Chapter 6


Sunday June 25, 2028



On a Sunday June evening a pair furs walked up to the house and cautiously looked through a window in the large three floor house. It was dusk and the sun was sitting behind them. If not careful their shadows could give them away. Seeing only two adults and a young cub laying on the couch, one of the intruders smirked. “This’ll be easy,” he said and then grinned ominously. The grinning fur put his finger up to his muzzle, to warn the other not to speak or make noise. They moved silently to the door. The first fur went to turn the doorknob but stopped his paw just inches away. He looked at the outdoor intercom and had an idea flash in his head. From the previous times being at this house, he knew the intercom system. He pushed a few buttons and heard a male voice speak out. “Family meeting in living room please,” After just a few seconds they heard the three furs in the living room talking. “What the hell? Is the intercom acting up?” One asked. “I bet one of the cubs hit a button again,” The other stated. The cub laying down remained quiet. Within a minute the pitter-patter of paws was heard rushing across the floor past the foyer. They stood in the living room trying to figure out who messed with the intercom. They all denied doing it. The door opened slowly and one of the intruders peeked inside. Not seeing anyone in direct view he opened it completely and stepped inside then waved his friend in. He closed the door quietly then motioned for his friend to step into view. He was nervous about doing it but nodded. He stepped into view and almost instantly a scream filled the house. Everyone quickly turned to face the fur. “WHAT THE FUCK? WHO ARE YOU?!” Willow scowled. 
After only a few seconds the first walked into view and stood at the top of the steps of the living room. Willow and Vapor stood there shocked for a moment before running up to him and hitting him with a double embrace hug, causing him to yelp loudly and wince in pain. “DADDY!” Onai, Laika and Elli shouted and rushed up to him. Luna shouted daddy as well but stayed on the couch due to her still being pregnant. The others held off, mainly due to shock, but mainly since he was being smothered already.

“Your home? Are? Are you real? Am I. Am I dreaming?” Vapor cried still hugging him.

“Yeah I’m home baby and no you’re not dreaming,” He replied hugging them both. After ten minutes of hugging him in silence Willow stepped back, her face drenched with tears. She held his shoulders and looked at him. Onai, Laika and Elli still held their hugs on him.

“Oh god, what happened to you Fang?” Willow asked laughing nervously, her brain unsure how to process him standing there.

“I’ll tell you in a bit. I’d like to sit down though. I’m in quite a bit of pain,” Fang whimpered then started towards a chair. He stopped and looked back.

“Everyone this is Zack. My spotter and a damn good friend. Please sit somewhere. Welcome to our home,” Fang stated.

“Sorry Fang. I really need to get back to the base. I still have to get ready to go home myself,” Zack stated. He walked over to Fang and they hugged each other. After a quick exchange of their motto they shook paws and Zack left the house.

Fang turned back around to see his silent family. All crying. Tears running down their faces. Fang smiled and headed to his chair. He walked in front of the couch and looked down at them.

“Hey Pepper, Shade, very [b]PREGNANT[/b] Luna and … rabbits?” He said walking by them. “I’ll hug you later. It’s so nice to see you Fang,” Pepper replied. Fang carefully sat down in the recliner and yelped from a sudden shot of pain through his body. He sat the crutches next to the chair and looked at everyone, all of them silent and in tears.

“Thought I was dead?” Fang asked.

“We had no idea. The last we heard from you was the day those helicopters got ambushed,” Vapor replied.

“I was on one of them. Not one that was blown up of course. But that’s how I got one of the three holes in my arm,” Fang explained.

“What happened that night?” Willow asked.

“I can’t tell you anything other than we were ambushed going on a top secret mission,” Fang explained.

“Are? … Are you out of the Army?” Quill asked.

“Almost. I’m being processed out for medical. And yes, I’m out permanently. Due to the injuries you see,” Fang said.

“Thank fucking goodness,” Vapor exclaimed loudly and then laughed… almost maniacally. Fang looked at her half worried half intrigued at her laugh.

“So whats with the chest bandage?” Shade asked.

“Umm, well,” Fang said. He unwrapped the bandage to show a few more wounds. “On the way back to the evacuation zone to be evac’d from the mission, Zack and I were ambushed again. I was shot three more times, but not before taking some of them out. In pain and severely bleeding, I took over the M-134 door gun and unloaded on the area during lift off. Once in the air, the pilots dropped a few Hellfire Napalm firebombs and lit the rest up. Burned the bastards to a crispy death,” He explained further.

Laika and Onai moved from the couch and sat in the recliner with Fang. Laika sat between his legs and Onai on his left.

“Get back over to the couch, both of you,” Vapor said.

“They’re fine. They have four
 years of hugs and kisses to make up for. And I have four years of hugs and kisses to make up for as well,” Fang replied patting their heads.

“Before I forget, be on the lookout for quite a few packages to be delivered. They’re all quite important. None of you kids are to touch any of them,” Fang said.

“Fang. I-I-I mi…” Vapor burst out crying and stammered over to him and hugged his head. Hers against his. Pressing down hard. Tears soaked his hair. She stood there hugging him for quite some time before pulling away. Fang placed his paw on the small of her back and smiled up at her.

“I love you so very much Vapor,” He said.

“I love you too Fang,” she said and gasped out a chuckle, “I missed saying that so much,” Vapor stated.

After everyone calmed down again he looked over at the two rabbits.

“So I see two rabbits that I’ve never seen before,” Fang said.

“Ah yes. This is Todd and Bella. Brother and sister. I’m taking care of them while CPS does their investigation on their parents for abuse. We might be adopting them,” Vapor explained.

“Adopting huh?” Fang replied lifting one of his eyebrows.

“Maybe. Depends on how the investigation goes and some other things. It’ll be one or both of them,” Vapor explained.

“Daddy. Todd might be the father of my pup. I don’t know who got me pregnant though,” Luna said quietly and rubbed her tummy.

“Sleeping around with lots of boys, huh?” Fang asked.

“Yes daddy,” Luna replied lowering her head and flattening her ears.

“Look at me,” Fang said. She looked up at Fang to see him giving her the stare.

“You been grounded?” Fang asked.

“Yes,” Luna replied. Fang started his “stare” at her until she looked away.

“Daddy. Not the stare please,” Luna begged.

“Still grounded?” Fang asked.

“No. Not since last week,” Luna replied.

“You’re grounded for another two weeks by me. Starting now,” Fang replied.

“Really?” Luna huffed.

“I told you on the phone you were grounded for a month,” Fang said.

“Not fair. You were breaking up,” Luna said.

“But, I’ll let you off this once because I’m such a loving father,” Fang said with a smile. Luna smiled back at him with tears in her eyes.

“When are you due?” Fang asked.

“Mom says within the week,” Luna replied.

“Well then, it seems that I got home just in time,” Fang replied.

“I’m glad you’re home. I’ve missed you so much daddy,” Luna said tearing up.

“We’ve all missed you,” Willow stated.

Luna got off the couch and moved over to the recliner. Onai and Laika moved away so she could climb up in Fang’s lap. He hugged her and repositioned her so she wouldn’t hurt his leg or her belly.

A couple of hours passed while they all sat and talked. Fang telling some stories about North Korea and the war and getting reacquainted with everyone and got to know Todd and Bella a little bit.

“We’ll talk more tomorrow. This pain is getting worse and the pain killers knock me out quite fast. Help me get upstairs please babe,” Fang said. “Good night everyone. It’s so damn nice to be back home,” He added.

During the night Vapor woke up to the bed shaking. She sat up to see Laika crawling into the bed.

“Everything okay Laika?” Vapor whispered.

“Yes mama. Just want to be close to daddy,” Laika replied.

“Just be careful of his injuries, okay?” Vapor said.

“Okay mama,” Laika replied then laid down and carefully snuggled up against her fathers chest.
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The next morning Vapor woke up to Elli in bed as well. She got Laika and Elli awake and back to their rooms to let Fang sleep in. A few hours later he woke up to the sun shining into his eyes from the blinds and the smell of coffee wafting into the bedroom. He slowly and carefully made his way downstairs to where Onai was arguing with Luna and his mom and Luna arguing with her brother.

“Enough you two,” Fang commanded loudly. “I don’t know what you’re arguing about but it will stop right now. Understood?” He commanded.

“It’s not fair though,” Onai replied slamming his right hindpaw to the floor.

“Onai. ENOUGH!” Fang commanded in a deep voice as if he were commanding others in the Army. “Your sister is pregnant and close to birth. She doesn’t need this right now,” He added.

“Luna is a fucking slut and she gets to go out with friends today and I can’t? I’m a good cub and haven’t been in trouble but I can’t go out? Fuck that! I’m going,” He scowled.

Fang walked up to Onai and lifted him up by his nape with his uninjured arm.

“Onai-Sköll Sylvester Wolfe. What did I just tell you?” Fang scowled.

“Okay fine. Fucking whatever. I’ll just stay indoors and do nothing. Now let me go,” Onai said struggling to get loose.

“Stop struggling before you hurt me and watch your language or I’ll ground you for the rest of the year,” Fang replied.

“Fine,” Onai huffed.

“Now apologize to your sister and mom. You too Luna,” Fang stated.

“Sorry,” Both of them replied glaring at each other.

“And just so you know Onai, she’s not going out to have fun. Your sister, Todd, her friend and your mom is going out shopping for clothes for the unborn pup,” Fang stated and then lowered him down.

“You two, come with me,” Fang said pointing at Todd and Bella.

They followed Fang as he slowly made his way into the living room and sat down. Fang talked to them to get to know the two rabbits a bit better. The painkillers wiped some of his memory from last night. After a while Bella moved from the couch and stood next to Fang and looked up at him. “Your arm is bleeding,” She said. Fang looked down at it and saw the blood trickling from the bottom of the gauze wrap and down his arm coloring his fur red. “It’s fine for now. Thank you for letting me know,” Fang replied. He lifted her up and sat her in his lap.

“Okay Todd. So you got my daughter pregnant?” Fang asked.

“Like Luna said, we don’t know. But we talked about her sleeping around and she’s not going to do it any more,” Todd replied.

“If it’s yours what are you going to do?” Fang asked.

“I’ll take responsibility for it,” Todd replied.

“And claim her?” Fang asked.

“Rabbits don’t claim mates. So it’s a foreign thing for me. But Vapor talked to me about claiming a wolf mate. Luna and I are still talking about it,” Todd explained.

“Okay. Good. If the cub is yours and you claim her or not. What are you going to do if CPS won’t let us adopt Bella?” Fang asked. Bella looked up at him.

“They going to let you adopt us right?” Bella asked looking up at Fang.

“I don’t know. I just got home. I don’t know any of the details of what happened,” Fang replied and placed his paw on her face.

“I don’t know what I’m going to do. I’ve done my best to protect Bella as much as possible. It’s what I fear right now, that they will take her from me,” Todd replied.

“Most likely we’ll be able to. We have the facilities and funds to do so. If not I’m sure my mom can work something out,” Fang replied.

“Fang you should eat and take your pills,” Vapor said walking into the living room.

“Yeah, you’re right. Todd and Bella I like you both. But Todd, don’t let me see you smoking. I can smell it from here,” Fang said standing Bella on the floor. “I want you to try to quit smoking as well,” He added

“Okay but I won’t promise you that. I don’t smoke around the others if that’s what you’re worried about,” Todd replied.

“Uh, Fang. Baby. I started smoking again,” Vapor replied.

“What the hell Vapor?” Fang said standing up grasping the clutches.

“You’ve been gone for four
 years. You contacted us rarely. We didn’t know if you were dead or not. Don’t bitch at me for smoking again,” Vapor said.

“Yeah, I know. You’re right. I’m sorry baby. I was unable to after I made the first call after sniper training. Due to my training and knowledge and other stuff, I was restricted from doing so much stuff. It killed me not being able to call you. I would write when I was able to but rarely would I get permission to send them out. I wrote a letter about a year ago, but no one ever wrote back,” Fang said as he got to the dining room table and sat down.

“We just got that letter like a month ago,” Vapor replied walking up to him with a towel. She removed the bandage on his arm and cleaned up the blood that was trickling down.

“Really?” Fang asked.

“Yeah, really,” Vapor replied.

“Military loves to take their time getting messages out of the war zone. They read everything that goes out. I hope they enjoyed my little surprise for you,” Fang explained and chuckled.

“I know I enjoyed it. Your mother, not so much,” Vapor replied and laughed. Fang exhaled loudly and rubbed his head.

“Listen, expect some military guys to try to come get me. I kind of left the military hospital without saying anything. It was killing me to be there and so close to home. To our cubs. To you,” Fang said.

“Jeez Fang, causing issues already,” Willow said walking in from the kitchen.

“Of course mom,” Fang replied and smiled at her.

“It’s good to know that you haven’t changed too much,” Willow replied and kissed his muzzle.

“I could never change. I’ll always be the Fang that gets into stuff and causes minor issues here and there,” Fang replied and chuckled only to wince and groan in pain. Both Vapor and Willow looked at him concerned.

“I’m okay. Just pain from being shot so many times in the chest,” he said with a pained smile.

“You shouldn’t have left the hospital,” Willow stated.

“Eh, I’ll be fine. I do have to go back today for checkups and get my pain killers and other stuff. You mind driving me babe?” He said and asked.

“Sure,” she replied.

A few hours later Fang sat in the military hospital getting reamed for leaving the day prior. Vapor sat outside of the room listening to the loud shouting. After a bit the yelling and commanding voices died down and the door opened up. Fang hobbled out on the crutches and took hold of Vapor’s paw.

“I’m okay to go home now,” he replied then looked back at the white-faced doctor, all color drained from his face.

“Lieutenant, take a breath and relax. I’m not going to get General Red. I’ve met him only once at a party. You were only doing your job. Thank you for letting me go home,” Fang said then hobbled away with Vapor at his side.
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�Original text…


�Vapor sat in the living room watching TV when the doorbell sounded. She got up and answered it. Two military furs in uniforms stood in front of her. One gazelle and the other a rat. Willow and Quill was in town with everyone else. Vapor stayed behind to do some cleaning.





	“Can I help you?” Vapor asked.


	“Ms. Wolfe?” The gazelle asked.


	“One of them. Yes.” She replied.


	“We’re looking for the wife of First Lieutenant Wolfe.” He replied.


	“That’s me.” Vapor replied.


	“We’re here about First Lieutenant Wolfe. We need you to come down to the base with us. It’s important.” He said.


	“Is Fang okay?” She asked trying to hold back from crying.


	“I’m sorry ma’am I don’t know. We were told to come get you and have you follow us to the base. Base Commander’s orders.” He replied. Vapor covered her muzzle with her paws, eyes wide like a deer in headlights. It took her a moment to process his words. Vapor ran upstairs crying not know why they were here. A few minutes later she rushed back down. Her face covered in tears.


	“Are you ready Ms. Wolfe.” One of them said.


	“Yes. But I’m driving my own vehicle.” Vapor replied.


	“You’ll need to. We won’t be able to bring you back home.” He replied. Vapor left a note for Willow and left the house.








	Six hours later, near eight pm, Willow and Quill heard a vehicle pull into the driveway and then the garage door open. A few minutes later Vapor walked into the house.





	“Where the hell have you been?” Willow asked. “I’ve called and called and so did Quill and you never answered. You really need to call if you’re going to be out this long.” She scowled.





	Vapor rushed up laughing and hugged her. “This isn’t a laughing matter Vapor. I couldn’t get you on the phone. We were going to call the cops soon.” Willow replied.


	“One moment.” Vapor replied as tears flowing down her face.


	“Just stay here please. Don’t move!” She demanded. She called out on the intercom system for everyone to get downstairs. Within a few minutes everyone was in the living room wondering what all the commotion was about.
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After only a few seconds the first hobbled into view on crutches and stood at the top of the steps of the living room.


�Fang in Army for 4 years
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�Fang in the Army 4 years





