


It’s been a few days since Pepper was taken to the hospital for having gone into labor, Fang was back at home. In front of him was a young vixen, her legs spread apart and his dick thrusting in and out. He held her gently down against the back of the couch, her fluids dripping to the floor. She was moaning and her body quivering as his large dick continued thrusting. The fourteen year old neighborhood fox was in full-on heat. Fang grunted, grabbed her shoulders and pushed his knot into her. It engorged to it’s max and he started to load her with his semen. His hips continued thrusting as the front door opened. Both Willow and Pepper stopped at the sight of the two. The girl looked at them in horror while Fang didn’t give a single fuck as he continued fucking her, his paws holding her hips from moving. After his orgasm finally died off he looked over at the two frozen females. He shook his head, grabbed the girls hips again and held on with one paw. His other paw took hold of the condom, then he pulled backwards. His knot, pulling at her vagina, finally gave way and pulled out with a loud pop. His dick dropped down with the condom still inside of her. She slammed her balled up paw against the couch as she yelped in pain. “That fucking hurt asshole!” She scowled. He took hold of the condom and pulled it off and walked away with the highly bulging condom in his paw.

“You got what you wanted. Get the fuck out,” he said as he walked into the bathroom.

The vixen grabbed her clothing, quickly dressed then rushed out, her face fully red from embarrassment and anger. Pepper, holding her newborn, looked over at her mom and stared in disbelieve. Willow shook her head and walked fully into the house. She helped Pepper get the rest of the stuff into Pepper’s and Fang’s bedroom.
***

Willow was sitting in the living room, it had been about five hours after they got home from the hospital, when Fang came back into the house.



“Fang, we need to talk,”

“Not now,”

“Yes Fang, now,”

“Whatever,” he replied walking into the kitchen. He growled after seeing there was no beer left, and grabbed a coke.

“What you want?”

“How did you get the tattoo?”

“Uh, how else? I walked in, choose one and got it,”

“You’re 17,”

“Didn’t ask for ID, so whatever. Was that all?”

“No. Why did you leave Pepper alone in the hospital? She needed someone she trusted there. She was scared and you left her,”

“She’s not my child. Plus I stayed until after she gave birth. She was asleep when I left. I had other stuff to do. What else?”

“Fang, what happened to you? You were such a nice and sweet cub,”

“Was there anything else? I’ve got plans and need to get ready,”

“Fang, please just talk to me. You’ve been so distant-”

Willow sighed and adverted her gaze to the floor as Fang walked out of the house, shutting the door behind him. Pepper walked out from their bedroom and sat down next to her and gave her a hug.

“You seem like you need a hug,”

“Thanks Pepper. How are you feeling?”

“Exhausted,”

“Yeah, your little girl took her time coming out. Eight hours. You were a pretty long birth too, six hours in labor,”

“Sorry mom,”

“Don’t worry, you’re fine. How is Mara
 doing?”

“She’s good. Sleeping,”

“Good to hear baby. Why don’t you go get some sleep yourself?”

“Okay mama. You going to in to work?”

“Not for a few weeks. I’ll stick around here and help you. I can’t depend on Fang to help you,”

“I know. What has gotten into him? I remember him being so much nicer.”

“He used to be nice and sweet. Don’t know why he’s like this now. I miss my little innocent boy,”

“I miss him too. I’m going to go lay down mom. I love you and thanks for being there for me,”

“Anytime Pepper. Love you too,”
***

“FANG! You came!” Izzy said hugging him.

“Hey Izzy. How you doing girl?”

“I’m good. Cain is in the backyard if you’re wanting him,”

“Thanks. How’s Jezebel doing?”

“She’s doing good,”

“How old is she now?”

“Ten months,”


“Wow. Doesn’t seem that long, huh?”

“Nope. Anyway, I need to get back to cooking dinner. I’ll call you two when it’s ready,”

“See you later Izzy,” he said then kissed her muzzle.

After walking outside Cain handed him a beer, “How’s it going Fang?”

“Good. I see your paws are busy with the six cubs,”

“Oh yeah. Always,”

“Fang!” Hanna said running up to him. She latched onto his legs and hugged him.

“Hi Hanna,
” he replied and patted her head.

“I see Drogo, and the twins Chlora and Leora, there’s Cain Jr., where’s, uh Amie?”

“Oh, she’s in her room. She’s got a cold,” Cain replied.

“Aww, poor girl,”

“She’s on the up bound, she’ll be fine in a few days,”

“Good to hear,”

“So what are you here for?” Cain asked.

“Bitch mother getting all up in my shit for my new tattoo and pissed that I didn’t stay with Pepper after she finished birthing her bastard pup. And you know, Izzy called me over for dinner,”

“Oh. Well, it’s a cool tattoo. Not my thing but it’s cool,” Cain replied. The tattoo is over his left eye. It was a tribal design with a few swirls coming off that covered three scars that he got in a fight in Kindergarten. He attacked a fellow student, Jag, a Bengal Tiger. Jag was playing football with his own friends and he tossed the ball which accidentally hit Fang in the head. Fang saw who threw it and when Jag came up to get the football Fang punched him in the face. Jag defended himself as Fang continued the onslaught. To try to stop the attack Jag swiped at Fang and left three deep gashes. Fang and his family was sued and Willow had to sell the furniture store to repay reparations and to cover the full medical bill. Fang had shattered Jag’s muzzle into more than forty pieces. The doctors spent over 48 hours in surgery manually moving each bone piece back into it’s proper spot. It took Jag more than four years before he was able to speak clearly again and had more than two dozen surgeries to full repair his muzzle.

“Thanks. I’m loving it so far. Anyway, just came over to see what was going on here and for Izzy’s amazing cooking as well,”

“Not much, just hanging out with the kids,”

“Cool cool,”

Almost an hour later Izzy stepped outside, “Dinner’s ready!” She said loudly. Fang and Cain got all the kids in and got them cleaned up and ready for dinner. They sat down and started filling their plates. Tonight was steak, mashed potatoes, macaroni and cheese, corn, green beans, Parmesan garlic angel hair noodles and white gravy. Izzy stood back up and grabbed the tea pitcher and sat back down. She filled her glass up and then filled up the kids glasses then passed it to Fang.

After dinner they relaxed in the backyard and just talked for a few hours until it was time to put the kids to bed. It was then when the real fun started for them.

“Hey Cain, you care if I take her pussy?”

“Eh, sure why not,” he replied.

“Don’t I get a say in this?”

“We know your answer already,” Fang replied.

“Maybe but I’d like to say yes or no myself,”

“Sure. Izzy, you care if I fuck your pussy?”

“Of course Fang. You’ve always been there for me since Cain and I got together. Still can’t believe daddy was so against Cain dating and marrying me. Oh well, his loss,”

“How is he doing?”

“He’s good, still working on that stupid farm though. Enough about him, fuck me real good Fang. Cain, baby, I want you in my mouth,” she replied.

Fang spread her legs wide open. Her pussy was quite used but only two furs have been in it; Cain and, on very rare occasions, Fang. He dropped his head down and started eating her out, his tongue lapping against it then inside then back out again. It wasn’t too long before she was sopping wet and begging Fang to fuck her hard. He obliged and sent his cock deep with in a single push. He stopped at his knot and started thrusting. Cain’s dick was back in her mouth while he slowly thrusted his hips. His dick going down into his wife’s throat and coating her insides with precum. Nearly an hour later Izzy laid between the two guys. She had Cain in a hug while she peacefully slept. Fang was cuddled against her back, his knot tied them together.

“Hey Fang,”

“Yup,”

“Izzy and I talked about it. When Hanna has her first heat cycle, we want you to be her first. You can choose if she takes birth control or not. We’ll care for the kid if you want her pregnant. If you don’t want it to know your it’s father, that’s okay with us too. Just tie my little bitch like I did her mom the first time,”

“You sure?”

“Yeah, you were there for Izzy when she went into labor with Amie and Jezebel both, while I was out of town on business. Our way of paying you back for that and much more,”

“Thanks Cain. Yeah, I’d be happy to tie her and knock her up with her first cub,”

“Good to hear,”

“I guess I’ve got a long wait for that though,”

“Yeah four to eight years probably,”

“Okay. Well, I’m going to sleep,” Fang replied and closed his eyes.
***
Date?


Nearly two weeks have passed since Pepper gave birth to her new pup. Everyone was getting back into their normal day-to-day activities and routines.
 
“Bye Willow,” Fang said as he walked towards the door.
 
“Bye Fang,” Willow replied cautiously, unsure why Fang was being oddly nice, in his own way.

He walked out of the house and headed into town for a couple of hours then hung out with friends.

Later that evening Willow checked in on Pepper and the pup before she headed to work. After arriving at work she did her normal five hours of pole dancing then started her room routine. After the third room she was pulled to the side by her manager.

“Change of plans?” Willow asked.

“Yeah. Room 5,”

“Okay,” Willow sighed, “Can I take a few minutes extra please? I’d like to get a cigarette.”

“Sure, three extra minutes,”

Eight minutes later Willow sighed then opened the door and stopped dead in her tracks and stared at her client. Her muzzle opened as she took a few steps backwards out of the door then closed it. She rushed down the hall and grabbed her managers arm.

“I’m declining that client. No way in hell!”

“Wolfe, you cannot decline clients. Get back in there or lose your job,”

“That’s my fucking SON! I am NOT fucking him!”

“I don’t care. He’s a paying customer and asked for you by name. Get back in there. NOW,”

Willow growled and walked back to the room. Fang was sitting in the chair with a huge smirk on his muzzle as soon as the door opened back up.

“Well? Are you going to start or do I need to get the manager?” Fang asked still with the smirk.

With every fiber of her being she hated to do what she had to do, more than any other day. She sighed loudly and heavily as she started dancing. As soon as she was finished with her stripping he grabbed her and pushed her against the table. He was rock hard and extremely horny. She looked back as he pushed in. He pounded her hard, harder than he’s ever done before, his testicles slapping at her highly fucked pussy while his knot slipped in and out with ease. As the minutes ticked by he was edging closer and closer to his orgasm. “You like this don’t you, you fucking slut? Your own son fucking you. You enjoy it don’t you? Take this!” He said. What Willow didn’t know is that he took a Perform-Long pill three hours before, while he waited his turn. He was filled to the max with cum, more than he’s ever had before. His seminal vesicles were filled with ten times more than the normal volume of ejaculate fluid. He gave one final push, sending his knot back inside just as it fully engorged. He held on tightly as he exploded inside of his sterile mother.

“Yeah, you … you like being fucked… don’t you whore? You liked your son fucking you didn’t you bitch?” He howled as his orgasm continued for several minutes. His cum already leaking out and splashing on the floor between their paws. Willow remained quiet the entire time, hating every second of this. He wrapped his arms around her and pushed his hip against her harder and whispered in her ear, “this is for calling the fucking cops on me and getting me arrested you fucking cunt.” He pulled out and slammed back in once more extremely hard. He slammed her so hard that her body jumped by a foot, sending her hindpaws off the ground. He pulled out and stepped away and watched as his massive amount of cum flowed out of her like a raging river. Tears flowed down her eyes from the extreme slam and her son fucking her. He walked back up to her and lowered down to her ear, “I’m not done,” he said. He grabbed his dick and placed it on her asshole. With a quick thrust, he sent his entire length into her, causing her to yelp and cry out in pain. He thrusted and pounded her ass hard, his knot slamming against her used asshole but nowhere as loose as her pussy was. After minutes of hard thrusting he was nearing his limit once again. He pulled his hips back and slammed against her with all his strength and weight. His knot forced its way in and instantly engorged, stretching her ass out. She cried as she felt every bit of pain, every bit of his semen spraying out inside and filling her. She could feel as it started to fill her intestines completely, it was pretty much unbearable but she couldn’t do anything. Finally after two minutes he lifted up and looked down at her.

“Pepper is going to end up just like you, a fucking slut sucking and taking dick just to make ends meat. How could you let my dad just walk out like he did. You caused our problems. He only wanted you to stop fucking your brother, Quill, and to love him. You’re the cause of every problem that we have. I’m going to continue coming here and fuck you every day until you cry for forgiveness and beg for dad to come back to you, to us. But we both know that will never happen. You remember why? You remember why Quill was hung? You had your fucking brother kill my dad. He loved you. [b]DAD. LOVED. YOU![/b] Quill took the fall for you but you should have hung too, shouldn’t you’ve? But don’t worry though, your dark secret is safe with me. But you call the cops on me again, I’ll fucking end you
,” he said quietly in her ear. He grabbed her hair and pulled her head backwards and stared at her while tears streamed down her face.

“Do you fucking understand?” He asked and yanked harder.

“Y-Yes,” she replied sobbing which quickly turned into a loud scream of pain as he ripped his engorged dick out of her ass.

He turned her around and stared directly into her eyes, into her soul.

“Fucking call the cops on me again and I’ll make sure that you know what real pain is. I’ll start with Pepper and force you to watch as I fuck her just like I did you just now, then your bastard granddaughter.
 
By the way, MOM, I love fucking Pepper, just like you loved fucking Quill. And guess what? She loves taking my dick now. She’s even started begging for me to fuck her. To knot her. She’s even said it was better than that fucking piece of shit otter’s dick. So, finish up here while I go home and fuck your daughters brain out tonight,” he said then smiled.

“Love you mom. Be safe at work and coming home,” he added, kissed her cheek, then left the room.

Willow stumbled back to the chair and sat down. She cried into her paws for the longest. She didn’t even stop as the door opened up and the manager walked in to see what was taking her so long.

Willow was reprimanded for not going to her next client on time. After ten minutes of being yelled and screamed at by her manager, she stormed into the backroom to get cleaned up and reapply makeup to finish off the night.
***

Back at home Fang walked into the small bedroom, undressed and got into bed. Pepper was laying down, but awake, with her back away from him and the door. He put his arm over her and whispered into her ear, not wanting to wake the “bastard” cub. She shook her head and quietly said no. “Well too bad,” he said then pushed into her. Still being under the influence of the Perform-Long pill he spent the next four hours fucking her, filling her and fucking her more until he finally passed out. Her legs and crotch and the bed was soaked in his cum. While his cum slowly oozed out of her filled vagina she finally feel asleep.

A few hours later Willow walked into the house and sluggishly walked into the bedroom to check on Pepper and the pup. The blanket and sheet had been pushed or kicked off of them. She stopped and stared at the large amount of dried cum on her daughter and the pink bed cover sheet. She narrowed her eyes but was too exhausted to do anything. She checked on the pup and turned to leave. “Just so you know, she was howling from enjoyment,” Fang said quietly. She stopped and stared at the floor for a few seconds then left the room shutting the door behind her.

The next morning Fang got up, took a shower and left the house before anyone else was awake. Willow woke up a few hours later and walked into the living room. Pepper was sitting on the couch breastfeeding Mara. She sat down and handed her a small packet.

“I know that Fang raped you last night. Take this and it’ll stop you from getting pregnant,” she said quietly.

“It’s okay, he didn’t rape me. I’ll take the pill though,” Pepper said.

“Don’t tell me he didn’t. You had dried tears on your face when I checked up on Mara,” Willow said.

“He didn’t but he was rough. He did anal which hurt and that’s why I was crying,” Pepper explained.

“I know that you wouldn’t want him mating you. Stop defending him, he’s a piece of shit. He came into my job last night and I was forced to service him. He said that he was going to come home and rape you. He said he’s been doing it for months,”

“Just stop mom. Please,” Pepper said. She got up and walked into the bedroom and shut the door behind her. She came out a few minutes later, got some water and took the pill then returned to the bedroom.

Later that day Pepper walked into her mom’s bedroom and sat down on the bed. “I’m sorry for snapping at you mom. Fang did that but it’s fine. I just miss Shade so much and Fang makes me feel a little better during those times. I’m not defending him though,” she said.

“You want to press charges against him?” Willow asked.

“No. He’d be thrown in prison. I don’t want to see him there,”

“Fine. But remember I tried to help and you didn’t want it. I just want what’s good for you,” Willow replied.

“I know you do mama, but I’m fine,” she replied and smiled.

“Okay sweetie. I should try to get some sleep. See you in a few hours,”

“Okay mama. Good night. Love you,” she said then kissed Willow’s muzzle.

“Love you too Pepper,” she replied then turned back onto her side closing her eyes.
�Date? Something? Just want this for the date/time stamp I guess. LOL


�Put in a section for Willow confronting him about his tattoo.





And why he left the hospital, leaving Pepper alone after she gave birth.


�Pepper’s Daughter:


Mara


�Jezebel 10m


�Hanna: 4y 10m


Drogo: 4y 2m


Chlora: 3y 2m


Leora: 3y 2m


Amie: 2y 6m


Jezebel: 0y 10m
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Also, I don’t think Pepper would be a single fucking parent if I was the one taking care of her instead of you


�Original Text:





Then after that I’ll hang you nice and slowly and make Pepper watch as you gasp for air until you black out and die in front of her eyes.


�Alternate Text:





Then after that I’ll hang her nice and slowly and make you watch as she gasps for air until she blacks out and dies in front of your eyes. Don’t fucking tempt me cunt.





