had my period yet. I usually get it on the second week of each month.” Izzy replied.

“Which means what?” Jag asked confused.

“Jag…” Vapor said smiling with a happy giggle.

“What?” Jag asked confused.

“You might be a dad.” Vapor replied with a chuckle.

“Oh … OH!!! Wow. I. Um. Okay. When? How? Pill?” Jag stuttered.

He fell backwards to his butt on the floor and laughed for a few seconds. Everyone looked over at him, including Izzy.

“I stopped the pill after we started using condoms. I think it’s when you finished on my stomach about three weeks ago
. We didn’t take a shower immediately after like usual.” Izzy stated.

“It wasn’t in your vagina though. So how?” Jag asked.

“It most likely just flowed down when I stood up and some got into me. Maybe I had some on my fingers and rubbed myself. I don’t know for sure.” Izzy replied. “I’ll be back. I need to use the bathroom.” She added standing up.

“Izzy, wait. Don’t go yet.” Vapor said then rushed upstairs and returned a moment later. She handed her a pregnancy test applicator. With a nod Izzy went to the bathroom. Vapor pulled Jag up off the floor and pushed him down in a chair.

“If she’s pregnant it would be a good time to propose to her. With or without a house.” Vapor replied.

“If she is pregnant. What are you going to do?” Rocky asked.

“Leave.” Jag replied.

“WHAT?!” Both Vapor and Rocky scowled.

“To get supplies for our pup and her.” Jag replied with a laugh.

“Jeez Jag. You shouldn’t say it like that.” Rocky replied with a slight chuckle. “Would hate to see Vapor use you as a rug in the living room.” He added. Vapor chuckled at his comment and then glared at Jag moving her fingers from her eyes to his and back a few times then ran her finger across her neck. Jag jetted his eyes from her gaze. He exhaled and pulled Vapor into a hug. “Please don’t hurt me you sweet lovely wolf,” he replied and released her from the hug. She smiled at him. “You’re lucky I’m in a good mood today,” she replied and punched his arm.

After a few minutes Izzy walked back into the dining room. She was clearly confused while holding the test applicator.

“I don’t know. It has two lines but has an x on it?” Izzy stated handing it to Vapor.

“Huh. Weird. Give it another day and test again.” Vapor replied.

“Well Izzy. If you are pregnant, that house is not large enough. We need more bedrooms.” Jag stated.

“I know it’s not. I’m sorry for the way I acted everyone. I know it’s a bad place, but Hanna was born there. I lived there for over two years. I just don’t want to see his house destroyed.” Izzy said.

“Izzy, you don’t need that house. I’ll find a house with three or four rooms.” Jag replied.

“You’re right. Again, I’m sorry for the way I acted. Burn it down if you want to.” Izzy replied sighing.

“How long have you known?” Jag asked.

“About a week.” She replied lifting her oversized shirt up. She showed off the good sized belly bump.

“Oh, that’s why you stopped wearing the coveralls and wearing my shirts,” Jag said.

“I didn’t think about it at first. I thought I was just getting a bit fat, from you and me eating fast food before and after your shift at work.” Izzy explained.

“So that day when we, you know, you said you were in heat again.” He asked confused.

“I don’t know, like I said sometimes my heat cycles are irregular.” Izzy replied.

“How long ago was that?” Willow asked.

“Two weeks ago maybe.” Izzy replied.

“You weren’t in heat, your hormones were imbalanced from the pregnancy, making it seem like you were in heat. It has all the same symptoms of a heat cycle, often times worse. It happened with me while I was pregnant with Pepper.” Willow explained.

“Haha.” Jag laughed. “Yeah, six times that day. Not that I’m complaining, but I was drained that night.”

“JAG!” Izzy scowled and pushed him away from her.

“Sorry.” Jag apologized and walked back up to Izzy. He kissed her muzzle then smiled.
***
Wednesday November 2, 2022


“You are pregnant.” The nurse stated.

“Why did all these tests say negative then?” Izzy asked holding the eight applicators.

“Could be a hormonal imbalance or low hormones. Would you like for us to do a sonogram. It won’t show much and won’t show the gender, at this time, but we can double confirm the pregnancy.” The nurse stated.

“Might as well.” Izzy replied and laid back down.

Izzy left the doctor’s office and headed to Wolfe and Fox. After dealing with the annoying heavy traffic, she finally pulled into the parking garage and headed for the front entrance.

“What are you doing here?” Jag asked.

“Hi Jag. I need to talk to Willow. But I don’t have an appointment and couldn’t get hold of her on the phone.” Izzy replied.

“Yeah sure. One moment.” Jag replied picking up the phone.

After a moment he hung the phone up and looked back at Izzy.

“She’s in meetings for the rest of the day. Vapor and Fang too.” Jag said.

“Oh. Okay, thanks. See you later then. Stay at their house tonight please. I need some time to think about some stuff.” Izzy said then left.

“Izzy…” Jag said as Izzy pushed the door open without saying anything.

“Everything okay between you two?” Hagen asked.

“Yes. I think so.” Jag replied. “She seems depressed now after visiting the doctor.” He added.

“I wonder if I should take the rest of the day off and be with her?” Jag said.

“I don’t think that would be a good idea Jag, not today. Plus she told you she needed some time alone to think. I know that’s not what you want to hear right now. I’m sure she’s fine.” Hagen replied.

“Yeah. Maybe you’re right.” Jag replied and sighed.

“She’ll come to you when she’s ready. I’m sure of it.” Hagen replied.
***
Saturday November 5, 2022


“Hey Jag. I need to talk to you.” Izzy said closing his bedroom door at the Wolfe’s house. It had been three days since Izzy went to the doctor. It was also the last time that they had talked to each other. Jag called her multiple times Wednesday and Thursday but she ignored the calls each time.

Jag sat up in the bed and held his paw out for her. Izzy walked over and sat down next to him and lowered his paw into her lap while holding his paw tightly. She exhaled and went silent for a few moments.

“I am pregnant. Doctor confirmed it.” Izzy replied.

“That’s great.” Jag said standing up.

“Yeah. It is. But we have a problem.” Izzy replied.

“What’s that?” Jag asked sitting up completely then moving her in his lap.

“We need a house. As much as dad loves me and my pups, we can’t keep living there. And you can’t just keep living here with the Wolfe’s or at my dad’s house. It’s not that they don’t like you, they do. It’s just-” Izzy replied.

“I know Izzy.” Jag interrupted her. He leaned down and gently pushed her backwards to the bed and kissed her.

“What you said, it’s all true.” Jag replied.

“I guess we should step it up on looking for a house.” Izzy replied sitting back up.

“Would you drive me somewhere please?” Jag asked.

“Sure.” Izzy replied. Jag smiled and pushed her down on the bed gently. He moved her up and laid her head on the pillow and kissed her for a few moments. He lifted up and smiled at her who returned the smile back. He sat up and pulled her shirt up to her chest and placed his paw on her tummy.

“So I’m really going to be an actual dad huh?” Jag asked.

“Yup.” Izzy smiled. He looked back down to his paw still on her tummy. His paw width was over half the size of her waist. She rose her paw up and pulled his head towards her and locked him into a kiss. He moved up and leaned over her as they kissed. She unbuttoned his pants and pushed them down along with his boxers. He took one paw and skillfully unbuttoned her pants and pulled them down. He straddled over her and the baby bump. He lowered his waist and pushed into her. He slowly and carefully thrusted while she moaned his mouth. Her body quivered as his barbs massaged and teased her insides. He pushed up and looked down at her.

“Is it safe to do this?” He asked.

“Yup.” She replied and pulled him back down. He rolled them over onto their sides and placed her leg over his and continued thrusting as his orgasm continued to build up. She could feel his dick twitching every few seconds. She put a pillow next to her belly then rolled onto her stomach, causing his dick to slip out. She smiled and nudged her head at him. He straddled back over her and pushed back in. All of the sensations and emotions she was feeling caused her to slowly rise her rear, taking him with her. Before long he was mounted over her, holding himself up with just his paws. This new position felt erotic to him, feral like. He liked it. His hips started moving faster, the sounds of slurping and squishing sounded in the room. Just moments later he held back an escaping roar as he filled her full of his seed once again. After a moment she turned over and faced Jag. He was still straddled over her holding himself up on his forearms now. She placed her paw on his face and smiled. He smiled back but had uncertainty in his eyes.

“You’ll be a good father Jag you don’t need to worry.” She said to him. His eyes lightened up and he smiled brightly at her. It kind of scared him though, that she knew what he was thinking but he pushed it out of his mind. She put her paws on his chest and pushed him over and off of her. He laid down breathed in deeply. Izzy rolled onto her side and placed her right leg over his, and scooted close to his body. She ran her paw over his chest while they laid there, with his seed leaking out from her. After they laid there and rested for half an hour Jag stood up and offered his paw to her. She took it and he pulled her up and off the bed. Jag handed her clothes to her and watched as she slipped back into her panties before getting dressed himself. He walked up to her and kissed her. She looked up at him and smiled, before they both finished getting dressed.

After following Jag’s directions she pulled into a new housing addition two and half miles from the Wolfe’s house. After parking in the driveway of a newly built house they got out stood at front of the house looking at it.

“It’s a nice house. But what about it?” Izzy asked.

“Come in. I want to show it to you.” Jag said while he walked up to the front door and put his paw in his pocket.

“We can’t do this Jag. It would be breaking and entering. We could go to jail. You would go to prison.” Izzy said frantically.

“Not when I own it.” Jag said pushing the door open.

“Wait… Really? You bought this house?” Izzy asked.

Jag took her paw and escorted her inside. They stood in the two floor foyer with the stairs to left and heading to the right above an archway in front of them. The dining room just ahead the arch entryway and on the left. Jag walked around the house while holding Izzy’s paw. After looking at the first floor they headed down to the large basement, the same size and shape of the main floor. Then they walked up the stairs and looked at the bedrooms. They stood in the master bedroom. Izzy sighed and looked at Jag who was smiling.

“This house. It has to be really expensive.” Izzy said.

“It is. But I can make the payments. Even after all of the restitution payments to Fang and his family. I’ll have a little extra money left each month, just barely enough to make the payment on the house. I had to take out a 50-year mortgage though. Fang and Vapor said they’d help us make a payment if we needed to and they already paid the down payment on it.” Jag replied. Izzy smiled at him. He led her back downstairs. They walked into the family room where Jag held both of her paws.

“Izzy. I know we’ve only known each other for a few months, but I feel like we get along quite well. Your pups seem to like me, your dad too.” Jag said. With a smile he pulled out the small gold ring and knelled down in front of her.

“Izzy will you marry me?” Jag asked holding the ring in front of her. Izzy stood there in silence but then backed away suddenly without saying a word as she shook her head in silence.
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After staring at her for more then ten seconds she lifted his muzzle up, forcing him to make eye contact. 


�Add more here???


�https://inkbunny.net/s/1331054





SCENE IDEA!!!


�Monday October 10, 2022


�Tuesday October 11, 2022


�RockyFennek helped with this sex scene.


�Saturday, October 22, 2022


�Parole officer’s name


�Sunday, October 23, 2022


�Conceived the cub with Jag, October 1, 2022


�Wednesday November 2, 2022


�Saturday November 5, 2022





