Monday October 31, 2022


“RAWR!!!” Screamed Luna and Onai running towards Fang.

“AHHHH!” Fang screamed falling to the floor, “you both look scary in those,” said Fang, acting scared for his two cubs. Luna was a zombie princess with flesh and fur falling off after being the living dead for hundreds of years and Onai dressed as a human, with blood coming from it’s fang ridden mouth. Both cubs smiled and laughed while their father picked himself up from the floor.

“You two ready,” asked Fang.

“YES!” cheered both cubs. The three of them looked over when Vapor walked in carrying Laika in her arms. Laika was still a little too young for scary costumes but cried to go with daddy. Vapor handed her to Fang and glared at Fang.

“Don’t let her go Fang,” said Vapor. He kissed her and said that he wouldn’t. After they broke from another kiss Tib and Katia walked in. Tib was a serial killer carrying a large knife and Katia was his victim. Her gut was bleeding, thanks to Fang working on a special setup. A large pouch holding a few gallons of fake blood and a solenoid able to release the blood on command by Katia pressing a button.

After a few minutes of everyone saying goodbye, the six of them left the house and piled into Willow’s van. She had bought it awhile back to help carry around the large family. After driving a few miles Fang pulled into a parking lot and got everyone out. They were all anxious to go trick or treating. Laika was the last remaining cub in the vehicle. He reached in and unbuckled her cub seat belt and picked her up. After turning around with Laika in his arms he looked at the four cubs ready to go.

“Well, time to go home now, you’ve been-” said Fang being cutoff.

“NO FAIR!” they all scowled.

“I’m joking,” said Fang with a laugh, “stay close to me.”

They all headed across the street, after the pedestrian walk light came on. After making sure all cars were stopped he ushered them all across the street and into the start of a large housing edition.

The evening sun was low on the horizon, blocked by houses and trees, darkness covered the streets, save for a few street lamps, changed out for powerful black lights. The roads were blocked to all vehicles, no driving in or out, heavily enforced by police and temporary peacekeepers that volunteered their time to help the police. The cost of driving on these roads tonight, a five-thousand dollar fine. The laughter and screams of cubs and pups could be heard all over. The sounds of animatronic skeletons, ghouls, zombies, vampires and all the other scary Halloween decorations was also heard echoing through the streets. Chains clinked against each other while hanging from trees and off houses. Laika clung onto her father, while he held her tightly but gently against his chest while they all walked down the path to their first house. Laika bravely peeked out from her fathers chest to look around. As they neared a tall seemingly safe display, it sprung to life. It’s arms flew out and roared loudly. It’s eyes flashed red, on and off multiple times. The animatronic werewolf’s body moved and wiggled as if it was rushing up to them. Laika jumped and screamed loudly and buried her head back into her fathers chest. Not only did Laika jump, but her father did too, along with Onai and Tib. The two girls looked at them and laughed. Fang patted Laika’s back, “it’s okay sweetie, it’s nothing to be scared of, I promise,” said Fang giving her a comforting hug and kiss. He could hear her quietly crying, which stopped after the kiss. She looked up at him, he smiled at her and kissed her nose. “I pee-peed,” said Laika. Fang smiled and chuckled. “It’s okay sweetie, that’s why you still wear diapers,” he said and kissed her again. He watched as the door of the house open up and all four cubs cheered, “Trick or treat!” The two baboons, dressed up as in tribal baboon war paint greeted them and passed out the first bits of candy for them that night. “THANK YOU!” They all cheered then stepped off the porch and walked back up their father or brother.

“Here Laika,” said Katia holding her paw out. Laika cautiously looked behind her to see a piece of candy in her paw. Laika smiled and reached out to take it. “Fank you,” said Laika with a smile. Fang pulled up his arm and held the little jack-o-lantern bucket for her. Laika looked up at him confused. “Put the candy in the bucket. We have to make sure it’s safe to eat,” explained Fang. She whined but followed his orders.

“Do you want to go up to the door to the next house?” Asked her father. She looked at him and nodded slowly, unsure and kind of scared. He kissed her and ensured she would be okay. The group walked the short distance to the next house. Fang sat her on the ground and put her in between her brother and sister. Luna took her paw and they all walked up while Fang hung back watching them. After a moment the five cubs walked back to Fang. Laika smiled and held out her bucket. Fang squatted down and looked inside seeing a few pieces of candy. He rubbed her face and told her she did a good job. Her eyes widened suddenly causing Fang to turn around. A group of young teenagers walked up and by them. They were all in tattered clothing, bloody and had swords and knives sticking out of them and chains loosely wrapped around their bodies. Laika turned her head and watched them walk up to the door then returned a moment later. One of them stopped and looked down at the young cub. The teenage girl squatted down and with a smile pulled out a small bag of candy and put it in Laika’s bucket. “Enjoy the night little one,” said the girl, who then stood up and rushed off to catch up with her friends. Laika looked in the bucket and smiled brightly at her father.

Thirty minutes and twenty houses later Fang waited at the end of the walkway while the cubs headed up the path to the house. Laika was walking between the four others, when all of a suddenly another animatronic was set off. This time it groaned and rushed at them. It was a zombie wolf. Laika screamed, dropped her bucket and ran back, leaping into Fang’s arm. She was crying her eyes out. Fang comforted her as he walked back down the path to the others. Luna was picking up the candy then handed it back to her dad. They all walked up, with Fang, to the door, which opened up seconds later. Lights strobed and fog poured out of fog machines, screams and sounds of evil sounded out from speakers. The two furs inside stepped outside and cackled upon seeing all the dressed up cubs. After a few evil taunts they handed out the candy and disappeared back into the house. Laika was quivering in her dad’s arms. He was doing his best not to laugh as they walked back down the walkway. He sat down on the curb and comforted Laika, along with the others. She finally stopped crying and quivering. “Your mommy and I warned you that you would get scared Laika. You still wanted to come,” said Fang, rubbing her face, clearing the tears away. She sniffled and looked down. Seeing all of the candy in her bucket she nodded. “I be okay,” she said quietly. Fang smiled and kissed her muzzle. She looked back at her brother, sister and aunt and uncle. They were all waiting patiently for her, although they were all anxious and ready to go get more candy. After they let her collect herself and calm they, they finally continued on their way.


Four hours had passed and the group was walking back down the street heading back for Fang’s car
with their buckets brimming. Laika was once again clung to her fathers chest, not scared but now sleeping. She was worn out from all the scares, fun and walking. Onai looked up at his father as they continued walking.

After making it safely home, Fang, Vapor and Willow sat on the floor with the cubs and carefully went through the candy, making sure there was nothing bad in them. Laika was on the couch passed out. The rest of them was told it was bed time. Fang picked up all of the buckets and held them above his head.

“You’ll get the treats tomorrow. None tonight,” he said. They all growled and hissed, but after being told to behave by Willow, they all headed out of the living room and upstairs. In their world they have Halloween and the day after off of school. The school system and government understood that cubs, kits, kittens and kids would be far too excited and hyped up for Halloween.
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	Four hours had passed and the group was walking back down the street heading back for Fang’s car, when all of a suddenly a voice shouted out “STOP THAT GUY!” Fang turned around to see a costumed person running, carrying two buckets of candy. As the guy ran by Fang put his leg out, tripping the guy. The two buckets went flying and landed on the ground scattering all of the candy. Just five second later a police officer and one of the peacekeepers ran up. Fang already had his knee in the guys back, holding him. Onai and Tib were picking up the two buckets putting the candy back in them. Just a moment later, a female fox and her two young cubs, just a year old than Laika, walked up, all three of them out of breath trying to keep up. The two cubs had tears in their eyes and running down their faces. Tib and Onai both handed them the two buckets.


	“Thank you,” both fox cubs said taking the buckets back. They all watched the police officer pull the mask off of the fur. It was a twenty-something year old boar. The mother of the two cubs laid into the guy telling him how bad of a fur he was. After a moment she turned to Fang and the group and thanked them for helping. The police officer escorted the now pawcuffed boar away.





Fang looked down at the group and they continued heading back to the car with their buckets brimming.





