Saturday May 8, 2021 9:40 AM

“Fang is out of surgery. He’s in his room now. Before I take you to him, you should know that Fang is in a coma due to the accident. He has a severe head injury along with many other major injuries. Until the head and brain swelling goes down and he wakes up, we won’t know if he has any brain damage or not. I can’t say how long he could be in the coma for. I’ll take you to see him now, but he’s in rough shape, so try to prepare yourselves.” The doctor stated.


As the doctor escorted Willow and Vapor down the hallway Vapor was crying from the news. They took an elevator up a few floors then exited and took a left then through a few double doors before stopping in front of a room door.


“Fang is in here. Prepare yourself. He’s, well…” The doctor stated opening the door.


Willow took a deep breath and exhaled before entering the open door and walked in. Vapor moved behind Willow and clutched Willow’s shirt back. Vapor buried her head into Willow’s back as she followed Willow into the room. Vapor heard beeps, whirs, air being sucked and moved, ticking and a mix of a dozen sounds. Looking around Willow’s back she gasped then fainted, falling to the floor. Willow, along with the doctor, lifted her up and laid her on the couch. The doctor checked her for injuries, pulse and breathing. She came to while he was checking her for injuries.


“You’re fine but we can put you in a room if you wish.” The doctor stated.


“No need to. I’m fine. If I go in any bed, it’ll be right next to Fang.” Vapor stated.


“I can understand why you fainted. I’d hate to see my brother like this.” The doctor stated.


“They aren’t siblings. They’re mates and married.” Willow explained as she stood next to Fang’s left side.


“We’ll be checking on Fang often, so be prepared for lots of traffic. For the next week, let’s keep visits to immediate family only, after that friends can visit.” The doctor stated.


“Okay, but we have quite the large immediate family.” Willow stated as Vapor cried at Fang’s side.


Fang laid in the bed with his left arm and leg each in a full cast. Four spots on his leg had four pairs of metal posts coming out of the cast. Each pair of post was secured together with a bar between them. His arm had two pairs of metal bars coming out as well. His head was bandaged, only his muzzle, eyes and ears was outside of the bandages. His entire body was scraped up and bruised from flying objects and glass cuts. A few spots of fur missing on his chest where they shaved and cut into him. His chest and right arm and leg had small cuts from broken glass, some of which were stitched. Most of his ribs was broken. Six of them broken in five and six spots. Multiple IV lines in both arms were attached to ten different IV bags. A large tube was in his mouth and down his throat and two smaller tubes in his nostrils.


The doctor explained to Willow and Vapor everything they did to Fang in the operating room and then left the room.


Willow called Abby to check up on her and the cubs shortly after noon.


“Not good Abby. He’s in a coma. His left side is all busted up. I just don’t even know. Don’t tell anyone though please. I’ll talk to them after Vapor and I come home.” Willow said.


“I’m not going home Willow.” Vapor stated.


“We’ll talk about it later Vapor.” Willow replied.


“Abby, are you able to stay for the rest of the day if needed?” Willow asked.


“Thank you Abby. I’ll let you know if anything changes.” Willow replied and hung up the phone.


“Vapor. I know that you’re going to want to stay. We don’t know how long he’ll be in a coma. You can’t stay here everyday and night. You need to come home to rest, clean, clear your head and care for your cubs. You need to do it for your cubs and your health.” Willow stated.


“I know Willow. But I want to stay in case Fang wakes up.” Vapor replied.


“I know you do Vapor. I’m not going to force you or argue with you on it. But neglect your cubs and you will feel my wrath. Understood?” Willow replied.


“Yes Willow.” Vapor replied.


“Good.” Willow replied.


“I hope he wakes up soon.” Vapor said tearing up.


“Me too.” Willow replied hugging Vapor.


Over the day nurses and doctors came and went checking vitals and changing IVs.

***
Monday May 17, 2021


A week after the wreck the police finished their investigation and report and gave it to Willow and Vapor. The fur that hit Fang was drunk, with a blood alcohol content of 0.983 more twelve times the legal limit for DWI, speeding over 120 miles per hour and ran the red light. The District Attorney formally charged the driver with reckless endangerment of a cub, attempted murder, attempted vehicular homicide, DWI, speeding, running a red light and a slew of other charges. They await for Fang to wake for his statement of what he remembers from that night, knowing that he probably wouldn’t remember much.


Willow walked into the hospital room to see Vapor laying beside Fang. Her arm and leg over his body, her head buried in his neck. After taking a breath Willow coughed. “It’s been a week and you fucking stink. You need a bath. You’re coming home. Now! Hospital staff is ready to ban you from here if you don’t.” Willow stated. She looked up at Willow and nodded. She kissed Fang a few times and got off of the bed. She hung her head walking down the hall, not shamed of the stink but from Fang’s condition. She walked into the house and by the living room when Onai saw her. He ran up to her and then stopped before backing up.


“You stink mommy.” He said.


“I know baby.” She replied morosely and walked up the stairs.


“Grandma. Is mommy okay?” Onai asked. She looked down and smiled at him.


“Yes sweetie, she’s just sad about your daddy.” Willow replied.


“Is daddy okay?” Luna asked walking up to them.


“Yes he’s okay. Still needs time to rest and heal.” Willow replied.


Vapor opened the shower door and turned the hot water on and waited for it to heat up. After the steam started bellowing out she stripped down and stepped in. She sat down under the water from the multiple shower heads and pulled her legs up to her chest.


“Vapor? You okay? It’s been two hours.” Willow said knocking on the bathroom door. After no reply she opened the door and walked in. The air was damp, hot air and steam filled the bathroom. With the tankless instant hot water heaters installed, they could use hot water for days without running out. Willow made her way to the shower through the thick steam in the bathroom and opened the shower door.


“Vapor?” Willow called out not able to see more than a foot in front of her.


“Down here.” Vapor sighed out.


“Baby, honey. What are you doing?” She asked.


“I’m fine Willow. Leave me in peace please.” Vapor replied.


“You’ve been in here for over two hours. It’s time to get out.” Willow replied turning the water off.


“Turn it back on. I haven’t washed off yet.” Vapor snapped at Willow.


“Honey…” Willow was cut off by Vapor.


“I’m fine Willow. Please leave me in peace. I’ll be out in a little bit.” Vapor replied inhaling deeply. 


“Okay Vapor.” Willow replied. She watched as Willow’s figure disappeared through the thick steam.


“Mommy? You okay?” Onai asked.


“Mommy?” Luna called out. The two of them stepped into the shower and up to Vapor, who was still sitting on the shower floor.


“Why are you two in here?” Vapor replied pulling them to her body, both of them fully dressed.


“Grandma told us to come help you clean up.” Luna replied.


“She’s persistent.” Vapor replied with a short chuckle.


“What’s per-sister-rant?” Onai asked.


“Per-sis-tent.” Vapor corrected and explained what it meant.


“Sending my cubs to criticize me?” Vapor asked sitting down at the dining room table.


“No not at all. They kept asking for you. I told them you were in the shower and they could go help you clean up if they wanted to.” Willow replied. Willow looked up and burst out laughing loudly. Her laugh echoed through all floors of the house.


“Yeah yeah. Go on and laugh it up.” Vapor replied. Her fur was sticking up and outwards, like an afro, from the amount of steam and hot water. “It’s going to take so long to fix my fur.” She said quietly trying to brush it flat.

***


The past three or four weeks slowly passed for the Wolfe family. Over the weeks they came to visit, hoping that Fang would awaken. Friends and school teachers dropped by and visited. Willow continued working at the orphanage and adopting cubs out and checking others in.


Willow and Vapor was sitting at home that June tenth afternoon, it had been a month
 since Fang’s wreck. There had been no signs of him waking up from the coma. Over this time his other injuries were healing and bones repairing themselves. Vapor sat around waiting to hear any news about Fang. Everyone tried their best to maintain composure and do what they normally would do. Willow would go to the orphanage and the office to work to try to get away from it for a short time. The residents at the orphanage would ask her about Fang. With a loud deep sigh, Vapor stood up from the chair and grabbed her car keys.


“I’m going into town. I need to clear my head. Just sitting around is killing me.” Vapor stated.


“I want to come along mommy.” Luna stated.


“No sweetie, you stay with Grandma.” Vapor said.


“But…” Luna said but was cut off from the door being slammed shut.


“Grandma, is mommy going to be okay?” Luna asked.


“Yes, she’ll be fine. She just needs time alone to think. This is hard on her, for everyone.” Willow replied picking Luna up and into her lap and hugged her.


“Why does daddy get hurt so much?” Luna asked.


“I don’t know sweetie.” Willow replied.


“I hope he stops getting hurt. He needs good luck.” Luna replied.


“Me too sweetie. He really does need a good luck charm.” Willow replied.


Luna slipped out of Willow’s lap and turned around. “I’m going to make daddy a good luck charm. I need a necklace.” Luna stated.


“Hmm, I think I have something that you could use. Follow me.” Willow stated taking Luna’s paw and headed upstairs.


Vapor drove into town and pulled into the convenient store at the intersection of where Fang had the accident at. She stepped out of the car and stared at the intersection for a couple of minutes. After snapping out of her trance she walked in to the store and grabbed a soft drink and headed up to pay.


“Two packs of menthol cigarettes too please.” Vapor stated.


The attendant eyeballed Vapor for a few seconds before pulling two packs off the shelf, scanned them and put them in the bag. Vapor paid and turned to leave the store. The attendant stepped outside behind Vapor.


“Vapor, I know you’re not of age. I also know that Fang is still in the hospital. I won’t give you another pack until you’re of legal age. How is he doing?” The attendant stated.


“He’s still in the coma. Thanks for asking and for these. Let’s keep it between us please, Stacy.” Vapor replied.


“I hope he wakes up soon and gets better. Be safe out there. I’m here if you need to talk or a shoulder to cry on or hug or whatever.” Stacy replied.


“Thank you. I’ll let you know if anything changes.” Vapor replied.


“Vapor. Don’t get caught with those. You know you can get into serious trouble and me too.” Stacy stated.


“I’ll be careful. I wouldn’t rat you out.” Vapor replied with a smile.


Vapor returned to her car and pulled up to the parking lot exit and stared at the spot on the road. The road surface still had deep cuts in it from where Fang’s car had slid across it and cut into it, along with the other car’s front frame. After a few minutes she pulled out onto the road and headed towards home. She pulled off the road into a dirt area just a mile from the house. She opened a pack and lit one up. She breathed in a hit and started coughing and gagging. After a few more attempts she got used to the harsh burn and soon the menthol cooled her throat. After a few minutes she finished the cigarette and headed back home.


Vapor walked into the house and sat down on the couch next to Willow and turned her attention to the cartoon that Onai was watching.


“Onai, I need to talk to your mom. Go to your room or play in the backyard please.” Willow stated.


He complied and headed upstairs. Willow turned her head to Vapor and glared at her.


“You know I can smell the cigarettes on you. So, why are you smoking?” Willow asked.


“Let’s not get into it Willow. I know it’s wrong, but my nerves are shot. I asked for a few from someone at the store. It was only one.” Vapor replied staring at the fireplace.


“It’s still a cigarette and you’re 17. You get caught smoking you can be given a large fine, lose your drivers license, possibly go to Juvi and possibly kicked out of school. I won’t have you smoking here, in your car, around me, your cubs or Tib and Katia. Understood? What would Fang say about you trying a cigarette?” Willow stated.


“Okay Willow.” Vapor scowled and stood up.


“No Vapor.” Willow exclaimed and grabbed Vapor’s arm and pulled her back down to the couch.


“Willow. Just fucking stop already. Please. We’ve been through so much stuff with Fang. He’s been in the operating room more than any other fur that I know of. Just give me this fucking moment to my fucking self please. Yeah, I smoked a cigarette so fucking what. I enjoyed the taste of it. I don’t plan on smoking for the rest of my god damned life. I’ll be honest, the feeling for calmness that I had from it was nice, it calmed me down. Made me feel happy and not scared or fearful of Fang’s unknown state. Leave me fucking alone.” Vapor explained and stood up and started walking away. “And yes, I know my parents wouldn’t agree with it and would most likely punish me severely. You can if you want to, but it won’t change the fact that I’ve already done it.” She added.


“Vapor, just don’t smoke please.” Willow replied.


Vapor scuffed and walked away and headed outside in the backyard. After a few minutes the phone rang and Willow got up to answer it. A minute after answering it and replying to a few questions she hung up and called Abby back over. She headed to the backyard and walked up to Vapor.


“We need to get to the hospital, there’s been a change with Fang. They didn’t say what though but said it was urgent.” Willow stated.


Abby arrived minutes later and Willow and Vapor left in Vapor’s car. As they were heading down the road Willow spoke up. “Smoked in the car?” Willow asked. “Yes.” Vapor replied as she continued driving down the road. An hour and twenty minutes later they arrived at the hospital.


“Willow, I don’t know if I can go back in there. I just can’t deal with seeing Fang hooked up to all of that and not being awake.” Vapor said.


“It’s your choice Vapor. I’m not going to drag you in there. You can stay out here if you want to.” Willow stated.


“I’m sorry Willow.” Vapor stated reaching into the door pocket.


“Sorry for what?” Willow asked turning her head.


Vapor pulled out a cigarette and lit it up. “For this.” Vapor said and rolled the window down. Willow breathed in and exhaled before leaving the car. Willow walked up to the elevator and sat down on a bench and waited for Vapor. A few minutes later Vapor walked up to Willow. “Sorry for lying.” Vapor said quietly. Willow pushed the down button and waited in silence. The door opened and Willow stepped in and Vapor followed behind her.


“When Fang wakes up and he smells cigarettes on you, he’s going to be furious.” Willow stated.


“I know. I promise that I won’t smoke in the house or around the cubs, you or anyone. Once Fang gets better I’ll stop. It’s better than the alternative.” Vapor replied.


“And the alternative would be?” Willow asked.


“Drugs and alcohol.” Vapor replied smiling.


“I’d whip your ass, take your car and everything else. I’d have you transfer everything to me, the company, all your shares, stocks, bonds, everything.” Willow stated.


“I know and I wouldn’t do that stuff. Willow, all I ask is that you give me a pass this time. I’ve had so much heartbreak and I know these don’t really help but they do temporarily.” Vapor stated as the doors opened.


“If I see you smoking, I will slap it out of your mouth or paw. I do not want you smoking. If I see you smoking, I will severely punish you. Do you understand?” Willow stated and got off the elevator and headed into the hospital with Vapor walking beside her.


“Yes… Thank You Willow.” Vapor replied.


“Don’t thank me, I’m not giving you my approval.” Willow replied.



Arriving at Fang’s room they entered and saw nurses and doctors around Fang. Nothing appeared to be different from the past month. As they walked in closer a nurse stepped out of the way and left the room. Fang had his eyes opened. He was clearly heavily drugged up on pain killers as he turned his head towards his mom and Vapor. Vapor rushed up to him and placed her paw on his face and nuzzled him. His head no longer covered in bandages.


“FANG! You’re awake. I’m so happy.” Vapor cried out.


“Good to see that you’re awake. We’ve all been so worried about you.” Willow stated.


Fang gave a slight smile and had tears rolling down his face. He tried to speak, but the tubes in his mouth prevented him from doing so. Weakly he lifted his right arm and put it on Vapor’s paw and patted.


“What’s going to happen now?” Willow asked the doctor.


“We’re about to pull the tube from his mouth so he can talk. Everything else will stay hooked up. We’re going to have to keep him for longer. How much longer depends on how his injuries heal. If he has no brain damage and his overall recovery and physical rehab. I expect a minimum of at least two months though. We don’t want to move him just yet for a cat scan or x-ray today since he just woke up. We don’t want to risk any injury at this time. We’ll do them tomorrow. Before you arrived we gave him a large dose of morphine, so he’s feeling quite happy and is quite very high, right now. If you’ll give us a minute we’ll get that tube out of his mouth and see how he will do talking.” The doctor explained.


Willow took Vapor by the shoulders and gently pulled her away from the bedside. They stepped outside of the room and let the doctor and nurses work.


“Well this was a nice surprise.” Willow stated.


“Yeah it is.” Vapor said as she clung to Willow’s chest in a hug as she cried.


Over the next minute they could hear Fang coughing and gagging a few times before the door opened up. The doctor allowed them back in. Vapor instantly went back up to Fang and kissed him. Willow hung back while the doctor was talking to her.


“He’s going to be drowsy, weak and in and out of consciousness. Due to his injuries he’s going to be heavily medicated on antibiotics and pain killers for a week or two. For the rest of the night, he’s going to be off of the morphine so we can get cat scans, x-rays and other tests done tomorrow. We’ll give him some normal pain killers, but he’ll be in pain until tomorrow sometime.” The doctor explained.


“I love you Fang.” Vapor said kissing his head.


Fang looked up at Vapor and smiled. “I love you too baby.” He mouthed.


“Doctor, why can’t he talk?” Vapor asked.


“Due to the tube being in his throat for more than a month and him being in the coma, it’s going to take a bit for him to get his voice back. It’ll start coming back slowly over the next few days to week or two.” The doctor explained.


“It’s three PM, you’re both welcome to stay until visiting hours are over. Only one can stay in the room for tonight. Tomorrow you both can stay if you wish to do so.” The doctor added.


“Thank you doctor.” Both Willow and Vapor replied.


The doctor walked up to Fang and looked at him, Willow stepped up beside Vapor.


“Fang, can you hear me?” The doctor asked. Fang nodded slightly and turned his head towards the doctor.


“You’re lucky to be alive after that accident. I read in your admittance papers, from the paramedics, that you were in a racing seat and six point harness. I think those two things saved your life that night over a month ago.” The doctor stated.


Fang’s eyes widened. “A month?” Fang mouthed.


“Yes. You’ve been in a coma since. You’re quite… well, messed up Fang. I’m sure you know that without me telling you.” The doctor replied. Fang nodded and looked over at his mom and Vapor, tears started flowing down his face.


“Fang, if you have any pain push the button on the remote with your right paw. You’ll be in some pain for a bit until tomorrow. We can’t give you any more morphine today, but we’ll try to keep the pain down with normal pain killers. We have to do cat scans and x-rays to ensure that your brain isn’t damaged. Okay?” The doctor stated.


Fang nodded in replied and kept looking over at Vapor and Willow.


“How is everyone?” Fang mouthed.


“Everyone is okay but have been super worried though.” Willow replied. Fang smiled and then fell unconscious.


As the hours passed, Willow and Vapor sat waiting for Fang to wake back up. After a couple of hours, they got up and left the room Willow called Abby to give her an update on Fang. Vapor had left to grab a cigarette while Willow was on the phone outside. Visiting hours ended and Willow left the hospital dragging Vapor back home.

***

Friday June 11, 2021


The following morning Vapor woke up around four AM and checked in on Onai, Luna and Laika and made them breakfast and lunch before leaving for the hospital. After arriving at the hospital and Fang’s room, she gave the sleeping Fang a kiss then sat down and ate the four McAnimal’s breakfast burritos that she had picked up on the way. As the hours passed she watched Fang’s chest rise and lower slowly. She listened to the random beeps, clicks and whirs of the machines hooked up to Fang. Around nine AM her phone vibrated. She picked it up and looked at the called ID, which showed Willow, she slid the slide button and answered.


“Where do you think I am Willow?” Vapor asked.


“No. I’m not coming home. Today is the day when we will know if he has brain damage or not.” Vapor stated.


“Yes, I checked on my cubs and made them breakfast and lunch before leaving home. Their food is in the fridge.” Vapor stated.


“Yes, I’ve ate breakfast.” Vapor stated.


“No, I haven’t had one. But you’re making me want to have one.” Vapor stated.


“Willow. Stop please. He’s my mate. He’s your son. I’m going to stay here so when he wakes up he’s not alone.” Vapor stated.


“Fine, whatever. See you in a few hours.” Vapor stated and hung up.


Vapor turned around to look at Fang. His eyes were opened and staring at Vapor. He smiled at her. Vapor leaned down and gave him a kiss. “Willow will be here later. She’s going to do some work around the house.” Vapor said.


An hour passed when the nurse came in and prepared Fang for the cat scans and x-ray. Thirty minutes later Fang was being pushed down the hallway, Vapor walked beside his bed. When they arrived at the x-ray room, they asked Vapor to wait outside. Nearly half an hour passed before the door opened up and Fang was pushed through. A few rooms down was the cat scan. They headed into the room, this time they allowed Vapor to follow, but with specific instructions. She stood by the door as the technician explained to Fang some of the reactions to some injections would be. Once finished, the technician escorted her to the back room, where there was a dozen monitors on the wall, multiple keyboards on a counter and various other medical machines sitting around the table. A few minutes they returned to the scan room. “This one is going to make you feel hot. You’ll feel it work through your body. Then you’ll feel like you peed yourself, but I promise you that you haven’t.” The tech stated. Walking away she motioned Vapor back to the room. Within twenty minutes all the tests were completed and they headed back to the room. Once back in the room they awaited the test results. Vapor stood beside Fang holding his paw.


“Vapor… I… love… you.” Fang said with a low raspy voice.


“I love you too, baby.” Vapor stated.


“I… need… to… piss.” Fang stated then pushed the button.


“Anything you need Mr. Wolfe? Press the button once please.” A voice stated.


“He said he needs to pee, ma’am.” Vapor explained.


“Mr. Wolfe, just go like normal. You have a diaper on. We’ll clean you up afterwards.” The voice stated.


“Thank you.” Vapor stated with a giggle.


“You heard her… baby.” Vapor said with a smile.


Fang stuck his tongue out then exhaled a few seconds later. His expression filled with relief and his face blushed. Vapor stood by Fang still with his paw in her paw as the minutes ticked by. A nurse stopped in after a bit and checked up on him.


“Did you urinate?” The nurse asked. Fang nodded.


“You may want to step out of the room. I’m going to clean him up. I’m sure you don’t want to see your brother naked.” The nurse stated.


“He’s my mate and husband. If you show me how to, I’d be willing to change him other times.” Vapor stated.


“I’m sure you would be okay changing him, but we can’t allow others to do that. I’m sorry.” The nurse explained.


“Aww and here I wanted to baby my baby.” Vapor replied with a smile.


Fang blushed at her comment and his pulse increased, which was noticed by Vapor and the nurs, from the faster beeping on the machines.


“Settle down Mr. Wolfe. Don’t get too excited.” The nurse stated. She started cleaning up Fang and allowed Vapor watch her do it.


“As often as Fang has been in the hospital and I’ve watched multiple nurses and doctor’s do their stuff. I’ve learned quite a bit in the medical field. The different types of medicines and IVs, all the machines and more. I think nursing would be an incredible field to go into.” Vapor stated.


“It is a rewarding field, but there can be so much hurt in it. Not everything turns out well for everyone. Don’t let that turn you away though. The good usually outweighs the bad.” The nurse stated.


“Vapor… You… make… good… nurse. You… good… mom… already.” Fang spoke out weakly.


“Mom?” The nurse asked.


“Fang and I have three cubs. Two s
ix year olds and a four year old.” Vapor explained.


“I bet they are super cute.” The nurse stated.


“They think they are. Aaaand they are.” Vapor replied and chuckled.


A knock at the door sounded and Vapor called them in. The doctor walked in and up to Fang.


“How are you doing today Mr. Wolfe?” The doctor asked


“Good.” Fang spoke with the low raspy voice.


“I have your results back. Your brain is fine. Nothing weird shown. You’re organs and bones are healing nicely.” The doctor stated.


“When… can… I go… home?” Fang asked.


“That won’t be anytime soon Mr. Wolfe. You’ve got another month or two for your arm and leg to heal and then a couple of months of physical therapy. After the hospital, it’ll be many more months of daily physical therapy. I think you’ll end up missing most, if not all, of the coming school year.” The doctor stated.


Fang smiled slightly devilishly and looked over at Vapor.


“Doctor, I think you’ve encouraged Fang to do his best and get better faster than you said. He loves challenges.” Vapor stated.


Fang smiled and looked over at the doctor, then groaned loudly and winced in pain seconds later, then tears flowed down his face.


“Nurse, let’s give him a shot of morphine. He’s gone all night and morning without any pain killers.” The doctor stated.


“It’s good to have goals and be challenged. But Fang you need to be careful during your rehab. You could seriously mess yourself up, for life, if you try too hard.” The doctor stated.


The nurse left the room and returned a minute later with a syringe. She screwed the syringe into the IV line luer lock and looked at Fang.


“You’re going to feel this almost instantly. You’re going to be a bit out of your mind.” the nurse stated.


“Okay… But… I’m… hungry.” Fang stated as the nurse pushed the plunger downstairs


“We’ll get you some liquid food to eat. I think Vapor can help feed you. Is that alright with you Vapor?” The doctor asked.


Fang’s eye’s widened as he felt the morphine flow through his veins and then drooped into a relaxed state. Looking around, things appeared to move slow for him for a few moments.


“Yeah. I’ll help feed him. Just let me know if anything special needs to be done.” Vapor stated as she felt his paw grip go limp.


“Okay. I’ll have soup brought up in about twenty minutes. We want to make sure he’s okay from the morphine shot.” The nurse stated.


“I’m going to go call Willow. I’ll be back soon Fang.” Vapor said and kissed Fang on his mouth.


Vapor left the room and headed to her car. She sat there and talked to Willow about Fang while smoking.


“I’ll be there later, Vapor. Tib isn’t feeling very good today. He has an upset stomach.” Willow stated.


“I hope he gets better soon Willow. I need to get back up to the room. They’re going to let me feed Fang since they’re busy with others.” Vapor stated.


“Love you Vapor. Give Fang a kiss for me. I’ll see you both later.” Willow stated.


 Vapor returned to the room just as the food was being brought in. The nurse explained how to feed him safely so he wouldn’t choke on anything. Vapor sat on the bed spoon feeding Fang for half an hour until Fang slowly shook his head.


“No more food for now Vapor.” Fang stated.


“Is everything okay?” Vapor asked sitting the bowl down.


“Go home Vapor. Go have fun. You shouldn’t be here taking care of me.” Fang said slowly still high on the morphine.


“I’m okay with being here though Fang. I just want to be with you.” Vapor replied kissing him.


“You stink of cigarettes.” Fang exclaimed.


“I. I… yeah. I know.” Vapor replied lowering her ears.


“Go home… Vapor. Think… about… it.” Fang said closing his eyes.


“I’m sorry Fang. I love you.” Vapor said.


“Love … You … Too.” Fang stated as and then fell asleep.


Vapor did as Fang asked and went home. She walked into the house and into the living room. Willow was sitting on the couch with Tib sleeping with his head in her lap. She looked up at Vapor, surprised to see her home.


“Home already? Is everything okay?” Willow asked.


“Yeah, Fang is okay. He smelled the smoke on me. Told me to go home. Then he passed out again.” Vapor said sitting down.


“You made the choice. You deal with the consequences.” Willow replied stroking Tib’s head as he slept on her lap.


“I know. I was prepared for it or I thought I was. He told me to go home, think about it and then passed out. So I came home.” Vapor explained.


“How is he doing?” Willow asked.


“Okay I think. He said he was hungry. So the nurse brought him soup and I got to spoon feed him.” Vapor stated with a smile.


“Doctor said it could take him a year or more to recover, mainly the physical therapy. He said Fang would most likely miss the entire school year.” Vapor added.


“It’s not going to be easy Vapor. When he finally gets to come home he’s going to need a lot of help. Especially going up and down the stairs. He’s not going to recover as fast as he did from when he was attacked in school.” Willow explained.


“I know. I could tell he was really worried about it all. He’s not able to talk well yet either.” Vapor said.


“The doctor said it could take a bit for him to recover his voice.” Willow stated.


“Willow, you should go see Fang today. I’m going to take our cubs tomorrow.” Vapor said.


“I’ll go see him soon. I want him to rest and heal. The less time we’re up there the better he’ll be able to recover.” Willow replied.

***

Thursday July, 15, 2021



It’s the fifteenth of July, three months have passed since the wreck and Fang was still in the hospital. He sat up straight on the edge of the bed, his legs hanging down. The nurse stood to his left and Vapor on his right. Onai, Luna and Laika sat on the couch. Willow stood in the corner.


“You three stay on the couch please.” Vapor stated.


“Okay Mommy.” All of them replied.


“Take it easy and slow Fang. Don’t get ahead of yourself or you might severely injure yourself further and take even longer time for your recovery and rehab.” The nurse stated.


“Okay.” Fang stated.


With Vapor and the nurses help, Fang stood up for the first time in three months. The cast removed just hours earlier. He rose his right leg and moved it forward and sat it down. With his left leg, he carefully lifted and moved it then sat it down. As he put pressure on the leg he yelped in pain and dropped down, being caught by Vapor and the nurse. Fang growled in anger as he tried to stand back up.


“Easy Mr. Wolfe. Easy. It’s not going to happen today.” The nurse stated.


“Bullshit. I’m taking these steps.” Fang exclaimed.


“Language, Fang Cerberus
 Wolfe.” Willow snarled.


“Grandma called daddy’s full name.” Onai laughed.


“Sorry mom and Nurse Lanend.
” Fang replied.


“You want to try again?” The nurse asked.


“Yes. I’m going to do what I said. I’m going to be in school on the first day and fully recovered by the start of the new year.” Fang stated.


“It’s not going to be easy. It’s going to be hundreds of hours of work and a lot of pain.” The nurse replied.


“Pain never stopped me before and it won’t now.” Fang replied.


“You’ve got spirit Mr. Wolfe. I’ll give that to you.” The nurse stated.


He stood back up from the bed Fang repeated his last attempt, placing his left foot forward he leaned over on the nurse and took a step. Putting his paws back together he let out a deep breath he repeated the process. Slowly he made the three steps that he said he would and surpassed the steps. Each step he took was painful and took much of his energy to do. He walked up to Willow, still standing in the corner ten feet away, and gave her a hug and kiss.

“Way to go daddy!” Luna and Laika exclaimed.


“Yeah! Way to go daddy.” Onai repeated.


He turned around and made the slow walk back. Back at the bed he turned around and sat down. Breathing heavily and panting he laid back down rubbing his leg. His left leg had lost more than half it’s size and muscle, the same for his left arm. Looking up he gave a pained smile to Vapor and the nurse.


“Told you I’d do it.” Fang stated.


“Good job Mr. Wolfe. But you’re in pain though. And don’t say you’re not because your expression says otherwise.” The nurse stated.


“I am in pain. A lot of pain. But worth it to be able to walk up to my mom. To kiss and hug her.” Fang replied.


“Come on, let’s get you a shot of morphine to help.” The nurse stated.


“If you’re going to give me morphine, I want the dose cut by fifty percent. I need to stop relying on it to help with the pain. I know that morphine is highly addictive. I can tell that my body is wanting it more and more. So we’re going to slowly get me off of it, starting now. fifty percent less dose now, seventy-five percent less dose next week.” Fang stated.


“You’re a tough fur, Mr. Wolfe. Smart too. So use that brain to not push yourself.” The nurse stated.


“Rest up baby.” Vapor stated with a kiss.


The nurse injected a half dose of morphine into the IV. Within seconds Fang’s pain faded away into relaxation.


“I think we should leave and let Fang rest up for the day.” Willow stated.


“Aww, I want to stay longer. It’s not often we get to see daddy.” Luna stated.


“No Luna, we need to go. Tib, Katia are at home with Abby. We need to let Abby go for the day.” Willow stated.


“Mom.” Fang called out.


“Yes Fang?” Willow replied.


“I want Vapor to stay. We need to talk about a few things. Important things. Would you take Luna, Laika and Onai home please? Vapor will be staying here for the night.” Fang stated.


“Sure sweetie. See you both tomorrow then. Love you both. Come on you three.” Willow stated ushering the cubs off the couch.


The three cubs kissed their dad bye then Willow did the same.


“Love you both.” Willow said.


“I’ll be back Fang. I’m going to walk them down.” Vapor said.


Vapor walked down to the car with Willow and the cubs. They talked for a few minutes before Willow left. Vapor stood outside for a short time before heading back into the room. She entered the room where Fang was sitting on the edge of the bed. He used a sling, from the his leg support, to hold himself up.


“Fang, you should be laying down.” Vapor stated walking up to him to kiss him. He turned his head away from her.


“We need to talk.” Fang said.


“About what?” Vapor asked sitting down.


“I know that you’re under a ton of stress from my wreck. Everyone in our house is. But it doesn’t give you reason AT ALL to fight and argue with my mom. She told me everything Vapor. She’s worried about you. She’s doing her best to keep up with everything that is going on. Trying to take care of our cubs and my brother and sisters. The orphanage. The office. You’ve been up here more often than you’ve been at home. You’ve barely been there for our cubs. They miss you Vapor. They NEED you. All of them need you, including my mom.” Fang said and breathed heavily a few times.


“As for you smoking, it’s wrong. Not to mention illegal for you. I’m telling you to stop before you get too far. You don’t want to be addicted to it. Promise me, Vapor, that you’ll stop.” Fang stated.


“Sure, if your mom will stop snapping at me for every little thing I do.” Vapor replied.


“This isn’t a ‘sure’ thing Vapor. It’s either Yes I’ll stop or no I won’t.” Fang replied.


Vapor looked away from Fang and stared at the wall in silence. After a few minutes Fang picked up the call button and pressed it. After a few seconds the nurse replied and asked what Fang required.


“I need something to walk with, please.” Fang replied.


A couple minutes passed and the nurse walked in.


“You don’t need to be walking on your own Mr. Wolfe. You could severely injure yourself again.” The nurse stated.


“I’ll be fine. Vapor will be with me. I need to show her something and talk with her while walking. Please Nurse Lanend, I beg of you, just this once. It’s important to me and my family.” Fang stated.


“Will a walker be okay?” The nurse asked.


Fang nodded and looked over at Vapor who was staring at him in confusion. The nurse left the room.


“Fang, don’t. You’ll hurt yourself.” Vapor stated


“Just like you’re hurting my mom, our cubs and me? If I can walk this place by myself and outside, then you can do anything. That includes you no longer smoking and for you to stop being rude to my mom and help her while I’m in here.” Fang stated.


The nurse walked in and sat the walker next to Fang. “Mr. Wolfe, I must insist that you don’t try to do this. You could injure yourself.” The nurse stated.


“I promise I’ll be careful. I MUST do this.” Fang replied with a smile.


“The morphine can still affect you at this time.” The nurse stated.


“It’s worn off for the most part. I can feel slight pain. But I’m fine. Please Nurse Lanend.” Fang stated.


“Vapor, you hold him. If anything happens, you rush to the nearest nurse station, doctor or nurse for help.” The nurse stated.


The nurse helped Fang stand up and pulled the walker over in front of him. Fang turned to Vapor and looked at her before he headed to the door slowly. He limped with each step and winced in pain.


“Fang… please stop.” Vapor said.


Fang ignored her plea’s and continued his slow painful walk out into the hallway and headed towards the elevator. Vapor jumped up and chased after him. She offered her arm to help. Ignoring her, until he hears what he wants, he continued the way to the elevator. He stopped every ten to twenty feet to catch his breath and deal with the pain. Resting on the walker and Vapor’s shoulder. As he reached the elevator he pushed the button to go down. A few moments passed and the elevator dinged and the doors opened. Stepping inside he turned around and held his paw in the door.


“Coming?” Fang asked. Vapor sighed and walked into the elevator.


“Why are you doing this to yourself Fang?” Vapor asked


“Why are you doing this to my mom and our cubs? Why are you smoking?” Fang asked.


“Because I’m stressed out Fang. You were in a coma for a month. I didn’t know if you were going to live and if you did would you be brain dead or paralyzed or something else.” Vapor stated.


“It’s still no reason to treat my mom like that. Has she ever treated you indifferently? No. She took you in after your parents died. She was going to adopt you, so you didn’t have to go to the orphanage, but I claimed you first. She’s never told you that. When we became parents, she supported you and me, both times. She’s given up so much of her time and life for you, me and our cubs Vapor.”


“I know Fang. I’m sorry about it all but I just don’t know how to deal with it Fang.” Vapor stated.


“Just stop being an ass to my mom Vapor. And stop smoking, but I’m sure that’s going to be difficult for you now. You’re hooked.” Fang stated as the door opened up.


“You’re hooked on the morphine.” Vapor replied.


“Yeah. But I’ve taken steps to get off of it, as I told them earlier.” Fang replied. “My addiction is hundred percent different than yours. You choose to start. I didn’t.” He added.


Fang took slow steps out of the elevator and headed towards the atrium but stopped at looked at the restrooms.


“I need to pee Vapor. I don’t think I can do this on my own though.” Fang said.


“Well, would you rather go into the male or female restroom?” Vapor asked.


“How about we keep to the family restroom over there?” Fang stated.


After a few minutes they walked out of the bathroom and headed to the atrium. Once out in the atrium Fang sat down on a bench. Breathing heavily and deeply, he rubbed his left leg.


“Vapor. I don’t think I’m going to be able to recover from this like I have before. The pain is just so much. I don’t know which was worse pain, having my lungs ripped open or the pain this time.” Fang stated.


“You’ll do just fine Fang. You’ve pulled through more severe injuries. Your lungs were clawed open for fucks sake and you survived that.” Vapor stated nuzzling Fang.


“You going to smoke while we’re out here?” Fang asked.


“No. It’s a no smoking area. I thought you didn’t like me smoking?” Vapor stated pointing at the sign.


“I don’t. Come on, I want to sit and watch the waterfall fountain out front.” Fang stated.


“That’s a quarter mile walk, one way, Fang. Even if you do make it, you’re going to be in pain. Plus, I don’t think they are going to let you just walk out like that.” Vapor exclaimed.


“Oh well. More pain more gain. The more I walk the better my recovery and physical therapy will go.” Fang stated as he stood up leaning on the cane.


“Fang. Please don’t over do it.” Vapor said.


“Come on or I’ll leave you behind.” Fang said as he started walking away slowly.


Around half an hour later Fang and Vapor stood at the front door of the hospital, the front receptionist blocking his way.


“I just spent over thirty minutes walking here. I am walking out of here to sit in front of, and enjoy, the waterfall fountain. Call Nurse Lanend, she approved me to be walking around.” Fang stated supporting himself on Vapor’s arm.


“Fine. I’ll call but I think you’re lying. I think you’re just trying to skip out of paying.” The receptionist stated.


“Bitch, do you even know who we are? I’m Vapor Wolfe, the majority owner of ‘Wolfe and Fox’ and his mom is the headmistress of the orphanage. We’re not stupid to run out on a bill. Get on the phone and call Nurse Lanend.” Vapor scowled.


The receptionist moved back to her desk and pressed a few numbers and held the phone to her ear.


“Nurse Lanend, I have a Fang Wolfe here that’s trying to walk out of the front door. Say’s you approved of him to walk around. Says he wants to sit out at the waterfall fountain.” The receptionist stated.


“Are you sure? The girl is quite rude.” The receptionist stated.


“Okay. It’s on you if they skip out of paying.” The receptionist stated and hung up the phone.


“Go. Do whatever. I hope you do run so I can laugh as you sit in jail.” The receptionist stated with a scowl.


Vapor helped Fang towards the door, while on the way out she rose her arm and flipped the receptionist off who watched them as they left the building. A few minutes later they sat down at the waterfall fountain. Fang let out a deep sigh and rubbed his leg again.


“It hurts so much Vapor. I think you were right about the pain.” Fang stated with a laugh.


“Fang. Why are you doing this to yourself?” Vapor asked.


“You want a cigarette? If so, go for it. I won’t stop you this one time." Fang stated as he stared at the waterfall fountain.


“You know, you’d think I’d be scared of these eight posts that are sticking out of my leg. I don’t see why I’m not.” Fang stated.


Fang looked over at Vapor who was lighting up a cigarette. Although he said she could, he was disappointed that she took the offer. He had hoped that she wouldn’t, hoping that the pain he endured to be here with her would have stopped her from smoking one. Fang sighed out and took a deep breath in and exhaled.


“What’s wrong Fang?” Vapor asked.


“Nothing. Hurry up and finish so we can get back up to the room. Dinner will be there in a bit.” Fang replied.


Fang sat staring at the waterfall fountain as Vapor finished the cigarette and disposed of it. Vapor stood up next to Fang and offered her arm to help him get up. Fang shook his head and winced as he lifted his body up off of the bench.


“Fang, don’t even try that. You said I could have one. Don’t cold shoulder me for something YOU said I could do.” Vapor scowled.


“You had a chance to say no to it. But yes, you’re right. I won’t ignore you for my decision.” Fang stated as he took her arm.


“Come on lets get you back up stairs. Let’s show that bitch receptionist she was wrong.” Vapor stated.


“Vapor, you want Subway? You’ve ate the nasty hospital food often.” Fang asked.


“Actually, yeah I could go for one. You going to walk there with me?” Vapor asked.


“Nooooo!” He exclaimed with a chuckle. “I’ll sit here until you get back. The near half mile walk from here to the room will be killer enough. I don’t want to add another mile or more to that. You run to Subway, I’ll be here.” Fang stated.


“Okay. I’ll be back in around twenty minutes.” Vapor said as she rushed down the walkway to the main road.


Arriving back at the waterfall fountain half an hour later, she came up on Fang and the nurse sitting outside.


“I’m back.” Vapor said through labored breathing from running.


“You left him alone.” The nurse stated.


“Fang told me to go get me food, so I did. He said he’d be okay. Fang are you okay?” Vapor asked.


“I’m fine Vapor.” Fang stated.


“I got worried. You two had been gone for almost two hours now. It’s almost dinner time and past due for vitals checks.” Nurse Lanend stated.


“Sorry ma’am. How long have you been out here?” Vapor asked.


“Arrived just a few minutes ago actually.” Nurse Lanend stated.


“How are you feeling Fang?” The nurse asked.


“I’m mostly okay. In a bit of pain, tired and hungry.” Fang replied.


“Do you want to take a wheel chair up?” The nurse asked.


“Nope. I walked down, I’ll walk back up.” Fang replied.


“You really are dedicated to your goal.” The nurse replied.


“I have a few reasons. One, it keeps me focused. Two, I need to recover fast for my family. Three, I’d rather not get held back in my last year of high school. Four, I have a promise to keep next year. A promise to the fur that gave me the eye scars and the scars on my chest and stomach.” Fang explained.


“That’s quite a good list to have Mr. Wolfe. Shall we go back up now?” The nurse asked.


“Sure. Thank you for allowing Vapor to help me walk around. I was starting to go insane being in that room all the time.” Fang stated.


“Nurse Lanend, give us a couple of minutes please.” Vapor stated. The nurse nodded and walked away.


“Fang. I love you and I know that you want the best from me. But I’m not going to stop smoking. Not until you’ve recovered. I’m sorry. I know it’s only in my mind, but it helps calm me down from the pain of you being here, of not knowing what’s going to happen next. I will stop smoking, just not right now.” Vapor stated.


Fang stared at her with a half glare of anger. He nodded his head he called the nurse back over. “We’re ready now.” He stated. The three of them began the slow trek up to Fang’s room.

***

Friday July 30, 2021


Fang, Vapor and the entire Wolfe family sat in the cafeteria of the hospital. Fang and Vapor sat in front of a birthday cake.


“Happy Birthday mommy and daddy.” The three cubs exclaimed
. 


“Happy Birthday Fang and Vapor.” Pepper, Shade, Tib, Katia, Quill and Willow exclaimed.


“Happy Birthday you two.” A few friends exclaimed.


“Thank you everyone.” Both Fang and Vapor replied.


Fang and Vapor opened the gifts that they had received and ate cake. They took the time to be able to talk to and be around everyone at the same time, since the hospital started limiting the number of furs in a room at one time last year.


“Fang, I’m sorry that I haven’t visited. I really wanted to but my mom wouldn’t let me. She kept saying that I needed to give you time to heal and get out of the hospital.” Jay stated.


“No worries man. I know you would if she’d let you.” Fang replied.


“I’m glad that your recovering. I heard about your wreck the next day. I didn’t know what to think.” Logan stated.


“I don’t think anyone did.” Vapor replied.


“Fang, have you seen your car?” Jay asked.


“I have not. I know it’s sitting in the garage though. I’m waiting to get home to see it in person. I already know it’s totaled. I’m scared to see it. I put over eight thousand dollars into that car. And it was the 1,200 dollar seat and 500 dollar harness that saved my life, according to the paramedics and firefighters.” Fang stated.


“Honey. I’m so glad that you ignored me and bought those. If you decide to do it again, I won’t try to stop you from doing what you want to it.” Willow stated.


“I’m going to buy another and start over.” Fang replied.


“Not until you recover.” Vapor stated.


“Of course. I want to get the hard drive from the computer and look at the footage. I’m sure it’s insane.” Fang stated.


“You had it recording?” Willow asked.


“It records all day, everyday. The camera’s don’t use up much power, nor does the computer for the video storage. If the alarm goes off or the car is hit, the prior five minutes and next twenty minutes is saved as a separate file. It’s all in the trunk.” Fang stated.


“Have you heard anything from the police about the fur that hit me?” Fang asked.


“The guy was sentenced to jail for forty years. That was his twenty-second DWI.” Willow replied.


“Are we going to try to take him to court about it or what?” Fang asked.


“No. He went before a judge and plead guilty on all charges. He seemed remorseful according to what the DA stated. But the judge didn’t take pity on him and hit him with the book.” Willow stated.


“I’m okay with that.” Fang replied.


“Mr. Wolfe! What are you doing?” Nurse Lanend exclaimed walking into the cafeteria.


“Eating birthday cake with my wife, family and friends. You want a piece?” Fang replied.


“I’d be happy to take a piece. Happy Birthday you two.” The nurse replied with a smile.


“So, I just finished talking to the doctor and have some news for you. Not sure if you’ll be happy to hear it or not though.” The nurse stated taking a piece of cake.


“What would that be?” Vapor sadly asked.


“You’re healing at a good rate, faster than the doctor first thought you would be able to. I think it’s that you walk half a mile to a mile a day, pain or not, that helped you recover so fast. The doctor thinks that he can release you to go home. So consider that our birthday gift to you and your family.” The nurse stated.


“Really? Daddy can come home?” Luna asked.


“Yes he can but with restrictions. We’ll go over all of that when he comes back up to the room. We still need to do a few more tests before we can fully release you.” The nurse stated.


“Enjoy your party. See you soon.” The nurse stated finishing the slice of cake.


An hour later Fang, Vapor and Willow headed back to the room. Quill took everyone else home. Back in the room the doctor finally arrived.


“You’ve made a quick recovery so far, Mr. Wolfe. However you still have a long way to go before you’re back to your old self, or close to your old self. I won’t sugar coat it, there is a high chance that you won’t ever gain one hundred percent function of your leg or arm again. But I think if you keep up with that crazy regimen and goal list you have, you’ll succeed. Just don’t over do it. Keep at that half mile to mile walk daily for a month or two and start increasing it over the next half year. You should go to the physical therapy place for further procedures and help with any pain.” The doctor explained.


“And my restrictions?” Fang asked.


“No running, jumping, falling or rough activities. No lifting anything over ten pounds. Be cautious at everything you do. In four months, you’ll come back to have the external screws removed, if the X-Rays show good progress. In the meantime, pay attention to what you are doing around them. You’ve watched the nurse clean your leg and wrap them hundreds of times, so you’ll continue that. You can shower and bathe with them, as you have been, they won’t rust. If anything does happen, say you bump them hard, you will scream for death to take you. Then you’ll want to come back to the hospital to ensure your bone hasn’t been damaged.” The doctor explained.


“Okay. I think that I can do all of that. I do have one last question though.” Fang stated.


“What’s the question?” The doctor asked.


“What about sex?” Fang asked.


“Fang!” Willow exclaimed.


“Not recommended but if you insist on it, keep it minimal. You’ll want to be the one on the bottom. Until you can gain more movement of your knee, everything will be difficult to do, as you already know. Walking up and down stairs, bending your knee, sitting and standing up, everything. Just take it easy.” The doctor explained.


“Okay. What about pain?” Fang asked.


“You’ll get a prescription for Hydrocodone. You’ll have multiple refills for it. If you do take those, make sure to take a stool softener, as you’ve been given here. If you don’t you’ll wish you had while you’re on the toilet.” The doctor explained.


“Thank you. I’ve got no other questions.” Fang stated.


“Very well. You’re free to leave Mr. Wolfe. Please take care of yourself. Vapor, Ms. Wolfe, make sure he does.” The doctor stated.


Fang limped into the house on crutches and into the living room where Quill sat in the living room with the cubs watching cartoons.


“Daddy did come home!” Luna and Onai exclaimed and ran up to the couch as Fang sat down. Laika squiggled out of Quill’s lap and ran up to Fang as well. Fang patted his lap and Laika crawled up onto the couch and sat between Fang’s legs. The three of them hugged their dad for a moment.


“How am I going to get up three flight of stairs?” Fang asked.


“You’ll be able to do it. Or we can sleep in the guest room.” Vapor stated sitting down.


“I could carry you like you’re a baby again.” Willow replied with a chuckle.


“Sure mom. I’d like that.” Fang replied with a smile.


“Okay, I think it’s time that I start on dinner. Luna, Onai, Pepper, Shade, you want to help me?” Willow asked.


“I think I’ll stick around Fang for a bit more.” Shade stated.


“You three go help with dinner.” Fang stated staring at Luna Onai and Laika. 


“I want to look at my car.” Fang stated trying to stand up. “FUCK!” Fang yelped out in pain falling back down. He put his full weight on his left leg by mistake.


“Be careful baby.” Vapor stated.


Vapor got up and took his paws and helped pull him up. She walked with him into the garage. He flipped the overhead lights on and stared at what was left of his car. The drivers side door was cut off. The back door also cut off since he had cub car seats in the back. The roof was crushed in by six inches. The side was pushed inwards by over twelve inches. All windows were shattered. The passenger and drivers front axles snapped. The rear drivers side axle was snapped. The driver side wheels were bent out of shape. The front passenger wheel was bent and the bottom was tilted inwards towards the motor. The rear passenger wheel sat on the floor next to the car. With an exhale he moved his left foot to walk but it gave away and started to fall, only to have Vapor catch him. After a moment to regain his breath and feeling in his leg, he walked up to the car.


“My poor car.” Fang stated resting his paw on the scratched and mangled roof. Fang reached in and pulled the lever to pop the trunk, but it only clicked. He walked over to the tool box and pulled out a crowbar and a screwdriver and limped over to the trunk. He put the curved end of the crowbar under the edge of the trunk lock.


“Vapor, push down on this please.” Fang said. Vapor walked up and pushed down on the crowbar but the trunk lid didn’t budge.


“Use your weight.” Fang stated.


“Calling me fat?” Vapor asked as she pulled her body up on to the crowbar.


“Nope. I meant muscles. Just try again please.” Fang replied.


After a few more attempts the lid still wouldn’t budge. Fang yelled out for Quill. Quill walked out a moment later.


“You shouldn’t be doing anything with the car, Fang. What do you need?” Quill commented.


“Just use your muscles and pop the trunk lid with that crowbar please.” Fang stated.


Quill grabbed the crowbar and pushed down bending the aluminum lid. He removed the crowbar and turned it around and tried again. This time the lid opened up with a loud pop. The lid flew up fast and bent the supports holding it.


“See that black box on the left, with the dozen cables? Remove it please.” Fang stated handing Quill the screwdriver.


“What is this Fang?” Vapor asked.


“The computer that stores the video from the four cameras.” Fang replied.


A few minutes later Quill pulled his head out from the trunk with the box in paw. The three of the headed back into the living room. Fang instructed Quill on how to hook the computer up to the TV. A short time later Fang navigated through system and loaded up the video of the wreck. Willow and the cubs walked in as the video started playing. They sat there and watched Fang wait at the red light and then take off. Then the glass shattered, metal crunched and a few curse words were said. Within eight seconds after the hit, the car rolled over four times and came to rest upside down. They listened to Fang’s screams and pained cries. Just a minute later a cop pushed his head inside the car from the ground and checked Fang and then pushed back out to speak on his radio. Minutes after that lots of sirens and coordinated speaking was heard. After nearly an hour the power was cut. The internal computer backup battery software stopped the video. The four cameras captured the entire wreck and rescue operation.


“Fang. You’re lucky to be alive” Willow stated while in shock from the video.


“Yeah. Quite lucky… Again.” Fang replied.


“Daddy was that you that was crying?” Luna asked.


“Yeah it was sweetie.” Fang replied.


“I’m glad you disregarded what I said about spending so much money on that car Fang. If you want to get another one, I’ll allow it and anything you want to do to it.” Willow stated.


“I’ll be getting another 2005. I love the style. But for now, I guess I’ll drive the 2018.” Fang stated.


“You won’t be doing any driving for quite sometime.” Quill stated.


“Dinner is ready by the way.” Willow stated standing up.


They went into the dining room and started eating.


“I’ll make a copy of the video and give it to the police. They’ll have it for their record.” Fang stated. “I want to see the guy who did this.” He added.


“You can’t Fang.” Quill stated.


“I WANT to see the guy. Let him see what he did to me.” Fang scowled.


“Fang. It’s impossible. After he plead guilty to all charges and when he learned that he hit a teen and put you into a coma. He committed suicide the day before being transported to the state prison. He hung himself using the sheets from the bed.” Quill stated.


“Oh.” Fang replied then stared at his food for a moment then began eating again.

***

Thursday August 12, 2021


Two weeks
 had passed since Fang came home. He, with help from Vapor, removed some parts off the car, the camera’s and cables and other stuff and stored them in the garage. His insurance paid him ten thousand dollars for the blue book value of the car.



The following afternoon Fang stood outside on crutches as the tow truck pulled the destroyed car up on it’s flatbed. Fang walked up to it and placed his paw on the rear quarter panel.


“I’ll miss you sweet girl,” he said. The tow truck driver pursed his lips. 


“I’m sorry Mr. Wolfe, but I have to take her away now,” the tow truck driver stated. Fang nodded and stepped back. He watched the tow truck driver walk to the front then drove away. With tears flowing down his face, he limped back into the house and towards the stairs.


“This sucks going up these stairs.” Fang exclaimed panting, half way up the first set of stairs.


“I know it does. You want Willow to carry you up again?” Vapor asked.


“No, I need to get this knee bending and working right.” Fang replied taking another painful step up. “I. I need to be ready for the hallways and stairs at school in a few weeks.” He added.


“We have an elevator in the school Fang. I think you’re more than qualify to use it when we had back to school.” Vapor stated.


“Nope. I start using that, I won’t get better.” Fang stated.


“Fang, stop pushing yourself too hard. I don’t want you to end up in the hospital for it.” Vapor stated.


“I’m not pushing myself too hard Vapor. Stop bitching to me about it.” Fang scowled.


“Fang stop that,” Willow scowled at him from the sitting room. She sat by the aquarium reading a book, while Laika and Tib watched the fish swim around.


“Fang, take tomorrow off from your therapy and goals and I’ll give you a good time tonight.” Vapor whispered to Fang. Fang stopped and looked over at Vapor and smiled.


“You can give me a good time anytime, but I’m not slowing down on my recovery.” Fang replied.


“Figured you’d say that.” Vapor replied and sighed. He looked over and kissed her muzzle and smiled.


After a short time they walked into the room and Fang sat on the edge of the bed. Attempting to lower his leg, the knee bent just slightly more than before he jerked from the pain. He scooted backwards on the bed and laid down. Vapor moved up beside him on his left and unraveled the bandage on his leg. She looked over the leg and looked at all the tiny healed scars from the glass and other small debris. She took the wash rag and wiped his leg down carefully and put the antibiotic ointment around the metal bars going into his leg. She left the bandage off while his leg dried and moved up to his arm. After removing the bandage and washing his arm she left the bandage off to air dry. Fang scooted over to the left side of the bed and turned his head towards Vapor.


“It feels weird laying on this side.” Fang said.


“Well you can sleep back on your normal side, just don’t scream or complain if I roll over on your arm and leg.” Vapor replied.


“Point taken.” Fang replied smiling.


Fang carefully scooted over to the middle of the bed, to ensure he wouldn’t risk falling off. Vapor leaned over him and locked him in a kiss. He closed his eyes as he put his right arm around her neck and pulled her closer. Carefully she moved over and straddled him, being careful not to hit the rods sticking out of his leg and arm. As they continued to kiss she worked his oversized shorts down, stopping at the first post sticking up, a quarter way down his femur. He worked his right leg out of the shorts finally and went back to rubbing her back. With a deep breath she went back to the kiss. After just a minute his tip was poking at her. She kept kissing as he started fingering her slit. In short time her fluids started flowing and dripping down on his shaft. The heat from her radiated out to his shaft. She took his shaft and moved it straight up and then lowered down. She moaned softly as it slid into her, his face melted from heat radiating through his dick. She slowly lifted up and down a few times. She went to lift up again, but Fang stopped her. Putting his finger to his mouth and pointed towards the 
balcony door. He leaned up to her ear. “I hear faint purring.” Fang whispered.


Vapor slowly moved off the bed and up to the entrance and pushed it open. Katia sat there with her panties at her ankles. Her fingers in her slit, oozing of her fluids. Her face quickly drained of color and eyes filled with fear. Vapor quickly grabbed her and pulled her into the room. Katia stood there her face blushing bright red through her fur.


“What in the hell do you think you’re doing?” Vapor scowled.


“I’m sorry. I came up to talk but you two were… well you know. And I couldn’t help myself.” Katia replied.


“Well, start talking.” Fang stated.


Katia stood there her eye’s fixated on Fang’s erect shaft. Moving her paws back between her legs before she dropped to the floor.


“Tib ignoring me. I can’t help it. In heat.” Katia cried out. Fang quickly covered up, blocking her view.


“It’s still not right for you to watch us Katia.” Vapor scowled.


“Katia go and wait in the hallway. You leave, you’ll be in more trouble.” Fang stated sitting up.


Katia trembled as she stood up and shakily walked out into the hallway. He panties laid at the 
balcony doors after coming off from being pulled inside the room. Vapor sat on the bed and looked at Fang.


“You are not going to allow her to get away with this are you?” Vapor asked.


“Maybe it’s the pain killers talking. But let her have some time with me. She’s in heat.” Fang stated. “I let you be with Jaden at the park and a few other times.” He added.


“You sure?” Vapor asked.


“Only if you agree. We can’t let her stay like that. You know how it feels to let that burning rage go unchecked.” Fang stated.


“Okay. It’s only fair I guess.” Vapor stated.


Vapor walked to the door and opened it up. Katia sat on the floor trembling.


“Get in here.” Vapor stated sternly. Katia walked in to the room, unsure of what her punishment would be.


“Come here.” Fang stated.


“Yes?” Katia said walking up to the bed.


“Get on the bed.” Fang stated.


“Your punishment will be to take over vacuuming the ENTIRE house for Vapor, until school starts. Understood?” Fang stated.


“Yes Fang.” Katia stated sadly and looked down at the bed.


“You have a burning rage in your tummy, right?” Fang asked.


“Yes. It hurts. I want it gone.” Katia stated holding her abdomen.


Fang uncovered himself and patted his stomach.


“Put your butt to my face. It’s the only time we’ll allow this. Understood?” Fang stated.


“Uh huh.” Katia replied staring at his dick. Drool dripped from her mouth as she looked.


Katia looked over at Vapor who motioned for her to go before walking out of the room and shutting the door. Katia climbed on Fang’s stomach and looked at his still erect dick. She took it in her paw and felt it for the first time ever. Her eyes wide from at how large it was compared to her brothers. She looked back as Fang put his muzzle to her slit and sent his tongue inside her. She trembled and meowed as she felt his tongue moving inside her. Releasing her grip on his shaft she laid there. Her petite body trembling with each lap of his tongue. As she got use to his tongue she took his dick in her paw and put her mouth up to the tip. She opened wide and pushed her mouth down over the wide shaft. Barely taking any of it, she licked it with her tongue. Her barbs on her tongue caused Fang to tremble. Soon a squirt of precum shot out in her mouth. She swallowed it and felt it slid down her throat. Almost as soon as it started, Fang removed his tongue from her slit. She pulled off his dick and looked at Fang, sadness filled her eyes. He looked up and smiled. He motioned for her to turn around.


“I can’t do the actions, so you’ll have to. Lift up above my dick.” Fang said. Katia did as told and lifted up on her legs, being careful of the metal bars in his leg. Fang took his dick and held it straight up. He nodded to the trembling kitten. Every bit of her body shaking.


“Slowly lower down on it when you’re ready.” Fang said.


“You sure this is okay?” Katia asked.


“Yes it’s fine. If you want to stop that burning, continue. If not, you’re free to leave at any time.” Fang replied.


With a nod she lowered down while Fang guided it to her fluff. It poked at her and she stopped. Feeling how large it was compared to her opening and how much larger it was to Tib’s. She looked up with a bit of fear showing in her eyes.


“You’ll be fine. Your fluff will stretch.” Fang replied with a smile.


Katia giggled from him calling it fluff, as she had taught him just two years before. She slowly lowered down, the tip pushed into her tight vagina. She yowled as the tip quickly became two inch wide and penetrated her. Slowly she lowered herself, only able to take a fourth of his shaft. She looked up at Fang, unsure of what to do next even though she’s done it dozens of times before with her brother. Her fluids oozed out around Fang’s shaft and matted into his fur.


“You know what to do, just be careful of my leg.” Fang said quietly.


Katia slowly lifted up feeling his shaft move as it stretched her vagina. Right before his tip pulled out she lowered back down.


“Oh god. Your pussy. So tight.” Fang panted out.


Fang placed his right paw on her chest as she continued lifting up and lowering down on his shaft. She leaned down to kiss him. He pushed her up and looked at her “No kissing.” He said. She nodded and sat back up straight and continued slowly lifting and lowering herself on his dick. She could feel her fluids build up to dangerous levels. With just a few more slow thrusts she felt his dick twitch and throb. With another push she lowered down on his dick, taking as much as she possibly could, just a bit over half. She yowled as it stretched her pussy to almost three inches wide. Her fluids released and she yowled out from her orgasm. She continued her movements, then she felt the warmth of his seed fill her completely. Her cervix opened and allowed his cum to flow in and down to her womb. His seed quenched the burning from within. Fang muffled his howl as he held her down on his chest with his right arm. As he continued releasing his seed, he thrusted his hips a few times. Her tight pussy sucking his seed out and filled her completely causing it to violently squirt out around his dick and covering the bed behind them. She moved her hips a few more times before lifting up and sitting up straight, still plugged by his shaft. Purring and content she lifted off of his shaft. Scooting between his legs, she licked at his shaft cleaning it completely and swallowing the cum that she lapped up. After he was cleaned she moved up and laid on the bed beside Fang. She rubbed her head against Fang’s shoulder content with her cooled insides. They laid there panting and purring. Minutes passed as they came out from the high from their orgasms. Fang sat up and looked over at the petite body of the kitten. She smiled up at him and sat up. Cum slowly oozing out from her slit. He pulled her close to his body and placed his arm around her. She rested her head against the side of his chest and continued purring for the next ten minutes. He ran his fingers down her chest and down towards her fluff. He ran his fingers over her slit and pushed in just slightly causing her to mewl in enjoyment. She turned over onto her back and looked at Fang leaning over her. Against his doctors suggestion, he turned over and straddled over the kitten. His dick pushing at her fluff. Using his right leg and arm he pushed into her then winced in pain and collapsed causing Katia to shriek, muffled by his chest. He huffed and panted out and lifted up enough to roll back onto his back. Katia sat up and looked at him worried. He smiled and stroked her face.


“I’m fine. You want to go one more time?” He asked. She nodded and quickly maneuvered on top of him. He lined up his dick and nodded. She lowered herself down once again, both of them slick, taking half of his dick. Ten minutes later Katia once again laid between his arm and his chest purring loudly.


“Thank you Fang.” Katia said.


“Can I trust that you’ll take a pill?” Fang asked.



“Yes. I’ll go take one after I leave the room.” Katia replied kissing him on his muzzle.


“This will not be a common thing. It’s a one time thing only just to help you. Understood?” Fang stated.


“Yes.” Katia said.


“Go take a pill and find Vapor for me please.” Fang stated.


A few minutes passed and Vapor walked back into the room. She looked at Fang as she stood next to the bed.


“Jeez, you really gave it to her.” Vapor replied with a laugh.


“What do you mean?” Fang asked.


Vapor pointed to the bed between his legs, he leaned up and looked. The bed covered with cum.


“So how was she?” Vapor asked.


“Tight. Almost too tight.” Fang said laying back down.


“Hope she enjoyed it.” Vapor replied.


“I’m sure she did from her purring walking out of the room.” Fang replied.


“I guess I won’t be getting any today.” Vapor replied sitting down. Fang leaned up and kissed her before pulling her down on top of him.


Katia walked into her room and slipped into a pair of panties and shorts before she walked into the bathroom. She took out the box of pills and took one, as she promised she would do. She left the room and headed downstairs. In the living room Willow with Laika in her lap, Tib, Onai and Luna sat watching cartoons on TV. Katia sat down and looked over at Tib. Her face with a huge smile of content that quickly got the attention of Willow. Both looked at her as she purred and hummed to herself.


“Hmm.” Willow said quietly. Willow stood up and sat Laika down on the couch before walking up the stairs. She stood outside of Fang’s and Vapor’s room for a moment listening to them before she knocked on the door.


“Dammit.” Fang said as the knock sounded.


Willow opened the door, without a reply first, and looked at the two. Vapor was straddled over Fang, his shaft inside her. Both of them looked at Willow.


“Did you … with Katia?” Willow asked.


“Yes.” Fang replied.


“Why?” Willow asked.


“She was watching us and in heat. She was raging. She was playing with herself standing in front of us, after I pulled her
 inside from the balcony.” Vapor replied. “She knows it’s the only time we’ll allow it.” She added.


“You know, she’s glowing. Content and happy.” Willow replied.


“I’m sure she is.” Fang replied. “We wouldn’t allow it if we didn’t think it would help her. We couldn’t leave her like that. You know first hand how it feels to be left like that.” He added.


“You know part of her punishment was no sex.” Willow replied.


“And you’d leave her like that while in heat? Would you want to be done like that?” Fang asked.


“No.” Willow huffed out.


“Mom. She’ll be fine.” Fang replied. “I’m sure I gave her enough to get through the next few days.” He added.


“Fang, I did not want to know that.” Willow stated.


Fang burst out laughing. Willow shook her head.


“Get clean sheets on the bed and open the window. I can smell it from outside of the door.” Willow stated leaving the room.


“She’s right. We should clean up after your little affair with that kitten.” Vapor replied kissing him. She lifted up and felt his dick pull out of her. 


Fang sat up in bed and moved his legs to the side. Vapor helped him up. He leaned against the wall and watched Vapor remove the sheets and place fresh ones on within a few minutes. Fang grabbed his crutches and headed out of the door. He stood at the top of the stairs looking down to the second floor landing. Vapor took his left side and helped him down. After fifteen minutes they were finally down on the first floor. He sat the crutches to the side of the front door before slowly limping out saying they were going for a walk.


A mile, and almost two hours later, down the road Fang stopped on the side of the road. He looked out over the road to the huge open field. He turned around and looked at the other field with the woods starting in the middle. A moment later he sat down on the dirt embankment.


“Man. It would be nice to own all this land here. It would stop the encroaching house development going on just a mile further down.” Fang said to Vapor.


“What do you mean?” Vapor asked.


“Let’s buy all of this land. Do you really want hundreds, or possibly thousands, of houses down our road and off of it?” Fang asked.


“This town is growing fast.” Vapor replied.


Fang pulled out his phone and pulled up the map app. Giving it the moment to load he zoomed out and saw the clear outline of a long fence on the East side of the road. The other side was open field and woods.


“I’m going to talk to mom and see if she can find out who owns it. I want this land. All of it.” Fang stated.


“If you want to.” Vapor replied.


“Shit the time. We need to get back. Dinner will be ready soon.” Fang sighed out.


Fang and Vapor walked into the house. Everyone already sat at the table eating. Fang limped over to the table and sat down. Laika next to him handed him a paw full of macaroni and cheese. He smiled at the thought. Her paws dirty with steak sauce, potatoes and the macaroni and cheese.


“Thanks but you need it more than I do. Eat it and grow up big and strong like me.” Fang stated.


“Okay daddy.” Laika replied pushing the food into her mouth.


Fang took a steak and spoon fulls of the various other food on the table and began eating. Vapor did the same. After a few bites Fang looked up at Willow.


“Mom?” Fang said.


“Yes?” She replied.


“Do you know who owns the land around here? Both sides of the road.” Fang asked.


“No. Why do you ask?” Willow replied.


“I want to buy it all.” Fang stated.


“What? Why?” Willow asked.


“You know the town is growing and they keep building closer and closer. I want to buy all the land around here to keep the woods intact and houses away. It’s our little slice of paradise. Well, along with the couple of other houses around here.” Fang replied.


“Okay. So you want me to find the owners then?” Willow asked.


“Yes please.” Fang replied.


“Okay. Give me sometime. I’ll find out. How much are you willing to spend?” Willow asked.


“Hmm… fifty million.” Fang replied.


Vapor dropped her fork and coughed up food at his reply.


“You… ~cough~ are not spending ~cough~ that much.” Vapor replied trying to recover from nearly choking.


“I’ve got the money to do so and I, alone, bring in more than fifteen million per year from Wolfe and Fox.” Fang stated. “It’s the upper end that I’m willing to spend. I highly doubt that land is that much.” He added.


“Fine. It’s your money. But you’re not touching mine.” Vapor replied.


“I wasn’t planning on it Vapor. Your money is much more valuable than mine, since we pay all of the bills and buy everything from that.” Fang replied.


“Not anymore. Bills and everything goes into a separate account now. Willow and I set that up while you were in the coma. We did that so we wouldn’t have to worry about keeping up with it all. Everything is on auto-pay now.” Vapor explained.


“Nice.” Fang replied and took a bite of his steak.

***

Friday September 17, 2021



Fang sat in class watching the clock hands ticking by slowly, wishing it would go faster so the weekend would finally start. The teacher stood up in front of the class talking about ‘The Law of Sines’ while writing the formula on the board.

“…but we can also use the Law of Sines to find an unknown angle. In this case it is best to turn the fractions upside down. Sin A/a instead of a/sin A. Sin B/b instead of b/sin B and so on…” The teacher stated writing on the board.

Twenty minutes later the teacher sat his book down to answer questions. Fang rose his paw and the teacher called on him.

“May I go now, please?” Fang asked.

“Ah, Mr. Wolfe. Sorry, I forgot about you. Your homework is questions 1 through 4. A to P on each question. You may leave.” The teacher replied.

As Fang shakily stood up and packed his bags while a couple of students mumbled under their breath. One of them loud enough for Fang to hear.

“Randy, feel free to get hit by a drunk driver. Have your car roll over four times. Have your left leg and arm shattered in multiple places. Don’t forget to have all of your the ribs broken, four of them broken in five spots and two broken in six spots. Spend a month in a coma as well. Then you can get out of class fifteen minutes early … if you survive. Until then, suck your fucking muzzle and mind your own fucking business.” Fang stated and walked out of the room as his classmates oohed at his reply.

Outside Vapor sat in the hallway waiting for Fang, the only class they didn’t have together. She stood up as Fang walked out of the door. She took his bag and kissed him on the muzzle as a teacher walked by.

“No kissing you two, please.” The wombat stated.

“Sure. If I can kiss you.” Fang replied.

Vapor elbowed him in the chest as the teacher stopped and turned back around to face them.

“Sorry Mrs. Baledo. His pain killers makes him weird.” Vapor stated.

“Go before I take you both to the office.” The teacher stated then continued down the hall.

“Fang. You ass. Don’t get in trouble in our last year of school” Vapor replied as they started walking down the hall.

“I won’t.” Fang replied with a chuckle.

“You’d really kiss … that?” Vapor asked.

“I don’t know, that ass of hers. I’m sure she’s got sexual tension like crazy.” Fang chuckled out.

“Eww. Fang. She’s old enough to be your grandmother.” Vapor replied.

“I’m playing.” Fang replied as they headed down the hallway.

“I hate Mr. Carrik’s class. It’s such a bore. Trig sucks.” Fang stated as they rounded a corner.

“You’re the one who wanted the four AP classes everyday so we would only have half a day at school.” Vapor replied.

“I know. It’s only that class that really bores me.” Fang replied.

“Well just one more class to go before we can leave for the day.” Vapor replied. Fang stopped walked and stared at the elevator and sighed.

“Want to use the elevator?” Vapor asked.

“I should, but no.” He replied.

“Okay.” Vapor replied and sighed.
***
Saturday October 2, 2021


Fang and Vapor sat in the hospital room waiting for the doctor to come back in. After almost an hour of waiting the door opened up and the doctor stepped in. He greeted the two and put up a few X-Ray images onto the light board. After looking over them he sat down and faced Fang. Fang picked up the folder the doctor sat down and looked over the first place, at the top the date showed Saturday October 2, 2021.



“Your bones look great. They’ve healed up really well. I think we can remove the posts and braces from your leg and arm today.” The doctor stated and turned around. He took the folder back from Fang.

“Oh thank fucking goodness.” Fang exclaimed loudly.

“How will they be removed? Any pain or need for him to stay overnight?” Vapor asked.

“We’ll just remove the outside braces and then basically unscrew the posts from his leg. It will be quite painful, so we’ll give you a local anesthesia or morphine, whichever you choose to do. I suggest morphine as it’ll work faster and last longer.” The doctor stated.

“Morphine and let’s get it done please.” Fang stated.

“Fang… You’re begging for morphine basically.” Vapor said looking at him.

“And you’re still smoking.” He replied.

“Okay you two, enough of that please. It’ll take us a short time to prepare. So while you’re waiting, please remove all of your clothing and get comfortable on the table.” The doctor stated standing up.

A short time later, the doctor reentered the room followed by a nurse and surgeon. The surgeon looked at the X-Ray’s while the nurse got Fang setup on an IV and morphine shot. Within minutes his eyes dilated and he felt like he was floating. Vapor sat in the corner and watched as the surgeon remove the bars across the rods in his leg and arm. The surgeon picked up a tool and placed it on one of the bars in his leg. With a quick but smooth turn the metal bar broke loose with a pop and he unscrewed the post out of his leg. As it came out, his leg started bleeding. Vapor gagged and covered her mouth as the post broke loose with a pop. She took a few deep breaths to try to calm down. The nurse looked over at her. The surgeon removed the tool from the first post and placed it on the second one. Again, with a quick but smooth turn, the post broke loose from the bone with a pop. After the fourth post was popped Vapor stood up and quickly left the room. Fang laid there, his back on the angled bed, watching the surgeon when Vapor left the room.

“Can youuuu check on herrrrr please? Fang mumbled out.

The nurse nodded and stepped out of the door and saw Vapor rush into the restroom. The nurse followed her and knocked on the door. After no reply after the fourth knock she opened the door. Vapor sat in front of the toilet vomiting. The nurse left the restroom and came back a moment later with a warm wet rag for Vapor.

“It’s not easy to watch that. I did the same thing the first time I watched them come out. You made it longer than I did. I vomited on the first one. I didn’t even make it out of the room.” The nurse stated.

“Thanks. I’ll be back in there in a few minutes. I’m going to clean up.” Vapor replied taking the rag.

The nurse left the restroom and headed back to clean up and disinfect before reentering the room. A short time later Vapor walked back in to see the surgeon stitching up Fang’s leg.

“Sorry.” Vapor stated as she sat back down.

“No worries. Not everyone can handle it. You did quite well for your first time seeing it.” The surgeon stated.

“Almost done Mr. Wolfe. Just your arm is left.” The surgeon stated. “Ma’am, I’m going to remove the posts in his arm. If you need to step outside please do it now.” He added.

“I’ll be fine.” Vapor replied.

After ten minutes the surgeon finished removing the posts and stitched up his arm. He rechecked all of the stitches in his arm and leg. After a quick clean up he sat down and explained to Fang and Vapor what needs to be done to keep the wounds cleaned and free of infection. After a bit the surgeon wrote two prescriptions and handed them to Vapor.

“You or someone else needs to stay with him for the night. He’ll be feeling good for a few more hours while the morphine wears off.” The surgeon explained.

“Will he feel anything from the posts being gone? Pain? Hard to walk? Anything?” Vapor asked.

“There will be pain. That’s the prescription for the pain killers. He will have difficulty walking for a few days. The other prescription are antibiotics.” The surgeon explained.

“Okay. Thank you sir.” Vapor replied.

“We’ll have a nurse to get a wheelchair to roll him outside. You shouldn’t let him walk, at all possibilities, for the rest of the night.” The surgeon stated.

“Okay. I’ll tie him to the bed.” Vapor replied with a smile.

“Oh sure. And let you have your way with me … or you have Jaden have his way with me… again?” Fang chuckled out, completely out of his mind.

“FANG!” Vapor exclaimed and covered her face blushing.

“Keep all physical and umm … sexual … activities to a very minimum for the next few days, please.” The surgeon stated standing up.
***
Thursday October 7, 2021

The following week
 Fang was back in school. He sat in the classroom and rubbed his leg where stitches where at. Looking down he saw blood soaking through his pants. He stood up and limped over to the teachers desk to get the nurses pass. Once at the nurses office, he cleaned up the wound and the nurse checked it out as it continued to bleed.

“I can stitch it back if you want. But I can’t give you anything for pain though.” The nurse stated.

“Go for it. It’ll keep bleeding if we don’t. Could you notify Mr. Ada in room 428 to let Vapor know that I’m here, please?” Fang stated and asked.

“Yeah.” The nurse stated.

After pulling his pants back up, Fang stood up and thanked the nurse then walked out of the room. Vapor stood at the door waiting for him.

“Everything okay?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah. A few of the stitches broke is all and it was bleeding.” Fang replied. She looked at his blood soaked pants.
***
Wednesday December 22, 2021


A few days before Christmas Fang and Vapor stepped out of the house and Katia stepped out behind them.

“You sure you want to go with us Katia? It’s going to be cold.” Vapor asked.

“Yup. I want to start running and exercising. I’m getting pudgy. I want to keep my body small.” Katia replied poking at her belly before dropping her shirt back down.

“Are you sure that you took a pill after-” Fang said but was interrupted.

“Yes, Fang. I’m not pregnant. I had my period two weeks ago. Plus that was months ago.” She replied and chuckled.

“I know that silly kitten.” Fang replied.

The three of them walked down the road. Starting off with a slow walk they eventually picked up to a jog and then a slow run. Katia pulled ahead of the two after a short time, keeping ahead of them by more than fifty feet. After a couple of miles Fang stopped and sat down on the snow covered embankment, the road was clear of snow and ice due to heavy salt and the snowplow. Katia stopped and came back when she noticed the two of them had stopped.

“Everything okay?” Katia asked.

“Yeah. Just need to rest. I haven’t jogged this far for quite some time.” Fang replied.

“Are you trying to keep up with me or pass me?” Katia asked.

“Well, I can’t let an eleven year old beat me. A cat for that matter.” Fang replied with a smile. Katia sat down beside Fang and looked up at him.

“You say you don’t want to lose against a run with me, as a cat, but in bed that day you were enjoying this kittens pussy.” Katia replied with a smile.

“If she keeps it up and I’ll destroy that pussy.” Fang said looking at Vapor.

“Enough you two. You both know I’d win in a run and in bed.” Vapor replied.

“Seriously though. Thank you Vapor, for letting him help me that day.” Katia replied.

“Yeah, no problem.” Vapor replied.

“Okay. I think it’s time to head back now.” Fang stated standing up.

“Don’t over do it Fang. Your bones are still healing. It showed on the X-Rays just two weeks ago.” Vapor replied.

“I won’t.” Fang replied as he took off down the road.

Fang huffed out as they got to the porch of their house. Sitting down he rubbed his leg and panted. Katia rushed up behind him and then Vapor.

“Okay. I owe you Fang.” Katia replied panting out falling down into the snow.

“No sex for you for the next month Fang.” Vapor replied.

“That’s okay.” He replied.

“Seriously, how can you do that just eight months after your wreck?” Vapor stated.

“Don’t know. But I’ll tell you that I’ll be feeling the pain shortly.” Fang huffed out.

“Yeah. You’re being stupid about it and going against what your doctor’s have told you.” Vapor stated.

“Eh, it was once. I’ll take a pain pill and deal with it.” Fang stated. “Let’s get back inside. It’s starting to snow again.” He added.

The three of them walked upstairs and headed to their rooms to get washed up. Katia followed them to their room.

“Could I shower with you both please?” Katia asked.

“Fang?” Vapor asked.

“I don’t care. I just want to clean up. I can smell myself I think.” Fang stated stripping his shirt off.

“Sure, why not Katia.” Vapor replied.

The three of them got into the shower and cleaned up. Afterwards Fang started the hot tub and filled it up. Fang and Vapor got in while Katia stood and watched.

“You coming in?” Vapor asked.

“Sure.” Katia replied with a smile.

The three of them soaked in the tub and talked between them for a bit. After an hour Vapor got out and dried off then left the room leaving Fang and Katia in the tub.

“Fang. I know it’s in the past. But I really did enjoy that day with you.” Katia stated.

“I couldn’t leave you the way you were.” Fang replied.

“I know. Thank you though.” Katia said moving to the seat next to Fang. She looked down at his crotch and licked her lips. His dick was in his sheath, not even a twitch.

“Look Katia. We told you it was a one time thing only.” Fang stated putting his paw under her muzzle and lifting her head up.

“I know. But I wish I could feel you one more time. Tib, he’s just so small.” Katia replied.

“He’ll get bigger in the next few years.” Fang replied laying his head back.

“I know but…” Katia said.

“But what?” Fang asked looking over at her.

“I love him, but he is my brother. I think… I don’t know… I think I would like to see others too. I want to, you know, with others.” Katia replied.

“That is a predicament since he claimed you.” Fang replied.

“I know. I’m happy with him but at the same time … I see others. There’s a couple of boys at school that I think are cute. I’d like to try to be with one of them. But I don’t want to hurt Tib.” Katia explained.

“Have you actually talked to Tib about this? How you feel?” Fang asked.

“No. I’m scared to hurt his feelings.” Katia replied.

“Ask what he thinks about other girls at school. Be honest with him about it.” Fang replied.

“If you two really want to go with others. There is a long, hard process to legally become unclaimed. But it’s not an easy process though. Lots of politics in it. A lot of time in front of lawyers, judges and others.” Fang stated.

“Thank you Fang. I’ll see what he says.” Katia replied.

Katia stood up and kissed Fang on his muzzle before climbing out of the tub. She dried off and hung up the towel on the rack. She bent over and picked up her clothing, showing Fang everything, then left the room with a smile on her face.
***
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Over the next few months Fang’s leg and arm healed up quite well. Both his leg and arm slowly gained most of their functionality back. His leg, although slow going, would eventually become fully functional. His arm, at times, not so much. Mainly his wrist would hurt on some days and he wouldn’t be able to lift with it. Unknown to Fang, it would take a well over two years of work and a couple of surgeries to get the sudden pain to stop.
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