Saturday May 30, 2026


Thunder boomed and lightning flashed across the dark night sky. The moon was hidden by the thick black clouds from the storm that raged outside. The thunder was loud and vibrated everything with each energetic boom. The quick flashes of lightning lit up a room in the Wolfe residence house. A young female wolf sat on her bed, shaking and silently sobbing, jumping at each boom of thunder. She squeezed a teddy bear against her chest, the teddy bear that Onai had made for her a few years back. She closed her eyes again at another loud crack of thunder. She couldn’t recall any other storm this bad. Then again she usually slept right through them at night, but tonight for some reason she had woken up. She wished she could get back to sleep but something scared her. It wasn’t a monster under the bed or in the closet, not even the storm outside but that didn’t help. She had no idea why she was so scared. In fact she loved thunder storms, she would sit on her mom or dad’s legs and watch storms with them. She exhaled and slid off her bed and made her way to her bedroom door. She walked slowly, jumping at almost every thunder boom. She grabbed the handle and turned the knob. 


Laika stood in the dark hallway just outside of her bedroom door. Although she’s walked the hallway probably a million times before, it was different this time. There were no lights on anywhere in the house. Her dad had installed a few nightlights in the short hallway section that lead to her bedroom a year before he left for the military. She whimpered and squeezed the teddy bear at the sound of another boom of thunder. The young eight-year old slowly walked down the hallway. Her breathing was heavy and nervous. “[b]BOOM![/b]” Thunder cracked just over the house. Laika dropped to the ground just at the door of an empty bedroom. She quietly cried as the thunder continued booming, one after another after another. The most severe part of the storm must be directly over them. She opened her eyes to a still darkened hallway but something caught her eye… A shadow in the distance. She stared at it, “[b]BOOM![/b]” another crack of thunder, she closed her eyes but then opened them. Something caught her attention just as the thunder boomed, the shadow disappeared. Tears flowed down her face, did she just see a… “what that a ghost?” She asked. Her body was trembling. She wiped the tears from her eyes and stood up. As soon as she took a few steps another crack of thunder louder than any before. So powerful it shook the house. A crash sounded out behind her. She screamed and took off running down the hallway. Past the open balcony that overlooked the foyer on the first floor. Around the two turns and up to another bedroom door just as another loud crack of thunder sounded out. She was crying as she slammed the door open and ran in, waking both her brother and sister up.


“Laika, what’s wrong?” Both Luna and Onai asked, both panicking from the sudden intrusion and sudden awakening. It hit them with another crack of thunder. Laika jumped and ran to her brother and latched onto him. She was crying and shaking, not able to even speak.


“It’s okay Laika. It’s only a storm. You love storms,” Onai said removing her paws from around him. He squatted down and hugged her.


“What’s got you scared?” Luna asked.


“The storm,” the replied and started sobbing again.


After another twenty minutes, she had calmed down, the worse part of the storm had passed. Her and Onai were in the corner of the bedroom. Laika sat on his lap and pressed against him, while he hugged her, comforting her.


“Laika, why didn’t you turn on the lights on Mr. Teddy?” Onai asked and pressed the paw. The two LEDs lit up and brightened up the area around them.


“I’m sorry bubba, I forgot. I was scared,” she replied and wiped her eyes.


“That’s okay. It’s a scary storm isn’t it?” Onai asked.


“Yes,” she replied and grabbed his fur and pulled herself into him. He wrapped his arms around her and hugged her.


“Come on let’s get you cleaned up. Okay?” Onai said.


Laika had peed herself when whatever fell behind her broke on the floor. She nodded and quietly said okay. She took her brothers paw and walked beside him into their bathroom.


Laika stood there and watched him turn the shower on then turn back around and squatted down in front of her. He took hold of her Hello Wolfy panties band and pulled them down. He held the soaked panties in one paw and held her paw with his other and lead her into the shower.
 A few minutes later Luna returned with a damp towel that she used to clean up the trail of urine that Laika left behind on the hardwood floor. She handed the towel to Onai to wash it off.


With no power in the house he helped Laika clean up just in case the hot water somehow ran out, which was unlikely due to each bathroom having four full hot water heaters and then additional ten hot water heaters down in the basement.


Onai soaped up the rag and ran it up and down her legs a few times then finally over her crotch and ensuring to get between her folds and lastly her butt.
 Laika finally let go of him, feeling much safer now. She had been clinging onto her brother as soon as she had ran into their bedroom.


She stood in the bathroom with her tail wrapped around her right leg still reeling from being woken up by the severe storm outside. Her brother was rubbing her down with the towel trying to dry her off as much as possible. “Bubba?” She asked.


“Yeah?”


“Does our house have ghosts?”


“What? Why would you think that?” He asked. She pulled her arms to her chest and pulled them tightly against herself.


“I saw something in the hallway. It was really dark in the dark. I saw it go away when it thundered outside,” she explained.


“Oh. I don’t think the house is haunted. Mom and dad had it built so it’s not an old house. I doubt there are ghosts here,”


“Okay bubba,” she replied while he rubbed her belly with the towel.


“I think maybe your mind just playing tricks on you because it was dark and because you were scared. I wouldn’t worry about it okay?” He said while drying her right hindpaw, the final body part.


“Okay. Thank you bubba,” she replied and smiled at him after he hung the towels up to dry.


“No problem Laika,” he replied while she hugged him.


“You okay now Laika?” Luna asked after the two walked out of the bathroom.


“I think so,” she replied.


“Good to hear,” Luna said then laid back down.


“Bubba?” She asked while he got onto the bed.


“Yes?”


“Can I sleep with you and Luna?”


“Sure,” he replied.


She smiled brightly and grabbed her teddy bear and climbed up into the bed. She settled down between her brother and sister, said good night to both of them and closed her eyes and was soon in dreamland.


Meanwhile, down in the basement, two cats cuddled with each other. One of them leaking the seed from the other. Both had woken up from the storm as well and for a bit reverted back to their prepubescent selves while they lived on the streets. They had left their bedroom and rushed through the dark hallway. They stopped after hearing a sound. They rushed downstairs after seeing a dark figure near their bedroom.


The power of the storm was so severe that night, many furs of all ages were scared. It was an unusually powerful lightning storm. There wasn’t much rain but there were tens of thousands of lightning strikes that night.
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A few minutes later Luna joined them with a damp towel that she used to clean up the trail of urine that Laika left behind on the hardwood floor.
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Luna just sat back and watched the two.





