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“Yes, we’ll be there. Thank you,” Vapor said and then hung up the phone a few seconds later. She walked back over to the counter and looked at Fang. He tilted his head in confusion about the phone call.

“We have to go to go a school meeting with Luna in a few hours,” Vapor said.

“Is everything okay?” Fang asked.

“Luna isn’t going to be happy at all. She’s off the cheerleading team because she got pregnant. Todd is supposed to be there too, but he’s not feeling well today,” Vapor explained.

“Ouch. I guess she’ll, well, both of them will think about condoms or contraceptive the next time,” Fang stated.

“Fang, it’s done already. But yeah, you’re right. Hopefully they will remember it, or better yet not have sex until they move out,” Vapor replied.

“Well, we can tell them to stop but it would be contradictive of us to say that, since we fucked at such a young age as well,” Fang said.

“Yeah,” she replied then headed off to tell Luna and Todd about the meeting.
***

Just a couple of hours later Fang, Vapor and Luna sat in one of the six meeting rooms at her school. Principal Rosco, her school counselor and the cheerleader team teacher was sitting at the table.

“Thank you all for coming down on short notice. Luna have you been told why you’re here?” The Cheerleader team teacher asked.

“No. Mom and dad was quiet about it. They said they didn’t know all of the details,” Luna replied.

“I see. This isn’t an easy thing for me to say,” the teacher replied.

“About what?” Luna urged.

“I’m sorry Luna but you’re off the cheerleader squad,” she replied.

“WHAT? I trained for the past two years to get this. I got it and you just take it away!” Luna shouted.

“I’m sorry Luna, but you have more important things to care for instead of spending two hours extra after school every day, and four to six hours on Friday night football games,” the teacher explained

“That’s such bullshit!” Luna scowled standing up.

“I really am sorry Luna. But new federal rules and regulations were passed this year. One of them being students with cubs under six years old cannot take extracurricular activities. That goes for both mother and father. Which means that your boyfriend, Todd Hopkins, won’t be able to do any either,” Principal Rosco explained.

“UGH! FUCK ALL OF THIS!” Luna scowled. She slammed her paw on the table then jumped up and walked out the door slamming it behind her.

“I truly am sorry Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe,” the teacher stated.

“Don’t be. They decided not to use protection and this is just another punishment. She has to learn that their actions have consequences,” Fang replied.

“Was there anything else?” Vapor asked.

“Both Luna and Todd’s requests for AP Chemistry was denied, because of them being parents now. It’s too risky to allow them to be there in case of an extreme accident. Also both of their records of skipping classes didn’t help,” Principal Rosco explained.

“Todd’s not going to be happy. He’s been wanting AP classes since sixth grade from what he says. Luna has been interested in Chemistry since a young age.” Vapor explained.

“I understand that for Todd and took that into account. I’m going to allow both Luna and Todd take any AP classes they want, except chemistry. However, they must not skip any more classes, they have to maintain all of their class grades of no less than ninety percent. If not he or she or both will be kicked from all AP Classes and placed into normal classes,” Principal Rosco explained.

“That’s good to hear. Anything else?” Vapor asked.

“No, that’s all. Thank you again for coming on short notice,” Principal Rosco replied.

“No problem. Have a good day you three,” Fang said. They shook paws and left the room. They walked outside to see Luna sitting on a concrete bench underneath the covered front entrance. Her face was buried in her paws, crying. Fang walked up and sat down next to her.

“I’m so sorry baby,” he said and rubbed her back.

“It’s just not fair. I worked so hard to get this and I’ll never be able to be a cheerleader,” Luna cried out.

“Well, then you won’t like the other news either, since you decided to run out of the room early. You and Todd were both denied for AP Chemistry because of the pregnancy,” Fang explained. Luna tilted her head back and screamed in pure anger. She grabbed her hair and pulled at it as she cried.

“Good news is that all your other classes will be AP,” Fang said. Luna sat there silent for a few more minutes staring at a wall in anger. Fang stroked her head and tried to calm her down.

“AP classes doesn’t make up for cheerleading and chemistry dad,” Luna finally spoke up.

“You were warned about using protection. If the pills were causing you pain you should have said something to your mom about it, but instead you decided to have sex with zero protect, with at least five or six boys. Honestly Luna, you got lucky you didn’t catch something from any of the other boys you decided to fuck,” Fang replied.

“I know but this is just [b]BULLSHIT![/b]” Luna shouted.

“Luna calm down. You’re in a school,” Vapor stated.

“Fucking whatever. Let’s just go home,” Luna replied. She stood up and headed to the car.
***

“Todd we’re sorry but you won’t be in AP Chemistry class, however everything else will be AP classes,” Fang said to him. Todd was sitting at the kitchen island while Fang sat on the counter near the sink.

“That’s okay. Chemistry probably wouldn’t be all that fun anyway,” he replied.

“Well, I don’t know. I did fill half the classroom up with thick foam one year,” Fang replied and chuckled.

“What? How?” Todd replied chuckling.

“Uh, I saw an experiment online and replicated it but I used like ten times the amount. The classroom was out of service for two or three weeks,” he explained.

“Oh jeez Fang that’s funny. So Luna, she’s pretty mad and crying when she came into the room. What happened with her?” Todd asked.

“No cheerleading for her,” he replied.

“Oh. She really wanted to do cheerleading,” Todd replied.

“I did and they fucking took it from me,” Luna scowled walking in. She pulled open the fridge door grabbed a coke and turned around.

“Luna you were warned about getting pregnant. We told you things would change in ways you wouldn’t-”

“I FUCKING KNOW!” She scowled and threw the coke can at her father. He quickly dodged the can from hitting him in the head. It hit a ceramic jar a few feet behind him and split the side open, sending cold coke everywhere. The fizzing drink quickly mixed with the full jar of sugar that had shattered.

“LUNA!” Fang yelled as she ran out of the house. Fang jumped off the counter to follow her when Todd grabbed his arm.

“Fang. I don’t want to get in the way of your parenting, but give her time. Please. I don’t know if she told anyone this but I will. She missed you so bad while you were gone. She wanted to die without you here. She knows that you love her but… Look, give her time to figure this all out. I’m sure you and Vapor had to adjust to becoming parents at a young age,” Todd said.

“Yeah it did but we didn’t get upset like this,” Fang said and sat down rubbing his leg. Not thinking about it he had jumped from the counter and in doing so he hurt his leg.

“Luna, she’s not you Fang, or her mom. She has to figure it out herself. I should have used condoms but I didn’t. This is half my fault too and we are both suffering the consequences because of our mistakes
,” Todd replied. They watched in silence as Willow and Vapor walked into the kitchen. Willow froze at the sight of the busted sugar jar and coke spray all over the counter, the floor and the wall. She put up her finger and started to speak but stopped and turned around and left without saying a word.

“I think I should clean that up,” Todd said to Fang,

“I’ll help,” Fang replied and smiled.

“Fang, your leg is bleeding, go take care of that and disinfect it. I’ll help Todd clean up,” Vapor said as Luna walked back in slamming the door. She rushed upstairs without saying a word, a door slammed then a scream from Luna due to the door slam waking Skyler up, only causing him to cry even louder. Both Vapor and Fang chuckled while Todd sighed. It had took him over two hours to get Skyler sleeping.

Around ten minutes later Luna walked back from their bedroom and into the kitchen where Vapor and Todd stood still cleaning the counter. She sighed and pushed in between them and helped finish cleaning up her mess.

“How’s Skyler?” Vapor asked.

“Finally sleeping again.” Luna replied.

“You throw the coke?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah,” she replied.

“Okay,” Vapor replied.

Vapor looked over at Luna while she slowly swirled the rag around in circles. Her head was lowered and she had a frown and full of sadness and depression.

“Are you okay sweetie?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah,” she replied. Vapor exhaled then caressed Luna’s head.

“Todd, give us some privacy please,” Vapor said. Todd nodded then left the room. Vapor turned Luna around to face each other. Vapor tilted her own head and pursed her lips.

“What?” Luna asked.

“What’s wrong Luna?” She asked.

“Nothing mom,” Luna replied.

“Bullshit Luna. I know that you just got kicked from cheerleading but you’ve had an attitude for the past five days,” Vapor said.

“Nothing mom,” Luna replied and started walking away. Vapor caught her arm and pulled her back. She lifted her into the air and sat her on the center island counter.

“Talk young lady,” Vapor said. Luna rolled her eyes and stared up at the ceiling. “We can do this all day Luna,” Vapor added.

“It’s Skyler. We haven’t gotten more than like four, maybe five hours of sleep each night. You were right. Then being kicked from cheerleading and no chemistry for me. I just want what I wanted, cheerleading and chemistry classes,” Luna explained. Vapor giggled slightly to the annoyance of Luna.

“I can’t keep it up mom,” Luna said.

“I don’t want to hear that Luna. Your father and I had you and Onai at ten. We only had maybe three to four hours of sleep with the two of you while going to school. If Fang and I did, so can Todd and you,” Vapor explained.

“Yeah and you’re stronger, smarter, better, more beautiful, more everything than I am,” Luna replied and fell backwards only to sit back up in pain and started rubbing her head after the top of her back slammed into the top counter bar. 

“It’s just not Skyler is it?” Vapor asked.

“What do you mean?” Luna asked back.

“Sex,” Vapor replied.

“Don’t talk to me about sex. You know that I can’t have it for another five to eleven months because of the doctor,” she scowled while rolling her eyes.

“Don’t scowl at me Luna. You’ve had your share of sex in school almost everyday. Then multiple times after Todd arrived here. You’ll be able to have it again in no time,” Vapor replied.

“We didn’t-”

“Don’t lie to me Luna. I know that you and Todd had sex while you two were skipping classes. I’m not stupid. You and him haven’t seen each other outside of school until that day he came over. Plus you already said that you had sex with three others at school,” Vapor replied.

“Fine. We had sex at school. I enjoyed it. I fucking enjoyed breaking the fucking rules for a change. Enjoyed it every fucking time. Sue me, ground me or whatever. I just want to feel his dick in me again. I miss it so FUCKING BAD!” Luna huffed out causing Vapor to chuckle. Luna turned red faced at her confession. Vapor leaned towards Luna and kissed her muzzle then smiled. Vapor took Luna’s paws in hers and pulled her off the counter. She held Luna’s paw while they walked upstairs to the third floor and then into Fang and Vapor’s bedroom. Vapor softly pushed Luna down onto the bed then sat down next to her.

“I haven’t been in this bedroom in a while. It’s larger than I remember,” Luna said quietly.

“Yeah, well you and Onai have a way of messing rooms up or had a way at least,” Vapor replied.

“Luna, I know what you’re going through. You’re scared, you’re unsure of anything and everything. You think you’re doing things wrong. You’re worried about hurting Skyler and so many more things and emotions. But you nor Todd haven’t asked for help with Skyler except for a few times. All you have to do is ask Luna,” Vapor lectured.

“You haven’t made it easy though. I’ve asked multiple times for you to help but you said to deal with it,” Luna replied.

“Yes and no Luna. You asked for help when Skyler wouldn’t stop crying within a couple of weeks after he was born. I showed you how to get him to stop crying. I told you to get off your butt to walk him around. You’ve tried to hand him off to us multiple times before going to bed, we’ve taken him a few times but we can’t do it every time, you need to learn how to deal with him during the nights. Other than those you haven’t asked for help,” Vapor replied.

“Yeah. Sure,” Luna replied.

“Luna I mean it. All you and Todd have to do is ask for help. But your father and I aren’t going to do everything. Todd and you have to be the parents,” Vapor replied.

“Okay. Then take Skyler for tonight so Todd and me can have a peaceful night of sleep,” Luna replied.

“No can do Luna. Willow didn’t give us that break that easily and we made it through just fine,” Vapor said then moved Luna onto her lap. Luna pushed away standing up then turned around.

“You’re not Willow, mom. Don’t tell me to ask for help if you’re going to fucking refuse it. Fucking bitch,” she said then headed towards the door. Vapor sighed as the door opened then slammed shut. She moved further up the bed and laid her head down on her pillow and stared up at the ceiling. Several minutes later the bedroom door opened, Fang walked in and sat down next to Vapor and leaned the crutches against the bed. Vapor turned onto her side and looked at him.

“What’s wrong?” Fang asked.

“Nothing, just Luna and me arguing again,” Vapor replied.

“I heard the door slam, thought I’d check up on you,” he replied.

“Thanks but I’m fine Fang,” she replied rolling over onto her back then looked up at Fang.

“Skyler?” He asked.

“Yup,” she replied.

“Luna will figure it all out. Just like you and I did,” he replied. He leaned down and kissed her.

“No Fang. She wants us to care for Skyler tonight so they can get some sleep,” she replied.

“If I remember correctly, mom helped us quite a bit in the first six months during the night. A few times she even pulled their cribs into her bedroom too. Gave us a few nights sleep that we really needed,” Fang said then kissed her again. He sat up and grabbed the crutches and walked over to the nursery door, pushing it open.

“It’s empty and we’re not having anymore pups of our own for awhile it seems,” he said then headed towards the bedroom door. Vapor sighed as the door shut gently.

“Yeah, I guess Willow did help us more than I remember,” Vapor said.

A few hours later Vapor walked up to Luna while she walked around with Skyler crying in her arms.

“Okay Luna. We’ll take Skyler for the night. But tomorrow after you two wake up, he’s back with you. We’ll take him for one day each week, so choose the day wisely. And don’t try to be funny and choose Saturday and then Sunday for two days in a row, or any other two days in a row,” Vapor stated.

“Oh my god, that’s an… would have been an amazing idea,” Luna replied.

“Deal?” Vapor asked.

“Yes. Thank you mom,” Luna replied. Vapor hugged and kissed the top of her head.

“Go put Skyler in his crib before he wakes up,” Vapor said quietly to her. Luna looked down to see Skyler had fallen asleep before she even knew it. She breathed out heavily and nodded. Vapor watched as she carefully placed Skyler into his crib then pulled the side up and locked it in place. Luna grabbed the baby monitor and the two of them walked out of the bedroom and headed outside to the pool. Elli was out there sun-bathing once again, both of them joined her after a short swim.

“Mom, what am I going to do for extracurricular activities? I need them for my grades,” Luna asked while they both laid in lunge chairs sun-bathing.

“You don’t get to do any Luna, therefore you won’t get the grades and won’t count against your overall grade,” Vapor explained.

“Are you sure?” She asked.

“Yes I’m sure. It’s in the packet that you were given at the meeting. You didn’t read it did you?” Vapor asked.

“No. I’m still pissed about them not letting me do cheerleading, especially since I spent two years training to do it,” she replied.

“Again Luna, should have used birth control and or a condom. You knew that would happen if you got pregnant. Every student was told this after the Christmas break after the new year started,” she replied.

“Yeah,” Luna sighed, not sure how to continue the conversation anymore.

“You’ll figure something else out Luna. It’s not the end of the world,” Vapor said, kissed her head and left the room.
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