Notes:

*I take this story a little different with certain things, instead of 8 or 10 weeks for pregnancy, it’s 9 months.




“Fang Cerberus Wolfe! Where in the hell is your part of the bill money?” Willow asked walking into the small bedroom.


“Don’t have any but fifteen dollars. Only worked fifteen hours last week,”


“Fucking hell Fang! It’s because you’re a lazy fuck like your father was. You choose not to work the fucking hours. We’re less than two fucking weeks from eviction, or having no electricity. Water bill was due fucking last week!”


“Then get it from fucking Pepper. Fuck off!” He said and turned the TV volume up. Willow stormed inside, turned the TV off and glared and growled at her 17
 year old son.


“You know that Pepper hasn’t been able to work for two months now. Get off your fucking ass and go apply to another job. We need the money,”


“Yeah, well, if the fucking slut kept her legs closed she wouldn’t be a single parent. Now fuck off bitch,” he replied and took a drink from the beer can in his paw.


Willow walked up and slapped his paw, sending the half full beer flying from his paw and onto him and his bed. “You know she loved that boy. Stop being a fucking asshole to her and me and get another fucking job until she can get back to work,” Willow scowled.


“[b]BITCH! GET THE FUCK OUT[/b],” he scowled standing up. He slapped across her face then pushed her towards the door causing her to fall down to her ass. He walked over her and stepped over her, but not stepping on her, heading to the bathroom. He slammed the door and got into the shower to get the sticky beer from his fur.


“Are you okay mom?” Pepper asked walking up to her.


“Yeah I am. That fucking brother of yours,”


“Here,” Pepper said extending her paws out.


“Are you crazy Pepper, you’re nine months pregnant and almost due. Go rest,”


“I’m tired of resting. And I want to know why Shade’s parents ain’t in prison. They killed him mom, they should be hanging by now,”


“I fucking know that. But what do you want me to do? I can’t do shit. Go, sit and rest,”


“Stop letting him push you around and beating you. You’re better than that and you know it,”

***


“[b]PAWS UP! GET YOUR FUCKING PAWS UP![/b]” Three police furs screamed as Fang walked out of the bathroom with just a towel around his waist. There were four police fur’s pointing their weapons at him as soon as the door opened.


“What the fuck!?” He said.


“[b]PAWS UP NOW![/b]” One of the officers screamed.


He complied and listened to the further instructions to turn around and get on his legs and put his paws on his head. One officer moved up and grabbed his left arm and pulled it behind his back and slapped pawcuffs on him, then repeated it for his right arm.


“What the fuck?!” He scowled.


“You’re under arrest for domestic violence, now shut the fuck up,” the officer said while pulling him up to his hindpaws.


Fang was lead out of the small, one floor, two bedroom house and out to the police cruiser sitting out front. Willow and Pepper both stood outside on the small porch as they lead him out. One officer stood next to them, taking information and to help protect them in case he tried to get at them while he was being lead outside. The neighbors were all outside and staring and quietly whispering to each other.


Finally after an hour the neighborhood was back to the normal silence with only cubs laughing and riding their bikes around.

***



Two days later Fang walked out of the police station and headed back home. He had a half-hour walk. He was charged but released with a fine, community service for domestic violence, underage drinking, and domestic disturbance. This was the third time he’s been arrested in two years. The first was for having less than one-gram of weed on him and smoking weed. He was arrested for minor in possession. He was let out after spending a week in juvi. The second time was for theft under a hundred dollars and minor in possession of alcohol, what he stole, and minor in possession of weed, just a single joint.


Pepper was sitting on the ragged couch when Fang walked back into the house. He stared at her for a moment then walked by without saying anything. She jumped after he slammed his bedroom door shut.


After a couple of hours he headed out of the door. Pepper was still sitting on the couch. He headed in for his shift at the local convenience store, one of the only stores that didn’t sell alcohol, so he was able to work there.


“About damn time you get in Wolfe. You’re an hour late,” his manager scowled as he walked in the front doors.


“Yeah yeah,” he replied and clocked in.


“If you keep coming in late Wolfe, I’m going to fire your sorry ass,”


“Yeah yeah” he replied, causing his manager, and the owner of the store, to growl.


“You were arrested again, weren’t you?”


“What? You surprised?,”


“Wolfe… Nevermind. Just get to work. I need those boxes unloaded and the canned food put on the shelves. BEFORE you leave tonight,”


“Sure thing,” Fang replied and started his shift.


Four hours into his shift he looked up from the magazine to see a customer walking in. His eyes followed her while she walked to the back of the store where the drink coolers were. He kept his eye on her until she reached the register. She wasn’t the greatest looking girl but she had nice large breasts though, he thought to himself.


“I need twenty in fuel too,” she said sitting down a couple of drinks. He sighed but rung her up. After sliding her card, it was declined. It was declined three more times.


“Got any other way I can pay?” She asked.


“Nope,” he replied.


“Suck your dick to get the fuel,”


“Going to have to be more than that,” he replied and flipped to another page in the magazine.


“I need that fuel. So sure,”


He moved out from the register and locked the door. After grabbed a condom he pulled her to the back and started fucking her. She was leaning on a table with him between her legs. His knot slapping at her highly fucked pussy. She’s had to have fucked at least fifty others he thought but didn’t care. His hips slammed forward and his knot pushed in and engorged. After finishing cumming he pulled his hips away, his knot slipped out without any issue and with ease. The condom pulled out with a large bulb at the end filled with his cum. The bulb bulged outwards by two inches. He pulled the condom off and tied it up then pulled his pants up.


Once back at the register he pushed the drinks to her and set the fuel pump for twenty dollars.


“Get out of here slut. Don’t come back without money,”


She rolled her eyes then left. He locked the door back and put the “Be back soon sign” up and headed into the restroom. He untied the condom and dumped out the contents into the toilet then washed the condom off with hot and soapy water before throwing it away. He didn’t want any proof that they fucked in case of her being one of them that claim rape even when they beg to be fucked. He fucked her at the table because of the camera that’s pointed towards them. He might fuck anything and hate his mom and home life but he’d rather not have felony on his record for rape.


The rest of the day went by extremely slowly, as the customers came and went, usually just one to three per hour. The store isn’t in the best of locations. Threw out the day, gunshots could be heard in the neighborhood. Below the cash register is a double-barrel shotgun and he wasn’t afraid to use it if someone tried robbing the store. He  would rather them just take the money and get lost but anything stolen comes from his pay check. Working at a dead-end job on minimum wage, he wasn’t going to let that happen.


Fang closed up and locked the doors and headed home. As soon as he stepped inside, Willow was already screaming his name.


“What the FUCK do you want? I JUST got home!” He scowled.


“Where is the fucking milk?”


“Get it yourself, you have two legs,”


“You fucking asshole. Why do I even bother with you?” She scowled.


“Fuck off and go suck more dick you whore,” he said and headed into his bedroom.


“Oh by the way, FANG, the water was shut off today,”


“Great,” he replied and closed the bedroom door.


He pulled his clothes off, except his boxers and dropped down on the bed and exhaled.


“You could be nicer to mom, she’s trying her hardest to keep us off the streets. It’s not easy since she lost the store seven years ago,”


“She’s a whore and just shut up,” he replied.


The two siblings had to share a small bedroom since they had to move out of their old house six years ago. Willow lost it due to not being able to pay the bills or taxes on it. The state foreclosed on it due to the large taxes owned. Willow got nothing from the sale of the house or the store. The store, once a great money maker, succumbed from the cheaper online stores. After that everything went down hill for the Wolfe family.


“She’s not a whore Fang,”


“She’s a fucking stripper and fucks guys at that sleazy strip joint. She lets guys fuck her for money. She’s a god damned slut and whore, just like you’ll be. Now shut up,” he said and sank his dick into her. Pepper grunted then moaned as his thick dick pushed in. “See, you’ve already started with that otter and now you love my dick,”


“Sh-Shut up Fang. You’re a piece of shit,” she said as her body moved from him fucking her. He was gentle with her at least. She quietly moaned as he continued thrusting in and out of her.


“Don’t cum in me,” she said quietly.


“Fuck off, you’re already pregnant by a dead loser,” he replied then tied her. His knot engorged and he started pumping her full of his own seed. She laid there silently crying, not from Fang fucking her, but for her mate that was killed just four months ago. His parents found out he claimed a wolf/canine mix. They beat him to death because she wasn’t an otter. They escaped prison because the jury was majority otter, nine of the ten members were otters.


Fang moved away a bit and turned his body just slightly, his knot would keep them tied for at least half an hour. After his little sister became pregnant he found his outlet for his hormonal needs. She protested at first and still does but this was something that she needed too. She kept it secret that he had raped her almost daily for a couple weeks until she realized it’s what she needed too, to help relieve the stresses of her life, their living situation and of course, the death of the one that she loved. Since then, they fuck at least three or four times a week. She really misses her dead mate but her brother, although a complete asshole and rapist, made her feel like she mattered, at least while they fucked… usually.


Twenty minutes after tying her, the door opened and their mom took a single step in.


“Fang, I want that fucking milk in the morning.” she scowled. 


“He’s asleep already,” Pepper said, and thankful that both of them were covered up.


“I’m off to work. You be a good girl Pepper, see you tomorrow and love you,” she said then left the room.


“Bye mom,” she said quietly.


A little before 8 PM Willow walked into Redmond's Place and walked through the dimly lit halls and finally into a small but long room. After getting dressed she headed onto stage in her skimpy clothing and g-string bikini. The small crowd cheered as she came on. Not for her but for the next show to start, which was her. She was just a sexual object for the many men that came to the joint. She hated it but the money was okay, but not enough to pay for all of the bills.


Already an hour in she was hot and sweaty and ready to go home, but she had another nine hours of dancing and stripping and being ass slapped by men while they showered her with single one-dollar bills.


Five hours into her shift she left the stage and looked at the sheet for what room she had to be in. After a quick smoke break she headed into the room. Inside sat a middle-aged and heavy set Dusky Dolphin. She silently sighed as she started her dance and soon had the dolphins dick in her then a womb full of seed. Although she would have loved to have a third cub, before everything went to shit, she had her tubes tied, never able to have another cub.


As soon as she walked out of the room she only had a few minutes to clean up the mess from her insides before she would be fucked again by someone else. The last half of her work day, she has to have sex with other customers every thirty minutes with only a five minute break in between each.


Willow stepped out of the room at 4 AM to her manager waiting for her. She knew something was different this time because the manager only spoke to them like this when a special arrangement happens. They talked while Willow headed to the backroom to clean up the dripping mess between her legs made by an African Elephant.


“Willow, a change of plans. Get cleaned up and head to room 12,”


“Room 12? Really? I said no for that,”


“It’s either do it or get fired. Three guys will be waiting for you. They’ve paid for one worker until we close at six-thirty. Get cleaned up and go,” the manager stated.


“Fine,”


After cleaning up and redressing she headed into room 12. Room 12 is triple the size of the main rooms, it’s also taller to allow for dragons, whales, giraffes and other tall and or big guests. She sighed upon seeing her clients, two dragons and a large Alaskan Malamute. All three of them worked at the same department at some place called Wolfkin and Fox. They were all dressed nicely; suits, ties, dress pants and shoes. Big spenders and hopefully big tippers too.


Willow began the show. It wasn’t long before she was on all fours. Her ass and pussy being filled with dragon dick and her mouth full of Alaskan Malamute dick. On one of the tables sat a bottle, “Perform-Long.” A pill that makes men’s semen production go into overdrive, causing them to produce up to ten times the amount of seminal fluid, and able to go longer without tiring out. Two pills can make one male last for up to six hours without stopping. Their seminal production during those six hours could be from one gallon to more than fifty gallons, depending on their species. Willow knew she was in for a long two and half hours, with both dragons taking the fast acting pills.


She groaned as the red and black dragon started filling her intestines. The fullness of her insides was already in overdrive. By now they all had a single turn with each of her orifices without much stop between them changing out. They didn’t care for sloppy second, thirds or fourths. They just wanted to fill her to her max before their mixed cum exploded out of her holes, which happened multiple times during their session. By the end of it, her legs, arms, muzzle, chest, her entire body was covered in the mixer of three guy’s cum.


Walking out of the room she was disgusted at herself but knew she had to do this to keep her children off the streets. Due to the foreclosure on her house and land, her credit rating fell to dangerous levels. With pretty much all jobs requiring good credit or better, she wouldn’t be able to even get a job at McAnimals. She was lucky to get this job, but thanks to one of her neighbors she had an in. Her neighbor was another worker at the sex club.


After spending more than two hours cleaning up she finally left with a pawful of money. The triple clients tipped well, $250, on top of the normal payment. She sighed a breath of relief knowing that she’ll be able to pay the electric bill, and hopefully get the water back on with this money.


One PM rolled around when Fang finally woke up and walked into the living room/dining room/kitchen room. Pepper was laying down with her head in her mom’s lap.


“About time you wake up,” Willow said.


“Don’t fucking start in,” he said and walked to the fridge and pulled out a coke. He plopped down into a chair and turned the TV on.


“What happened to my sweet boy?” She asked, with him ignoring her.


An hour later Fang left the house and headed into town. He walked into a building and waited until a tall muscular tiger walked up to the counter.


“What can I get for you?”


“A tattoo. Something to work with the scars around my eye,”


“Sure,” he replied. Fang flipped through a folder showing hundreds of different tattoos. After making a decision they began.


After a couple of hours he headed into work.

***


Pepper sat up and headed to use the bathroom. She sat there in the silence of the house. Her mom was back at work for the night. Being a Friday night she would be even more busy than during the weekdays. She thought of her friends that didn’t want anything to do with her anymore since she’s poor and pregnant at fourteen. Even if her friends did want to hangout they wouldn’t be able to easily since they live on the opposite side of town in a drug infested, sleazy area for low class citizens who make less than fifty percent of the average low-class pay rate.


Rent is $500/mo but they have to pay for all other bills too.


Water is $50/month and a late of $25 and a $200 reconnect fee.


Electricity is a flat rate of $100/mo, and a late fee of $50 and to reconnect is $350.


Sewer is $40/mo and late fee of $25 but has no reconnect fee. 


Gas is $75/mo and a late fee of $10 and reconnect fee of $100.


Cable TV is $75/mo and a late fee of $35 and reconnect fee of $100.


Garbage is $40/mo and a late fee of $10 but has not fee if you stop paying, it just doesn’t get picked up.


She stood up and walked back into the living room and looked at the time on the TV guide, 10:34 PM. As soon as she sat down she had a sharp pain and she yelped loudly. Within seconds her legs and the couch was soaked in fluid. She cried out for Fang. It was intense pain as she waited and waited for Fang to come. After five minutes she painfully stood up and walked into their bedroom, while holding her belly.


“Where the fuck are you Fang?!” She screamed.


She checked the bathroom too but it was empty as well. She was panicking and the pain was only worsening as the minutes passed by. She grabbed the landline phone and dialed 911. After it was answered she was even more panicked than she thought, she was barely able to speak. “I’ve gone in labor. No one home,” she cried. After getting some details the operator was finally able to send a cop and ambulance out.


The ambulance and cops were at the house for just five minutes when Fang walked back up. Upon seeing the flashing lights he rushed to the house pushing past the two officers.


“PEPPER! What the fuck is going on?” He asked, screaming, as she laid on the stretcher.


“Where were you brother?” She cried.


“Fucking at work. What’s going on?” He replied.


“Calm down. She’s in labor,” one of the EMS personnel replied.


“It’s time? Mom said you weren’t due for like another two or three weeks,”


“Yeah FANG…” cries in pain, “it is.”


“Oh well good luck,” he replied.


“FANG CERBERUS WOLFE GET IN THE FUCKING AMBULANCE NOW!” Pepper screamed as the paramedics was about to load her into the ambulance. She grabbed hold of an officers uniform and pulled him down to her.


“Officer, you get his ass in here. Taser him if you have to. I’m in labor, I’m scared and I want family with me. NOW!” She scowled then released her grip. The officer took a few steps back quite scared of the teenager then looked over at Fang.


“Don’t make me taser you just for her,” the officer said.


“Fucking god damned hell. I can’t even get one night of peace,” he said then climbed into the ambulance. As soon as the doors were shut they were off.

… To Be Continued??? …

�Are we doing dates for this?





Tuesday


�Fang is 17


Pepper is 14
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