Tuesday November 15, 2022


A few weeks have passed since Jag asked Izzy to marry him. He was sitting in a chair in the family room watching TV, he pulled out a cigarette and lit it up. Commercials started on the TV so he muted it. He listened to the silence of the empty house. With a sigh he stood up and walked out onto the screened porch that overlooked the backyard. He looked out over the small backyard as Hanna and Drogo played out in the sandbox on that unusually warm November afternoon. He called out to them to come in for lunch. They quickly rushed up the stairs across the porch and up to him at the door. “Hold up, not so fast. You’re both dirty.” He said. He stripped them down and carried them to the bathroom for a quick bath. After their bath, he made lunch, just simple sandwiches, and the three of them sat at the table eating. After lunch Hanna and Drogo sat in his lap in the family room and started watching TV with him. Eventually more commercials came on.

“When mommy come home?” Drogo asked.

“No idea buddy. Whenever Vapor and your mommy get done shopping for your new brother or sister.” Jag replied.

“When?” Drogo asked.

“In a few more cartoons.” Jag replied.

“Okay.” Drogo replied and turned his attention back to the TV.

A few hours later Vapor and Izzy walked into the house laughing and carrying in bags. While standing in the kitchen Izzy asked Jag to go help Vapor get the rest of the stuff from the car. After taking a dozen bags on his arms he picked up a large brown bag and carried it all in. With a heavy huff of air exhale he sat the brown bag and pushed the plastic bags off his arms.

“Jeez babe what’s in this bag?” He asked. He picked the bag up and dumped it out and looked over at the two ladies, astonished.

“I know your a mouse, but FOUR full cheese wheels of four different types?” Jag said dumbfounded, shaking his head.

“Hey, you try dealing with hormones and an insatiable hunger for weird shit. Well, then again, Izzy is a mouse, so cheese really isn’t all that weird.” Vapor replied and chuckled.

“At least it’s not weird food that stinks.” He replied while helping put everything away.

Izzy cut out a chunk of mozzarella cheese and started eating it while she watched the two put all of the food away. Hanna and Drogo ran over and hugged her then rushed back into the family room to watch TV. Jag looked over at her and chuckled at the sight. He walked over and picked up a few small cheese pieces from her belly. “You’re just as bad as the cubs, making a mess.” He said then ate the pieces from her belly.

“You’re two weeks away from giving birth. You think it’s safe for you to be doing everything that you’ve been doing?” Jag asked.

“She’s fine Jag. As long as she doesn’t fall or get hurt, she’ll be fine. Stop worrying.” Vapor said. “I wouldn’t have taken her out today if I thought it was a bad idea.” She added.

“I’m just nervous. It’s my first pup. I’m going to be a father.” Jag said. “I just can’t believe it.” He added.

“Well, believe it because it’s happening.” Vapor said closing the freezer door. “And if you don’t, I’ll rip your balls off.” She added. Jag walked up to Vapor and patted her on the head.

“Such a lovely young lady you are.” He said. “Umpf.” He exhaled after Vapor elbowed him in his stomach. He picked up a cheese wheel and carried it over to the fridge and put it in, then grabbed the next cheese wheel. “Still, I just want Izzy to be safe so she doesn’t get hurt.” He said. Vapor snatched the cheese wheel from his paws and glared at him.

“Okay. Okay. I’ll let you two to put up the rest of the groceries.” He replied and headed back into the family room.

“I swear you two are like siblings.” Izzy said chuckling.

“He started it.” Vapor replied.

“No she did!” Jag replied.

“UGH!” Izzy sighed then chuckled. Both Jag and Vapor laughed as Izzy rolled her eyes and shook her head.

“Oh Jag, Willow wanted me to remind you to keep your gun hidden until you can get that gun safe. She doesn’t want to hear that Hanna or Drogo got hold of the gun or any of the bullets. She’ll fire you immediately if that happens,” Vapor said.

“I know. Thanks for reminding me though. The installers will be here in a few days,” Jag replied.

“After she fires you, I’ll have the fun of hiding another body,” Vapor replied.

“I kno- wait, what?” Jag asked and looked at her.

“She’s playing,” Izzy said.

“It’s hard to tell with Vapor at times,” Jag replied.

“I’m playing but don’t tempt me with my best friend and her cubs,” Vapor replied.

“I know. I know,” Jag replied shaking his head.

“Okay Izzy, let’s go upstairs and take a bath,” Vapor said after putting the last food item in the fridge. Izzy stood up from the stool and headed towards the stairs with Vapor right behind her. Vapor suddenly stopped and turned around, “don’t even think about spying on us, you’ll lose your balls,” she said then started walking again. Jag chuckled and shook his head.

“Daddy, I wanna go with mommy and Vapor,” Hanna said standing next to him.

“Go on and go,” he said. She smiled and rushed off, her short stubby tail wiggled furiously. Drogo continued playing with toys on the floor without a care in the world at that moment. Jag walked over to him and sat down. Drogo looked up and smiled, handing Jag a toy to play with. He took the toy and began playing with him.
***
Wednesday November 30, 2022


“God dammit Jag. Your pup was more pain than Hanna and Drogo combined.” Izzy said.

“How is it my fault?” Jag asked.

“You cummed ON me and got me pregnant.” She replied.

“How was I supposed to know you would get pregnant from that? Plus you should have continued taking the pill.” Jag asked.

“Enough of that, both of you.” Vapor scowled.

“Okay.” Both replied.

“He’s cute.” Vapor replied.

“I don’t know. It’s all wrinkly and hardly any fur. Kind of ugly.” Jag replied.

“It’s how they all start out. He’ll get the rest of his fur within a week or two.” Izzy replied sticking her tongue out.

“So, what’s his name?” Vapor asked.

“Koujo
.” Both replied.

“Cute.” Vapor replied.

Koujo was a mix of both his mom and dad. Mouse ears and head but all four paws and tail is that of a tiger. His eyes are golden amber. His fur is gray with black stripes, similar to his dads except Jag’s fur is orange with black strips. Izzy handed Jag his son, who picked him up wrong.

“JAG! Stop,” Vapor snapped, causing him to jump. She took Koujo and handed him back to Izzy, then turned to Jag. She moved his paws and arms in the correct position and demanded him not to move. Vapor took Koujo and placed him in his dads paws.

“This is how you hold all pups. The way you started could, most likely would, harm him,” she explained.

“Thanks Vapor,” he said and smiled. He looked down and smiled at his pup, whose eyes were closed. After a couple of minutes he walked up to the bed and handed him back to Izzy.

“Jeez Jag, you’re shaking like a wet … cat,” Vapor said with a smirk.

“Yeah yeah, laugh all you want to [i]dog[/i]. Seriously though, I don’t want to drop him,” he replied.

“Just hold him like you were and you shouldn’t drop him,” Vapor replied.

“You did great Jag,” Izzy said then smiled at him.

“Thanks you two,” he replied squatting down next to the bed. He kissed her muzzle then smiled at her.

“I’m glad that you’ve found someone who’ll love and help you Izzy,” Rocky said sitting in a chair.

“Me too daddy,” she replied then looked over at Vapor, “how’s my other cubs doing?”

“Stop worrying Izzy. They’re doing fine with Fang and everyone else,” Vapor replied.

“I know that, I’m just curious,” Izzy replied.

“They’re fine, now get some rest, you’re going to need it,” Vapor replied.
***
Saturday June 17, 2023


Jag held Koujo in his arms while Hanna and Drogo stood beside the chair looking at their baby brother. Koujo laid there with a bottle in his maw that Jag was holding. Koujo was now six months old.

“Daddy, can I hold him?” Hanna asked.

“Not right now Hanna. Let’s give him a few more months to get his strength up, okay?” Jag replied.

“Okay daddy.” She replied and smiled up at him.

Drogo walked over to the couch yawning then laid down. Jag looked over at Drogo as he closed his eyes. “Hanna why don’t you go take a nap too.” Jag suggested to her. She whined and frowned but walked over to the couch, climbed up then laid down. Before she knew it she too was asleep. Jag looked over at his cellphone and checked the time. Izzy and Vapor had left for the city a few hours ago to pick up some supplies, clothing and other items for all the cubs. After Koujo finished the bottle, Jag burped him and he soon fell asleep on his dad’s chest. Jag carefully massaged Koujo’s back while he peacefully slept.

A bit later Izzy walked in carrying a few bags. She sat them down and walked up to Jag, Koujo still sleeping on his chest. She leaned down and kissed him.

“Hi Jag,” she said.

“Hey,” he replied.

“How long they been sleeping for?” She asked.

“I don’t know an hour, maybe hour and a half,” he replied.

“Okay. We should wake Hanna and Drogo up in thirty minutes. Don’t want them to stay up all night,” she replied while she sat down next to Jag in the chair. She turned on her side and rested her head against his arm, until he lifted it and placed it around her, so her head was against the side of his chest.

“You have fun today?” Jag asked.

“Yeah, it was nice, but glad to be back home. It takes a lot out of me being out there,” she replied.

“You’re doing good though. Before long you’ll love being outside without any worry,” he replied.

“I don’t know. What if Hanna goes through what I did? I wouldn’t be able to deal with that. I don’t know how my dad did it,” she replied with a heavy sigh.

“I won’t let that happen. We won’t let that happen,” he replied and pulled her closer to his body. She wrapped her arms around his chest and hugged him, telling him he was right.

Izzy looked up with half-closed eyes, she was being softly shaken. As her eyes adjusted to the light level two figures came into view, Hanna and Drogo.

“Wake up mommy,” Hanna and Drogo said. Izzy yawned, stretched then smiled at her two cubs. She stood up and looked around.

“Where’s Jag at?” She asked.

“Bath with Coju,” Hanna said.

“Koujo, not Coju,” Izzy corrected her.

“Okay,” she replied.

“Have you two had a bath?” Izzy asked. Both of them looked at each other and ran off.

“I’ll take that as a no,” she said quietly. She headed upstairs to their bedroom and stepped into the bathroom. Jag was sitting in the bathtub with Koujo in one arm and a rag in his other paw. She walked up to them and smiled.

“Almost done,” he said.

“Take your time,” she replied sitting down next to the tub.

“You okay?” Jag asked.

“Yeah, still waking up,” she replied.

“Good. Here take him please,” he said handing Koujo to her. He stood up and started drying off while Izzy dried Koujo off. The two of them stood there when they both heard something shatter downstairs. Both of them quickly rushed down to see Drogo running off to a hiding spot while Hanna stood at a shattered vase on the floor.

“What are you two doing?” Izzy asked. Hanna jumped and turned around. Her eyes wide and speechless.

“Who broke it?” Jag asked. Hanna pointed to the way that Drogo had ran.

“Drogo Tyler Dawn! Get your ass back in here,” Izzy yelled.

“NO!” Drogo yelled from upstairs. Izzy headed upstairs and after a few minutes found him hiding under his bed. After coaxing him out she lead him back downstairs and back into the family room. Jag had most of the vase picked up already.

“You break this Drogo?” Jag asked standing up. He towered over little Drogo by more than six feet. Drogo only looked up at him wide eyed.

“Drogoooo…” Jag said crossing his arms.

“I. I didn’t mean to. We running and I hit it,” he finally said.

“How many times have we told you both not to run in the house?” Jag asked.

“I don’t know,” he replied and lowered his head and stared at the floor. Jag took both of them by their paws and walked them to a corner. He moved Drogo into the corner and told him to stand there until he was given permission to move. He did the same to Hanna but in another corner. Izzy looked up at Jag and smiled. After finishing cleaning up the mess, Jag took Koujo back in his arms and sat down in the recliner. Izzy settled down next to him as they started watching some TV, while Koujo slept. A few minutes into their punishment Hanna turned around and looked at her mom and Jag.

“I’m bored,” she said.

“Turn back around and put your nose in the corner,” Izzy said.

“But this isn’t fun,” she replied.

“It’s not supposed to be. Now do what we said or get spanked,” Izzy replied. With a sigh Hanna turned back around. Drogo was eerily quiet. After about five minutes Drogo moaned out loudly, bored and annoyed about staring at the wall. Both Jag and Izzy ignored him. Another five minutes passed.

“Come here you two,” Jag said. They turned around and walked up to the chair. Hanna had tears running down her face. Jag wiped them away and gave her a faint smile.

“Have you two learned your lesson?” He asked.

“Yes,” both replied.

“Good. Now go and play,” Jag said. Both of them ran off, not learning their lesson. Izzy chuckled then laid her head against Jag’s arm.

“It’s not funny Izzy, they need to learn not to run around breaking things,” he said.

“I know, but remember they’re cubs, they’ll learn over a few timeouts. Good job on punishing them by the way,” she replied.

“Thanks. It wasn’t easy to do though,” he replied.

“It doesn’t get easier,” she replied.

“Well, I have you to help and teach me,” he replied then kissed her. Jag looked down when Koujo started moving only to stop after a few seconds. Izzy leaned into Jag’s ear. Seconds later he widened his eyes and shook his head, trying to hold back a smile. She took his paw and placed it against her crotch. He could feel the heat emanating through her shorts. She stood up and took Koujo and headed upstairs. She put him in his crib, she turned around to see Jag standing behind her. He picked her up and kissed her before getting on the bed. They both undressed and moved under the covers. They both began kissing passionately while Jag fingered her, getting her ready.


***
Saturday July 24, 2023


“Have you two thought of when you want to get married?” Fang asked.

Jag shook his head. He was driving Izzy’s truck to Homes to Go so Fang could buy some building supplies. Fang chuckled at Jag who was watching the road intensely. He was leaning towards the windshield focusing on the vehicle directly in front of them. His paws gripped the steering wheel tightly.
 

“Easy Jag, you’re going to snap the steering wheel if you keep squeezing it like that.” Fang stated.

Jag exhaled and pulled off onto the grass next to the busy highway. “How in the hell do fur’s deal with this traffic?” Jag replied rubbing his head. “Want me to drive?” Fang asked. “Yes. I’m just too nervous in this amount of traffic in this damn truck. I’ve only had my license for a month, you know.” Jag replied and they quickly changed spots. As Jag snapped the seat belt in, Fang floored the pedal and quickly maneuvered back on the highway. He looked over at Jag who was bracing himself against the dashboard and the paw bar on the roof. Fang laughed and continued down the highway.

“No we haven’t planned on date for marriage yet, but sometime next month I think. We don’t want a church ceremony. I think we’ll just hit up a court and go that way.” Jag replied as he calmed down.

“Don’t let anyone try to talk or force you into something that you two don’t want. My mom forced our marriage at a church. Both Vapor and I hated it. We begged her not to. No idea why she wanted a church marriage since we’re not religious anyway.” Fang stated as he pulled onto an off ramp.

“When did you and Vapor get married?” Jag asked.

“We were in, I think, sixth grade. We were twelve.” Fang replied. “It wasn’t too long after our marriage that you nearly killed me.” He added.

“Don’t remind me please. I still feel awful about that. I was so full of rage and hate. I’d beat myself senseless if I could.” Jag replied.

“It’s fine Jag. I love the scars that you gave me. The things you done to me only made me stronger. Changed me in good and bad ways. Don’t hold it against yourself. You were raised in a shitty house with shitty parents.” Fang replied.

“Thank you Fang. I’m still amazed that you saved me from life in prison. Also isn’t twelve a bit young for marriage though?” Jag asked.

“Not really. Well, I guess it’s just not all that common anymore though.” Fang explained. He looked down at the speedometer, 95 in a 70. He looked back at the road as red and blue lights lit up behind him. He put his blinker on and started moving over but the cop moved around and took off down the road hauling ass. Both Jag and Fang looked at each other for a quick second, both exhaled loudly then Fang chuckled.

Half an hour later Fang parked the truck and the two of them got out and headed into the large store. After a couple of hours Fang pulled the truck up to the loading area where a forklift was waiting. Fang and Jag watched while the forklift driver loaded water-resistant treated hardwood 2x4’s, 2x6’s and 4x4’s and other lumber into the trailer and one pallet of play sand. Fang sat eight boxes of screws into the backseat along with a dozen power tools. After the lumber was loaded the three of them loaded the heavy duty playground slide into the back and tied it all down. Next came the multiple rope ladders ranging from two foot wide to six foot wide, and eight to twenty foot in length.

After they finished, the forklift driver moved the forklift back to its charging station and walked up to the two. “All done. You two have a good day.” The employee replied. Fang and Jag headed back to Jag’s house and unloaded everything for the playground jungle gym that Fang designed for Hanna, Drogo and eventually Koujo. They once again loaded back into the truck and headed back to get the rest of the three pallets of 50-pound bags of play sand. Each pallet contained 56 bags of sand. The truck could only handle one pallet. So it took them one more trip to get everything. On their last trip, they picked up a couple dozen bags of concrete for the support posts in the ground.

After they finished the trips to and back from the store and after unloading the truck, they stepped into the backyard. Hanna and Drogo was running around, playing and climbing on all of the lumber and bags of sand. Izzy was sitting out underneath a tree holding Koujo, who was just one week shy of being 8 months old. Jag walked up to her and kissed her while Fang walked over to the lumber. He pulled out a few sheets of paper from his back pocket. A few moments later Jag walked up carrying a fold-up table then opened it sitting it on the ground. Fang placed the plans to the jungle gym on it and looked it over a final time. The two of them worked out where it was going to sit in the backyard. After doing some measurements Fang and Jag picked up one of the giant posts and then sat it down where it was going to be. In short time the two of them had laid out a dozen tall posts. They used the post hole digger to make holes in the ground, three feet deep. After a couple of hours the holes were finished. Jag pushed one of the posts in and looked up at it. It towered over him by more than fifteen feet.

“This isn’t too big for them is it?” Jag asked.

“Nah, they’ll be fine. The one at my house is taller. My cubs have fallen off from the top and they were fine. The cried and got scrapped up, but were overall fine,” Fang replied.

“Okay.

After a few more hours they had the posts secured to the ground with cross beams to hold them upright and straight while the concrete cured over night.
***
Wednesday August 23, 2023


Jag walked into the house after work to see Hanna and Drogo yelling and chasing each other around the first floor. They ran around living room chairs, into the kitchen and around the center counter, out into the family room and back into the living room. He dropped the keys on the kitchen counter as Izzy walked up to him and handed Koujo to him.

“I need a break. You deal with them please.” Izzy said and rushed outside. Hanna and Drogo ran up to him and wrapped their arms around his legs. “WELCOME HOME DADDY!” Both cubs cheered happily. “Hi you two.” Jag replied as he walked to the chair with the two still clinging his legs. He opened the gun safe and placed his weapon inside and shut the door locking it. He sat down and kicked the foot rest up and leaned back in the recliner. Both Hanna and Drogo cheered as they rode the short distance into the air. They both quickly crawled up to him and hugged him then sat down. After about five minutes Izzy walked back in and took Koujo in her arms and sat down next to Jag in the chair. She kissed him and laid her head on his shoulder and watched TV. She soon fell asleep with Koujo in her arms. Hanna sat next to Jag sleeping while Drogo slept in between his legs. Jag looked down at each of them and smiled. He sighed after noticing that Hanna’s pull-up was puffy and the colors gone. He picked up his phone and opened the camera and took a picture. He opened up the messaging app and loaded the image up. “Thank you Fang. My perfect family! I owe you for everything.” He typed and sent the message. He sat the phone down and looked back down at Hanna, her face contorted with relief. Jag sighed quietly as the smell of urine hit his nose. He shrugged it off for now. After lowering the volume of the TV he relaxed while he rotated the wedding ring on his left paw and smiled. He fell asleep for a nap a short time later.
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