Friday May 7, 2021



Summer break started today, Fang and a couple friends decided to celebrate at the local arcade. For the past fours hours they played arcade games, laser tag, a round of bowling, ate lots of pizza and just hung out and goofed off. As the night settled down, Fang sat at a table drinking a soda watching his friends play air hockey. Jay, a mink, was beating Logan, a squirrel, nine to two. Jay knocked the puck into the end zone causing buzzers and flashing lights signaling the end of the game.


“Fang want to go another round on air hockey?” Jay asked


“Naw I’m good. I actually need to get back home before my curfew in half an hour.” Fang replied.


“Aww. Okay. Be careful driving home.” Jay stated holding up his paw for a fist bump.


“Later bro.” Logan yelled over the loud music while pushing more quarters into the air hockey table.


“See you both in a few days.” Fang replied.


At 10:30
 PM, Fang left the arcade and got into his car. After a few minutes to let it warm up he pulled out on to the road. A mile down the road he braked to a stop for a red light and waited for it to change. Fang watched as two furs walked out of a convenient store and get into a car and then drive away down the road. “This light fucking sucks dammit. It takes forever to change.” Fang exclaimed loudly. Finally after nearly five 
minutes of waiting the light changed. Fang put the car into first gear and let out the clutch to start moving. Half way across the intersection Fang never
 … Metal crunched and glass shattered, tires squealed and things flew around, scrapping of metal sounded heavily. Fang sat stuck in the car upside down held in by the six point racing harness that he installed just weeks before. His arms dangled underneath him, resting on the roof. Blood ran down and dripped from his head, arms and legs onto the roof. A police officer sitting in the convenient store parking lot saw the wreck happened and called it in then rushed to the scene. The police officer looked into the car to see Fang hanging upside down. Fang moaned out and looked over at the police officer. He tried to reach out but yelped in pain.


“Easy buddy. EMS is on the way. Don’t move.” The cop stated.


“What’s your name?” The cop asked. Fang’s eye’s closed as the officer talked to him.


“Wolf, what’s your name?” The cop asked again. 


There was no silence for either of them. The horn on Fang’s car was blaring and squeaks from the wheels as they slowly spun added to the blaring of the police cruiser’s sirens.


Fang was in and out of consciousness and seemed to not hear the cop talking to him for the next few minutes. In just a few minutes sirens blared. Red and blue lights lit up the four way intersection. As EMS arrived Fang passed out completely from the severe pain, major concussion and large loss of blood before firefighters or Paramedics could get him out of the car or information from him.


One of the paramedics placed a neck brace on Fang before firefighters finally cut through the door and B-pillar. The team carefully held onto Fang as they cut through the final strap of the six point racing harness that held him into the seat upside down. The left side of the seat itself was shattered into thousands of pieces from the impact of the other car. After more than thirty
 minutes after the accident occurred, firefighters and paramedics got him onto a gurney, loaded him into the ambulance and rushed him to the emergency room. In the ambulance, the paramedics found his wallet with his driver’s license and wrote his information down on their tablets to give to the hospital. They contacted the officer on scene with the information.


Almost an hour after Fang had left the arcade, Willow started calling his cell phone, since it was after 11:30 PM
. Willow tapped her foot impatiently as the phone rung and rung and rung before going to voicemail with each call. Finally on the twelfth
 call, just a bit past midnight, the phone was picked up.


“Hello?” A voice asked.


“Um Hello? Where is Fang?” Willow asked.


“Would this be Fang Wolfe’s mother?” The voice asked.


“I am and I’d like to speak to him. It’s well over an hour past his curfew. He’s in serious trouble.” Willow stated.


“Mrs. Wolfe. I’m Officer Mercstar. I’m sorry to inform you, but Fang was involved in a major car accident. He was taken to the hospital in Orion City less than ten minutes ago. We were trying-” Officer Mercstar stated.


“Oh Shit. Thank you Officer. I’m on my way to the ER now.” Willow stated panicked and hung up the phone.


Willow called Abby and asked for her to come over to babysit the cubs and explained the situation. After getting off the phone Willow rushed up to Fang and Vapor’s bedroom and burst through the door scaring Vapor out of bed as she wait patiently for Fang.


“Get up. Get dressed. Fang was in a serious accident and is being rushed to the hospital. We’re leaving now.” Willow tried to say as calmly as possible, but instead she screamed it out, causing Vapor to jump from being scared of Willow’s emotions and actions and as memories of his last major visit to the ER flowed in.


Vapor jumped out of bed and got dressed and rushed downstairs where Willow was waiting in driveway of the house with the car. Vapor jumped into the car and Willow sped down the road. About fifteen minutes into the drive they came up to accident scene. Fang’s car, a 2005 Subaru Impreza STI, was still upside down on the side of the intersection. Glass, metal, plastic, fiber glass and other debris was scattered everywhere across the road from the point of impact to where the cars sat now. As they drove by, they could see the door was cut from the car. The other car sat in the middle of the intersection turned 45 degrees to the intersection, it’s front end pointing towards the convenient store. The front of it crushed completely in. It’s motor laid on the road more than twenty feet away from the car. Firefighters, police and flashing lights filled the intersection. Willow pulled off to the side of the road and opened the door.


“Stay in here. I’ll be back in just a couple of minutes.” Willow said to Vapor.


“Uh huh.” Vapor said while staring at Fang’s mangled vehicle. Her breathing became labored and heavy seeing the car. She could just barely make out what seemed to be a large thick pool of red fluid on the roof, under the drivers seat.


Willow got out and rushed up to a police officer and stated who she was. After a few minutes she returned to the car and sat Fang’s phone and a few other things that had scattered by the car, documents that had Fang’s information on it. Once back in the car they headed to the hospital.
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Almost an hour later, 12:45 AM, they arrived at the hospital in the city. Vapor’s face was matted with tears while Willow held back what she could but still tears flowed down her face. As the hours passed Vapor fell asleep leaning on Willow’s arm. Willow carefully laid her down resting her head in her lap. The hospital was eerily quiet at one AM, the occasional whir from the AC and the pitter-patter of shoes and paws in the distance. Vapor woke up barely an hour later.



Five more hours passed with no update about Fang. Getting annoyed and anxious Willow and Vapor headed back up to the nurses station to ask for any update but was asked to return to the waiting room. On the way back they stopped at a vending machine to get food and drinks. Sitting back down in the waiting room Vapor took a bite of the sandwich and swallowed. Seconds later she sat the sandwich back in it’s package and placed it on the seat next to her.


“I can’t eat. My stomach is twisted and turned upside down.” Vapor stated.


“You need to eat Vapor. The longer you go the worse it gets. You know that.” Willow stated.


“I just want a fucking update I’m tired of waiting. I know you are too.” Vapor snarled.


“It’s all we can do right now Vapor. We’ve been in this position before. Please eat Vapor.” Willow stated.


“I know Willow. Sorry.” Vapor replied picking the sandwich back up.



After an additional three and half hours had passed, a doctor finally walked out the door and into the waiting room.


“Wolfe family?” The doctor asked.


“Yes.” Both Willow and Vapor replied. Vapor jumped up from the chair and rushed up to him.
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