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»-(¯`·.·´¯)->August 23, 2013<-(¯`·.·´¯)-«
»-(¯`·.·´¯)->Fateful Visit<-(¯`·.·´¯)-«
The trio sat in the waiting room, Cecily in Daisy’s lap, her nose buried in a history book. Lilliana looked at the two with a bit of a smile. The past week had gone much better than she expected. Daisy had told her that after the incident on the first day the ferret girl had seemed to go out of her way to avoid her and Cecily had not mentioned her again. She also felt a little bad about how she had treated the Driver's Ed teacher after the weeks’ worth of classes and how much Cecily had been rambling on about his lectures and lessons. The Mouflon apparently took his job and safety of the students very seriously. She just wondered how he might react if the small mouse were put into the right situation on a road  test that could cause her to react differently than he might expect.
She looked up at the moose as she asked, “So, how is school going, cupcake? Getting into the swing of things?”
“For the most part things seem to be going okay,” Daisy replied leaning her head back against the wall behind her. “The class load was mostly what I expected for senior year, and over all I guess for spoiled rich kids the other students aren’t as bad as I expected,” she added with a bit of a chuckle. 
“I know what you mean,” the liger replied, “more than half of them actually pay attention. It surprised the hell out of me. Anyway, how’s work? Ready to look for something less stressful yet? It’s almost as if you are getting as many hours as you can to avoid something.”
“Oddly enough, the job at the bakery really isn’t all that bad.  The only issue I have at times… is Sunshine. I think she’s got something… strange going on with her phone, or something. Then again she’s a little strange as it is, but she’s a lot of fun to work with. As far as all the hours… I’m taking them while I can. The holidays are coming up, and ummm, there’s something else I need the extra money for that I can’t discuss right now,” the moose herm said hedging around something rather obviously.
“That’s good,” the liger said. “At least you know what you are working for.” She adjusted herself in the  uncomfortable waiting room chair to better look at Daisy, “Okay, here’s the plan. I figure you’ve been to plenty of … these visits... in the past few years and can handle yourself. Mainly it’s for the insurance. They want a full checkup even though I have all the paperwork from your parents showing previous insurance.  So I’ll let you go in yourself, you’re a big girl and can handle it.” She glanced down at Cecily as the mouse sat nearly motionless in the moose’s lap. “I’ll go in with Cecily as this is really the first time she has been in for a real checkup in who the hell knows how long. Not sure how far I trust the record keeping prior to adopting her. Especially considering they still had her listed as in a home when I found her on the streets.”
“I am right here,” the small mouse said softly as she flipped the page she was reading. She looked up at Lilliana as she continued, “What are they going to tell me that I haven’t already heard a million times? I’m absolutely tiny for my age. Everything seems to be developing fine considering my size.  I might be a bit underweight. They already tested me for STDs and I was clean… and I don’t think Daisy got anything from the last guy she did.” Cecily chuckled at the implications. “So, it shouldn’t be anything new since the visit in Oregon.”
With a slight snicker at Cecily’s jest at her girlfriend, Lilliana said, “Nonetheless, this might be a bit more than what we did to get you back on the pill. Most of that was just a quick look over. This is also a bigger office, and the doctor is supposed to be one of the best in the state if Susan did her research right.”
Cecily shrugged as if it was nothing big, “Just another doctor visit, It’s not like they are going to take the cast off two months early or anything. They’re going to poke and prod at my nethers and try to be polite when they start asking questions that they have to ask for legal reasons because of my age.”
Snickering slightly at her girlfriend’s response Daisy said, “Yea, the whole cheap novel detective routine. Prying into your personal life… ‘Have you done this? Are you doing that? Are you using protection? God I always hated that crap, I still hate that crap. Half the time I think my Gynecologist back home got off on the details.”
“I think you should write a book,” Cecily said in jest. “You could make millions on the romance novel market. But a few letters to Play Pen or something might just get you on the map.”
“Yea, that might be a good idea,” the moose herm said with a broad grin on her muzzle. “Though the more interesting parts star a cute little mouse that I would need to get a signed waiver from first.”
“You two can keep that to yourselves,” The liger mentioned, “Listening to it live is bad enough.” 
As Lilliana finished her jest at the lovers a nurse stepped out of the door across the room and called out, “Daisy Daniels, and Cecily Fargo,” as she held two clipboards in her paws. The trio stood almost in unison as the mouse slipped off Daisy’s lap, and followed the nurse into the back of the office. “Miss Daniels,” She said, “will be in room 102. And Miss Fargo in 103 across the hall. There are robes in the rooms. Please take off all your clothes and put the robe on with the opening toward the front. I will be back in a moment to take your vitals and the doctor will be with you shortly.”
Lilliana looked at the moose, “If you get done first wait for us Mouse bait.”
“Was already planning to Lilly,” Daisy replied, dropping her voice before she turned to walk into the examination room. “This could get interesting,” she muttered as the door closed behind her.
»-(¯`·.·´¯)->The usual Questions<-(¯`·.·´¯)-«
The feline nurse came into the room , quickly closing the door behind her. “Okey, Miss Daniels? or do you prefer something else?”
“Daisy will be fine,” the moose said as she lay on the exam table both paws keeping the robe closed. “After one of these it’s kind of weird to be all formal and… stuff.” Blushing slightly she muttered, “most times I feel like I should at least get a kiss afterwards.”
The calico chuckled as the moose made the joke. “At least you have a sense of humor. It has you listed as a Hermaphrodite. Is that correct?”
 “Yes ma’am, either that or I had the weirdest baby doctor in history and he added some extra parts when I was born,” she replied. “I’m sorry, that was maybe a bit over the line.”
“No ma’am,” She said with a smile. “Keeping a good sense of humor is important, especially around here.  Now for the questions even I hate.” She held the clipboard up,. “Could you please step onto the scale?” As the moose followed the directions the calico continued, “Are you sexually active?”
“Yes ma’am, I have been since I was twelve and have been on birth control from the beginning. Umm, both ways. I’ve been on the pill and I use condoms… well I did use condoms. Until Cecily and I… ummm discovered a slight problem with that.”
“Okay,” She said as she jotted down the notes and looked at the digital readout on the scale. “How many partners have you been with in the past year?”
“In the past year, let me see…” she said trailing off for a few moments. “Late August of last year until now… not counting Sisy… that would be eleven. So counting my current girlfriend an ever dozen.”
“That covers the next question,” She said with a smile as she fit a blood pressure cuff around the moose’s arm. “Are you in an open relationship at this time? Do you or have you had multiple partners? Considering your gender, it’s not unusual. So, you can be honest. I’m not going to judge.”
“I have had multiple partners in the past, but not since Cecily and I started getting serious about each other. Actually, since we got together she has been my only partner and I don’t see that changing at all as long as we’re together. Since I’m guessing that’s the standard form on that clipboard I’ll save you the trouble on the next few. Yes I have had both male and female partners. Yes both at the same time. Yes to the part about more than one partner at a time of the same gender. Yes to the next one, I have had sex with other herms, yes more than one at a time to that one too.” Looking to the ceiling Daisy sighed heavily, “did I miss anything or does that cover the basics?”
“One last question and I’m done,” The calico said with an understanding smile. “Have you been pregnant or had a miscarriage or abortion?”
“Never been pregnant, had a couple of scares from false positive tests but no little moose running around from me… yet. So that would be a no to both parts of that one,” Daisy replied seriously.
“Okay, I just have to draw some blood and I’ll be out of your fur until the doctor is ready to see you.”
»-(¯`·.·´¯)->unwanted Information<-(¯`·.·´¯)-«
Cecily stood on the scale as the nombat took her height, weight and blood pressure at the same time. She looked over at the liger and said, “if you want I can ask your mother to leave for this part. Patient confidentiality and all.”
Cecily shook her head and said, “She can stay, we have no secrets in our house.”
“These questions can be quite personal,” The nurse said as she jotted down the vitals. “Many young ladies don’t want their parents to hear these kind of things.”
“I’m fifteen,” Cecily started. “I’ve been sexually active, voluntarily or not, for more than ten years. I am on birth control now. I don’t remember most of the last year, so I can’t really answer a lot of your questions honestly. I’ve had an abortion when I was twelve, I’ve had some STDs but I am clean as of my last visit to a doctor. I am in a relationship now. Is there anything I didn’t get?”
The nombat glanced over at the liger who only returned a shrug as she said, “I adopted her  two months ago. And since then I am still finding things out about her.”
She looked back at the small mouse, obvious shock in her eyes as she started to ask  a question, “Have you ever…”
Bluntly the mouse interrupted her and said, “If I had to guess I would say yes to anything you need to ask. Can we just get past this?”
The nurse looked back at Lilliana as the liger said, “Life has not been good to her. Is there really anything we can do about it at this point? All of that was before she was in my custody; take it up with the state of Oregon.”
“I.. I guess I’m done,” the nombat said softly as she stood up to leave. As she walked out the door Cecily’s ears twitched as she hear the woman whisper to herself, ‘That poor girl, who could ever hurt such a precious thing like that.”
Soon after a tall husky came in, “Hello, I’m Doctor Healon and I will be making you uncomfortable today as I touch and look at things that no man my age should be looking at on a young girl.” He quickly sat down on a rolling stool and spun, lifting his paws off the floor in and almost childlike maneuver, telling it lower slightly. “Oops, wrong way,” he jested as he stopped and spun the other direction.
He looked at the small mouse as she hopped up on the exam table. “So how are we doing today Cecily?”
“I’m in a doctor’s office wearing a paper robe and nothing else,“ the mouse said flatly. “And my girlfriend is in the other room getting her own exam.”
“So about the same as everyone else that I see,” he said with a smile as he lifted the clipboard, “Whoa, fifteen,” he said with a mock shocked expression. “Put the lollipops and stuffed animals away. And let’s see. Weight is about right for your height, and that is about right for a eight year old.” He looked at her as he asked, “How often do you get into the parks on the kids pass? That has got to be awesome. And just the right height to get on all the good rides too.” 
Cecily smiled slightly as the doctor’s playful and less than serious demeanor relaxed her. “Now for the part of the job I picked it for. Breast exams,” the husky blurted out as he spun on the stool to look at the Liger, “You want to go first?”
“That sounds like a sexual harassment suit waiting to happen,” Lilliana replied. 
“Nope,” he said with a smile, “Just offering to do my job. and to be honest, I have an issue with fondling girls that look younger than my daughter. But such are the perils of the profession.” He turned back the small mouse as he said, “Before we get started, do you want a nurse present, or is you mother enough?”
“It’s okay,” Cecily said. “How do you want to start?”
“Physical exam,” he started, “so let’s start at the top and work our way down.” he pulled an otoscope out of his breast pocket and spun the chair again to raise himself up. “Let’s have a look at the earballs.”  Cecily giggled as he examined her outer ears before he started to look in the ear canal, “Wow, do you have a cleaning service that comes in once a week? Things looked good here, how about those eye holes?” 
He continued his exam working his way down the mouse’s body checking everything as he moved. “I envy your girlfriend, That is a nice pair you have there, well developed and good proportion.”
“You might be pushing it doc,” the liger said from across the room.
“If I didn’t need to check I wouldn’t look, ‘He said with a grin on his face. “But when presented with excellent craftsmanship, one must complement the craftsmen.”  he turned back to Cecily as he said, now comes the unpleasant part, at this time I must have a nurse accompany me for the pelvic exam.”
Cecily lay down on the table, robe lay open leaving her small body on display, as she readied herself for the final part of the exam. “Okay, she nearly whispered as her tail swished nervously beneath her. 
She waited patiently as the doctor proceeded with his examination and nombat nurse monitored. “If anything feels uncomfortable or wrong, just let me know and I will stop, okay?” he said as he slipped a head mounted light on and hunched down between her thighs. He began speaking to the nurse, “We have vaginal scarring, and much of it is old and healing well. There is some scarring in the canal and looks like scarring and tearing around the cervix.  There is evidence of a poorly performed termination. Her womb in under developed and small, even for her current size.”  He rolled back handing a few swabs to the nurse as his demeanor changed dramatically.
“Miss Fargo, you may want to join your daughter as I explain what I’ve seen,” he said in an even tone as he removed the latex gloves. “Cecily, you are healthy and developing normally for the most part.  There is evidence of vaginal trauma that may have happened over several encounters, which from the file and questionnaire sounds like it might not be a surprise.  All of that is doing fine; your body is doing what it is supposed to for most of that. The bad news comes with what I found beyond that. Your uterus has not developed properly. That coupled with the pregnancy termination has caused  a certain amount of damage that is going to limit some of your future options. You are fertile and able to conceive, that is obvious, but with your size and the scarring in the uterus and cervix, any pregnancy would be an extremely high risk, for both you and the fetus.”
“So, what exactly are you trying to say,“ Lilliana asked as she saw the realization of the husky’s words registering in Cecily’s eyes. 
“I am saying that she can get pregnant, as she has been in the past,” he said as he looked at the liger. “But the odds of being able to carry to term are  far worse than when she first got pregnant. Between what has happened since that time and what I would consider a botched abortion, and the developmental issues, I would highly recommend not attempting to conceive.” He stopped and looked at the mouse as the tears started streaming from her eyes. “There are other options to bearing children, the most viable is the option of a surrogate mother. Someone who can carry the pregnancy to term with fewer complications.” He could tell that the mouse was no longer listening as he gave the options. 
Cecily dropped to the exam table and curled into a ball as the doctor stood up and said, “I’ll let you speak to her, there are still a few tests that need to be performed. but the physical exam is over. take your time, I know how hard these things can be, even for someone so young.”
»-(¯`·.·´¯)->something goes here<-(¯`·.·´¯)-«
 As the husky walked into the exam room Daisy heard  a roar followed by loud crashing from across the hall. “Miss Daniels, I presume,” the husky said with a smile on his face and a mild wince at the sounds from the room where her girlfriend was. “And how are we doing this fine day?”
“I was a lot better before I heard that,” the moose said wide eyed as she looked the husky in the eyes. “The last time I heard a sound like that out of Lilly a kitchen got the shit beat out of it.” Scooting to the edge of the exam table as he drew near, and without thought she grabbed him by the shirt collar. “What the fuck is going on with Cecily? If it’s got her mother that pissed… you need to tell me what’s going on and you need to do it with in about ten seconds doc.”
Wide eyed, the husky looked at the hermaphrodite as he said, “I am really sorry, but I can’t tell you. I wish I could, I really do. But I can’t.” The husky said in a surprisingly even tone as the moose spoke to him  in an obviously threatening tone. “You will have to ask her yourself.”
Daisy’s eyes narrowed to slits, her teeth clenched tightly as she hissed out, “fine, if that’s what it takes so be it. You might want to go check on your other patients. Because until I find out what’s going on this exam is not happening,” she said releasing the husky from her grasp as she nearly leaped from the table. “Either that or just reschedule me,” she said as she bolted from the room and across the hall in an instant.
Daisy crashed through the door into the exam room as she said, “Sisy what’s wro…” he words trailing off as she saw the chairs and loose items strewn across the room. Lilliana sat on the floor leaning against the exam table with only the limp tail of Cecily visible topping out of her arms as she cradled the mouse close to her chest. 
Lilliana looked out the corner of her eye at Daisy as she nearly hissed, “You're in the wrong fucking room moose. What are you doing here?”
As the liger growled at Daisy, the moose noticed a twitch of the long tail in the her grasp. “Doing what the fuck I’m supposed to be doing, watching out for my girlfriend. Trying with all I‘ve got to take care of the one that I love God damn it.”
Lilliana struggled to her footpaws, while not releasing the small form in her possession and walked up to Daisy. She looked the moose in the eyes, the pure rage like nothing the moose had ever seen in the liger before, as she nearly shoved the small mouse into her chest. “You want to take care of it? Better you than me right now.” As Daisy rushed to take Cecily out of Lilliana’s arms she realized the liger was not angry at her, but something far different. “If I’m not home when you get there, tell the others.” With her few words spoken between clenched teeth Lilliana turned to leave the pair in the small exam room.
As the liger left the room Daisy bundled her girlfriend tightly to her chest as she took her across the hallway. As the pair entered the room to find the doctor and nurse standing in stunned silence she looked the husky in the eyes. “If it’s not too much of a problem, I think we need the room for a little bit. If it is, tough shit get the fuck out anyway,” she said as she walked over to the only chair in the room and sat down with the small mouse clutched to her chest. “Now would be a good time to leave, before another room gets beat up,” she said before either of the adults started to move. 
The husky looked at the pair and turned to the calico nurse as he said, “Lets leave these two be for a moment. We have plenty to do for now.” Then turned and walked out of the room.
As they left the room, the door closing nearly silently behind them Daisy began to rock softly in the chair with Cecily in her arms like a small child. “I’m right here Sisy, I’ll always be right here for you trail mix. Whatever it is we’ll get through it together, but you have to let me help. You have to let me in and tell me what happened. ”
Cecily remained in her fetal position as her small arms reached out and pulled her tail in with her. Daisy leaned in as the tiny, almost non-existent whisper creeped out of the small furry ball. “I can’t… there’s no point anymore… You should just… find someone that can make you happy… That you can have a future with.” The moose could feel the small body shaking as her girlfriend curled into an even tighter ball. 
The sound of defeat in her girlfriend’s voice nearly broke the moose herms heart as she spoke. Tears welling up in her eyes she let the small ball of fur slide down into her lap, slowly stroking her lovers back as she replied. “Sisy honey, I did find someone that makes me happy. For the first time in my life … the past couple of months with you I’ve learned a lot about me. Until you came into my life I didn’t care about anyone but myself and what I wanted. But ever since we met all that’s changed. I’ve never once thought about leaving my parents’ home before you, never once given a shit about what anyone wanted but myself. I love you Cecily Fargo, and like it or not you’re stuck with this crazy messed up moose, today, tomorrow and from now on. I don’t want anyone else. I don’t want any future that doesn’t have you in it. We can deal with this; we can deal with anything that comes at us. But you have to tell me what the problem is Sisy, I can’t even try to figure out what to do until I know what I’m facing girlfriend.”
The small mouse pushed herself into the moose gently with her legs as she whispered, “I can’t have cubs.”
Daisy’s eyes shot open wide at the revelation from her lover, a sudden look of panic came to her face as she said, “you can’t… oh God is this because we…. did I…” she stammered, seemingly unable to finish one thought before another raced through her mind. Struggling to get a thought, any thought to come out in a complete sentence before another rose to the surface of the swirling pool in her mind. “Whoa there moose snack,” she said her jaw nearly dropping to the floor. “You… we…, holy hell Sisy, were you thinking… us? Cubs? With me?” Leaning down closer to the tightly balled up mouse’s ear she whispered, “Seriously? You want to make babies with me? Are you nuts? What the hell girlfriend, what if one was a boy and born with antlers? How the hell did you think that was gonna work?”
The small mouse tilted her head enough to look at Daisy with one eye as she softly said, “Moose aren’t born with antlers, and you know it.”
Tilting her head to the side Daisy responded, “Yea I do. But at least now you’re half assed looking at me. Half way there nibbler, now talk to me, first off is this because you and me… did I have anything to do with this mess at all? And don’t lie to me, I need to know the truth. Did I have any part in hurting you like this?”
“No you didn’t,” She answered quietly. “It all happened before you. You’ve never hurt me.” She pressed her body harder into the moose’s fur as the paper robe crinkled between them. “You’re so scared and gentle  its almost frustrating sometimes.” She rolled and twisted in Daisy’s lap and arms as she maneuvered her small body in the tight grip of her lover, managing the both slipped slightly into the opening of her lovers robe and slid her arms around Daisy and pull her tight.
“It was before you,” she said with her head resting against the moose’s chest. “So much... for so long... and even then, if I had never done anything, I might never be able to have cubs.”
“Okay, so I at least don’t have to worry about waking up glued to the ceiling or something over this,” the moose said softly rubbing the small mouse’s back with one paw. “Okay, now let’s see if I can get up to speed a little better here. What exactly did the doctor tell you?”
“I’m healthy, and doing fine for the most part,” she said, tears soaking into the moose’s thick fur. “Even most of the… scarring is healing properly. But… when they…” She started sobbing as she tried to  relate what she was told. “When… they... took… they… th…”  Soon Cecily was crying too hard to even get a full word out. She held as tight as she could, burying her face as deep into Daisy’s fur as possible. 
“Okay, this isn’t going to get us anywhere. But you need to take some time right now… I have an idea, hold tight squeaker,” she said as she rose from the chair clutching the small mouse to her chest tightly.. Walking to the door and opening it enough to lean into the hallway Daisy spotted the numbat nurse walking towards the front of the building. “Excuse me,” she called out with a hint of aggravation her voice. “Could you ask doctor… what’s his face to come in here for a minute, we need to talk to him,” she said as the nurse turned to see the look in the moose’s eyes.
“Just a moment miss,” the nombat said with a practiced smile, “I’ll get Doctor Healon  in to you in just a moment.” Then turned and headed down the hall toward the offices.
Stepping into the small exam room, followed by the calico nurse, the Husky Smiled and said, “And are we doing better, Ladies? I understand how hard these things can be.”  He pulled up the small stool and sat down. 
Fixing the husky with an icy stare Daisy said, in as calm and even of a voice as she had ever heard the liger use, “how we’re doing is dazed, confused, and one of us is scared shitless doctor Healon. I see you brought a witness; you may need her before this is over. I appreciate the platitude, but unless you can tell me you’ve been through what Cecily has I don’t think you understand shit.” Her paw once again starting to slowly rub her girlfriends back she continued to speak to the husky in the same flat tone. “I took your advice and asked her what happened, and before you say anything I think you need to understand something about where I stand in all this. Cecily is my girlfriend, and far more than that to me, she’s the first and only fur I’ve ever considered to be anywhere close to what I want in a mate. I understand you have to follow certain rules to stay in practice and not be sued into oblivion by stupid people. But here is the issue we have here, Sisy has panic attacks, bad ones, and it’s part of my job as her girlfriend to help her deal with that. She’s in no shape to tell me all of what you had to say to her right now, and to do my part I need some damn answers. Not in a day or two, not in a week, but right now. Now, if she says it’s okay, can you at least fill me in on what the problem is that prevents her from having cubs? Or do I need to call Alex, another member of the family who is a lawyer and would be far less… patient than I am right now?”
Pulling a few lollipops out of the pocket of his lab coat the doctor looked at the moose and said, “First, Nurse Smith is here because I am a guy in a room with… now two  almost nude minors, and she thinks I get a little touchy feely during the exams. Can’t say I blame her though, you’re both quite fetching.” He reached toward the couple and offered them  the candies, “Lollipop? Lord knows I need one,” as he pulled the wrapper off one with his teeth then popped it in his muzzle. 
The moose reached out and accepted the offered candies, her gaze locked on the husky’s face even as she held them close to the small mouse to offer her one. 
“I’m not even going to try and pretend I know what any woman goes through first hand, I am just saying that  miss Fargo is not the first patient that I have had with similar issues, and will likely not be that last. If it’s Okay with your… mate I am free to discuss things with you and her in the room. The one thing that I will ask is that while I do answer any questions you both might have, I be allowed to finish your physical.” He smiled weakly as he added, “I know it might be a little odd, but I do have a long list of appointments I still need to get to today.” He tilted his head as he rolled the candy on a stick to the other side of his mouth.
Without looking down Daisy asked, “Sisy, are you alright with sitting in a chair for a little bit while he does what he has to do to finish with me?” Before the small mouse could answer she added, “as soon as he’s done you can get back in my lap so I can hold you if you want, but I do need to get this crap taken care of so Lilly doesn’t slap my muzzle off once things settle  down a little bit.”
Cecily nodded her head as she took the lollipop from her, and slipped out of Daisy’s lap, pulling the paper robe around her tightly.
“Alright doc, you’ve got a deal,” the moose herm said as she stood and got back on the examination table. “Do what you need to do to finish the physical, and start talking. First off what exactly is the problem with Sisy?”
As Doctor Healon performed his physical exam of the Hermaphrodite moose he explained what he had told Cecily and Lilliana, “Now It is not that she is infertile, or anything like that. She is quite capable of conceiving. The real issue comes to her safety and that of the fetus as it grows. I’m not going to say it is impossible for her to bear cubs, but it would be an extremely high risk pregnancy, and I know very few doctors, if any that would recommend it.” He looked up at the moose from between her legs, “Okay, this might sound like an odd question, but have you ever been told or warned against bearing cubs yourself?”
“No, I haven’t been,” Daisy said flatly, “Why, should I have been? Did you find something that my regular gynecologist back in Colorado should have told me about but didn’t?”
“Oh, no. Not at all,” he said with a smile, “On the contrary, you are the very model of a healthy female moose… and male moose for that matter, just missing a good set of antlers I’d say. I just know some in the area that might suggest it due to…” he tossed his paws up in air quotes as he continued, “Genetic abnormalities.” 
“I see,” Daisy said as she rolled her eyes. “A nice way of saying that some furs in Marble Cliff would say that a herm shouldn’t breed, to risky because OH MY GOD there might be another one of us. To answer your question doc, no one has said anything like that to me. To be honest if someone did they would be eating their meals through a straw for a few weeks while their muzzle healed up. But since you brought it up, and I am healthy as you say, with everything taken into consideration for Cecily and myself… what are some of the options that would be available to us? Assuming that is she still wants to make cubs as a couple,” she said looking over to her girlfriend who had remained silent during the examination.
He glanced over at the small mouse and back at the moose. “Well as I mentioned, she is fertile, and there are a few options. Considering the issue is mainly her uterus and her size, she could easily have a surrogate carry the cub for her.  There are a few organizations working with different technologies that could aid in Developing her body farther, to a more natural size, but to be honest I would not  put my trust  into any of those things.” He tilted his head as he continued, “the best option I see, for you as a couple would be… Now don’t slap me for this, it’s only a suggestion, and you might not be a prime candidate depending on further tests… If you are planning this as a couple, and in a few years, “ he added as he glanced over at the calico. “I can’t recommend things like this to minors and all that jaz. You could easily carry a cub to term as a surrogate for you young lover. Even a natural mix of both of your DNA through transplantation, or artificial insemination.” As he finished his  suggestion he squeezed his eyes closed and turned his face away from the moose.
Daisy remained silent for several long moments after the husky finished explaining some of the possible options the young couple had for conceiving a cub together. As he scrunched up his face the moose herm sat up, leaning forward to bring her muzzle close to his face as she said, “Doc, you’re a wonder. In one day you dashed Sisy’s hopes of ever having cubs, then turn right around and give the two of us hope that if she decides she wants to make a cub with me, we still have options available to us. You’ve given both of us a lot to think about, and a lot to discuss between us. Thank you, and I’m sorry for being a little… pushy.”
“Just doing my job, and answering your questions,” the husky said the slightly playful smile back on his face. “So, that basically covers everything we can do here. A few things have to go to the lab as usual. Your guardian will be informed of the results and any further appointments you might need.”  He stood to leave the room, “Unless you have any other questions, you can both get dressed and have a nice day.”
As the doctor left the room Cecily looked up at Daisy on the exam table. “Would you… could we do…” she trailed off unable to form the words as she continued to sob lightly.
As she slid from the exam table and reached for her clothes Daisy lovingly wiped the tears from her lover’s eyes. “Sisy honey, I told you, we can do anything we decide we want to. If this is what we want we will find a way to make it happen. And would I do this? Would I carry a cub that we made together if that’s what we want? You bet your cute, fuzzy little ass I would,” she said as she slipped into her panties and jeans. Reaching down to pick the small mouse up in her arms and hugging her tightly to her chest Daisy asked, “so… ummm.. Just exactly when were you planning to tell me you wanted to make a cub with me short stack?”
Kicking her legs at the tangled off the chair she looked down at her paws and answered, “I… it really wasn’t that important until…” She looked up at Daisy, “It’s not like I was just going to spring it on you one day or anything. It’s just that I always wanted a family and when he told me… it… it kinda slipped I guess.”
Holding her girlfriend with one arm Daisy grabbed the somewhat oversized tee shirt she had worn and pulled it over her head covering the small mouse as she pulled the neck opening down over her head with one paw. “It just kind of slipped… sounds to me like you have been thinking about more than just having a family girlfriend.” Wrapping the arm she had managed to wiggle into the shirt sleeve opening around the small bundle under her shirt she continued, “I think we need to talk Sisy, a very serious talk. This is a pretty serious decision, and to be honest… I hadn’t even thought about us having a cub, at all. But now… now I am thinking about it, and I gotta tell ya, it sort of scares the shit out of me. But at the same time,... I don’t know, it’s kind of exciting come to think about it..” Once she was dressed, the small mouse all but hidden under her shirt Daisy looked down into the deep brown eyes of the girl she had fallen for not so very long ago. “I think you’re about three sandwiches short of a picnic girlfriend, and Lord help me I think you’re dragging me into the basket with you. Let’s go grab your clothes from the rubble pile Lilly left behind and get outta here,” Daisy said as she walked to the door opening it as she added, “hmm… I wonder what a moouse would look like?”
“Like you, only sexier,” the small mouse jested as she held tight to her lover.
