Mother's Visit
by Havoc

“The great gift of family life is to be intimatepcquainted with people you might never even intoedu
yourself to, had life not done it for you.”
- Kendall Hailey

Few things can be as confusing as a bustling dimpadhe middle of the day. When that airport
is San Francisco International Airport, the condustan be even greater. One of the largest airports
California, and certainly in the United States, d¢inaals of airplanes flew in and out every day, d¢agy
thousands of passengers to and from locationetl the world. A bustling crowd of humans and furs
was constantly walking about, boarding and depguianes and conducting other business within the
airport.

Sergeant Mark Jackson, San Francisco Police, kieghtehold on his daughter's hand. Getting
lost in a place as large as this would be an or@eal he was as protective as any father would loe.
seven-year-old gray tiger kitten's hand was tinkig) though she was growing like a weed every day.
It seemed like only yesterday that she had beem béthat a crazy day that had been. Today would
probably be just as busy, but thankfully Mark waen'duty. He had a few weeks off of work, and he
was grateful for it. Summers were the busiest tioféke year at the police department.

“Where's grandma?” the little girl asked, lookingat Mark with those huge, sapphire-blue
eyes of hers. “Isn't she coming?”

Standing on the other side of Mark, his wife reachehind him to pat the kitten on the head.
“Be patient, Nina, darling,” Kitsune said. The brourred tigress smiled, looking out the windows of
the airport as planes moved about on the runwadys b8ished a lock of tawny hair from in front of he
eyes, the silver wedding band on her hand catchisygarkle of light. “Your grandmother will be hére.
She scratched at the kitten's ears once more anchttoked her arm around her human husband's
waist.

“Mmmhm, looks like her flight is still on time,” yeanother voice said. Mark glanced over at
the gray tabby female who was standing a few f@atyareading the scrolling arrival/departure chart
on the wall. The curvy lass was dressed just agggatdively as she always did when she wasn't
working, a slinky white sundress hugging her b&he had a similar ring to Kitsune's on her finger.
Her name was Tai, and she was Mark's second vafepleting his and Kitsune's unusual family.
Cradled in the crook of one of her arms was andthitem with sable fur, barely one-and-a-half years

old, whose name was Aiden, and an older blackrkgteod next to her with her little palm firmly



clasped in her free hand, Mark and Tai's three-g&ghdaughter, Lily.

And in a development that had made Mark's headwpéen he'd found out two months ago,
she was almost imperceptibly pregnant with a tbividd. If the doctors were correct, that one wookd
another daughter. That one had been unplannethdytouldn't do anything about it now and
wouldn't have wanted to, anyway. After Aiden hadrbborn, they'd all decided that large families
weren't so bad after all.

“Yes, she ought to be landing right about now,” Klagreed. He squeezed Nina's hand a little.
“You're excited to meet your grandmother, arentt iina?” He chuckled as she nodded her head with
that rambunctious enthusiasm that all children sgeta have. None of the children had met their
grandmother, Anastasia, in person before sincdiwtek across the country in North Carolina. Styictl
speaking, Aiden and Lily weren't her grandchildagmll, since she was Kitsune's mother and not
related to Tai, but things worked a little diffetigras far as feline families were concerned, eedine
families headed by a human like Mark.

Kitsune pointed out the window. “I think that's hane, right there.” Sure enough, a large
jetliner was making its way off the runway, movitogvards the building and pulling up to the terminal
directly in front of where the family was waiting.

Mark felt a tremor of anxiety in his stomach. Whlleastasia liked him very much, she was
still an intimidating woman. A pure-blooded tigrdgsn in Russia, the woman had an air of royalty
about her and knew it, and made no attempts toihifark's mother-in-law was an influential lawyer
back in North Carolina, and his first run-in witerthad been before he'd met her for the first tme
Kitsune's mother. Mark had pulled her over for siieg, back when he'd worked in Raleigh, and had
even given her a ticket. Luckily for him, she bareill will over the incident and had even apolegiz
to him for the way she'd treated him at the tinterafard...though she had taken it to court andegott
the citation dismissed. That was just the way sag.w

“Alright, well, everyone gather together now,” Maskid. He ruffled the top of Nina's head and
gestured to Tai, who walked over with Aiden and/LiMake sure we're all together so she sees us
right away.” Kitsune rested her head on Mark's &henitrying to be her usual serene self, but Mark
could feel her shaking as she tapped her foot iileptt. She hadn't seen her mother in over seven
years, ever since they moved to California, andvge anxious. Mark put his arm around her shoulder
and squeezed it.

Before long, the door to the terminal opened anduple of flight attendants walked out, taking
positions next to the exit door. They were followmsda stream of people as passengers began

disembarking the plane. Most of them looked liksibass travelers, obviously first-class in their



expensive suits and light luggage, but a couplé-tealio tourists were mixed in among them. Kitsune
scanned the crowd anxiously, looking for her mothehe throng of people. Mark spotted her first,
just as the first-class disembarking was abountb ele waved to her, and the elder tigress spoitad
immediately, raising a hand in return and headhagr tway.

Anastasia Migoto was just as regal a figure as, @x&n at nearly sixty years old. She looked
easily ten years younger than that, and cut quitatiaactive image as she weaved her way around the
other passengers. Mark's mother-in-law was dressedtly but casually, wearing a knee-length black
skirt and a slightly off-white blouse with a ligfdbric black jacket, all of which clashed rather
fashionably with her golden-orange fur. She wdsatadl slender, of ample bust, and she knew exactly
how gorgeous she was; it was what made her sueffective lawyer, as she wasn't above using her
feminine wiles to disarm opponents in the courtrobaden down with her purse, a small carry-on
bag, and a rolling suitcase, all well-used, shelred the family.

“Mother!” Kitsune exclaimed happily, stepping forileand embracing her warmly. She looked
overjoyed to hug her mother. “It's so good to sae yt's been so long.”

“Hello, Kat!” Anastasia replied, dropping one ofrlimags to hug her back. She had a light
Russian accent that over forty years of livingha United States still hadn't managed to completely
erase. “My, my, it's been far too long, indeed. Hewverything?”

“Wonderful, just perfect!”

Anastasia released her daughter, looking pasohait “And, Tai, darling, how have you been?
You look well...And, goodness me, pregnant agaieaaly?”

Tai beamed, glancing at Mark fondly. “Mmhm,” sh&dsélt's good to see you, Anastasia.”

“Please, dear, I've told you before,” Anastasid daer tone playfully admonishing. “It's
'mother’ to you. We're a family, after all. Or diy simplymustcall me something else, call me Tasya.”
She smiled at the tabby. Anastasia knew that tiedwat breeds were the lower class in feline sgciet
but she'd never shown any such feelings towardsTdahe tigress, Tai had always been a second
daughter, even before she'd met Mark when shetd@en Kitsune's best friend at school.

“Grandma!” Nina pulled away from her father's sidening forward on her short legs.

“Oh!” Anastasia stepped aside from Kitsune, drogdmher knees and holding her arms out to
the tiger kitten. Nina practically launched hersetd her grandmother's arms, clinging to her with
childish enthusiasm. The force of her hug rocked#asia back. “Goodness, you're a big girl, aren't
you? It's so good to finally meet you in personestlieart.” The elder tigress waved her tail hapgsly
she held her granddaughter for the first time.dVdaa present for you, you know.”

“Really?” Nina asked, leaning back from her withr bges wide open, excited. “What is it? Let



me see!”

“Ah, ah, ah,” Anastasia said, teasingly tappingdrethe tip of her pink nose with one finger.
“You'll have to wait until we get to your house tiéace is a virtue, little one.”

“What does 'virtue' mean?”

Anastasia laughed, rubbing the top of Nina's h&adn her gaze went past the kitten, looking
towards Tai again. “And who's that hiding there?”

Mark followed her gaze. Clutching her mother's drgghtly, Lily was peeking out from behind
Tai's legs. The black kitten was acting very simgl Blark remembered that she'd only ever seen
pictures of her grandmother, whereas Nina had spokié her on the phone many times. Smiling at
his younger daughter, Mark stepped over and readbet to put a hand on her back, coaxing her out
from her hiding place.

“That's your grandmother, Lily,” he said gentlyhter. “Don't be shy. Say hello and give her a
hug.”

The little kitten looked up fearfully at him, butesallowed herself to be pushed gradually
towards Anastasia. The tigress waited patientlyhtaruntil the three-year-old was standing next to
Nina, and then she reached for her. Lily mewleittla bs Anastasia gave her a gentle hug with one
arm. Anastasia touched the underside of her chim ér other hand, rubbing a little there.

“Hello, child,” she said, speaking very quietlyttee fearful kitten. “You have nothing to be
afraid of from me.” She squeezed her a little ghlher eyes sparkling as she looked at Lily. Stha
present for you, too, just like | do for your siste

“Present?” Lily said in her small voice. She waswich quieter child than Nina. Finally she put
her arms around Anastasia's neck, hugging her.e/ghi still looked uncertain, she seemed lessulearf
than a few moments before.

“That's right,” her grandmother said, laughingttidi Kids, she mouthed at Mark. “And that
must be little Aiden,” she continued, looking a¢ titten in Tai's arms. “Such a big family, alrealdy
see my girls have kept you busy, Mark.”

“Ah heh...,” Mark said, reddening a little and rutpthe back of his neck. “Yeah, | guess they
have, Mrs. Migoto.”

“Tasya, dear, it's Tasya. | swear, you're justaabds Tai. How many times must | tell you?”

“At least a few more,” Mark said, smiling sheepisitie stepped forward. “Here, let me get
your bags.”

“Oh, thank you, dear!” Anastasia said. She straigét up, holding Lily's hand in one of hers

and Nina's in the other. “We'll just need to popthiy baggage claim. | have a few more | need to pic



up before we leave.”

“A few more?” Tai asked, blinking in surprise. Skiggled, shifting Aiden to her other arm.
“You must have packed your entire closet. You'rly tiere for a week, you know.”

“Yes, well...yes,” Anastasia said. Her expressemained easy, but Kitsune and Mark both
thought they saw her smile become just a bit miaeslf “You never know when a few extra changes
of clothes will come in handy, dear. Always be @meal, that's my motto.”

“Right,” Mark said. He picked up the smaller of Atasia's bags. As he reached for the rolling
suitcase, he caught a glimpse of the name tag bmtigped, script letters the name on the tag read
Anastasia VolkoHe looked at Anastasia, but she was talking teufie and Tai and didn't notice. He
knew that “Volkov” was Anastasia's maiden namewhkg would she have that on her luggage instead
of her married name?

Well, he thoughther luggage is pretty old. She's probably hadrtaavhile. Maybe she had it
since before she got married, and she just hastftdsed to make a new nametag. It is just a nametag
after all...easy to forgeMark shrugged it off, following the rest of hisidy as they walked off
towards the baggage claim.

Later that evening, after dinner was cleared aMayk, Kitsune, and Tai sat in the living room
of their home with Anastasia. All of them except Tai were sipping wine; since she was pregnaet, sh
couldn't have any alcohol. After seven years apilt phone calls being about the only form of
communication between them, it was nice to be th#et down together as a family. While they
talked, Tai was nursing Aiden. Nina and Lily wetaying together on the floor.

“So, mom,” Kitsune said, taking a sip from her gla$ wine. “How's everything with the firm
back home? Doing good business?”

“Oh, yes!” Anastasia said. She was sitting on tch, her legs drawn up beneath her as she
leaned against the armrest. “We're doing quite,wefiact. Do you know we're expanding? We opened
up an office in Chicago two years ago, and we'enopy another in Sacramento later this month.”

“Really?” Kitsune looked surprised. “I knew aboletoffice in Chicago, but | had no idea your
firm was doing that well. California will open upaghole bunch of business for you guys.”

Anastasia nodded, smiling. “Indeed. I'm very extigout it.” She swirled the wine in her
glass. “And how has your own work been going? Wérenyou going to go into practice for yourself?”

“Oh, | think I'm a little ways away from that...”itsune played with a lock of her tawny hair.
“I've spent a lot longer with the District Attorrisyoffice than | thought | would, but | kind of &kt. |

feel like staying there for a while.”



“Stay there as long as you like,” Mark said, grmmiHe looked at Anastasia and winked.
“Much better to be putting criminals away thanitegtthem run free, am | right?”

“Oooh, you play rough, Sergeant,” Anastasia purfgdu know as well as | do that innocent
people get arrested, too. That's my job, to make the prosecution side of things does their jobs
correctly.” She leaned forward. “After all, if myients are truly guilty, nothing | do ought to geem
off, so long as you all have done your duty.”

“Heh...Whatever you say.”

“And how's your husband doing?” Tai chimed in. Aideade a small crying noise, and she
shushed him, brushing her hand over his furry ears.

“Yes, how is father?” Kitsune said, settling funtiato her chair. She was tired, and the wine
was mellowing her out even more. The brown tigmeas giving Mark little playful looks every few
moments, most of which he was catching, and alfath told him that he was probably getting laid
tonight. “It's too bad he couldn't make it for thisit.”

“Ah...yes...your father...” Anastasia contemplated glass for a minute or two, and then she
drained the rest of her drink. She slid her leg@bthe couch, setting the empty glass on a coffee
table. “About your father...”

Kitsune sat up a little, worry crossing her fads.lfe alright? Nothing happened to him, did it?”

“Oh...No, no...He's fine.” Anastasia shifted uncortdbly in her seat, and she held up her hand.
For the first time, Mark noticed the absence of @angs on her fingers. He knew what she was almwut t
say even before she said it. “We just got a divérce

Silence descended on the room, except for the sooindina and Lily playing. Everyone was
staring at Anastasia, dumbfounded by the newshh@fust come out of her mouth. Mark was shocked
by the knowledge of the divorce. When he'd first Kiesune's parents back in North Carolina, they'd
seemed like such a perfect couple. To think they ttould have split up threw his mind for a loop.

“You what!?" Kitsune shouted. She stood up from her seat stkiyuthat she dropped her
wineglass, and it broke into several pieces oriviteg room floor.

“Mommy?” Nina said, looking up from where she wdsrgy, scared and confused by her
mother's outburst.

“Nina, take your sister and go upstairs,” Kitsua@&sNina looked between the adults in the
room, hesitating.Now Nina!” AlImost crying now, Nina got up from theofir and grabbed Lily's hand,
pulling her sister up and beating a hasty retrpaha stairs.

“Kat, dear, you didn't have to yell at the childtie that,” Anastasia said calmly.

“When did this happen!?”



Anastasia gave a helpless little shrug, lookingyais@m her daughter. “About six months ago.
You knew we were having a rough patch, Kat.”

“Yes, but | didn't know it had gorteat far!” Kitsune exclaimed, throwing her arms up in
exasperation. “Why didn't you tell me about this?”

Her mother bristled at that question. “I don't h&weliscuss every little aspect of my life with
you, young lady. I'll remind you that I'm your methand | am not a child!” She smoothed her blouse,
taking a moment to calm herself down. “Your fathed | did not arrive at this decision lightly. We'v
been discussing it for a few years now.”

Kitsune flopped back in her seat, seeming suddexthausted. “But why? You and father loved
each other, very much. You never fought, nevereadgoo much. | just don't understand...”

“Kat, dear, your father and | still care about eatier very much,” Anastasia said. “This has
nothing to do with us not liking one another. Wglygt grown apart over the past few years, and we
decided this was best for both of us.” She brughBdger back through her hair. “There are other
reasons, too, but they're personal.”

With nothing else that she could think of to saigséne just bent over and started cleaning up
the mess she'd created by dropping her glasswidssan awful lot for her to take in. Her mother and
father had been married for almost thirty-five yweand now all that was over. It was like partef h
own life had suddenly disappeared and she dido‘wiwwhat to do. So she just cleaned up, avoiding her
mother's eyes and trying not to cry.

While Kitsune busied herself, Tai rested Aiden enlap and buttoned her shirt back up.
“So...What are you going to do now, An-...mother?”

“Well, | was actually glad when you invited me tonee visit. | already told you the firm is
opening up an office in Sacramento? I'm going tmbeharge of it. So | figured | might as well jugi
ahead and make the move.” She fumbled with hersamier lap. “I hate to ask, but | was hoping |
could stay with you until | found a place of my awihmight be a while. | know real estate is at a
premium right now out here...”

“You don't need to do that,” Mark said. “You caaystith us. We've got a spare room. Right
Kat, Tai?”

Tai nodded immediately, but Kitsune didn't respddlde'd scooped up all the glass and was in
the kitchen throwing it away. She seemed very wm&dlin this task, and didn't look up.

“Oh, no no no, dear...,” Anastasia protested. “Babt necessary. You're a young,
productive...” She winked at Mark, making him blugain. “...family, and you need your privacy. If |
can just impose on you until | find my own pladettwill be just fine.”



Everybody came to the decision soon after thatig time to go to bed. Kitsune went upstairs
to get ready to sleep, while Tai went to put Aidesleep in his room. After Mark showed Anastasia t
the guest bedroom on the first floor, he went upsta the room that Nina and Lily shared. When he
got there, both girls were already dressed for Béeharly Tai had made a quick stop at their room
before heading to Aiden's. The girls' bedroom wasaly supposed to be the master bedroom, but
they had it because they had to put two beds ieiidina and Lily had room to spare, which was
lucky for two playful kittens.

Mark went to Lily's bed first, helping her up ont@nd tucking her into the covers. Sometimes
the little black kitten asked for a bedtime stdmyt this time she seemed like she just wantedepsl|
Mark couldn't blame her. Between going to the airpad spending the rest of the day visiting wigh h
grandmother, it had been a long afternoon for lineet-year-old. He gave her a kiss on the cheek, and
then moved over to Nina's bed.

The gray-furred tiger kitten didn't want to go tedright away. She sat on the edge of her bed,
and looked up at her father with wide eyes. “Daddyy was mommy angry?” she asked him. Her ears
and tail were drooping. “Did | do something wrong?e way she was looking at Mark nearly broke
his heart.

“No, sweetheart,” Mark said. He sat down on the hext to Nina, putting his arm around her.
“You didn't do anything at all. Your mother got epvecause of some news your grandmother told
her.”

“What was it?”

Mark struggled with thinking of what to say to kigughter, but he decided that the truth was
probably the best. “Well, your grandmother and dfather got something called a divorce a little
while ago.”

Nina looked confused. “What's a 'divorce'?”

“...Well...” Mark sighed, picking Nina up and pul§ her onto his lap. “You know how I'm
married to your mother and Tai, right? A divorcevisen people decide that they don't want to be
married anymore.”

“Why didn't they want to be married anymore?”

“I don't know, sweetheart. That's something yoangimother didn't really get specific about. |
guess they both just decided it was the best tlointhem.”

“Oh...” Nina was quiet for a minute, and then stakled up at her father's face. Her lower lip

was trembling. “You're...You're not gonna get aodoe, are you, Daddy?”



“Oh, sweetheart...” Mark wrapped Nina up in his syimugging her as tight as he could.
“Absolutely not. | love you and your sister and ydwother too much to do anything like that. | love
our family, and | want us to be a family forevd#é let her go, and wiped a tear from the corndrenf
eye. “And more than anything else, | love your neosh So don't you worry, alright?”

Nina smiled at him, sniffling a little. “Okay.” M&rstood up, plopping Nina on her bed and
getting her under the covers. He tucked her ingdear a kiss, and then turned out the light. Akefie
their bedroom, Tai was there waiting for him.

“Eavesdropping?” Mark asked her, once the doorcl@sed.

“Mmhm...I heard the whole thing,” Tai said. She pat hands on his shoulders, standing up on
her tiptoes and kissing him firmly on the lips. ‘al ever told you what a good father you are, and
how much I love you?”

“I would hope you do,” Mark replied, hugging hemey body, “since two and one-third of my
kids are yours.” He gave her another kiss backatiydor bed?”

“Just let me say goodnight to the girls, and Hlright there.” Tai opened Nina's and Lily's
bedroom door, slipping inside.

Smiling to himself, Mark walked down the hall teetbedroom he shared with Kitsune and Tai.
Walking inside, he saw that Kitsune was alreadyad with a book propped up between her knees.
Mark went to the closet and started getting unecksafter a few minutes, he realized he wasn't
hearing the sound of any pages turning. A littkeibled by the silence in the room, he quickly ted
and then went over to the bed, climbing in underdbvers next to his first wife. Glancing over at,h
about to say something, he was alarmed to seefearsg down her face as she cried silently.

“Kitten, what...,” Mark gasped. He twisted over ends her, putting his arms around her and
pulling her close. She melted against him, breakimgn and sobbing pitifully. Completely taken
aback, Mark could do little else besides hold met aub her back. He wasn't used to Kitsune losing
control of herself like this. For a long time shstjcried.

“l just...l don't understand,” Kitsune said, whemefly she could manage to speak. “l don't
understand why they had to do this. | thought etémg was fine with them...”

“I know,” Mark said, holding her tight. “I thougls, too. | know this is hard for you.”

The tigress leaned back, wiping her face with theklof her hand. “It's worse than hard. It's
like...l don't even know how to respond to it. Mytimer and father are the most important people in
my life, and now it's like I'm losing them.”

“l wouldn't go that far. At least your parents arespeaking terms with you.” Mark swallowed,

his own throat tightening. “I still haven't spokeith my parents in years. You remember they even



returned the wedding invitation. They've pretty imagesowned me at this point.”

Kitsune took his hand, squeezing it. “I'm sorrglways forget about that.” She managed a little
smile. “You must think I'm a wimp, compared to wiat've been through.”

“Well...maybe a little.”

Kitsune laughed, sniffling and wiping her eyestéelimore. She leaned against Mark, resting
the side of her head against his shoulder. “I aadwimpy as | want, | guess. So long as | have yo
love.”

“And don't forget me,” Tai said, settling down dretbed on Mark's other side. Neither of them
had heard her come in.

“Never,” Kitsune assured her. She leaned acros&Mgring the gray tabby a tender kiss on
the cheek. Her tail swept across as well, twistirgund Tai's underneath the sheets.

“Is that all | get?” Tai asked, pouting.

“Oh, you want more?”

“Mm, if you're up to it. We could even let Mark oin...”

Just relieved that Kitsune was cheering up, heagheind across his forehead in surrender.
“You'll get no arguments from me if all | get to tlowatch. Though | hope you wouldn't be that cfuel
The devilish looks on his wives' faces gave hintral answer he needed.

Over the next week, Kitsune spent time with herhmngttalking and catching up. She also made
it a point to give her father a call to talk to hanout the divorce as well. Her father seemed more
willing to share details than her mother had beend, through speaking with both of them she began to
understand better why the divorce had happeneduité was relieved to have it confirmed to her that
the divorce had not been one of animosity. Herdiaéixplained to her that the two of them were still
very much on good terms with each other, but they had just lost the attraction that had drawmthe
together when they were younger. Kitsune tooktthisiean, though neither her mother or father would
say it outright, that the intimate relationship Heskn over for some time, and that this had been th
main factor behind the divorce.

Kitsune confided in Mark that knowing that madeadtnehow easier to accept that her parents
were no longer married. While she stopped shosaging that she might react the same way were she
presented with a similar situation, she could usided how her parents had arrived at their decision

Anastasia'’s visit became much more genial aftéy timee the family business had been

handled and Kitsune was over her initial shock.



Anastasia had been in California for nearly two kée@nd she was still having trouble finding
an apartment that she was satisfied enough witario Mark, Kitsune, and Tai were starting to come
to the end of the period they'd taken off of wask the visit, and she was getting a little anxidsise
felt like if she wasn't moved out by the time tragiywent back to work, she'd feel like even more of
moocher when the house was empty and she wastatilhg there, especially since her law office
wasn't opening for business for another month.rékeof the family assured her that they didn'ecar
she spent more time staying with them, but shesteedfastly insistent that she would have her own
place to stay before the vacation was up.

One day, Mark was home alone except for the baiolgrA Kitsune and Tai had taken Nina and
Lily to a park on the other side of the city foethafternoon, and Anastasia had begged off joirhiegt
in favor of visiting a few uptown apartments. Whitey were all gone, Mark was catching up on some
much-needed TV time in the main living room, witld@n nearby in a small crib playing with a small
toy. He realized that, owing to his large famityhad been a long time since he'd had a chanessto j
sit by himself and relax. He hadn't known how mbetld needed a quiet house and some time on his
own.

The human was drifting in and out on the couchnewden he was jolted out of his drowsy
reverie by the front door opening. Groggy, he wasua to jJump up and make a dash for the closet to
grab his service weapon when he realized thatstjust Anastasia coming in. Sitting up, Mark rubbed
his face.

“Ah...Tasya...,” Mark mumbled. “What are you doibgck so soon?”

Anastasia stood in the foyer, looking at him witheamused expression on her face. The
Russian tigress was resplendent as always in bgaei semi-formal style of dress. “So soon? You
should look at a clock.”

Confused, Mark glanced at his watch. He was siwegris see that it was already nearly three
o'clock in the afternoon. Apparently he'd been na@weply asleep than he'd realized. “Well...Huh...1
guess | really needed a nap.” Yawning, Mark streticheeling his back pop. “Any luck with your
apartment hunt?”

“Yes, actually,” Tasya said. She shuffled off heexket, draping it over a chair in the living room
and unbuttoning the top button of her blouse. “Ehgas a rather nice penthouse uptown that I liked.
Only fifteen hundred square feet, but it was vesgnblike...I'm seriously considering it.”

Mark snorted a little. “Only” fifteen hundred sqedeet. “Are you sure you'd be comfortable
someplace so small?”

Anastasia took the little dig in stride, laughimnghkly. “You think I'm spoiled, dear?”



“l didn't say that,” Mark laughed, holding his hanap.

“Mmm, but you were thinking it,” his mother-in-lagaid, her eyes twinkling. She walked past
him, chuckling to herself. “Perhaps when Kitsuneaattes more in her career, you'll see things from
my perspective. Well, it's a hot day out, and Ipdeately need a shower.” Anastasia walked backeo t
guest room, shutting the door behind her. A fewuten later, Mark faintly heard the sound of running
water as the shower in the guest bathroom wasduwne

Yawning again, Mark relaxed on the couch, turnirggaitention to the television. The midday
shows were over and an afternoon news programuvesing. Mark watched with interest; he always
liked to keep current on the news. For a changedtned that little in the way of major crime was
going on. Like a lot of cops, Mark was a bit supaoais. He had a feeling that things would start t
pick up again as soon as he was back on the jdleaAt he hadn't started carrying around luckysoin
or similar charms, though he did have a certaingtpgnsion when he went to work on a full moon
night.

After a while, the sound of the running water cffit Anastasia emerged from the guest room
shortly after and came into the living room, loakivery refreshed with a clean white cotton blousg a
a pair of tasteful jeans. Mark felt a little warntth his cheeks. Even at nearly sixty years, Anastas
was a very beautiful woman, showing few signs ofdge.

“That is much, much better,” she sighed, sittinged@n the couch next to Mark. “You know, |
think it really is hotter here than back home. ¥aihink the sea air would cool things down, but it
doesn't, does it?”

Mark smirked. “Sometimes it does, but more oftey’rfee agreed. “Try walking around the
city with thirty pounds of gear and a bulletproaksy, though, and then talk to me about heat.”

“Touché...” Anastasia glanced at the televisiomyting exciting happening in the city
today?”

“Not a thing,” Mark said, rubbing one eye. “Seemstty boring.”

“Well, | suppose that's...oh!” Just as Anastasia aaout to respond, Aiden sat up in his crib and
started crying. Rolling his eyes, Mark started &b @gp to tend to him, but his mother-in-law wavéd h
off. “Oh, let me, dear. | have done it before, a#k.”

Anastasia got up and went to Aiden's crib, reacimrgnd picking him up. Cradling him in her
arms, she carried him back over to the couch ahdosen. Mark watched as she rocked him gently,
making quiet cooing purrs. He'd heard Kitsune amidifake the same sort of sounds, and idly
wondered if that was something instinctual withsciYhatever it was, it seemed to work, as Aiden

calmed down. He looked up at Anastasia, seemigthficonfused to see someone other than his



mother or father holding him.

“You know, that's pretty impressive,” Mark remarkéte reached over, giving Aiden a little
scratch behind one ear. “Usually only Tai can get to quiet down that quickly. He won't even stop
crying for me.”

“l just have a way with people,” Anastasia saide $tcked her grandson fondly for a few more
minutes. “He seems a little tired...Shall | takenhip to his room for a nap?” Mark thought that \@as
good idea, so Anastasia carried the kitten upstaileen she came back down, she looked very relaxed.
“You have a beautiful family, you know that?”

“You're just saying that because your daughteryisaifie,” Mark joked.

The tigress smirked a little, looked off to oneesidnd then she nodded good-humoredly.
“Well...I suppose that might be true.” She sat baaWwn on the couch, a little closer to Mark thmadi
“But it is a wonderful family, dear. And you alles® so very close. | think my daughter was very yuck
to find a man like you.” She patted him on the legy, hand lingering a moment longer than might have
been appropriate.

Mark noticed, but he didn't think much of it. “litk I'm the lucky one, actually. I've got two
wonderful wives, two daughters and a son...I'veaeyetrything | could want.”

“Everything?” Anastasia asked. Her hand was rubbgigly along his leg now.

“Well...Yeah...,” Mark replied slowly. He was watnly Anastasia curiously. She was looking at
him rather intensely, leaning towards him, and lsnit unaware of her hand on his leg. As a matter o
fact, he was starting to get a little uncomfortablelon't mean to sound suspicious or anything,
but...what are you up to, Tasya?”

Anastasia smiled warmly at him, sliding over uhgr hip was pressed against his. The tigress
curled her tail around his waist. “Hm...Allow megat it plainly.” Before Mark could register what
was happening, she had slid her hand from hisidgcapped it firmly over his groin. Pressing her
body up against his, she captured his mouth withrhezzle, snaking her tongue between his lips as
she kissed him. For a long minute she held himethegr palm squeezing him lightly as her rough
tongue played over his smooth one.

When Anastasia leaned back, Mark had to take anggost to get a breath before he could say
anything. “Whoa, uh...Tasya...” He just starediatrhother-in-law, his head spinning.

“Was that a good enough answer, dear?” AnastasraghuShe twisted her body, pushing her
hefty chest against him. “I'll be frank with youh&ven't had a good fuck in almost three yearsJ and
wasreally hoping you could oblige, Mark.”

Mark's eyes went wide. “Excuse me?”



“Trouble with your hearing?” Anastasia tilted héircup and dragged her tongue around one of
his ears. She blew a soft breath of warm air agaissear, then whispered directly into it. “I sid
want you to fuck me. I've seen you looking at merdhe dinner table, so | know you want it. And |
desperatelyneed it.” As if to prove her point, she traced tieger along the erection that was straining
against Mark's shorts.

“l don't...I mean, | don't think | should...” Maducked in a sharp breath as Anastasia's furred
hand came up and then slipped down the front opéigs. Her fingers touched his cock directly,
sending a shiver up his spine.

“Still need convincing? Well, alright...I can berygersuasive, even when I'm not in a
courtroom.” Anastasia shifted off the couch, kneglon the floor on front of Mark. Smiling softhhe
reached for the fastenings of his shorts, unbutgpthem and then dragging the zipper down. Her
smile widened as she saw his boxers tent up. “Qhymydo want it, even if you don't know it quite
yet. All in good time.”

Mark bit his lip as the tigress dragged his shdawn his legs, tugging his boxers down with
them. He felt her breath hot against his bare sid, she laid her head against his right thighbingd
her cheek against his leg. She flicked her eyes lgok at his face, and she purred as she sawahg
arousal in his expression, saw him under her pad@&rhand came up lazily and wrapped its fingers
around his cock. Anastasia rubbed her thumb lighltypg the underside of him, taunting him. Mark
choked back a gasp of pleasure, the feather tcumtksg him with how wonderful it felt.

“Tasya, we shouldn't be doing this,” he manageshto “This is bad.” He moved a hand down,
meaning to push her away, but she caught it wittolna free hand. Her fingers interlocked with his.

“But that's what makes it so good.” Anastasia plitrer satisfaction, and then she put her
tongue out, running it along the base of his cdt#ck felt his protests evaporate in his head as her
warm tongue bathed him, the roughness draggingdimsensitive flesh.

The elder tigress started off slowly, just baralgding at him, teasing him and making his
erection swell even more. As she licked, her celel, nose brushed against him, making him shudder
each time. Mark realized that Kitsune and Tai cowddk back in with the girls any moment, and he
told himself that he should stop Anastasia. Buthelmow, the danger made him want to keep going,
made it feel even better. His hand went down adminthis time he rested it on top of her head,
tangling his fingers in her smooth hair and rublanger ears. The human heard her purr grow louder,
and in return she slid a hand up underneath hi shibbing at his chest.

Mark's heart was racing now. Anastasia clearly kadnat she was doing, and he vaguely

thought to himself that this talent must run in tamnily. She turned her head to one side, parterg h



lips and kissing them around his cock. With tormslowness, she moved her mouth up his length,
suckling hard at him as she went. Her torture ometil right up until she got to the top, and thes sh
locked eyes with him briefly, batting her eyelashies an innocent schoolgirl. Mark was holding his
breath, wondering what she was going to do nextnTmastasia grinned widely, closed her eyes, and
buried his cock deep in her throat.

“Jeeeesus!” Mark hissed, slumping down in his dd&thands went out to the sides to keep
him from falling down completely, a thrill of intee pleasure going through his body. Looking down
he saw his mother-in-law's muzzle pressed righinagais lower belly, her eyes shut peacefully.

Anastasia held him in her throat, breathing slowlgnd out through her nose. She laughed in
the back of her mind. Surely Mark expected heregith moving soon, but she had other plans for him.
Instead she just left her mouth where it was, ahtiér tongue do all the work. With practiced skiie
older woman swallowed around him, rubbing her t@nglong the underside of his thick cock. Moving
a hand underneath her chin, she cupped his ballisgrthem gently around in her palm. Purring, she
reveled in the sounds of his pleasure, delightinigaing able to take him over so completely.

Breathing hard, Mark clenched his fists, lightlyupding the couch cushion beside him. He was
very close to cumming, especially with the deepdhtreatment that Anastasia was giving him. His
hips raised off the couch slightly as he pushedsklfra little deeper, his hand coming down and
pressing on the back of her head. She nuzzledlhagsenst him in response, rumbling her purr. Just
as Mark felt like he could take no more, she sulideulled her head up, licking her lips.

“Mm, well, let's not be selfish, Mark,” Anastasiaid. She stood up, bringing her hands in front
of her and unbuttoning the top button of her blousgking her way down to each successive button
in turn. Mark watched her, completely caught upen spell. Soon her shirt was all the way open, and
she shrugged it off of her shoulders. He stareahlges her bare, full breasts were exposed to him.
They were every bit as firm and perky as thosewbman forty years her junior.

“...Wow,” Mark said, gulping. It was a really stdthing to say, and he sounded like some
teenage virgin, but he was having problems witlbosity at the moment. He was feeling a little
overwhelmed.

Snickering a little, Anastasia sank down onto theat, kneeling over Mark with one leg on
either side of him. She settled down on his lap, lais cock ground against her crotch over the ¢abri
of her jeans. Hooking her hands around the batisdfiead, she lowered hers to meet him, giving him
another long, deep kiss. Fully into it now, Mark pis arms around her back, digging his fingers int
her well-groomed orange fur, stroking his handsng down her spine. He was very cognizant of the

fact that his wives and children might be backmat moment, but by this point he didn't really gave



damn.

After several long minutes of making out, the tggéeaned back from him slightly. Her breasts
were sitting tantalizingly close to him, in easgch. Anastasia saw where his gaze was resting. She
brushed her hands down the sides of his face,daii@m on his shoulders.

“Touch them,” she breathed. Her voice had a quoét of command in it. Anastasia arched her
back, pushing them closer. Like Kitsune's, theyen@rated in fur of a lighter shade than the resieof
body, and that shade continued down over her bftig, presumably, lower where her jeans were
covering. But first thing was first. Mark obeyed haringing his hands up and cupping the furry orbs
They felt soft, warm, and heavy in his hands.

Experimentally, he gave them a squeeze, causingtasia to give a happy sigh. “I have to say,
they are pretty nice,” Mark admitted. The fur om heeasts was feathery soft, like down. Unable to
resist, Mark rested his head against one, letiegur caress his cheek.

“Why, thank you, dear,” Anastasia said, soundirepped. “I'll let you in on a secret of mine.
They're not exactly one hundred percent real.” [ @aeed a finger to her lips. “Shh...Don't tell ango
| had it done ages ago, when Kat was still a Igtiée”

“Really?” Mark said, blinking in surprise. He loakep, leaning back from them and taking a
closer look. He gave them a firmer squeeze thaorégefrying to see if they felt any different. He
couldn't tell. “ would never have guessed. Thest feal to me.”

With that pronouncement, Mark took his own initi@tiand bent his head to her right breast.
Hooking one arm around her back to support hecuipped the other underneath the furry orb, and
drew the nipple into his mouth. Anastasia let heachtip back, her lips parting as she gasped in
pleasure. She brought one palm to the back of El&&d, tangling her fingers in his hair as shd hel
him to her breast like a nursing child. As Marklded at her nipple greedily, he lifted one leg,gsiag
the knee up between her thighs. Anastasia chokeldathroaty cry, hunching her shoulders and
beginning to saw herself back and forth on him. iMaould feel her warmth through her pants, and he
was keenly reminded of her denial of his pleasutg a short while ago.

Taking his attention away from her breasts for amot, Mark put a hand to the tigress's belly.
He brushed it down through the thick, fluffy fundahis fingertips found the waistline of her jeans.
Pushing further, he went underneath, feeling hastrekip a beat when he discovered she wasn't
wearing any panties. She'd clearly had plans Iaigrb she'd come out from her shower. And as his
fingers came between her legs...

“Feel that?” Anastasia whispered. Her voice wakghéth arousal, and husky with her desire.

“I'm so wet...You'd just love to fuck me, wouldyiu, Mark?”



“God, yes...,” Mark groaned. His fingers slippedviEen her nether lips, underneath her pants,
and he let her warm wetness coat them. Anastasss@d down, and his fingers slid inside, into her
heat. She wiggled her hips, stirring him aroundd@®f her.

“I really need it...I need you.” She pressed heznheito the side of his neck, kissing it tenderly.
“Take me to bed...”

With a desperate noise of surrender, Mark abrigitgd up, nearly dumping Anastasia onto the
floor. He caught her up in his arms, cradling héhwne arm around her back and the other
underneath her knees. With a purpose he carriedduoirtowards the guest bedroom. The tigress
wrapped her arms around his neck, drawing his Heaadh and kissing him fiercely as he walked. They
were both intoxicated with each other, couldn'tehaiopped even if either of them had wanted to.

When Mark got her to the bedroom, he placed henuipdie wasted no time in released the
button on her jeans, barely remembering to unamtbefore he started pulling them down. At the
same time Anastasia was tugging his shirt off,gadally ripping it in the process. They paid it no
mind. Finally they were both completely naked, wib tigress laid out on the bed and the human
standing over her.

Anastasia crooked a finger towards him, her ey#ditided with barely contained lust. “Get
down here, you.” She spread her legs, opening lieqséo him. She was glistening pink, dripping
with arousal, her scent permeating the air in doem.

“Dammit, Tasya,” Mark murmured. He sank down oriite bed, nestling between her thighs. He
propped himself up on his arms as he looked dowmhar eyes. “What are you doing to me?”

“What we both want me to do,” his mother-in-law aat.

She brought her legs up, hooking her ankles togéteind his rump. Anastasia pulled him in,
and he felt his cock start to sink inside of het. §&ey both groaned aloud as he pierced her body
deeply, her from the immensely pleasurable sensafideing filled and he from the searing heat and
silky wet tightness of her passage.

“God...,” Mark breathed. He let himself lay dowraagst her, smooshing her exquisite breasts
between them. For a long time he just let himsadf fvhat it was like inside of her, afraid thahé
moved right away it would be over in an instante Tigress held him tightly against her, her tautly
muscled legs stronger than they might otherwiseapp

She kissed him once more, and then she cuppeddesii her hands, locking her gaze with his.
“Don't you dare go slow. | told you | want you teck me, and goddammit you're going to fuck me!”
Anastasia placed her hands on his shoulders, siggethem tightly, her claws nearly piercing his
flesh.



Gritting his teeth, Mark raised up from her. “Aniyth you say, mother dearest,” he growled.
“But if you're going to get fucked, it's going te done right!” Giving her no warning at all, hekjed
back from her, making her gasp as his cock slippgdPutting his arms underneath her, he roughly
flipped her over, and she shrieked in shock andalsamount of fright. When she was on her belly,
Mark got his hands underneath her hips and lifexdrbmp. As Anastasia finally began to understand,
she moaned approvingly, getting her knees benesthrid raising her ass higher. She lifted her tail,
curling it over her back and presenting herseHito, as she buried her face in a pillow.

Grabbing her tightly around the waist, Mark dremself towards her, guiding his cock back
inside of her waiting depths. The tigress howlegleasure as Mark started thrusting brutally in and
out of her pussy, making a loud, wet smack each timbottomed out inside of her. Anastasia’s tail
was thrashing back and forth, her body jolted wfhith ferocity of their mating. The bed started
creaking, and sweat started beading on Mark'sdade desperately tried to stave off his climas, hi
body already sorely tested by the female's teasing.

“Oh, gods!” Anastasia cried, her voice sounding smmere between a passionate scream and
an anguished sob. She raised up, placing her lmanttee headboard. “Ah, yes...YES! Oh, fuck me!”
Her claws grated against the wood, her breastsdogivack and forth and Mark took her. The
headboard pounded against the wall over and oeatird) it slightly. After three years of her ex-
husband not so much as touching her, she'd alraagitten what it could be like to be so completely
ravished, so taken over by a male.

“Tasya!” Mark gasped. She was so tight, so hotwet and all for him. She felt so wonderful
around his cock, and all he wanted to do was fuekfdr as long as he could hold out. He hunched
over her back, putting his mouth to the back ofrieak and biting as hard as his human jaws could
managed.

“Oh, Mark!” Anastasia moaned. “Baby, don't stopedg going, harder!”

The human tried to do as she asked, but he knesadidn't last at this pace. “I can't...,” he
hissed, his hands gripping her waist tighter. Hessy was clamping down around his cock in a sadisti
rhythm, pushing his pleasure even higher. “I'm gonh

“Gods, yes,” the elder tigress whimpered. “Cum & nbo it! I'm right there with you!”

Rising up, Mark finally let himself go. He drew Higs back one last time and then slammed
his member deep within Anastasia's pussy, andibé out loudly as he erupted inside of her. If he'd
ever cum so hard in his life, he couldn't remenibeght now. The tigress howled her own pleasige a
his human seed flooded her body, a warm rush irsdevomb, bathing her depths with his heat as it

extinguished her own. Her tail coiled around himgding him tightly. A fierce, animal roar escaped



her lips, echoing around the room and vibratingwireows.

After it was all over, Anastasia lost strength @r arms. She collapsed forward, flopping down
in the bed, her head sinking into the pillows as gasped for breath. Mark came down with her, his
cock still nestled in her depths as one final, wealkt of his cum deposited itself inside her. Tlagy
there together for a moment, and then Mark roltethé side, his cock sliding wetly from her body. A
drool of his seed leaked from her pussy, and giteedi happily, knowing she'd be pleasantly sore the
next day. They both relaxed, drenched in sweatptighly exhausted.

“My god...,” Mark said, when he finally had enouigteath to speak. “That was...incredible.”

Anastasia mustered all her remaining energy ancechover, draping her body half over his,
kissing him tenderly. “Mark...oh, Mark...,” she pedl between kisses. “You have no idea how much |
needed that.” The tigress looked into his eyes,Mark was surprised to see what might have been
tears in them. “Now | know how Kitsune and Tai fd&h glad you shared it with me, if only this one
time.”

“Well,” Mark said, not sure how to respond to tHdte pleasure was all mine, | guess.”

His mother-in-law wrapped her arms around him, ggim warmly as she nuzzled his chest.
“Thank you,” she whispered. She held him for a feare moments, and then she rolled back off of
him. “Now, | imagine the girls will be home any gnmow. You should probably take a shower...and I'll
probably have one as well before | tidy up a bitnagine we both look quite a mess.”

“You're probably right,” Mark said, laughing weakhte got up, shaky from his exertions.
Walking to the door, gathering his torn shirt asaeat, he paused before leaving and looked over his
shoulder at her. “Um...Tasya...About this...”

Anastasia sat up. “l won't say a word if you wotkéiar.” She placed a finger to her lips,
winking at him. Mark smiled at her, nodding, anfi te go clean himself up.

A few days later at breakfast, Anastasia annoutzéioe family that she'd signed a lease for an
apartment of her own and would be moving out tlagt &itsune and Tai were politely dismayed, of
course, but everyone knew it was best for her v teer own place to stay. Things were crowded as it
was. All that day Anastasia was on the phone, doatithg with stores and delivery services as she
placed orders for new furniture for her apartm@ben it was time for her to go, just after dinrstre
met the family in the foyer to say goodbye. A tagis waiting outside for her.

“You'll come back and visit, right, grandma?” Niasked, looking up at her with shining kitten
eyes. Anastasia smiled and bent down, rufflingseanen-year-old's ears.

“Of course | will, little one,” she assured hernfilonly a few hours' drive away.” The elder



tigress patted Lily's head as well. “I expect botlyou to come visit me, in fact!” Lily gave a srhal
smile, still clinging to Tai's leg.

“You'll have a housewarming, won't you, mother?tsine asked. “We'll definitely be over for
that.”

“Oh, absolutely, dear!” Anastasia said. She strtaigléd, looking at them all. “In fact, you could
even stay the night when | do have it.” She lookeMark. “I have the loveliest guest bedroom.” She
winked at him. Mark swallowed nervously, glancioghe side. Kitsune hadn't caught it, but as he
looked at Tai he saw her looking between him andsAasia curiously. Then her eyes widened, and she
turned her gaze to Mark.

You naughty bastardlfai mouthed at him, an astonished look on her.fBogher eyes were
shining with a mischievous light, always a signt tfze was turned on.

“Well, | hate long goodbyes,” Anastasia said. SheegKitsune and Tai each a kiss on the
cheek, and then picked up her bags. “Thank yofoahaving me in your home. | hadavelytime!”
Turning, Anastasia walked out the door and to &er, 8 sensual sway to her hips that definitelynttad
been there when she'd gotten off the plane.

Tai closed the door after her, then turned arotldhh...Family.”

“Yes, yes,” Kitsune said. She clapped her handsw/Njirls. Bedtime. Off you go.” Quieting
down the usual protests, the brown tigress ushdneal and Lily towards the stairs. She stood at the
bottom, watching to make sure they went into thenlroom. When she was satisfied that the children
were obeying her instructions, she turned baclai@md Mark. “And how about you two? Ready for
bed as well?”

“l am,” Tai said. She gave Mark a sidelong glariBaut first...Oh, Kat, dear, can | have your ear
for a moment?” She pulled Kitsune to the side,ihgrheir backs to Mark. He watched, shuffling his
feet nervously as Tai whispered into her ear.

“What is it?” Kitsune said. She listened for a fegconds, nodding here and there. “Oh? What
do you...” Her tail bristled, then smoothed out jas quickly. “Ohreally now?” She looked over her
shoulder at Mark. He looked at the ceiling, sighiegignedly. He was in for it now. Kitsune started
whispering back to Tai.

“Mmhm,” Tai said finally. “I think that's perfect.They both turned back to Mark. He was
startled to see them both sporting mischievousksnir

“Oh, geez...What are you two up to?” Mark askedrtimervously. “Look, I'm sorry, | didn't
mean for it to happen! She was just so insistertd,vee got carried away! Please don't be mad with me
Kat!”



“Mad? Oh, I'm not mad,” she said, smiling swedtlysune took Tai's hand. “Tai and | are just
going to head off to bed.” She curled her tail aabthe gray tabby's, and leaned over to give héssa
“We're feeling a bit playful, though, so we'll be for a little while longer.”

“A lot while longer,” Tai corrected her, the same sweegleson her face. They turned and, hand
in hand, started walking up the stairs. Mark stamsted to the spot for a moment longer.

“Well...wait, what about me?” he called up, confiise

Kitsune stopped and turned. “Oh, you can come; ®loe held up a hand just as Mark was
starting to look relieved. “You can come amdtch dearest.” Her smile turned slightly evil. “And
when we've both decided you're remorseful enough,can come to bed, too. I think you'll probably
be that remorseful in a week or so, don't you?” I9be a kiss to him and then she and Tai continued
up the stairs, snickering to themselves.

His heart sinking slightly, Mark watched them digear up the stairs. He slowly covered his
face with one hand, letting out and exasperatdd sig

“I wonder if this is why nobody gets along with thenother-in-law...”

“Mothers are all slightly insane.”
-J.D. Salinger



