Chapter 11
Thursday August 24, 2028



Onai walked into the dining room where everyone was already eating. He took his seat and started eating breakfast.

“Morning Onai,” Luna said. He heard her but ignored her and continued eating.

“Onai good morning,” Luna repeated. He looked up and over at her and nodded his head. Luna frowned, she got the point loud and painful clear and then went back eating. They all ate in silence until Laika looked over at her brother.

“Onai are you okay?” Laika asked. He continued looking at his plate. Staring intensely at it. After she asked him a second time he stood up and took his plate to the kitchen and dumped the rest out in the trash can. He rinsed his plate off and left the room without saying a word. Fang huffed and shook his head.

“Don’t worry about him sweetie,” Fang said then continued eating.

“You’re going to let him do that to his sisters?” Vapor whispered to Fang. He shook his head no. They all finished their breakfast over the next ten to fifteen minutes. Fang stood in the kitchen and wiped down the plates and placed them into the dish washer then started it. 

Fang limped up the stairs and knocked on Onai’s door. After a few knocks with no answer he walked into the room. Onai sat on the bed staring at the door. Onai looked up at him then laid down facing away. Fang’s shoulders dropped and he sighed out. He stood there for a moment before leaving the room.

A few hours later, after a family meeting, Fang walked back into Onai’s bedroom. “Onai come on, we’re taking a drive,” Fang said. Onai looked up at him with little expression or emotion. “Don’t make me repeat myself Onai, please,” he said trying to not raise his voice. Onai sighed, stood up and walked past his dad. They walked downstairs where Fang told Vapor they were going for a drive.

“Be careful Fang. You’re still healing from the infection,” Vapor replied then kissed him then Onai. The two of them walked out to the garage and loaded into the 2018 STI. Fang opened the garage door and started the car. He sat there and listened as it rumbled to life.

“Oh man, I’ve missed the sound of this exhaust. The purr of the engine. The rumble of the engine through the pedal and steering wheel,” Fang said looking over at Onai who was snapping the six point harness together. As soon as both of them had their harnesses on Fang backed out of the garage, turned it around and drove onto the road. He pressed the gas pedal down and quickly hit 60 MPH, double the speed on their road. Onai sat in the seat trying to hold back a smile as they rounded a curve. The weight of him shifted as the g-force increased going around the turn. He let out a laugh but turned it into a huff trying to hide it. Ten minutes later Fang pulled into a park and turned the car off. He looked over at Onai, his arms were crossed and head tilted, resting against the window and looking out the window, acting as if he was unamused. Fang unlatched his harness and opened the door. He stepped out and then looked back in the car. “Coming Onai?” he asked. Onai unlatched the harness and got out of the car slamming the door shut. Fang decided to ignore it, instead he limped over to Onai and placed his arm around him and then escorted him to a table a short distance from the car. Onai sat down while Fang sat opposite of him.

“Talk Onai. What’s wrong?” Fang asked.

“Nothing. Just don’t feel like talking,” Onai replied.

“You could have at least answered your sister’s at breakfast,” Fang replied.

“They’ll get over it,” Onai replied.

“Onai do I have to take you to a therapist to get you to talk?” Fang asked. Onai exhaled and looked up at his dad and shook his head no.

“Then talk. We’re alone out here. Just you and me, son and father,” Fang stated. Against his better judgment and his advise to Todd and Vapor, Fang pulled out a pack of cigarettes, a lighter and tossed them over to Onai. Onai looked up at his father confused.

“I don’t smoke. That’s mom, Todd and Luna,” he said.

“Good … wait… What? Your sister smokes too?” Fang replied taking them back.

“I’m fine dad. I’m just … I don’t know. I miss Luna being in the room with me I guess and yes she smokes, not often though. Maybe twice a week. Anyway, her and Todd sleep together now. I feel alone. I now know how Laika was feeling the past few years,” Onai explained.

“What do you mean?” Fang asked.

“Sad, depressed, lonely, bored, no one to really be with, to talk to, to do things with,” Onai replied taking in a deep breath and exhaling.

“There’s fourteen family members in the house, on top of that there’s Quill that you can talk to Onai. Plus you have friends that you can hang out with. There’s Izzy, Jag and their cubs. There’s no reason to be sad or depressed or lonely because you have no one to talk to. All you have to do is talk to them,” Fang replied not really understanding what Onai meant.

“I have tried talking but it got no where. I’m tired of even trying. Also when I wanted to go hang out with friends, I got told no. Told that I couldn’t go for no reason. But fucking Luna got to go out with mom and her friend shopping. Fucking remember that? What do you want me to do? Hang with friends or fucking stay at home dad? Make up your fucking mind!” Onai replied scowling.

“Yes and you were yelling and arguing with your pregnant sister and your mom. You don’t get to have fun when you act up like that,” Fang said.

“Ugh. Whatever. All I wanted to do was go hangout with a few friends. I got told no. But it’s apparently all my fault for everything,” he replied.

“No, if you hadn’t been arguing with your sister, you’d have been able to go,” Fang replied.

“No dad, I wouldn’t. Mom said no. That I couldn’t hangout with friends that day. But Luna, being the slut she is, was able to hang out with her friend. But whatever. I don’t care,” he replied.

“Don’t call your sister a slut. It’s a horrible thing to say about her, to anyone,” Fang replied.

They sat there talking for another half an hour before Onai got upset and headed back to the car. Fang sat at the table for a while going back through everything they talked about. Not able to figure out what went wrong and where. He looked over at the car after Onai pressed the horn button down for a few seconds. Fang motioned Onai back, beckoning with his finger. Onai got back out of the car and sat back down at the table.

“What?” Onai replied harshly.

“What did I say to upset you?” Fang replied.

“Nothing dad. I’m just tired of talking,” Onai replied.

“Onai, I’m just trying to get back into a normal life again. I really did miss you. I missed all of you. Just help me here, please,” Fang said begging his son.

“Dad, I don’t know. I love you but you were gone for four
 years. A forth of my life. You missed so much and needed you to be there quite a few times. Quill helped some but I needed my dad, not an uncle. Also you know so little about me. Even before you left,” Onai said not thinking about what he really was saying.

“What don’t I know about you Onai? Tell me what I missed in your life for the four
 years,” Fang replied.

“I. I don’t know if I should even say anything else. … You know what? Fuck it. I don’t care. Did you even know that Luna and I were sexual with each other since we were seven years old? We’ve been having sex since then? That Laika and I had sex because she was so damn lonely while you were gone? Then I helped her while she was in her first heat. Then we had sex just for fun after her first heat cycle? That I’ve had sex with schoolmates, both male and female? You know nothing about us anymore,” Onai said and continued spilling dozens of his secrets.

“Yes I knew that you and Luna were intimate with each other. I’ve known for years. I said nothing to either of you. I don’t care if you were. Your mom did too and so did your grandma. You two were too young for anything to happen.
 Onai, your mom knew Luna was taking her birth control pills. Your mom knows how many she personally took, it’s a daily pill after all. When they started going missing, we talked about it. We put you and her together, which we already knew you both were having sex. We didn’t bring it up with either of you, because you were playing it safe. If Luna knew to take them then she was smart enough to know what could happen. I also know that you’ve fucked a few others as well, Dale and a few other girls at school. You called your sister a slut, you’re just as much as one as she is, if you want to look at it that way.

As for everything else, like you and Laika, how could I possibly know stuff like that while I was gone. Sure, that’s your point, but my point still stands as well, I was away serving my country. As for sex in school, you know that we punish you all for doing so. Remember Pepper and Shade? They were grounded for years for that. But I won’t ground you, I’ll let it slide. This time.

On top of all of that Onai, I love you so damn much. I know so much more about you than you know of your own self. Let’s see there was the time that you snuck out of the house multiple times at two AM to go catch toads with that sheep boy that was our neighbors for just half a year,” Fang replied and continued naming off dozens of things about not just Onai, but Luna, Laika and all others as well, and a few things about Elli.

“You knew about Luna and me, how?” Onai asked out of everything that his dad just said.

“I walked in while you two were in the shower one day. You were fully hilted in her. Luna had her paws above her head on the wall, her head was against the wall. You two were next to the control panel for the shower, near the shower door. Your penis was probably small but she seemed to be enjoying it. You were softly lifting up with your hindpaws. I was going to see if you wanted to help me with something but instead I left you two alone to finish. I didn’t want to interrupt and embarrass either of you,” Fang replied.

“So you didn’t care about us doing that?” Onai asked.

“No I didn’t son. If I had I’d have pulled you both out and whipped your asses then explained what you were doing wrong. But I didn’t. Look at Tib and Katia. And I don’t care if Laika and you had sex. As long as all of you are safe and happy and were being safe I don’t care. You know what happens when you’re not having safe sex. Luna and Todd found out what happens as did your mom and me. Although incest is frowned upon by society, I don’t care as long as they are being safe and they are happy together. And if Luna ended up pregnant by you, I still wouldn’t care, nor would your mom. We’d both be a little upset but then we’d get over it fairly quickly. Sure, we’d ground you both for a few months, but that’s just punishment for not having safe sex. We’re furs Onai, it’s in our DNA, our instinct, to have sex, to mate, to pass our genes on to the next generation, even if it is incest. Look at feral animals, they too have incest. Even the humans have incestuous relationships, however they’ve made it illegal and punishment is being thrown in prison for years. If the female human gets pregnant by family that baby is aborted no matter what. If it’s birthed in secret, then found out later, then it stands trial to see what is to become of it, death or continue living. Human’s really have no exceptions for incest. Anyway, I’ve rattled on enough about this. I only want you to be happy Onai. I don’t like seeing you sad or upset, but more importantly I don’t like this attitude you’ve had recently,” Fang replied.

“Oh okay,” Onai replied looking away feeling extremely guilty now.

“Listen Onai, there’s just a few things that really piss me off. And you’ve pissed me off in almost every way, especially with the way you’ve been acting. The way you’ve been treating your sister’s, your mom, everyone. I’ve had it with the attitude Onai. I love you but I don’t know what to do with you anymore. Your mom and I are worried to death about you and so are your sisters and grandma. So if you keep it up I’ll have no choice but to send you away. To send you to a military school. I don’t want to do that Onai. I really don’t. When I was in sniper training school, I took had my day off changed to a weekday to visit one of the nearby cub military schools. I was scared of the stuff they were making them do. This was a school for troubled cubs, those that get into trouble all the time. Those who get into fights, steal, drugs and other stuff. They were doing drills that I would have had a hard time doing for as long as they were.  I think I would pass it, maybe. They had it worse than I did in basic training. They had marches and hikes of only five to ten miles everyday but when they’re ages ten to sixteen and having to carry a hundred pounds or more of gear, that’s tough Onai. You’re tough Onai, but honestly, I don’t think you’d make it there. Just please, don’t make me do that to you son, please,” Fang explained.

“Okay dad, I understand. Can we go now? I’m getting hungry,” Onai replied.

“No, we still have things to discuss,” Fang replied.

He continued talking to his son for a while until they were approached by a uniformed military member.

“Good afternoon First Lieutenant Wolfe,” the uniformed fur said while saluting.

“Good evening, Specialist Cohen,” Fang replied giving a quick salute in return.

“Here are those papers you requested Sir,” specialist Cohen stated.

“Thank you. You want to sit and relax for a bit?” Fang asked.

“Thank you sir, but I’m sorry Sir, I have to be at my training school in two hours. I’ll barely make it back on time as is,” specialist Cohen replied and saluted.

“Very well. Have a good day. If you’re late have your commander call me and I’ll let him know you were running papers out to me. You won’t be in trouble for that,” Fang replied returning the salute.

“Thank you sir!” He replied.

Fang and Onai watched the Specialist make an about-face and then rush off.

“That was awesome seeing someone salute you dad,” Onai replied smiling.

“Yeah, I guess so,” Fang replied.

“What did he bring you?” Onai asked excitedly, his tail wagging. Fang smiled at his son for just a few seconds before relaxing his expression, knowing that Onai wasn’t going to like what was sealed inside. He pulled out a small knife and sliced open the seal on the packet then unwrapped a string around a short flattened metal post. He pulled out a stack of papers and sat them on the table in front of Onai. He turned them around so that Onai could read them. Onai picked the large packet up and read the cover page, his eyes widened and his mouth opened in surprise.


“You… You’re being serious? You’d send me to military school?” Onai asked putting the papers down and looked up at his father. His eyes were filled with a mix of rejection, fear, confusion and sadness.

“If I have no other choice then yes I will. I don’t want to do it though. I don’t want to send any of my cubs away, especially you. You’re my only boy. If it wasn’t for you, I’d only have girls to hang out with. Well there’s Shade but we don’t have many overlapping interests and him and Pepper could move out at any time. And Todd, I know very little about him right now. I’m working on getting to know him better though, but he’s not my son, but you are,” Fang replied.

“I. I see,” Onai replied.

Onai picked up a paper that was filled out. It had his name, Social Fur Identification Number, birth date, address and many more lines filled out. At the bottom was a blank line “Parent(s) or Legal Guardian Signature” with an x on the left side. He sat it down and ran his finger over the blank signature lines.

“Your mom and I just have to sign those lines to start the process. Right now it’s just a piece of paper. Useless,” Fang stated breaking the deafening silence. Onai looked up at his father. Uncertainty filled his eyes.

“You have four months to change your attitude or you’ll be in one of these uniforms just days after the start of the new year,” Fang said tapping on a packet that showed a squad of young cubs in military uniforms marching on a dirt road.

“Okay dad,” Onai replied looking back down at the papers.

“You have only three chances. After your third strike, three mess ups, those lines will be signed and you will be placed into the most strict and toughest military cub school in the country,” Fang stated.

“Okay dad,” Onai replied.

“Good. You still hungry?” Fang asked. Onai nodded, “yes dad,” he said quietly while he watched his dad gather up the papers. He neatly stack them together, picked them up and squared them and then pushed them back into the envelope. He spiraled the string around the metal post sealing it once again.
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A few days later 
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How do you think those daily pills for Luna showed up in your bathroom? The sex fairy? No it was us, then your mom after I went into the Army.





… As for everything else,


�Talk of military school.





