Chapter 9
Friday August 11, 2028


Fang jerked up in bed screaming, causing Vapor to do the same. He was hyperventilating, sweating profusely and looking around quickly.

“Baby whats wrong?” Vapor asked frantically.

“They’re surrounding us. Grab your weapon Private!” Fang shouted still in his nightmare. He pushed his paw against Vapor’s chest as if hastily pushing a weapon to her paws, nearly knocking her out of bed. She quickly recovered from the surprise push and grabbed hold of him

“FANG! Baby. You’re at home not North Korea. Wake up!” Vapor replied frantically, holding him down as he tried to jump out of the bed. She pulled him into a tight hug not worrying about his injuries.

After a few minutes of thrashing and struggling, he gasped a deep breath of air loudly then looked around. He breathed in deeply and exhaled deeply for a minute. He slowly calmed down as he cried. Tears flowed down his face over the next couple of moments. His left arm and shoulder twitched from severe pain and dripping blood.

After the panic attack nightmare he looked at Vapor and exhaled. Vapor stared at him terrified still holding him in her embrace. Her legs around his and her arms holding his arms against his chest, blood soaking into the white t-shirt he was wearing. Tears welled up in her eyes, sorrowful that her mate was like this, sorrowful of the now opened wounds again.

A few minutes later he nodded and said that he was okay. She cautiously let him go. “I’m good. I’m okay,” he said. He got out of bed then hobbled into the bathroom, without help of the crutches. Vapor followed behind him. He opened the medicine cabinet and took some anti-anxiety pills and painkillers and returned. Vapor sat on the edge of the bed and pulled him towards her.

“Fang, baby, are you okay?” She asked. He held his head from the searing headache but smiled.

“Yeah I think so,” he replied looking over at the clock in surprise. “Fuck it’s only three AM?” He asked dumbfounded then laid back down.

Vapor sat on the bed staring at him in the dim light of the moon shining through the windows. “You’re sweating like crazy sweetie,” she said and placed a paw on his head. “Fucking hell Fang you’re not okay. You’re burning up. It’s at least a 102f fever,” she said. She rushed into the bathroom and soaked a towel in cold water and grabbed a thermometer. Fang laid on the bed alternating between rubbing his arm and head due to his headache. His other paw held a towel to the opened wound on his chest, just a scab that broke away during the struggle. Back on the bed she placed the cold wet towel on his forehead and held it.

“You’re not sticking that in my ass,” he said.

“It’s not for your ass, now open your mouth,” she replied.

While waiting for the thermometer, she went back into the bathroom and grabbed some more wet towels, gauze and the antibiotic cream. She cleaned up his arm and wrapped it with the gauze then did the same for his chest. After a few minutes she pulled out the thermometer and looked at it. “Baby your temperature is 103F,” she said then placed another near ice cold wet towel around his forehead.

“Just get me some cold water, this cold wet towel and those pills we give to the kids when they have a fever. I really don’t want to go to the hospital,” he replied.

“If it’s not down in a couple of hours, I’m dragging you to the hospital,” Vapor replied sternly.

“Deal,” he replied while breathing hard still trying to come down off the adrenaline of his nightmare.
***

Vapor and Fang walked through the door after a long Friday morning at the hospital. Fang sat on the couch and tossed the crutches to the side. “FUUUUUUUUUCK!!!” he shouted loudly then punched the seat hard. Willow, Luna, Elli, Laika holding Skyler in her arms, Katia, Tib, Todd and Bella all jumped at his scream then stared at him.

“Fang watch your language around the cubs, please,” Willow said.

“They’ve all heard it before, so chill. It’s a serious infection in my leg from the bullet wound.
 I didn’t even know it. I could have lost my leg if it went on longer,” he replied. Vapor sat down in a chair and started reading the prescription warnings.

“Good thing mom forced you to go daddy,” Laika replied.

“Yeah it is,” he sighed out.

“Can’t take your pain pills with these antibiotics,” Vapor stated.

“Yeah I fucking know that,” he scowled and chunked his bottle of pain killers into the unlit fireplace.

“No use in getting upset Fang. It’s a bad wound after all. You got shot multiple times. Then you decided to leave the military hospital and come home. Then against the doctor’s suggestion you decided to stay home, just days after being admitted to the Base Hospital back here,” she replied.

“Tib go get me a drink please,” Fang said laying his head down on the back of the couch top.

Tib did as asked and returned with a bottled water and handed it to him. “Not the drink I was expecting,” he replied with a deep loud exhale. Tib lowered his ears and walked away.

“Fang! He did as you asked,” Willow scowled. A moment later Tib walked back in and dropped a beer into this lap and started to walk away. Fang grabbed him and pulled him into his lap. “Thanks little bro. I didn’t mean to be rude. I’m sorry,” Fang said and hugged him.


“It’s okay,” Tib replied, stood up and sat down at the other end of the couch.

Fang picked up the beer and held it in his paw about to open it when Willow walked up to him and ripped the beer bottle from his paw. “No alcohol Fang. Your father was like this with the alcohol and drunkenness in the last year before he left us,” Willow scowled and tossed the bottle into the kitchen, it hit the floor shattering into dozens of small glass shards. The beer splattered on the cabinet facade and doors and quickly spread out across the floor.

“I’m not like him mom. You know that,” Fang scowled as he stood up. Tib sighed and walked into the kitchen and started to pick up the broken glass.

“I know Fang but your father wasn’t either, until he started drinking heavily. I don’t want you to end up like that,” Willow said then gently pushed Fang back down on the couch. “Now sit and rest Fang. Your leg won’t get any better if you keep walking around and doing stuff. You’re on either couch or bed rest until I say otherwise,” Willow commanded. Willow looked over at Tib and smiled faintly.

“No need to do that Tib. It’s my mess, I’ll clean it up,” Willow said.

“It’s okay mom. I’ll do it. And I know be careful of the glass,” Tib replied. 

“Thanks Tib. You’re a good kitten,” Willow said then looked at Fang before walking back over a chair and sat down.

“The new antibiotics say do not consume alcohol with this antibiotics,” Vapor said looking up.

“They all fucking say that Vapor. For fucks sake stop reading that bullshit. Just stop being fucking annoying,” Fang scowled. Vapor looked over at him. Her face sunk with sadness from him calling her annoying.

Willow stood up from the chair, walked over in front of and slapped Fang across his muzzle. Everyone stared at them in silence. “Enough Fang. She’s only trying to help you by reading what could harm you and send you back to the ER, or kill you. Stop being a fucking asshole,” Willow scowled then headed into the kitchen.

Willow growled then began helping Tib finish picking the shattered bottle and clean up the mess. “Help me with something else please,” Willow whispered to Tib. He nodded as they stood up. Willow opened the fridge and took the remaining nine beer bottles and moved to the sink. She and Tib opened them and drained them out. Fang watched in silence holding his muzzle. It hurt. She slapped him the hardest he’s ever felt. Tib lifted one of the bottles and sniffed it. He shook his head at the awful smell. He put it to his mouth and took a drank, while Willow watched. After taking a fairly good sip he dropped the bottle to the sink and stared gagging and dry heaving into the sink. Willow chuckled at him.

“It’s horrible tasting. How do furs drink this shit?” Tib asked.

“Right?” Willow replied and rubbed his head, “if I see you drinking again before 21 I’ll beat your butt and ground you for two months,”

“Deal,” Tib replied with a chuckle. “Thanks for letting me try it.”

“It was just a small sip so no problem,” she replied.

After they finished pouring out all of the beer, Willow made a couple of sandwiches for Fang and Vapor. She handed them to Tib to take into the living room, then she finished cleaning up the floor and cabinets before returning to the living room. Fang looked over at Luna and Todd who was sitting together in a chair. Luna held Skyler in her arms while he slept.

“I’m sorry. I’m just… Bad mood. Tired of always getting hurt. Tired of being in pain,” Fang said. He looked over at Todd and Luna. Todd held Skyler in his arms now.

“Luna, what’s this I heard about you skipping classes with Todd,” Fang asked looking in between the two.

“Dad it’s old news,” Luna replied.

“It’s new news to me. It happened this past school year. If I hear of you skipping again you will be punished. And you will not like the punishment. Understood? The same goes for you Todd,” Fang stated while rubbing his shoulder.

“Yes dad,” Luna replied.

“Yes Fang,” Todd replied.

“I’m sorry Lin. This isn’t like me. It’s just not a good day for me,” Fang stated.

“It okay,” Lin replied.

Fang finished eating his sandwich and took one of the antibiotics and a painkiller, ignoring the warning on the pill bottle. He laid down on the couch and settled in as his body started to go numb from the strong painkiller. As he started to drift off Elli laid down next to him. He looked at her and smiled placing his arm around her before falling asleep just a couple of minutes later.

“Lin have you done any of your studies today?” Vapor asked.

“Not yet. Was wait for Laika,” he replied.

“Okay. I was just wondering,” Vapor replied.

“Are… Am I troubled?” he asked.

“Are you in trouble? No you’re not,” she replied.

“Thank Vapor,” he replied.

“Laika help him in a bit, okay?” Vapor said.

“Okay mama,” she replied and smiled.
***
Sunday August 13, 2028


After waking up, just a bit before noon, Laika let out a sigh then splashed water on her face, she stared at herself in the mirror. She wasn’t smiling, a normal thing for her recently, her eyes looked heavy, sad, depressed. A moment later she left the bathroom, got dressed then headed downstairs. Nearing the bottom of the stairs her paw missed the seventh step above the first floor. She lost her balance, let out a scared cry and tumbled down the stairs and landed hard on her stomach. After hitting the floor she yelped loudly. After a few seconds she rolled over on her back and cried in pain, one paw on her head and the other on her left knee. Her dad, mom, Onai and a couple others, that were in the living room, sitting room and dining room, rushed up to her. She grunted she lifted up and moved her hindpaws around to face everyone. She looked at them, dazed and confused, as they all rushed up to her.

“Sweetheart are you okay?” Vapor asked.

“Sweetie, what happened? Are you okay?” Fang asked.

“Laika? Are you okay” Onai asked as well as the others.

“I…” she passed out and fell backwards to the stairs. Her head slammed against the bottom step of the stairs.

Laika woke up in the ambulance on the way to the hospital. Her mom and brother was sitting near the back doors looking at her. The paramedics were checking her vitals when she finally came to. She sat up a little bit only to be pushed back down gently by one of the furs.

“Easy Laika. Don’t move. You fell down the stairs at home,” he explained.

“Mommy. Onai,” she said.

“We’re right here Laika. I love you sweetheart,” Vapor said.

“Me too, Laika,” Onai replied.

She looked up at the two paramedics with a tinge of worry in her eyes.

“How are you feeling Laika? Can you move your toes, legs, fingers and arms?” One of them asked. She moved them all for them then placed her paws on her stomach.

“Very good. How is your vision? You’re not seeing anything double or triple are you?” He asked.

“No,” Laika replied.

“How many fingers am I holding up?” He asked.

“Three,” she replied.

“Good. Does your back or neck hurt? Don’t move though,” the paramedic asked.

“I hurt all over but it’s not really bad pain other than my head hurting. My head hurts more than I’ve ever felt,” she explained and rubbed her head only for the paramedic to lower her arm back to her side. She tried to rub her forehead but with the thick gauze wrapped around she couldn’t.

“Okay. Your vitals are good so far. You seem to be in okay shape other than a few scrapes and bruises and a small gash on the back of your head. We got it to stop bleeding for now, but I suspect that you’ll need a few stitches. We’ll get you to the hospital for some X-rays and other tests. Just relax and we’ll be there soon. Okay?” The paramedic explained.

After a couple of minutes Laika tugged on the paramedics shirt to get his attention. He looked down at her, she whispered to him. He lowered his head near her muzzle and she whispered something else to him, her muzzle and face blocked from her mom’s and brothers view. After a short moment, he sat up and nodded his head in reply then wrote a note on his pad.

After having a few X-rays, a MRI and a couple of other quick procedures completed, Onai, Vapor and Laika waited in the hospital room. Over two hours later the doctor finally walked into the room. Vapor and Onai stood next to the bed and looked over at him.

“Laika, you have no broken bones, no concussion and no major injuries. The gash on your head is fairly minor and will heal on it’s own. The three stitches will come out on their own in around two months,” he explained.

“Oh thank goodness,” Vapor replied. Onai exhaled and smiled at Laika and held her paw.

“Doctor, could I talk to you please? Alone,” Laika asked garnering the attention of her mom and Onai.

“You okay Laika?” Vapor asked and looked at her worried.

“Yes mommy. I just want to ask him something. I, uh, just … alone please,” Laika stated.

“Okay sweetheart,” she replied then kissed Laika. Vapor walked out with Onai and before the door shut she looked back into the room to see Laika already quietly talking to the doctor.

About half an hour later the doctor walked out of the room and up to Vapor, Onai, Elli and Fang, who had finally arrived. Elli drove since Fang was still on crutches and painkillers.

“Is everything okay with her? What did she ask you?” Vapor asked.

“Rest assured that she’s happy, healthy and is doing well. However, I’m sorry Ms. Wolfe, due to doctor-patient confidentiality I’m not able to discuss what took place in our conversation.” The doctor explained.

“But she’s our daughter,” Fang replied.

“Yes I know Mr. Wolfe. But as I said, doctor-patient confidentiality. By law I have to honor it, no matter the age or relationship of the patient to you or anyone else. Even if Laika was five years old, I wouldn’t be able to tell you. She strictly asked me not to say anything to any of her family. I would do the same if any of you asked me to not tell anyone else. I’m sorry Mr. and Ms. Wolfe, my paws are tied. Like I said, she’s doing very well, especially after taking a tumble like she did. She’s lucky she didn’t break bones or end up with a concussion. She’s ready to see you again and she’s able to leave at any time. She has a prescription ready for pick up in the pharmacy on floor one. Have a good day,” the doctor explained and then started to walk off.

“Doctor, a question. You said she didn’t have a concussion, then why did she pass out?” Vapor asked.

“Shock from the fall. We checked her brain, her spine, everything. She’s perfectly fine. Any other questions?” The doctor explained.

“No. Thank you again doctor,” Vapor replied.

“Mr. Wolfe, how’s that leg of yours doing?” The doctor asked.

“Doing good right now. Thank you,” Fang replied.

“Try to stay off of it as much as possible.” the doctor said.

“I’ll do my best,” Fang replied. The doctor nodded and headed off to another patient.

Vapor tried to get Laika to talk about what she spoke to the doctor about, but failed all three times on the way home. After getting home Laika walked upstairs and entered her bedroom then entered her bathroom. She looked at herself in the mirror. Her head was bandaged up from where she hit her head against the stairs. She smiled at the way it looked on her. Her hair bangs sticking up from the top and her fur being pressed around the wrap. After splashing her face and drying off, she headed back into her bedroom.

A short time later Onai headed upstairs after getting a quick bite to eat. He stopped at her bedroom, knocked and then entered. She sat on the bed with her legs to her chest. He shut the door and sat down beside her. He placed his paw on the bandage wrapped around her head and chuckled slightly. “You look cute in the bandage,” he said quietly. She leaned over on him for a minute or two before sitting back up then looked over at him and sighed.

“What I told the doctor… I want you to know as well. It doesn’t leave this room. I mean it Onai,” Laika said quietly.

“Of course Laika,” Onai replied. She got up and looked out in the hallway and went back to the bed.

They talked together for around fifteen minutes.


“It’s best that if mom, dad or no one else finds out about that,” Laika said.

“Of course. I am so sorry Laika,” Onai replied pulling out of the hug. He wiped the tears from her face and eyes and then kissed her muzzle.

“Silly brother,” she replied then smiled and chuckled. “It’s… It’s better this way. For both of us. All of us,” she added.

“Yeah. I think so too,” he replied.

Around fifteen minutes later a knock sounded at the door. Laika called out to them to enter. Willow walked in to see the two sitting on the bed. Laika was leaning against Onai. She wanted to check up on Laika and see how she was doing and if she needed anything, food, drink, company. Which was the case with everyone else until everyone went to bed.

“Raika?” Lin called out knocking on her door later that night.

“Come in Lin,” she called back.

“You doing well?” He asked.

“Yes, I’m okay,” she replied with a smile.

“I were wondeling. I going to bed now. Good night,” he replied.

“Good night Lin,” Laika replied.

She smiled at him after he turned back around and looked at her for a few seconds before leaving the bedroom, shutting the door behind him.
***
Monday August 14, 2028 


The following day, around six PM, Elli knocked on Laika’s door and poked her head in.

“Hi Elli,” Laika said laying on her bed.

“Are you feeling okay?” Elli asked.

”Yeah. Still hurting a little bit though. My body is just, I don’t know, it hurts all over,” Laika replied.

”Do you need anything? Food? A drink? A massage?” Elli asked.

”Hehe. I think I’m good on food and water, but a massage probably wouldn’t hurt,” Laika replied and smiled. Elli closed the door and got up onto the bed. Laika moved over and sat on her legs. Elli placed her paws on Laika’s shoulders and started the massage. Laika rolled her shoulders in enjoyment and closed her eyes.

“Laika, I sensed a change with you last week. Are you sure you’re okay?” Elli asked as she pressed her thumbs at her neckline on her back.

“What do, mhmm, do you m-mean?” Laika asked.

“I don’t know really, but you seemed to change a little bit but you seem like yourself again now,” Elli explained. Laika’s eyes opened up, scared if Elli had figured out her secret. But how? No one knew, she didn’t even know until late last week. She shook the thought out of her head.

“No, I’m fine Elli. Just everything with daddy coming home and all that stuff,” Laika replied as Elli moved down to the back of her neck.

“Okay. If you ever need to talk about anything, just, you know where I’m at,” Elli replied, “lay down,” she added. Laika chuckled and laid down on her stomach. Elli ran her paws down her back gently pushing down and massaging as she went, being careful not to hurt her. As Elli made her way to Laika’s legs, she turned her head and looked at Elli.

“Elli, can I tell you something? I don’t want others to know,” Laika asked.

“Of course,” Elli replied. Laika turned over to her back and looked up at her sister.

“When Onai was, uh, helping me while I was in heat. I really enjoyed it. Just everything. He was so gentle with me. I was scared since it was our, well, my first time. He took his time with me. Stopped when I asked. I don’t know. Am I weird for wanting it more? Wanting him?” Laika explained.

“I don’t think you’re weird for that Laika. But you know that I didn’t really have good experiences with males in the past though. Akhi and I though, when we get to be together, we do things together.  I find myself that I want it more a few days to a week or so after,” Elli explained to the best of her knowledge.

“I’ve never liked this stuff before Elli. Why now? Why do I want sex now? I thought it was all gross just a month ago,” Laika asked and sighed.

“It’s normal. You enjoyed it, and to be honest it’s normal for a girl of your age and all ages to enjoy it. It’s normal for everyone to enjoy sex and want more,” Elli replied and pressed at Laika’s hindpaws causing her to moan out loudly.

“When Tib helps me during my heat cycle. I do enjoy the feel of a male dick inside of me, even though I don’t like dicks normally. There’s been a few times, after my heat cycle, I’ve had to get back with him to calm me down. It’s hormones and weird stuff like that,” Elli said.

“Do you like Tib?” Laika asked.

“I like him as family and for helping me with my heat cycle,” Elli replied.

“But not for sex?” Laika asked.

“Only during my heat cycle and a couple of days after my heat cycle, since I’m still sensitive. But with sex toys and Akhi, I’m usually able to deal with that but not always,” Elli explained.

“Oh okay,” Laika replied and moaned again.

“I wouldn’t even be having sex with Tib if I didn’t have to. Curse my great-grandparents for having mated with a ferret. A species that requires sex to release the proper hormones or risk possible death,” Elli replied.

“Did you ever know your family other than your mom and dad?” Laika asked.

“Not that I can remember,” she replied.

“Oh,” Laika replied.

“It’s okay. My grandmother is Willow and I’m happy about that, cause you’re my little sister and we often have fun together,” she replied and smiled.

“Uh, thanks. I’m happy you’re my sister too,” Laika replied.

Elli finished up and laid Laika’s left footpaw back to the bed. Laika sat up and smiled.

“Thank you Elli,” Laika said and hugged her.

“No problem,” Elli replied and patted her back. “Now then, on your back so I can get your stomach and front,” Laika smiled and laid down on her back. Elli looked down at Laika in just her panties. They had cake slices in multiple colors. Elli put her paws on Laika’s throat and shoulders and slowly started massaging her, slowly working her way down between her barely budding breasts, causing her to groan out from being sensitive. Elli carefully pressed at Laika’s groin and leg joint, near her crotch. Laika paid no mind to her, just feeling good from the massage.

“Elli,” Laika said.

“Yeah?” she replied.

“While your down there, take my panties off. They’re bothering me. I’m ready to be nude again around here,” she said. Elli chuckled and did as asked. She pulled them down and off her paws then tossed them on the bed.

“I take it Onai is, umm… is, fairly big?” Elli asked as she started massaging her legs.

“What do you mean?” Laika asked looking up at her.

“Your skin is hanging out a little bit. Your labia skin,” she said.

“Oh. Yeah. I guess. I don’t know. Onai is the only one I’ve seen like that,” she replied.

“You love him don’t you?” Elli asked, causing Laika to softly gasp.

“I love him like a brother,” she finally replied.

“Laika. I know you and him were having sex before your first heat cycle. I saw you two in the basement one day. I went down to get one of my boxes of stuff. I saw him and you near his electronics stuff. You had your paws against the table and him behind you, thrusting in and out of you. I left without getting what I needed,” she explained.

“Oh,” Laika replied turning bright red.

“It’s okay,” Elli replied.

“I mean. I enjoyed it and our time. But we’re brother and sister. Mom didn’t want us to be like that. It’s fine. I’m sure I’ll find someone that I’ll love one day, and you too” she replied.

“You’re a super cute girl Laika. You’ll have all the boys after you soon. Remember Laika, I have Akhi. So I’ve got the person that I love already,” Elli said then sat Laika’s hindpaw down.

“Thanks and sorry I forget that you and Akhi are dating,” she replied adverting her eyes.

“It’s okay. Are you and him still doing it?” Elli asked.

“No. I broke it off a week or so ago,” she replied then sighed, “I broke off our relationship but it just hurt me more than it seemed to hurt brother. I saw his face after I said I couldn’t do it anymore, it hurt me and still does,” she explained.

“I see. You really did enjoy the sex then, didn’t you?” she asked.

“I think so, yeah,” she replied.

“It’s not really the same but you could always try a dildo or vibrator to help you,”

“What do you mean?”

“Sex toys. Dildos are usually penis shaped and you can get them in any shape and size. Vibrators are usually straight and they vibrate,”

“Oh. I think I don’t need them,” Laika replied blushing slightly

“Okay. I was just making a suggestion, that’s all,” Elli replied holding back a giggle.

“As for Onai he’s a strong boy, he’ll be fine. He’s had a few lovers in the past couple of years, all being broken off in one way or another,” Elli said.

“Oh. I knew he and Luna were, you know,” Laika replied.

“He’s had four others that I know of, but that’s not something I should talk about behind Onai’s back,” Elli replied.

“Ah okay. Thanks Elli,” Laika replied.

“No problem,” she replied and sat her arm down, “okay, all done.”

“Thanks. That felt really good,” she said and smiled.

“No problem. Just call me if you need anything, or if you just want to talk, okay?” Elli said.

“Thanks, I will,” Laika said with a smile.

Laika waved after Elli looked back before walking out of the bedroom.
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