Part 4
Monday August 19, 2024

2 months, 24 days
12 weeks, 1 days


“Mindy, you should try to lay off the junk food. I’m not trying to be rude or anything, but you’re getting a belly on you,” her dad said as she walked into the living room.

“Oh, um, yeah sure dad,” she replied, knowing it wasn’t junk food. She went to sit down but stopped when her mom spoke up.

“Mindy? That’s not. Come here,” Her mom said. Mindy looked over at her mom then adverted her eyes away as she walked over. Her mom lifted the bottom of the oversized shirt. She shrieked at the size of her belly. Her belly was unmistakable by now, unmistakable that she was carrying a pup inside of her.

“No. No! NO! You. You can’t be pregnant!” Her mom said. Mindy stood there in front of her mom and dad, her paws fidgeting with each other at her stomach, trying to hide the fact that she was pregnant.

“Mindy? What? How? When?” Her dad stuttered. She looked up at them and started sobbing as tears flowed down her face. She knew she was in deep trouble. Knew that the few days that was left of summer break was ruined now, even more so than before. She’d be grounded for who knows how long. How would they react after it really set in that she was pregnant. Her dad sighed as he lifted his paw and placed it on the left side of her neck to comfort her a little after she started tearing up. He rubbed his thumb against her then stopped. He grabbed her arm and pulled her closer and moved the fur out of the way.

“Mindy! What the hell have you done?” Both of her parents said.

“I’m sorry, mom dad,” she replied and burst out crying.

“Who?” Her dad asked.

“T-To-Tommy,” she replied. Her dad sighed and let go of her arm. He sighed.

“Sit,” he said then stood up and left the room. Mindy sat down and looked at her mom, who was devastated, crying and upset. Mindy too was crying, devastated at knowing she made a poor choice that night with Tommy, but she didn’t regret it. She loved him and now knew that he truly did love her. She exhaled and wiped tears away.

“I’m sorry mom. I didn’t mean for this to happen,” she said quietly.

“Don’t. You’ve screwed up. You will never be able to have your teen years as you should, carefree, living life as a teen. Just… Just wait for your dad to return,”

“I really am sorry mom,”

Her dad returned a few minutes later. He stood there in front of her with his arms crossed. “Get up, I’m taking you to the doctor to confirm that you are pregnant,” She lowered her head and stood up. “I’ll be right back,” she said then headed upstairs. She returned a few minutes later with two pregnancy test applicators and handed them to her dad. He tossed them to the floor, one bounced to her mom’s hindpaws, who saw the positive symbol. “I don’t care what those say, you’re going to the doctor. NOW!” he replied. She nodded her head and walked to the front door.

“Do you want to come?” He asked her mom.

“I just. I can’t wrap my mind around this. How could she? No. I don’t think I can,” Her mom replied.

“I don’t know. We’ll be back later,” he said then left.

The two of them sat in the doctors office. Mindy was sitting on the examination table and her dad in a chair against the wall. After a long wait the doctor finally came in and greeted them. After reading her file and asking questions, he asked her to pull her shirt off and lay down. She looked over at her dad as tears slowly dropped from the corner of her eyes. “Do as he says Mindy,” he replied to her silence. She closed her eyes and lifted her shirt over her head then laid down. The doctor felt her abdomen and nodded. “Okay, I need you to strip down completely, including your panties, please,” he said. She sat up and reached down and pulled the rest of her clothes off. The only things remaining were her light blue frilly socks that she had bought just weeks prior. The doctor pulled a machine over and powered it up. He spread a gel over her tummy then held a wand down on her belly. The black and white image showed her insides while he moved the wand around. From her belly button down to her groin and back up multiple times, moving it to the side more and more. Each time he stopped, he pressed a button. After a few minutes he sat the wand down and handed her a towel. He pulled the gloves off and tossed them into the trashcan.

“Mr. Aubin, Mindy is pregnant,” the doctor stated. Her dad sighed and glared at her, while she wiped the gel off of her body. She looked over at him and frowned.

“I’m sorry daddy,” she replied.

“What’s our option for abortion?” Her dad asked suddenly.

“NO! I will NOT abort,” Mindy exclaimed.

“You do NOT have a fucking choice Mindy. You are going to abort. The sooner the better,” he replied raising his voice.

“Mr. Aubin, calm down,” the doctor replied.

“Do not tell me to calm down when my twelve year old is fucking pregnant,” he scowled.

“Mr. Aubin, then you’re not going to like what I’m about to say-” The doctor stated but was interrupted.

“What? Stop fucking stalling,” he replied.

“She cannot abort,” the doctor replied.

“The hell she can’t. Get the knife or whatever is used and do it,” he replied.

“Mr. Aubin. We cannot legally abort. She’s past nine weeks. If it was before, then we would be able to, depending on if she was healthy enough to do so AND that she agree to it,” the doctor explained.

“What? Bullshit, abort that litter,” her dad replied fiercely pointing at Mindy.

“Mr. Aubin, I just said that we cannot legally abort. I’m sorry,” the doctor replied.

“God fucking dammit. Fucking hell. Way to get yourself into a mess Mindy!” Her dad exclaimed. He placed his head in his paws and breathed in deeply then exhaled.

“Come on we’re leaving,” her dad said and stood up.

“Mr. Aubin. We’re not finished here. We have to talk about how to go through with her pregnancy,” the doctor stated.

“We. Are. Done. Here. I’m taking her to another doctor. One who will listen to me,” he replied.

“Dad, he’s a doct-”

“Shut up and get dressed or I’ll drag you through his building naked,” he replied. She closed her eyes for a few seconds. Her dad hissed causing her to jump. She quickly got dressed and carefully slid off of the bed.

“I’m sorry, thank you,” she said as her dad grabbed her paw. He tugged on her arm and she followed behind him.

Six hours later the two arrived back home. She stepped into the house, followed by her dad. He shut the door behind him.

“Go to your room Mindy,” he said. She said nothing as she walked away and headed upstairs.

“She’s fucking pregnant,” he said walking into the living room. Her mom shook her head.

“We need to abort the litter,” she replied.

“We can’t. She’s too far into it,” he replied and sat down.

“Bullshit,” she replied. He sighed and handed her a stack of papers from eight different doctors.

“We went to eight doctors, they all said the same thing,” he replied.

“Did she say when or why or anything?” She asked. The two of them talked for a bit trying to figure everything out, why she had sex. Why she decided to ruin her life. Why she would disappoint and embarrass her parents and much more.

An hour later, Mindy, her dad and mom stood at the front door of Tommy’s, just next door. The door opened and they were greeted by Tommy’s mother.

“Hello Marceline
,” Mindy’s dad said.

“Hello. It’s nice to see you all. Come on in,” Marceline, Tommy’s mom, said. After the three of them walked in they followed her into the living room and sat down.

“Tommy is in his bedroom if you want-”

“Call him down please, we have something we all need to talk about,” Mindy’s dad said interrupting her.

“Um, okay,” She replied, “TOMMY!” she then shouted.

A minute later Tommy walked downstairs and smiled after seeing Mindy sitting in a chair who smiled at him, albeit nervously and grimly.

“Yes mom? What did you need?” Tommy asked.

“Um, I don’t know. Robert, Julie
, what’s this about?” Marceline asked as her husband, Tommy’s dad, walked in.

“Hiya Robert, how’s it going?” Mitch
 asked.

“You’re about to find out,” Robert replied.

“I don’t even know how to say this, so I’ll just be blunt,” Robert stated and paused for a moment.

“Mindy is pregnant,” he said.

“WHAT?” Tommy asked jumping up.

“Mindy, you? Mine? How?” Tommy asked.

“Boy, I swear…” Mitch stated.

“Tommy, please say you didn’t,” Marceline asked. Tommy looked at Mindy unsure and confused. She lowered her head down and nodded.

“Tommy, it’s yours,” she said.

“You said that you couldn’t get pregnant, you weren’t in heat. SHIT Mindy! Your parents know. Ah fuck! MY parents know. You said they would never find out,” Tommy stood there nearly hyperventilating as fear struck him hard at his core.

“Tommy you fucking little bastard. After everything we’ve done for you!” Mitch scowled standing up. He rose his paw and Tommy threw his arms in front of his face. Mindy had quickly moved in front of Tommy. Mitch quickly stopped when he noticed everyone staring at him.

“When? Why?” Marceline asked.

“Tommy we don’t have to tell them,” she said after facing him.

“You’ll tell us now or I’ll beat you Tommy,” Mitch scowled.

“The weekend you all went away,” Tommy replied, he sighed while lowering his head.

“I knew we shouldn’t have trusted you two. Should have just got you both a babysitter like normal,” Mitch replied.

“Why?” Marceline asked.

Both Tommy and Mindy sighed and sat down, ignoring the fact that he had claimed her, him not knowing that her parent’s already knew.

“I don’t know it just kind of happened,” he replied.

“We weren’t planning on it,” she replied.

“They’re too young to be parents. They don’t know the first thing about parenting. What about abortion?” Marceline asked.

“I will NOT abort,” she replied.

“Mom, no That’s my litter your talking about,” he replied.

“Stop all of you,” Robert stated and stood up. He paced around for a moment.

“I took her to eight different doctors offices. They cannot abort. She’s too far into the pregnancy,” Robert explained.

“Mindy, how long have you known?” Tommy asked.

“I’m sorry Tommy. I should have told you but I didn’t know how to tell you. I knew about it well over a month now. Four or five weeks after that weekend,” she replied and exhaled.

“Fuck. You two have really messed up,” Mitch stated. Robert laughed a few times.

“Then you’re really going to love this. Tommy claimed her that night as well,” Robert stated.

“WHAT?!” Mitch scowled hissing.

“You told them?” Tommy asked dropping his shoulders.

“No. I promise I didn’t. Dad touched my neck and felt the claim marks. He moved my fur before I could do or say anything,” she replied. She looked behind her and sat down in a chair and pulled her legs against her.

“Anything else you two need to tell us?” Julie asked. Tommy and Mindy looked at each other.

“Why didn’t you tell me?” Tommy asked.

“I was scared Tommy. I didn’t know what to. I was scared that my parent’s were going to lose their minds. They did and yours too. I was just so scared Tommy,” she replied closing her eyes.

“Well this explains why you’ve peed the bed for the past three or four weeks almost every other night. I chalked it up to nerves or something,” Julie stated.

“MOM!” Mindy replied turning red.

“It also explains those mornings and afternoons that you were throwing up,” her dad stated.

“I should have known what it was when she was throwing up almost everyday,” her mom said.

“So I’m going to be a dad?” Tommy asked out of the blue.

“Yes you fucking idiot. You’ve probably screwed up any chance of getting a football scholarship,” his dad replied.

“Good. I FUCKING HATE football. Hate everything about it,” Tommy scowled.

“WATCH YOUR TONE, BOY!!! You’ll respect football and you’ll enjoy it,” His dad replied.

“Whatever,” he replied, “How long will it be before you give birth?” Tommy asked.

“Maybe three or four months,” she replied.

“Are you sure that she can’t get an abortion?” Mitch asked again.

“Dad, shut up about that. Mindy, WE, already said we won’t abort,” Tommy scowled. Mitch stood up and walked over and back-pawed him hard, knocking him to the floor.

“Do not talk back to me like that boy. I forbid you to see her ever again. I’ll be enrolling you in a different school as well. A campus that you won’t be able to leave and meet up with her and where you can continue playing football,” Mitch stated

“You can’t do that!” Tommy replied standing back up.

“Want to make a fucking bet you little bastard?” Mitch scowled and rose his arm once again.

“Easy man, they’re just kits,” Robert stated.

“I think its about time that you three leave,” Mitch replied.

“You can’t keep mates apart,” Mindy said walking over to Tommy taking his paw.

“He is forbidden to see you. End. Of. Story. LEAVE!” Mitch replied.

“Come on Mindy. We have more to talk about of your actions,” Robert stated standing up.

“I love you Tommy,” Mindy said as they walked out the door.

“Love you too Mindy,” he replied.

As soon they shut the door, they heard Tommy scream and cry in agony. His dad started punching him over and over again. After what seemed like an hour to Mindy, even though it was only about ten seconds, she heard Mitch scream at his son to go to his room. Mitch was punching so hard that the three could hear each punch from outside of the house.


Tommy slammed his bedroom door behind him and leaned against it, trying his best to stop crying. A few minutes later he stood up from the floor and walked over to his dresser. He looked at himself in the mirror attached to the dresser. His face was bloody, nose bleeding and his right eye blackened. He wiped tears from his face and eyes then grabbed a shirt and held it to his nose trying to stop it from bleeding. His stomach hurt too. Lifting up his shirt and moving his fur out of the way, half a dozen fists marks, overlapping each other, was already bruising in the middle of his stomach. “Fucking asshole,” he said quietly then winced from the pain.

A bit later his mom knocked on the door and entered. She sat down on the bed and wiped some of the blood from his face.

“I’m so sorry he did this to you,” she said.

“He’s an asshole mom, you should just leave him,”

“I can’t Tommy. I do love him still, plus he keeps this roof over our heads and food in our stomach,”

“I’m sorry mom,”

“For what?”

“For everything. It’s my fault. I shouldn’t have mated with Mindy,”

“Tommy, no, don’t think like that. It was the choice of both of you. I knew that you loved her but I was hoping you two would wait another six or eight years. Or at least until after you both graduated high school. But that doesn’t matter now. Just try to stay on your fathers good side, okay?”

“Sure mom, if I can ever find it. He never likes anything that I do, right or wrong,”

She wiped the wash cloth against his muzzle, pulling up a bit more of the drying blood.

“Why don’t you go and take a shower. Get cleaned up. Just be careful not to make your nose bleed, keep it out from the water unless it’s cold water,”

“Okay mom,”

“Tommy,”

“Yes mom?”

“I’m … I love you,”

“Love you too mom. Talk to you later,” he replied then left his bedroom. Marceline looked over at the nightstand with two shirts soaked in blood, she sighed, picked them up and left the bedroom.
***
[b]2 Months Later[/b]
Saturday October 5, 2024

4 months, 9 days

18 weeks, 6 days

“Tommy!” Mindy exclaimed quietly and hugged him. He returned the hug then looked behind him nervously.

“Come on, lets go. We have about six hours before they notice that we’re missing,” he replied.

“Are you sure we have everything we need?” she asked.

“Yeah I’m sure. I’ve tripled checked,” he replied.

It’s been four months, one week and a few days since their intimate night together. A little over two months have passed since Mindy’s secret was spilled to Tommy’s family and hers. Tommy has been forced to stay away from Mindy and her family, locked in the house, only leaving the house when his father was beside him, escorting him everywhere. He was never able to be more than five feet away from Mitch while outside or in town or the city. However, neither of their parents didn’t know that they’ve been secretly talking to each other. It hasn’t been easy to do though and they could only do it once or twice every other weekend. Tommy had to make his way into their attic and out a window, then climb down the side of the house and then over to Mindy’s house. Neither parents knew of these late night rendezvous. Although her parents mostly supported her, they still want an abortion. Both Mindy and Tommy are scared that either of their parents might do something to harm the litter. They both had started school at the end of August but both were now being home schooled by their parents. Mindy’s parents didn’t want others to know she had got knocked up. Tommy’s parents, his dad mainly, didn’t want him to have any contact with Mindy.

Tommy took her paws then kissed her for a few seconds. “Come on, we gotta go,” he said. He picked up the two backpacks and a couple of other heavy and bulky items and started walking to the tree line behind their houses. Mindy took hold of his arm and looked over, smiling at him. They headed off, running away, under the shroud of darkness.

“It’s so nice to be next to you again Tommy,” she said.

“Yeah. I’m happy that we’re not having to look and talk through a window for just five or ten minutes,” he replied. Mindy looked down at her round belly and ran her paw over it.

“How many are there?” He asked looking over at her.

“I don’t know. We never got that far at any of the doctors. Dad pissed all of them off so we haven’t been able to talk to them,” she replied.

“I see,” he replied.

“Tommy, if we do make it out here and not get caught and brought back home. How are we going to survive? We’re only twelve and can’t make money,” she asked.

“I’ve got enough money to last for quite sometime,” he explained as he picked up their speed, wanting to get as far away from their houses as possible.

They came up onto the local park and wanted to get through it without being noticed by the night security guards. After going silent, they both started walking slowly through the treeline for over fifteen minutes, doing their best to remain silent. The ground was covered with twigs and leaves, each one was able to reveal that someone was trespassing after cub curfew of ten PM. Finally they had passed the park and then another five minutes further down. Mindy stopped and bent over trying to catch her breath.

“Tommy, I can’t walk this fast for so long. Especially going through the trees,” she said. He walked back to her and handed her a bottle of water. The two of them rested there for a short time before continuing.

“I took the money that my dad was saving for me to go to college to play football. He was saving it just in case I didn’t get a full scholarship,” he said.

“Oh,” she replied and looked over at him. She didn’t know if she should feel disappointed that he stole money. She didn’t know how she should feel about any of this, running away, her parents, his parents, just everything that’s happened in the past four months.

“It’s okay Mindy. I wasn’t going to do football anyway in college. I hate that stupid sport. Hate it more than I hate my dad,” he said.

“I know you do,” she replied and leaned against his arm. He smiled and kissed her cheek then moved his arm around her and pulled her against him.

“It’s quiet out here. Well, other than the crickets, birds and cicada's,”

“Yeah. It’s nice actually,”

Four hours later the two of them were already deep into the woods, more than twelve miles away from home. They walked another hour through the woods.

“Tommy. We have to stop. I’m exhausted. My hindpaws and legs are hurting. My back is hurting. I. I can’t keep on going. I’m so tired,” she said.

“Okay. Okay, I think we can rest here for a bit,” he replied.

“Tommy, no. I need rest, sleep. I’m carrying a heavy litter inside of me,” she replied.

“Okay Mindy. We’ll rest here for a day or two. Will that be good?” he replied and sat the two backpacks down.

“Yeah. Help me sit down,” she asked. He walked over to her and asked how. She took hold of his paws and started sitting down. He slowly lowered her down until she was seated on the ground. She pulled her backpack off and sat it next to her.

“I wonder if our parents have noticed us missing yet?” She asked.

“Well, it’s seven AM. I’m sure one of them has,” he replied looking at his watch.

“I hope they don’t worry about us too much,” she replied and watched him pull out the tent bag.

“Don’t worry about them Mindy. They either hurt me, you, try to hurt our litter and kept us apart. They’re not worth worrying over, especially my parents,” he said while pulling out the tent from the bag.

[b]BANG BANG BANG BANG[/B] Mitch pounded on the door of Mindy’s house. “[b]WHERE IS HE? LET ME IN! I WANT MY IDIOT SON!!![/B] Mitch yelled while pounding on the door. A few minutes passed when the door finally opened up. Robert stood at the door pissed.

“Stop pounding on my door. He’s not here. Hasn’t been since you forced them apart,” he replied.

“Bullshit. He’s not at home. He has to be over here. Where’s that daughter of yours at?” Mitch replied.

“Sleeping,” he replied.

“What’s going on Robert?” Julie asked.

“Tommy is missing apparently,” he replied.

“Oh no,” she replied and headed upstairs. She rushed down the stairs a moment later.

“Mindy’s not in her room. Her dresser drawers are pulled out and on the floor. A lot of her clothes are gone,” Julia said frantically.

“I fucking knew it. I’m going to beat his ass,” Mitch replied.

“Shit. Come on lets see if we can find them. Julia stay here and call me if they come back,” he said and looked at Mitch.

“Where should we look first?” Mitch asked.

“They enjoy being at the arcade, so we’ll look there first,” Robert replied.

“My boy doesn’t play video games especially the arcade,” Mitch replied.

“Then you don’t know your own son. Come on, let’s go,” Robert replied grabbing his keys from the thin hallway table.

Two hours later around nine AM a few police cars stopped in front of the Aubin’s house.

“She’s twelve officer. She pregnant too. We have to find her,” Marceline exclaimed.

“We’ll find both of them, but we need more information,” the officer replied.

“Are you sure this isn’t burned?” Mindy asked after taking a bite of some beans that Tommy cooked over the little gas stove.

“I’m sure. They come like that with the taste,” he replied.

“Well, it’s food at least and I’m starving,” She replied and finished as just the small FM/AM/Weather Alert radio that he brought sounded an alert tone.

[i]“Two Mink kits have gone missing. They’re both suspected of running away together during the middle of the night. Both are age twelve. One male. One female. The male is Tommy 
Criollo. He has solid brown fur, green eyes, approximately 100
 pounds and around four and half feet
 tall. The female is Mindy Aubin. She has solid white fur but has black fur around her eyes. She has blue and green eyes, each color is split vertically in half for each eye. Mindy is approximately 90 to 120 pounds. Mindy is four feet two inches tall. She is also pregnant and is at great risk of injury of herself and their unborn litter. If you see either Tommy Criollo or Mindy Aubin call your local police with their whereabouts immediately. This message will repeat.”[/i]

“Well, they’ve found out that we’re missing,” Tommy said picking his bowl back up.

“Tommy, will we really be safe out here?” She asked.

“Yeah, I think so. We’re at least ten miles from the town,” he replied.

“So what are we going to do now?” She asked.

“We’ll stay here for a few days then move to somewhere else,” he explained.

“What about when I give birth?” She asked.

“I don’t know,” he replied.

“We can’t go to the hospital or a doctor, they’ll contact our parents,” she replied.

“I know. But maybe I know someone who can help us when the time comes,” he replied.

“Will they tell on us?” She asked.

“I don’t know. But she’s had pups of her own and birthed them at home by herself. I trust her enough but not fully,” he replied.

“I trust you Tommy. I’ll do whatever you think is right for us,” she replied then ate another spoon full of beans and bacon.

“We’ll be fine. It’s just not going to be easy though. We’ll have to learn how to live without games and electricity and stuff that we had,” he stated the obvious.

“Yeah. I’m really going to miss watching Hello Kitty and my games,”

“You really love that cartoon,” he said with a chuckle.

“Yeah I do. It’s kept me entertained for years. Even most of my clothing is Hello Kitty,”

“I’ve noticed,” he replied and laughed.

“Which clothing have you noticed?” She asked then smirked after he looked over at her. He didn’t have to say much due to him blushing giving it away. “My panties huh?”

“I guess so,” he replied then took another bit of the beans.

“You’re a goofball Tommy,” she replied and giggled. She bumped against him before leaning against his arm and continued eating.
***
Monday October 7, 2024

4 months, 11 days

19 weeks, 1 day

A couple of days later Tommy packed up camp so they could head to a new location. They walked six miles, stopping to rest for thirty minutes every one to two hours.

“You okay?” Tommy asked while Mindy held her stomach.

“Yeah,” she replied nodding, “just a lot of extra weight I’m carrying. I never knew a kit could weigh so much,” He sat the bags down and walked over to her and helped her sit down. He leaned over and locked her into a long kiss. As they pulled away a string of saliva pulled away and broke. She smiled at him and placed her paw on his face.

“Never leave me Tommy,” she said.

“I won’t. I promise,” he replied and kissed her again. She sat up and carefully moved over to him and straddled his legs before sitting down in his lap, causing him to groan from her weight. She chuckled then smiled at him with her arms wrapped around his neck.

“Your eye is healing, it’s not as black as it was the other day,” she said and touched it, causing him to wince and pull away. “I’m sorry,” she replied.

“It’s okay. It still hurts a little bit, but I can tell it’s healing. My vision isn’t blurry anymore either,” he replied.

“How long are we going to be out here?” She asked.

“I don’t know Mindy. I would say until you give birth. Long enough to make sure that our parents can’t hurt our litter,” he replied.

“Okay,” she replied then rested her head on his shoulder. He placed his paw on her back and started to slowly softly scratch her up and down as she fell asleep. He smiled from her sleeping on him, trusting him to support her and their unborn litter. Her belly and forming breasts pressed against his chest and stomach. It was relaxing actually, made him feel at peace, like everything would be okay. Although his boner was pressing at his pants zipper, making it uncomfortable, but he tried his best to ignore it.
***

“We’re looking everywhere and doing all that we can to find your kits,” an officer stated to the four parents.

“This wouldn’t have happened if you didn’t force Tommy to stay away from Mindy,” Robert stated.

“I will not have my boy with that girl of yours. I don’t fucking care if he claimed her. He’s got a good future in football and I won’t have him or her ruining it,” Mitch scowled.

“He hates football Mitch. For fuck sake listen to your boy. He can’t stand it,” Robert replied.

“He doesn’t hate it,” Mitch replied.

“Actually Mitch, he does,” Marceline replied.

“Well tough shit, he’s going to play it whether he likes it or not,” Mitch scowled.

“Hey, enough of this for now, you all need to focus on helping us with details to find your kits,” the officer stated.

“Yeah,” both Mitch and Robert replied.

“Any idea where they might go? Have you found anything unusual missing?” The officer asked.

“Yeah that little fucking bastard stole the $10,000 for his college football fund,” Mitch replied.

“Okay. So they can get food, drink and shelter, that’s good. Anything else missing?” The officer replied.

“My tent, camping gear and a few dozen cans of food, water and other survival items,” Mitch replied.

“So, they’re camping somewhere, most likely in the woods. We’ll scour the woods within a two, hmm, actually four mile radius,” the officer replied.

“I’m going to beat him when he gets back,” Mitch mumbled.

“Mitch, this is why they ran away. You beating him and forcing mates apart,” Robert replied.

“Fuck off Robert,” he replied and walked away.

“He forced his son to stay indoors and kept Tommy and our daughter away from each other. Tommy claimed her the night they mated,” Robert told the officer.

“We’ll deal with the forcing mates apart later. But for now, our main concern is to find them,” the officer replied. A few minutes later Mitch rushed back outside.

“Tommy. He… ~[i]heavy panting[/i]~ He took my pistol and rifle and four boxes of ammo for each,” Mitch said trying to catch his breath.

“Don’t you keep that stuff locked up? It’s the law,” Julie asked worried.

“I do keep all of my weapons locked up. He knows where the key is and how to use them. I taught him last year how to load and shoot, just in case he needed it use the pistol for defense if I wasn’t home. We went hunting a few times last year too,” Mitch explained.

“Great. So we have an armed preteen kit trying to protect his mate and their litter,” Robert stated.

“Notice to all officers involved in the search. Tommy is armed with a pistol and hunting rifle and ample ammunition. Use caution if you approach them. I repeat, Tommy is armed with a pistol and hunting rifle,” the officer stated over his radio.

Tommy carefully laid Mindy down on a bed sheet and covered her up as she slept. After he covered her up she grabbed the cover and pulled it towards her and balled up. He leaned down and kissed her before he moved back to their bags. With the flickering light from the campfire lighting up the outside of the tent, he opened his backpack and dug through it. He bumped his paw against the cold metal slide of the pistol. He picked it up and looked at it. He pressed the magazine release and caught it as it slipped out. He looked at the empty magazine. He looked over at Mindy as she whimpered in her sleep. He opened the box of ammo and took a round out and loaded it, then another and another until the magazine was full. A few minutes later he put the gun back into the bag. He placed the filled magazine in one of the small pockets on the outside. He didn’t want to load the gun unless necessary. He was scared that it might fire if they had to make an escape by running. There were other items in the bag and his worry was that one of them somehow hit the safety lever then something else pull the trigger. He rubbed his arms then breathed out. He watch as the air coming out of his mouth turn into a white cloud. It was getting cold already, earlier than normal. He moved over to Mindy and pulled the blanket up and moved up behind her. He placed his paw over her side and rested it on her belly with his litter inside. With a kiss to the back of her neck he closed his eyes and fell asleep.
�Monday August 19, 2024


�2 months, 24 days |


12 weeks, 1 days


�Tommy’s mom’s name


Marceline


�Mindy’s parent’s names


Robert,


Julie


�Tommy’s dad’s name


Mitch


�Saturday October 5, 2024


�4 months, 9 days |


18 weeks, 6 days


�Tommy’s Last Name:


Criollo


�Tommy’s Color Description


�Tommy: 4’ 6” tall


Mindy: 4’ 2” tall


�Monday October 7, 2024


�4 months, 11 days |


19 weeks, 1 day





