Monday September 11, 2023



“Hey. Umm. Tib can I talk to you?” Katia said quietly as she walked into their bedroom.

“Sure,” he replied and turned his attention away from the laptop on the desk. Katia sat on the bed and breathed out slowly and nervously. She had a hint of worry in her eyes and her ears slightly folded backwards.

“You okay?” He asked moving to the bed.

“I don’t know. I don’t know how to say or ask or talk about what I want to,” she replied.

“Cat got your tongue?” He asked with a chuckle.

“Ugh Tib,” she replied shaking her head but smiled and chuckled.

“I’ve been … Uh… You know that I love you right?” She said looking over at him.

“I know you do,” he replied with a smile. She looked into his eyes, filled with love and happiness.

“I… Nevermind, I can’t do this,” she said and started to slide off the bed. Tib caught her by the arm and pulled her back up.

“What is it Katia? You’re worrying me,” he said.

“I don’t know. I was wondering if you have a friend at school that you have a, umm, a crush on,” she said quietly.

“Not in particular since I have you. Why do you ask?” He replied while he watched her readjust how she was sitting.

“Oh, I was just wondering,” she replied.

“You’re being a bit weird. Are you sure you’re okay?” He asked.

“Yeah, I’m fine,” she replied and faintly smiled for just a fraction of a second. She moved her legs over to the edge of the bed and slipped off then disappeared into their bathroom, shutting the door behind her. “Hmm,” Tib groaned. He left the bedroom and headed downstairs.

Fang was sitting in the living room holding Laika in his lap while they both watched some Saturday afternoon cartoons.

“Fang do you know what’s up with Katia? She’s acting really weird. She asked if I had a crush on anyone at school. After I said no not really because I had her, she went into the bathroom and shut the door behind her. She never does that,” Tib explained.

“Maybe but it’s not my place to talk about it. Don’t pressure her too much,”
 Fang replied.

“Oh okay,” he replied.

“It’ll be okay. She’ll talk about it when she’s ready,” Fang said and rubbed the back of Tib’s head, near his neck causing him to start purring for a few moments.

“Thanks,” he replied then stood up and left.

Tib walked into their bathroom then looked at the pile of clothes on the floor. Katia’s white panties with different color lollipops sat on top of her pants. He quickly stripped down and entered the shower. Katia was sitting in the corner on the built-in bench with her legs pulled her to her chest. He took a couple of minutes to wet himself then sat down next to Katia who was still balled up.

“Talk to me Katia. Please,” he said.

“Tib, stop asking me, I said nevermind,” she replied. He nodded as he watched tears form in her eyes and then run down her face.

“Sorry Katia. Sorry for worrying about you,” he said then kissed her muzzle. He stood up and left the shower, shutting the glass door behind him.

Tib walked past the sitting room, while Pepper and Shade stood in front of Willow. Willow’s arms were crossed and looking at the two.


“Please mom, Zack and Jodie are going to be at the concert. We really want to go please,” Pepper asked, begging her.

“I said no. It’s on a school night,” Willow replied.

“Please Willow. Just this once,” Shade asked.

“How about I continue to say no and ground you both again?” Willow asked.

“Fine. Whatever,” Pepper scoffed then walked away. Shade frowned at Willow then rushed to catch up to Pepper. Willow shook her head then walked into the office.
***

Wednesday September 13, 2023

“I can’t tell him Fang. I don’t want to hurt him,” Katia said as tears ran down her face.

“You don’t have to Katia, however, if you really want to see what it’s like being with someone else then you need to,” Fang replied.

“I know,” she replied.

“You’re not going to hurt him. He might be a little sad, but I’m sure he’ll understand,” he replied and wiped the tears from her face.

“What if he ends up hating me for wanting to try dating others?” She asked.

“Katia, he’s your brother, your mate, will not hate you for this. I’m sure he has a crush on some girl at school. We all do. Even I did,” he replied, smiling at her.

“Really? Does Vapor know?” She asked.

“Yeah. She’s caught me looking a few times. She’s even joked about letting me ask her out on a date,” he explained.

“Would you?” She asked, now intrigued.

“I don’t know. Maybe but Vapor is my mate. My wife. So I wouldn’t have done anything with that girl other than take her out for lunch, dinner or a movie,” he explained.

“Gotcha,” she replied.

“Just tell him Katia. Push the fear out of you and ask,” he replied.

“I’ll try,” she replied, looking down at the floor.
***

Saturday September 16, 2023

Katia woke up, yawned and stretched out. She looked over at her brother who was still sleeping. She smiled at the tent on the covers. She reached down but stopped just a few inches away.

“No, I can’t do that while he’s sleeping, plus… nevermind” she thought to herself. She slipped off the bed and headed into the bathroom. Nearly half an hour later Tib woke up then stretched. He noticed that Katia wasn’t in bed, then the pitter-patter of water hit his ears. He pulled the covers back and left the bed. In the bathroom he looked in the shower to see Katia washing her hair out. Her eyes closed. He stepped into the shower quietly and stood at the glass door. After a minute she opened her eyes and turned around then shrieked from her silent peeking brother.

“You asshole!” She said, throwing a rag at him, “you scared me.”

“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to,” he replied.

“I know,” she sighed. After a few tense seconds she started rubbing soap onto her chest and stomach. He walked up to her and rubbed the rag against her, helping clean her. After a couple of minutes he handed her the rag and sat down on the bench. She washed the soap off then sat down next to him. She sighed then looked over at her brother. He placed his paw on her face then kissed her. After a few seconds she pushed him away, causing him to fall to the floor.

“Katia! Why did you do that?” He asked.

“I’m not. Not right now Tiberius. I want some time alone please,” She said.

“Tiberius? You’re upset with me! What did I do sis?” he said, flattening his ears.

“Just leave Tib. Please,” she said again. He nodded then stood up and left the shower. She watched him dry off for around five minutes then he left the bathroom. She put her paws to her face and shook her head sighing in disappointment.

An hour later she stepped out of the bathroom and looked over at the bed. Tib looked at her then pushed himself off the bed and silently left the bedroom. Katia walked over to her dresser and pulled out a pair of panties and then a punk skirt bottom. She slipped into the clothes and grabbed the matching top from the closet.

She sat outside on the deck railing, looking out into the backyard, when Willow walked out. Willow walked up behind Katia, hugged her then kissed her head before heading into the yard to a storage shed. She returned a minute later carrying two baskets, one with gardening tools. The other empty. Willow sat on her knees and pulled out some carrots, potatoes and a few other vegetables. Katia jumped from the railing and walked over. She bent down and pulled off a few hot chili peppers and handed them to her mom.

“You want me to make hot chili stew?” Willow asked.

“Just some for me,” she replied and smiled.

“I think I can split everything in half and make both of us some hot chili stew,” Willow replied.

“Thanks mom. Can we put like twenty of these in Tib’s?” She giggled.

“You trying to kill your brother?” Willow asked lifting one of her eyebrows.

“No. Not really. But he did kiss me when I wasn’t in the mood,” she replied.

“Well, did you tell him it was that time of the month?” Willow asked.

“Uh. It’s not that time yet Wil… mom,” she replied.

“Oh. You okay then?” Willow asked.

“Just haven’t been able to tell him that I want to try dating the boy at school. I don’t want to hurt his feelings or make him feel that I don’t love him,” she explained.

“Just tell him Katia, you’re not going to hurt his feelings. He knows that you love him very much,” Willow replied then caressed Katia’s face.

“Yeah, Fang told me that too. It’s just not easy,” she replied.

“I know it’s not easy. I bet it’s scary too,” Willow said.

“Yeah. I’m terrified,” Katia said then squatted down onto her knees. Willow smiled and pulled Katia into a tight hug.

“He’ll understand. He’s a smart kitten. He knows that you two love each other and that you’ve been mated for a long time. I’m sure he’s thought about another girl. All boys do … and girls too” Willow said.

“Thanks mom,” she replied and hugged her mom back. Katia stood up and headed away.

“Katia come back here,” Willow said. Katia walked back and stood in front of her mom. Willow looked at the punk skirt then lifted the bottom up revealing a pair of light blue panties underneath. The panties had Pokemon characters on the front. Jolteon, Flareon and Vaporeon on them.

“Okay. I just wanted to make sure. But you really love those panties don’t you? You’ve bought like six packs since that day that you bought those panties that I don’t allow any of you to wear,” Willow said.

“Yeah. I do like them. They’re awesome,” she replied.

“Go on and be a good kitten,” Willow said and smiled.

“Love you mom,” Katia replied then headed back inside.
***

Thursday September 21, 2023

“Come on Shade,” Pepper said climbing down the side of the house, “try not to make noise.”

“I’m coming,” he replied, trying to find his footing on the side of the wall. There are bricks that stick out from the wall. Fang had decided to go for a unique style when designing the exterior.

It took a few minutes for them climb down but they made it safely. They snuck across the yard and up to the northern gate. Pepper opened it only to quickly stop as the hinges squeaked. She looked over at Shade nervously, hoping that no one heard it. It was ten PM
 and past their bedtime. Willow had checked in on them before heading to bed herself. The two teens quickly made their way a mile down the road to meet up with their school friends to go see the Five Finger Death Punch, Disturbed and half a dozen other rock bands in concert. After the six arrived at the stadium, they were able to gain entry, just barely, thanks to an awesome adult agreeing to say he was their guardian at the ticket gate. They all rushed into the almost packed stadium and tried to push their way through to the front as the first band started. Failing to get to the front, they headed to the side of the huge crowd and found a nice spot where they were still able to see the band stand and hear everything.

“Tib,” Katia said, sitting up in bed, “I want to … see what it’s like seeing … another fur.” Tib sat up and looked at her confused, “what do you mean?” He asked. She sighed and looked down at the blanket that covered them. After a minute of silence she looked over at him with sorrow in her eyes.

“I had a boy at school ask me out on a date. I want to take him up on his offer,” she explained.

“Oh. I. Uh. Okay,” he replied and looked at her.

“I. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have asked. We’re mates,” she replied, laying back down. She turned on her side, facing away from her brother, as tears started flowing down her face.

“Katia?” Tib said leaning over her, “it’s okay. You can go out with him,” he replied and rolled her onto her back.

“You don’t hate me for asking?” She asked.

“I could never hate you. You’re my mate but more importantly, your my sister. My family. I want you to be happy,” he replied.

“Thank you Tib,” she replied. He leaned down and kissed her muzzle.

“Is this what’s had you worried for like the past month or whatever?” He asked.

“Yeah,” she replied and exhaled.

The two teens stared as the uniformed furs marched their friends off, each one of them carrying enough controlled substances to sedate pretty much the entire concert. Pepper looked up at the two officers while they walked past them with the two drug dogs that alerted on their friends. Pepper turned towards Shade and then back towards the police car as the two were placed into the back seat.

"Uhm… I guess we should call my mom," Pepper said. Shade turned towards her, eyes wide, "We? [b]You[/b] should call Willow!" She turned back to him and shook her head, “we’re in so much trouble Shade,” she said then sat down on a bench outside of the stadium. The loud rock music could be heard from outside of the large concrete building. Pepper pulled out her cellphone and pulled up the phone book. She stared at, hesitated to push, the “Call Willow” button on screen.


Fang dropped the damp towel on top of Laika’s head after her bath. She giggled and pulled it and let it go. They both watched as it hit the floor.

“Silly girl,” her dad said then tickled her sides.

“No. Daddy. No,” she said giggling and struggling to back away. She moved up against the glass of the shower, finally away from his tickling. Fang smiled and held his paw out. She took hold and walked towards him. 
After giving her a few kisses he reached for and grabbed a diaper from the counter. He flopped it open and placed it down on the floor. She grabbed his paws and he helped her lay down. After pulling the front of the diaper between her legs he taped the sides down. He took her paws and pulled her up. She readjusted the leg cuffs then smiled at her dad. She knew how to put on her own diapers but still liked it when mommy or daddy would do it. She was too small for pull-ups still, even the small size would hang loose on her hips and wouldn’t catch any accidents she might have.

“You going to wet these tonight?” Fang asked.

“I ‘ont know,” she replied shrugging her shoulders.

“You do need to work on remembering to use the bathroom more often and not waiting until the last second. So you don’t have so many accidents. You’re usually good during the day,” he said.

“Okay daddy,” she replied.

“You keep wetting the bed, I might put a super loud alarm on it. As soon as you pee it’ll sound out really, really loud,” he said taking her in his paws, “and you’ll jump out of bed,” then tossed her up into the air then catching her on her way back down, as she shrieked and laughed.

“DADDY!” She said, taking hold of his arm after he caught her.

“You’re fine baby, I wouldn’t do the alarm. They’re loud and scary I bet,” he replied. Laika nuzzled his neck then hugged him. He put his arms underneath her and lifted her up, standing up himself.
***

Friday September 22, 2023

“What the hell were you two thinking? I told you both that you were forbidden to go to this concert,” Willow scowled, then slammed the car door after they got in. Willow inhaled deeply then forcibly exhaled before getting into the car. She turned it on and looked at the clock on the radio. It was two AM on that Friday morning.

“I’m sorry mom,” Pepper said breaking the deafening silence, fifteen minutes later.

“Don’t sorry mom, me,” she scowled and looked in the rear view mirror at the two.

“We’re in trouble aren’t we?” Shade asked.

“Uh, what the fucking hell do you think?” Willow scowled. Both Pepper and Shade looked at each other, wide-eyed, after Willow cursed them out.

“When did you two sneak out of the house?” Willow asked a few minutes later.

“After ten. After you checked on us,” Pepper said quietly.

“Hmm… Let’s see. That’s four, almost five hours. Sneaking out of the house. Disobeying me. Gaining access to this concert by asking an adult to sneak you in. I think seven months sounds good. You’re both grounded starting now,” Willow said.

“God dammit,” Pepper mumbled quietly.

“Eight months,” Willow replied.

“Ah that’s crap mom,” Pepper scowled.

“Want to make that a full year?” Willow asked.

“No,” Shade quickly replied and covered Pepper’s muzzle before she could speak. Pepper pushed his paws away.

“Please. No mom. Don’t ground us again, it’s bull-” Pepper begged.

“ENOUGH PEPPER!” Willow scowled, “you both snuck out of the house. Went to a concert that was for adults. And top it off your “friends” were busted with lots of drugs. You’re both grounded. Keep it up and I’ll keep adding time to it.”

“You never let us go to the concerts. NEVER. We only wanted to go to one mom,” she replied.

“Pepper. You’re sixteen. Shade is fifteen. I don’t mind that you listen to the music at home. But you are NOT allowed to go to the concerts. What if you were to be assaulted or raped Pepper? Shade, what if someone decided to stab you or Pepper or both of you? Concerts aren’t the safest places for teens to be at without their parents or guardian,” Willow lectured them.

“Fine. We’ll just stay home listen to the same boring shit everyday, never having fun with friends, never-” Pepper was cutoff by the tires screeching to a stop on the side of the highway. White puffs of smoke floated upwards from the wheels.

“FUCKING ENOUGH PEPPER! You’re done. FUCKING DONE! I am taking all of your music discs, computers, tablets, everything! You, Pepper, are grounded until you graduate high school. DO YOU UNDERSTAND?” Willow scowled, “I’m am done with your attitude now. Enough.”

“Fine whatever mom,” Pepper said, leaning her head against the backseat window. Willow exhaled then after a moment pulled back onto the highway.
***

Monday October 2, 2023

“Hey Milo,
” Katia said, walking up to the black and orange spotted Jaguar.

“Oh hey Katia. What’s up?” He asked.

“Uh, you know that question you asked me?” She asked.

“Yes. Is that a yes?” He asked.

“You do know that my brother is my mate, that he claimed me right?” Katia said.

“I know. I don’t want to have sex, I just want to go out with you. Get to know you,” he explained.

“No sex Milo. Don’t even try,” she replied.

“Of course not,” he replied, smiling.

“So. Okay. I guess we’re going out now?” She asked.

“I guess so,” he replied.

During her fourth
 period class Katia’s phone vibrated in her bag. She looked up at the teacher who was giving a lecture, his back turned away from the class writing on the whiteboard. [i]“The Constitution was written in 1787 by a group of representatives from the states. Their four-month meeting was later called the Constitutional Convention. The representatives created the government structure that is still in place today, more than 200 years later.”[/i] He lectured, while Katia tapped on her phone. She smiled at the text then jumped from the sudden call out of her name.

“Katia Wolfe! How is the Constitution used today?” The teacher asked sitting on the edge of his desk. His hindpaws sat off the edge of the desk.

“Uh. The Constitution plays an important role in Furmerican government, especially in the Supreme Court. The Supreme Court determines whether laws are 
constitutional, or permitted by the Constitution. To decide which laws are constitutional, Supreme Court justices interpret, or determine the meaning of, the Constitution,” she replied, hiding her phone.

“What is another name for The Constitutional Convention?” He asked. She moved her eyes to her lower right, thinking for a moment.

“I believe it’s “The Philadelphia Convention,” right?” She replied, unsure if she was correct.

“Good to know that your cell phone isn't drawing your full attention way. Bring it up to me,” the teacher replied, causing some of the other students to giggle and chuckle. She stood up and walked up to the front of the class, while turning her phone off. He held his paw out flat between the two of them.

“I was only checking a message from my mom about an appointment for me this weekend,” she explained.

“You could have waited another thirty minutes Miss Wolfe. Your phone, please,” he replied. She placed the phone with a pink and purple swirled phone case in his paw.

“I want an essay from you on by next Friday. The subject will be about the Constitutional Convention and how it came to be and what it’s effects were then, each decade since and now in our current time. NO exceptions. This essay will be 15% of your overall grade. Ten pages, double spaced, Arial, 10-point font. I want the printed version on my desk and the original typed file in my email. Now, go back to your desk.” he said.

“UGH. Okay,” she replied and slinked away. She was looking at the floor while classmates giggled at her.



After the class ended she walked up to the front of the class where her teacher was sitting, a water buffalo. He sat his pen down and looked up at the kitten in front of him.

“I assume that you would like your cell phone back?” He asked.

“Yes Mr. Aralo
,” she replied.

“Don’t let me catch you with it out again or I’ll keep it until the end of the school year,” he warned, while opening a desk drawer. He held it out and she took it back.

“Do I still-”

“Yes. I want that essay on my desk and in my email next Friday,” he replied.

“Yes sir,” Katia replied. She turned and headed for the door. 

“Miss Wolfe. MLA citations please,” the teacher stated as she reached the open door.

“Dammit!” She scowled under her breath.

“What was that? Another ten pages you asked for?” He asked.

“No. Nothing sir. MLA citations,” she replied. She stepped out into the hallway and headed for her locker. Tib was at his locker, just underneath Katia’s locker. He was sitting down pulling out the book for their next class, pre-algebra.

“Hi Tib,” she huffed out.

“Hey sis. You okay?” He asked standing up.

“No. Dick head teacher gave me an essay to me, due next Friday. All I did was check a text message. Didn’t even reply to it,” she replied.

“Oh. Sorry,” he replied, placing his backpack around his right shoulder.

“Out of the way you incest fucks,” a rottweiler said moving up to them. He pushed Tib away and into Katia’s open locker door.

“Brooks,” Tib said calmly.

“Go back to whatever shit hole sewer you crawled from. No one wants your dirty incestuous flea-bitten bodies here,” he said, slamming his locker door open against the locker next to his. The oversized, over-muscled rottweiler grabbed a book and closed the locker door back. Brooks glared at the twins. Tib smirked, grabbed his sister and started french kissing her directly in front of Brooks. He ran his paws up and down her sides and back for a few seconds until Katia pushed him off.

“You two are fucking disgusting,” Brooks said then headed away. Tib chuckled then looked over at Katia. Her arms crossed and unamused.

“I’m sorry Katia. He’s been pushing us around since last school year. I hope that will get him off of our backs for a while,” he explained.

“That was kind of … hot, Katia,” a voice spoke up. They both spun around and looked at Milo.

“Hi Milo,” both replied.

“Your text got me an essay to write. Our date is off this weekend,” she said.

“Oh. Well this sucks,” he replied.

“Yeah. Tell me about it. Ten pages, MLA citations. I’m going to be busy for the next two weeks because you didn’t listen to me about not texting me in school. I keep it for emergencies only,” she replied.

“Sorry Katia. I’ll help with the essay if you want me to,” he replied.

“No. I’ll do it myself. I don’t trust other’s with my homework,” she said as the one-minute warning bell rung.

“We gotta go, bye Milo,” she said then walked past him.
***
Saturday October 7, 2023


“Mom, you busy?” Pepper asked walking into Willow’s bedroom.

“No not really,” she replied. Pepper looked down and picked up a toy that was laying against the wall the TV hung on. She sat the toy on the bed then sat down herself and sighed.

“You had every right to be upset with Shade and me. I’m sorry for being such a bitch that night and the week after the concert. We shouldn’t have snuck out. It could have been bad if either of us got hurt. So… I’m sorry for everything mom,” she said.

“Thank you Pepper for apologizing. It’s really mature and adult like for you to do so,” Willow said looking up from a book.

“Thanks. I just wanted to let you know that,” Pepper said.

“You’re still grounded for seven months though. I decided that until you graduate was unfair,” Willow replied.

“Ugh. Figured as much. And thanks,” Pepper replied.

“Hey, it’ll go by much faster than the last time,” she said.

“Why aren’t you ever as tough on Fang like you are with me?” Pepper asked.

“I’m tougher on your brother than I am with you Pepper. Sure I grounded you and Shade for almost three years. But he’s been in more trouble than you have. He’s been grounded for as long as you have, just over the years though,” she explained.

“Why don’t you ground Fang, right now, for like two years? Him and Vapor are really into each other’s faces right now, making out in the living room. Naked mind you,” Pepper said.

“Because it’s kind of hard to ground a nineteen year old adult. Also because they are the ones who owns this house and pays all of the bills and more,” Willow said.

“Oh yeah. It’s so weird thinking that Fang isn’t a cub anymore,” Pepper said.

“He’s still a cub, acts like one anyway,” she replied and chuckled.

“Yeah, that’s true,” Pepper giggled.

“Pepper, if you and Shade write two completely different essays, about why it was wrong of you two to sneak out of the house, I’ll reduce your punishment. Say, one month reduction per page. In your NORMAL handwriting, which, for you, is fairly small,” Willow said.

“Uhgh… Okay mom, that’s fair,” Pepper replied.

Willow leaned over and kissed Pepper’s muzzle. Pepper smiled then stood up, “see you later mom,” she said then headed to the door.

“Pepper, no matter how much I punish you, ground you or have punished you, I still love you no matter what,” she said.

“I know mom. Love you too,” Pepper replied and smiled.
***
Saturday October 21, 2023


“Get off of me Milo. I said nothing sexual,” Katia hissed trying to push the Jaguar away.

“It’s only kissing,” he replied while they sat in a booth at a fast food restaurant. He leaned back over and locked her into a kiss. She pushed him away then slapped him across his muzzle hard. It echoed through the small building multiple times.

“I said no fucking kissing asshole!” Katia hissed then pushed him out of the booth. She stood up and glared at him while he sat on the floor on his ass, leaning on his forearms.

“I’m done with you. I knew it was a bad idea to date someone else,” she said. She looked up to see half a dozen other’s looking at them, then headed towards the front entrance.

“Katia, it was just a kiss,” he replied.

“And I said no,” she hissed. She pushed the main entrance doors open, leaving him on the floor.

“You should be ashamed of yourself young man,” an elderly Meerkat said frailly.

“Shove it grandma,” he replied and stood up. He looked around to see almost everyone glaring at him. He pulled out a ten dollar bill tossed it on the table then rushed out, leaving the angry crowd behind. He spotted Katia in the distance, heading back home, a near four mile walk. He caught up to her and grabbed her arm.

“Katia, I’m sorry,” he said.

“I’m done with you, go away,” she replied

“No Katia, please listen-” The next moment he was staring up at the blue sky from the concrete walkway, flat on his back. Then a loud actual hiss from Katia, while her fur stood on it’s end.

“I said, leave. Me. Alone. Milo. We’re DONE. You fucked up four times. I gave you plenty of chances already,” she said. She turned to her right and walked into a store. Not feeling safe to walk the long and desolate road home alone, she called her mom to pick her up. Milo shook his head and stood up. He placed his palm against his eye. She punched him directly in the eye. It was already starting to bruise and swell. He looked at her through the window for a few seconds then walked away back into town.
***

Friday November 3, 2023

“Mom!” Pepper said, with Shade to her side, walking up to Willow.

“No, I’m busy today. I’m staying in the office to finish all these adoption papers and background checks,” Willow said.

“Okay. But here,” Pepper said. She sat down a handwritten stack of papers and Shade did the same. Willow looked up at the two stacks. She picked one up. “Why It Was Wrong of Me to Sneak Out of the House. Pepper Wolfe” The other was the same, except with Shade Squigglestail for the name.

“You. You actually did this? I was just joking,” she replied.

“MOTHER! You said you’d take time off of our punishment if we did this. We wrote eight pages each. We are no longer grounded,” Pepper said crossing her arms.

“Ha ha,” she chuckled, “you’ll give me time to look both essays over then we’ll talk. Now get out of the office so I can work. I’ve got twenty families and individuals looking to adopt next month,” she replied.

“Okay. Would you at least allow Shade and me to go hang out in town?” Pepper asked.

“Sure,” she replied garnering a huge “Thank you” from Pepper, “IF you take Katia and Tib with you. And Elli too, I’m sure she’d like to get out for a bit,”

“Yeah they can come along. We’re just heading to do some shopping,” Pepper explained.

“Pepper do NOT let Katia buy any string bikini panties. I found another pair in her drawers when putting up her laundry. Actually, I think it was the same pair from a year or so ago. I took scissors to them this time. A couple dozen strips and left them on her desk,” she replied.

“Yes, I know mom. You don’t like those types of underwear,” Pepper replied.

“Good. You can go now,” she replied.

“Thanks mom-”

“Thanks Willow-”

“You’re not ungrounded yet. But Pepper, if you talk to me like that again, or either of you sneak out… I’m going to make your lives a living hell until you both graduate,” she said.

“Okay. Thanks,” they replied.

“Yup. Now get out before I ground you again, even longer this time, for bothering me when the sign on the door says not to,” she said then chuckled, after the two turned tails and ran.
***
Saturday November 4, 2023



“Mom… We need to talk,” Katia said walking up to Willow after entering her bedroom.

“Okay. Come sit on the bed or chair, wherever you want to,” she said sitting some papers down.

“Milo and I had a falling out like I told you. But what I didn’t tell you is that he kept kissing me after I told him no. I pushed him to the floor and broke it off. After I left he caught up to me on the streets, and I well, I punched him in the eye. Even after all that he keeps bugging me at school. I’m getting tired of it and so is Tib. We’re both ready to beat him up worse than the black eye that I gave him. I just wanted to let you know what was going on,” Katia explained.

“What’s he doing Katia?” She asked worried.

“He just keeps asking to give him another chance. I don’t want to. I gave him four chances when we were going out. I just don’t want anything to do with him anymore,” she explained.

“Tell him to stop and leave you alone. After that, don’t talk to him, don’t look at him, don’t give him attention. If he keeps it up after a few weeks tell a teacher, principal, counselor, anyone at school. If they don’t do anything, let me know and I’ll give them hell,” she said.

“Thanks mom,” Katia smiled. She stood up and headed to the door.

“Katia,” Willow said.

“Yes mom?” She asked.

“Good job on speaking up against Milo and him doing something that you didn’t like,” Willow said.

“Thanks mom,” she replied.

“Next time, try not to punch someone though. It can cause issues,” she said.

“I’ll try not to, but no promises,” she said, smiled, then left the room.

“Tib, I’m sorry for wanting to go out with someone else. It wasn’t the same without you. I guess our bond is just that strong,” she said while the two laid in bed.

“Its okay Katia. I only want you to be happy and if that meant you wanted to be with another. I’d be okay with that, even if you were to leave me,” he replied. Katia smiled then leaned over and kissed him. 

As they passionately kissed he slowly laid down and his paws pulled her shirt up. They broke the kiss for only a couple of seconds as he pulled her shirt off. He lifted his hips pushing his pants and underwear down. Katia back was arched up, while kissing him, her butt sat on his lower stomach. After another couple of minutes she sat up and smiled at him as he softly groped her breasts playing with them. She scooted up and pressed her small mound of a breast against his mouth, he licked then sucked them then repeated the process for a short time. Katia stood up and unzipped her pants and dropped them. She stood there in just solid white panties with a small red bow on the top. She wiggled them down then stepped out of them. She tossed them at her brother and landed on his muzzle. He breathed in, smelling the wetness from the crotch. He took them in paw and tossed them to the side then grabbed his sisters waist and pulled her down to him. She landed softly on his dick. She smiled and started rubbing against him. His penis slid in and out from between her folds. His barbs softly scrapped against her. Her paws rested against his chest, she was squeezing his fur between her fingers. Her eyes were closed while she quietly purred while she continued humping and feeling her brother’s dick between her folds. She looked at her brother, his face flush and eyes closed. She lifted up and took his dick in paw standing it straight. She smirked at him then lowered down, taking his full length to his balls in a single go. Both of their bodies shivered and they both softly moaned. It had been over three months since they had sex. Tib’s dick was already twitching and she could feel it. She squeezed her left paw shut and pulled at his fur. “Don’t you dare cum yet,” she said then started lifting up and down on her legs. Tib moaned out and trying to think of other stuff. Each time his sister lowered down his orgasm drew nearer and nearer. As she lowered down the sixth time, his dick twitched violently, causing him to moan loudly. “Sssssorry, CUMMING!” he shouted. His paws gripped the sheets and squeezed as his balls let loose the flood of his seed. She felt the sudden warmth inside, a single, short but quick ejaculation. He clenched his ass tightly, sucking his seed back inside. “Bad brother,” she said then lifted back up. She increased her speed while his face contorted, trying to hold back. It was too much, he wrapped his arms around her and pulled her down against him. His hips thrust only twice, his dick swelled by fifty percent, both mewled loudly as he began filling her. Rope after rope after rope of semen coated her insides and leaked down his shaft and out of her. Tib rolled them over and continued thrusting. His tail flagged above him. Her tail wrapped around his and their tails danced around. “You feel so good Katia,” he said as he continued hugging her tightly, while the last bit of semen dripped out from his dick and into his sister’s womb. Over a hundred milliliters flooded her womb. It was hot inside of her. Felt amazing to her to feel his seed inside of her.

“You too, Tib. I love you,” she replied and rubbed his lower back. She released her legs from around his waist and laid them flat against the bed. He continued the slow and steady thrusts every three to five seconds, while kissing her neck then sucking her neck, then kissing it again. The billions of sperm cells swam through the tubes, looking for their end goal; the egg or eggs. Sadly for the billions of potential kitten sperm they found no egg. It was destroyed just the previous day with the weekly pill.

Tib slid off of her and dropped to the bed. She scooted up to him and nuzzled his neck. Her paw softly ran up and down his chest. A bit of sweat soaked both of them, but they didn’t mind. She raised her head and kissed his muzzle. They both stared at each other lovingly while their tails were intertwined and gently moving around between the pair of lovers.
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“No I don’t. She seemed normal just a bit ago while she was down here,”
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�P&S snuck out at 10 PM


�(Not a new section, still part of Sept 21)


�Original Text:�After giving her a few kisses he reached for and grabbed a cubnites pull-up from the counter. He flopped it open and held it down near the floor. She grabbed his left upper arm then stepped into the pull-up. After both paws were in he pulled them up. He released the waist band and they softly popped against her sides.
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�Milo, male, asked Katia out on dates.


�8th grade


Katia, 4th period, Social Studies
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“The Early Republic”, section L.2 “The Constitutional Convention”


�Original Text:


	“For the rest of the class, that will be the same except for four pages,” he replied.


	“AWWWW!” Sounded collectively from the classroom. “And no, before you blame Miss Wolfe, it’s not her fault. I was going to assign it anyway.”
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