
Saturday, June 15, 2024
    “Willow do you have any plans for today?” Vapor asked walking into Willow’s bedroom.
    “No, not really. Why?” Willow asked.
    “I, umm, I’m going out for a while. I’ll be back later. Love you Willow,” she said then left the room. Willow watched partially confused as she watched Vapor quickly rush out of the room.

    Vapor walked out to the garage got in her car and headed into town. She stopped at a convenience store to get a few bottles of water and some snacks, because she had forgotten to grab drinks before leaving. After the store and a little bit more driving she pulled into a parking spot. She looked through the windshield and sighed. She collected the bag of water bottles and a few other items. She stood at a gate for a moment before opening it, then closed it behind her. She walked across the grass for a few minutes and sat down.

    “Hi, mom. Hi dad. It’s me, Vapor,” she said quietly then exhaled. She picked up one of the small flower arrangements from a bag and sat it on top of the tombstone of her mom, then did the same for her dad.
    “I hope you two are doing well. I miss you both so much.”
    “I. Uh. I can’t believe that you’ve been gone for ten years. It doesn’t seem like it. It still feels like it was just yesterday.”

“I can still smell the air from that night. See the flames. The pops and creaks. The sounds of the flames licking the air. The crashing of the roof and walls.”

“I had a nightmare about that night, last night. It was so vivid. I woke up sweating like crazy. Fang wasn’t there to hold me, to tell me that everything is okay. That made it much worse.”

    She breathed in deeply and wiped tears from her face. She moved across the ground and sat down in the middle of their burial plots. She sat in the middle of the large tombstone and leaned back against it. She placed her paws on the ground and squeezed the grass between her fingers. It was eight AM, the sun had rose just an hour and a half before.

    “Onai and Luna are both getting larger almost every day. They’re nine years old. They’re both a bit difficult to handle right now, especially Onai. I know it’s just that they both miss their father. I do too. Fang enlisted into the 
Army. He left last Saturday. We’ve only heard from Fang once so far. That was when they allowed him to call after he arrived at basic training. He seemed to be happy and enthusiastic in the phone call. But I’m scared. I’m scared somethings going to happen. Willow told me that I shouldn’t worry about Fang right now, it’s only boot camp and injuries are usually minor. She’s often correct. I should worry less.”


She tilted her head backwards and looked up at the sky. It was blue with some puffy clouds floating by. She smiled and exhaled. She took a drink of water.

“Laika is doing well too. She’s growing so fast but something isn’t quite right with her. She’s smaller than Onai and Luna was. Smaller than I was at her age. Her doctor thinks she’ll be fairly short, but there might be a chance of her having a huge growth spurt and be as tall and big as a normal wolf. Right now though, she’s happy, healthy and content, I guess that’s all that matters. She’s really shy around other furs though.
”

“Oh yeah, Fang and I have a new daughter. Her name is Elli. She’s a lovely Kinkajou. We adopted her from the orphanage that Willow took over. Elli had a really rough life. She lost her parents, she was younger than I was when you both died. She was heavily abused at the orphanage. She was and still is really scared of most males. At first, she wouldn’t even talk to Fang or Quill or any males or would talk very little. After a few days she started trusting Fang, then after a few months she mostly trusts Quill. She’s slowly opening up. I’m hoping she’ll feel like she’s a part of our family and not be scared of Onai, Tib and Shade. She trusts them but she won’t stay in the same room without a girl in there with her. But over the past few weeks, she’s been doing really well. Earlier this week she was outside playing with Onai and Tib. She’s a really good girl. I think you both would have loved her.”

She looked at the locket in her paw then opened it. She ran her thumb over the picture and smiled. She breathed in and started crying. She let the locket fall from her paw and it fell towards the ground, only to be stopped by the gold necklace around her neck. She dropped her head into her paws and continued crying.

After more than fifteen minutes later she sat up from the ground. She had laid down while she was crying. She breathed in and out heavily, trying to calm down. She started laughing and couldn’t stop for a few moments. She finally calmed down and looked around her, luckily no one was around.

“Why did I just laugh? This isn’t funny,” she said.

“Am I cracking? Am I going insane?” She asked. After a few moments of worrying, she took another drink and sat back down.

“Mom, dad, what do I do if Fang is sent over to North Korea and is killed? How would I go about taking care of our cubs without him?” She asked and leaned against the marble tombstone. She stared off towards the tree line just past the fence of the graveyard.

“I’m so sorry that I haven’t visited in over five years. I’m sure you can understand though. Being busy with three… well, now four cubs and Wolfe and Fox. Not to mention trying to keep that giant house clean and help Willow with everyone and everything else. It’s a lot of work.”

She sat there for another four hours just quietly talking to her parents about random things. She watched as eight others came and left other graves. She was drinking some more water when she heard the gate squeak open. She’s heard it enough times to not even care to look over. She took a final drink, screwed the lid on and sat the bottle down.

“Willow has been amazing. She’s so good to everyone, to me, Fang, our cubs. She does so much more than she needs to. She does all this stuff without even batting an eye. Willow, she could just up and leave at any time and go back to her old house or move away leaving Fang, me and our cubs to fend for ourselves. As far as I know, she doesn’t want to. She just wants to ensure that we’re all safe, sound and healthy. Willow really is the most amazing lady that I know. I don’t know where I’d be without her. I love her as much as I love you, mom. And you too dad. What if Willow does leave us? Would we be able to continue being as successful as we’ve been? As good as we’ve been doing?” She said and exhaled before grabbing the water bottle again. After taking a drink she groaned. “I’ll be back soon, I have to go potty.” She said standing up.

Vapor turned around and stared with wide eyes. “What? What are you doing here?” She asked.

“I came to pay my respects,” Willow said.

“What about the cubs?” Vapor asked.

“They’re fine. Pepper and Shade are watching them. I won’t be here for long,” Willow replied.

“Oh okay,” Vapor replied. “Excuse me Willow, I have to go use the restroom,” she said then rushed off.

Willow stood at the tombstone and looked down at the names and dates. She closed her eyes for a few moments, then placed a flower bouquet on top of it. She backed up a few feet and paid her respects for a bit longer. Vapor walked back up to her a few minutes later and smiled at her.

“Are you doing okay Vapor?” Willow asked.

“Yes. I’m doing okay. Thank you for coming and paying your respects. I didn’t think you would remember,” she replied.

“Vapor Daniella
 Wolfe! How could you think that I forgot what happened ten years ago?” She replied.

“I know you wouldn’t,” she replied and chuckled and shook her head.

“I knew exactly where you were going this morning. I thought I would give you some time before I came out here,” she replied.

“Thank you Willow,” she replied.

Willow smiled and pulled Vapor into a hug, who started crying. Willow stood there hugging and rubbing Vapor’s back. Vapor squeezed her hard for a few moments. Vapor stepped away and wiped tears from her eyes and smiled.

“You going to be okay here?” Willow asked.

“Yes, I think so. Thank you, Willow … for everything,” she said.

“You be safe coming home,” Willow replied.

“I will,” she replied.

Willow started walking towards the gate and looked back. Vapor was sitting back down, then leaned against the tombstone. Willow chuckled while shaking her head.

Around three hours later Vapor walked into the house. She smiled as Laika ran up to her and hugged her tightly.

“I missed you mommy,” she said, smiling brightly.

“I missed you too sweetie,” Vapor said picking her up.

“Where you go today?” Laika asked as they walked into the kitchen. Vapor sat her on the counter and brushed the hair out of her eyes.

“I was visiting a couple of furs,” she replied.

“Who?” Laika asked, watching her mom pull some bread from the package.

“Uh, my mom and dad,” she replied.

“Oh? I want to visit your mommy and daddy too,” Laika said.

“That’s not so easy to do Laika,” she replied while she prepared a few sandwiches.

“Why not?” Laika asked.

“I’ll tell you in a minute Laika,” Vapor said as she continued fixing the sandwiches.

A few minutes later Laika jumped from the counter and followed her mom upstairs to the third floor, then into her parents bedroom. They sat on the bed for a few seconds before Vapor took a bit of her sandwich then handed Laika one of the others.

“You see Laika, my parents. My mom and dad are dead,” she said.

“Vhat haffened?” Laika asked.

“Don’t talk with your mouth full of food Laika,” she said, “my parents died in a fire when I was nine years old.” Vapor sighed and sat the sandwich back on the plate. Laika looked up at her mom as she closed her eyes.

“I’d be dead too. Your brother and sister and you wouldn’t be here right now. Your daddy held me from running into our house as it burned,” she explained. Laika sat there with her muzzle open listening to her mom recall everything that happened that night. After some time passed Laika crawled over and hugged her. Vapor patted her back. Laika sat back down and looked at her mom.

“Does bubba and sissy know?” Laika asked.

“They do. I told them a few years ago. They were around seven years old,” she replied.

“Oh okay,” Laika replied.

“Why don’t you go on and play. I need take a shower. I was out in the sun and heat all day,” she said.

“Can I take a shower with you?” Laika asked.

“Sure. Why not?” She replied with a smile.

Vapor adjusted the water in the shower then turned back around. She stripped down and stood there and waited for Laika. Laika, six years old, tried pulling her shirt off, but it got stuck on her muzzle. Vapor chuckled and helped her. Vapor squatted down and unbuttoned Laika’s pants, unzipped them and pulled them down. She stood there with her pants at her ankles and her teal Paw Patrol panties with Everest on the front, still covering her crotch. Laika put her thumbs into her panties and pulled them down. Vapor took her paw and walked her into the shower. Vapor picked her up and stepped under the water. Laika hugged her moms neck and laid her head down on her shoulder while they waited for their fur to soak. Vapor scratched Laika’s back a few times before stopping. After a few moments she sat Laika down.

“Give me a few minutes and I’ll help wash you,” she said. Laika looked up and nodded with a smile.

“Ohay mommy,” she replied.

“What was that?” Vapor asked.

“What you mean?” She asked looking up.

“Ohay?” Vapor asked.

“Oh. O-kay mommy,” she replied, slowly pronouncing the word properly.

“Good girl,” Vapor said. She poured the fur shampoo on her paw and started massaging it in her fur and down to her skin. Laika sat on the bench watching her mom. Nearly ten minutes passed before Vapor finally washed the shampoo off of her body. She smiled over at Laika who was still patiently waiting. She extended her paw and told Laika to come over. She walked over to her mom, who had sat down. Little Laika stood there while her mom ran her fingers through the fur on her back, sending the shampoo down to skin. After finishing her back, Vapor turned her around and scrubbed at her chest, arms, legs, hindpaws then handpaws. Vapor grabbed the hand-wand shower head and sprayed her body down. The shampoo and water sheeted off of her fur and down to the tile floor. Vapor smiled then kissed her muzzle.

“What’s our rule about your vagina?” Vapor asked. Laika looked at her silently for a moment thinking.

“Oh. Not let anyone touch me there. Only you, daddy, grandma and doctor should,” she replied.

“What what your brother and sister? Pepper or Shade, Tib and Katia?” She asked.

“No, unless they are washing me off and I ask them,” she replied.

“And if a stranger tries to touch you there?” She asked.

“Scream and try to get away. If I have to, bite them, hard,” she replied then opened her mouth and acted like she was biting something really hard and growling loudly.

“Good girl!” Vapor replied and hugged her, “I’m proud of you for remembering that.” Laika smiled in reply.

Vapor took the rag, poured some shampoo on it and rubbed at Laika’s crotch and butt, making sure to get inside of her butt crack. Laika giggled from the rag tickling her. After just a minute Vapor sprayed her butt and then crotch with the water. After making sure Laika had no more shampoo in her fur, Vapor took hold of her and pulled her down into her lap. Vapor wrapped her arms around her and gave her a hug and a kiss on the top of her head.

Vapor leaned back and laid down on the bench, Laika remained on her chest. They were chest to chest. Laika’s hindpaws were in the air and slowly moving back and forth. She was smiling at her mom, who laid there with her eyes closed, feeling her daughter’s body shake with each soft leg kick.

A bit later Vapor helped Laika dry off, mainly with her tail and back. The two of them walked out of the bathroom.

“Okay Laika, go on and go get dressed,” she said.

“Okay mommy,” she replied and headed towards the door. She stopped and walked back up to her mom.

“Mommy,” she said.

“Yes sweetie?” Vapor asked looking down.

“Sorry about your mommy and daddy,” she said then hugged her.

“Thanks sweetie,” she replied. Laika rushed out of the room and quickly disappeared, leaving Vapor standing there with a smile on her face.

About half an hour later Vapor walked down the stairs and stepped onto the floor of the first floor. She sighed while still hearing her two oldest yelling and arguing with each other. As she neared the round aquarium, Onai came running out of the living room with a plush above his head. Luna was right behind him.

“Give it back Onai!” Luna cried out angrily.

“Nope!” Onai replied with a playful laugh.

“Now ONAI! I MEAN IT!” Luna shouted.

As they neared their mom, she grabbed both of their napes and halted them almost instantly.

“What is going on?” Vapor asked, almost in an annoyed tone.

“Onai won’t give me back Mr. Camel,” Luna cried, tears running down her face.

“Why are you picking on your sister, Onai?” She asked.

“We’re only playing,” he replied.

“No we’re not. I was playing with Mr. Camel by myself. You took him and started running around and keeping him away from me,” she scowled.

“Enough you two. Onai give your sister back her stuffed animal,” Vapor replied.

“I want to play with her but she doesn’t,” he replied.

“Then wait until later to play with her Onai, she doesn’t want to right now,” their mom replied.

“Fine, whatever,” Onai said. Vapor let the two go and watched as Onai started handing Luna the stuffed animal back. But as she reached out for it, he pulled his arm back and threw it over her head. It flew and landed on the top step of the living room.

“Onai Sylvester Wolfe! Go to your room,” Vapor scolded him. Onai looked at his sister who stuck her tongue out and blew air through it, making the typical noise.

“Now Onai. Luna don’t stick your tongue out at your brother,” Vapor scolded her too. Onai walked off and headed upstairs. Vapor shook her head as the bedroom door slammed shut. She looked down at Luna who still stood there.

“What?” Vapor asked. Luna said nothing, shaking her head. She rushed off and picked up her stuffed animal and hugged it and whispered something to the camel. Vapor was too far away to hear what she had said.

Vapor walked into the kitchen where Willow was cooking dinner. She picked up a knife and started chopping vegetables.

“Having fun with the kids, I see, well hear,” Willow said.

“Oh yeah, FUN!” Vapor replied.

“Do you now wish that you had listened to me and Quill about using protection?” Willow asked.

“Absolutely not Willow. I love all three of them, even if they’re being a pain in my rear at times. I wouldn’t change it at all,” she replied.

“I’m honestly glad to hear that Vapor,” Willow replied.

“Thanks,” Vapor replied dumping the carrots into a pot of broth.

“You doing okay?” Willow asked.

“Yup, I’m good,” Vapor replied, now chopping onions.

“Okay. You know you can always talk to me if you need to,” Willow said, slicing the final slab of meat up. She picked up the cutting board, hovered it over the pot and scraped the meat into it.

As the two parents continued cooking supper, they could hear Onai and Luna arguing again, over the same stuffed animal and that Onai wanted to play. After a few minutes, a loud crash came from the sitting room. Both Willow and Vapor set down what they were holding and rushed in. On the floor was hundreds of tiny pieces of busted ceramic. Each one sharp. In the middle was Luna on the floor, sitting on her butt and leaning backwards on her forearms. She was looking at Onai silently.

“Onai-Sköll Sylvester Wolfe! What did you do?” Vapor scowled walking up to him. He was holding the camel in his paw, one of its legs missing. The missing leg laid on the floor among the debris.

“I. I. Iiiiii-”

“GROUNDED! ROOM NOW! Don’t come out until we tell you to,” she scowled and pointed towards the stairs.

“I DIDN’T DO FUCKING SHIT TO HER!” He scowled. His threw the stuffed animal and hit his sister directly in the face with it. Being soft, it didn’t hurt her. Instead, she was surprised at the accuracy of her brother’s throw, even if it was an accidental throw in her direction. He stomped off while his mom started scolding him for cursing. Willow leaned over the broken vase and lifted Luna up and sat her in a safe spot.

“You okay?” Willow asked.

“Yes. But Onai didn’t push me, I fell backwards. I was trying to get Mr. Camel back,” she explained.

“He might not have pushed you, but he still caused it though,” Vapor replied.

“Go get us the broom and pan please,” Willow told Luna.

“Okay grandma,” she said then walked away slowly. Vapor exhaled and picked up the camel. The stuffing was falling out from the ripped off leg. She picked up the rest and sat it on the bench by the aquarium.

Luna returned a minute later and handed it to her grandma. Vapor took it from her though, “you go finish dinner. I’ll clean this up.” Willow nodded and left. Luna stood there watching her mom clean up the mess. After a few minutes she finished.

“I’m sorry mom,” she said.

“It’s okay,” Vapor replied.

“Wasn’t that expensive?” She asked.

“Kind of, a little over fifteen-hundred dollars,” she replied.

“I’ll pay for it if I have to,” Luna replied as tears started forming in her eyes.

“Luna, sweetie, it was an accident, or so you say, but the vase doesn’t matter. As long as you and your brother aren’t hurt, that’s all that matters,” she explained then hugged her.

“Thanks mom,” Luna replied and hugged back.

“Go and play. I’m going to go have a little chat with your brother,” she said standing up. She took the camel plush and headed to the office.

Vapor stepped into the twins bedroom and looked over at Onai laying on the bed. He quickly pulled the covers over himself, covering his lower body.

“Why didn’t you knock?” He scowled.

“My house, I don’t have to,” she replied and walked up to the bed. She sat down and looked over at him. She chuckled at him blushing.

“Sorry Onai. I should have knocked. I just remembered once when your father was in me, and Willow-”

“I don’t want to hear this,” he said with a disgusted expression.

“-and Willow walked in after we said not to. She was so embarrassed about it. That’s when a rule was made to wait for a reply and actually listen,” she finished.

“That’s kind of funny. What happened after that?” He asked.

“Your father yelled at her for ruining my birthday gift. He was so pissed at your grandma. It took a few minutes but we were finally able to finish. It felt amazing as he finished. Sadly it was in a condom though, but it still felt really nice and amazing,” she replied, her face blushing with a goofy smile.

“Ugh, mooom,” he replied.

“Sorry Onai,” she chuckled. “Anyhow, you need to stop taking your sisters stuffed animals from her like that. Look at what you two did,” she said holding up the ripped toy.

“I didn’t rip it though, she did. I was trying to give it back,” he explained.

“You shouldn’t have taken it in the first place Onai. You know how she is with her stuffed animals,” she said.

“Sorry,” he replied.

“Okay, as for your punishment, you’re going to fix it and give it back and apologize to her,” she said.

“I don’t know how to fix it though,” he said.

“You’re about to learn. So sit up, listen and learn,” she said. 

She moved to the middle of the bed at the foot. She handed him a small box with needles in it and a spool of brown thread. After a few minutes of teaching him how to start threads and the basics, she threaded the thin thread into the eye of the needle and handed it over to him. Over an hour later he sat the camel down on the bed and handed the needle back over to his mom. Vapor picked it up and looked at the stitching on the leg and body. After a few tugs to ensure there wasn’t any holes or the thread wouldn’t pull out, she sat it back down.

“You did good. Now go find your sister and tell her your sorry and give Mr. Camel back to her. If I catch you bullying her like that again, I’ll tan your ass with a belt. Understood?” She said.

“Yes mom,” he replied.

“Good. I love you Onai,” she replied. He smiled, hugged her then rushed out of the room with the camel in paw.

That night Vapor laid in bed staring at where Fang should be laying at. She ran her paw across the bed and smiled.

“Good night Fang. I love you,” she said before closing her eyes and falling asleep.
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She’s my special little girl.
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