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It took Mindy almost two hours to walk back home from the store. She asked if she could walk to town to get fresh air, exercise and sun, her parents agreed to let her go on her own. Mindy shook her head trying to get the thought of pregnancy out of her mind as she walked into the house. The smell of her mom’s cooking eased her even if only slightly, she could smell the aroma from seasoned steak and garlic. She leaned against the kitchen wall for a moment before breathing out quietly, trying to calm her nerves before walking into the kitchen.

“Hi mom. I’m back,” she said with a bittersweet smile then opened the fridge. She pulled out a coke can and cracked it open.

“Hi sweetie. You get what you needed in town?” Her mom asked.

“Y-yeah,” she replied and held up the bag.

“Good to hear. Can I get my card and the receipt please?” Her mom asked turning around from the carrots she was chopping.

“Ah yeah,” she replied. She reached into her pocket and pulled out the card and handed it over. Then pulled out the receipt out of the bag, looked at it then handed it over as well. She exhaled and thought about the two boxes of pregnancy tests that she snuck into the restroom then used and didn’t pay for, as her mom took the receipt.

“Fifty dollars? I thought we agreed on thirty dollars Mindy?” Her mom asked.

“Sorry mom. I saw a couple of others shirts and a pack of panties that I liked,” she replied and dumped the bag on the counter. She picked up the first shirt and showed it off. Another Hello Kitty shirt, but this one was black and Hello Kitty was a rock band member. The other shirt said “I’m special so bow to me,” The pack of panties were a mix of various solid colors from black to red. Other items were shorts, shirts and a pack of socks. She exhaled slow and deeply without realizing.

“Are you okay sweetie?” Her mom asked.

“Y-Yeah… I’m okay,” she replied. Her mom placed her paw on Mindy’s face and caressed her face.

“Mindy, sweetie, you’re nearly burning up,” her mom replied.

“Well yeah, I just walked home in ninety degree heat. What do you expect? Me being near freezing?” she replied and nervously chuckled.

“Well, put that coke back and get a bottle of water. Go and rest for a bit to cool down,” her mom replied. She walked back to the fridge and sat the coke back in and grabbed a bottle of water then headed upstairs. On the outside she looked and mostly sounded calm, but on the inside she was scared, panicking, fearful and a dozen other emotions. All screaming and filling her head full of static, like a radio station that just out of range. She can hear only garbled words, her thoughts, through the thick, heavy static.

She walked into her bedroom and closed the door. She sat the bottle of water down then sat on her bed and fell backwards. She wanted to scream and cry but she couldn’t. She just couldn’t let her parents know that she was pregnant. Her parents didn’t even know that Tommy had accidentally claimed her. She scooted up to her pillow and took a drink of the water. She turned on her TV and noticed the commercial that was playing.

[i]Did you miss your period? Do you think you might have missed your period? Do you think that you’re pregnant? If you said yes to any of these, use Clear Blue Pregnancy Tests. The fastest, the most accurate and the worlds number one pregnancy test on the market. With ninety-seven percent accuracy you can rest assure that you’ll know in just two minutes. Guaranteed or your money back. ~(Speaking fast) Ninety-seven percent accurate at detecting typical pregnancy hormone levels of fCG. Note that levels may vary between individuals. See insert for further details.~[/i]

“Shit,” she sighed. She flipped the channel to Cartoon Network. She laid there watching the show. She lifted her shirt and ran her paw over her belly and the slight bump. “FUCKING HELL!” She screamed. Not even fifteen seconds later her door flung open. She shot up to a sitting position and yipped from the sudden intrusion.

“Mindy, are you okay?” Her dad asked panicking.

“Yeah, I’m okay dad,” she replied and sighed.

“You screamed though,” he replied as her mom walked up.

“I’m fine really. I, uh, I stubbed my toe on my desk chair,” she replied and held her right paw toes.

“Okay then. And, uh, Mindy… Watch your language or I’ll ground you for two weeks,” he replied.

“Right. Sorry dad,” she replied and slightly smiled.

After her dad left the bedroom she pushed her legs off the bed and grabbed a change of clothes. She pulled her bedroom door open then stepped out into the hallway and headed downstairs. At the bottom of the stairs she made an immediate u-turn to the right. She let her mom and dad know that she was going to take a shower then headed down the hallway. The bathroom was on the right side, just under her bedroom. She stepped inside and closed the door and pulled her shirt off. Next, she pulled the string of her shorts to untie them, causing them to fall to her hindpaws. Next she pushed her white panties, with polka dots in yellow, pink, red, orange green, blue and teal, down to her knees and let them drop as well. She stood back up straight and looked down. Her belly was just slightly distended. It was barely noticeable and impossible to notice when she wore shirts. 

She ran her paw over it as tears started flowing down her face. Was it from the unexpected pregnancy or was it just hormones? How was she going to tell her parents that she’s pregnant? Mated when they trusted her and Tommy to stay home by themselves for the first time? That she mated outside of wedlock? They weren’t really religious but she knew her parents were against sex out of marriage, against teen sex and especially against pregnancy outside of marriage. She took a step forwards stepping out of the pile of clothes at her hindpaws. She sat down on the toilet and looked at the unused pregnancy test applicator in her paw. She breathed out as urine started to flow. After giving it a few seconds she spread her legs and placed the applicator down into the stream and held it there to ensure she had hit the correct location. Afterwards she sat the applicator to the side and washed her hand-paws of the urine that splashed on her right hand-paw.

After heating up the shower she stepped in and turned on the waterproof Bluetooth speaker. A moment later it connected to her cellphone and started playing a song. She stood there under the falling water and listened to the music while her fur soaked started soaking the water to her skin. The pregnancy test applicator, in her paw, showed positive, the fifth one she’s done today. The music faded from her ears as she started contemplating the situation once again. Do I tell Tommy about this? What’s he going to think? Do? Will he be mad and hate me? Ah shit, his parents. His dad is going to kill him! What have we done?! This can’t be happening. It’s all a bad dream. Wake up Mindy! PLEASE WAKE UP!!! She thought to herself. Time passed and she hadn’t woken up, she started silently crying while she now sit in the shower tub.

Twenty minutes later she turned the water off then shook her body to get rid of excess water. She took the towel and started drying off. Once sufficiently dried off she stepped out. She finished drying off as much as she could then left the bathroom. She sat down on the couch next to her dad who was watching TV. He put his arm around her shoulders and pulled her towards him, resting her head against his chest.

“Daddy,” she said but snuggled up against him and started watching the show with him.

Later that evening she straightened the sheets on her bed then pulled them back. After undressing she laid down. She traced her finger around the small bump on her abdomen. She sighed, covered herself, rolled over onto her side and pulled her legs into the fetal position. She laid there as tears ran from her eyes and onto her pillow. Her upper muzzle near her eyes started to mat from the tears as she fell asleep.
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Mindy woke up and pulled the covers back and looked in horror.

“No. No, not again, please no,” she sobbed. Her panties and bed sheets were soaked. She had wet the bed during the night, again. She grabbed her head and shook it while she squeezed her eyes shut. She had wet the bed two nights ago and her parents were upset at her for it but later told her just to not drank too much water before going to bed. This would make it the fifth time in the past two weeks she wet herself while sleeping.

She breathed in deeply and opened her eyes a few moments later. She looked down at her belly, it was now more than just a bump, it was noticeable. Of course she’s been watching it slowly grow for nearly over two months now. She was freaking out and panicking over wetting the bed multiple times and the litter inside her. She calmed herself down after a few moments then took a few deep breaths and then slid off the bed. She pulled the bed sheets off and rushed to the bathroom. She wet them in the bathtub and rubbed at the urine spot for a few minutes until they were clean. She pulled her panties off and did the same. She grabbed the sheets and a few towels and rushed back into her bedroom. She slipped into a clean pair of panties and put the towels on the bed, hoping to soak up the urine. She pulled the comforter off to allow the bed and sheets to dry out. She sat her panties in the sun on the window sill to dry out faster. She stepped into a pair of shorts and pulled them up, then put on a large, oversized shirt that loose against her body. After getting dressed she headed downstairs to grab breakfast.

She sat there poking at the scrambled eggs on her plate when her mom walked by.

“You okay?” Her mom asked.

“Wh-what?” Mindy asked.

“Are you okay?” Her mom repeated.

“Oh, yeah. I’m okay mom,” she replied and smiled.

“Okay. Eat up sweetie don’t let the eggs get cold,” she replied.

“Okay mom,” she replied.

“Your dad and I are going to go to town for a few hours. You want to come with us?” She asked while still poking at the eggs.

“No. I think I’ll just stay here. Thanks though,” she replied.

“Okay then baby. We’ll see you later. Be safe and we love you,” her mom said. She walked over to Mindy and kissed the top of her head and gave her head a squeeze, a hug. Her dad kissed her next, then both left the house.

Mindy took a bite of eggs and started chewing. She nearly gagged on them. She loved scrambled eggs but why not now, she thought to herself. She took the plate and headed to the back door and opened it. She tossed the eggs out into the yard, feeding the stray feral cat that would sometimes show up. Back in the kitchen she opened the fridge and looked inside. She noticed the chicken from last nights dinner. She grabbed a leg and tossed it into the microwave and heated it up. While she was waiting, she grabbed the can of Sour Cream and Onion Pringles, two piece of bread, a slice of cheese and the jar of ranch. She crushed the Pringles up in a zip-loc bag. She took the ranch and spread it onto the bread, then put the piece of cheese on the top and added more ranch. Then came the crushed Pringles, she dumped them onto the other slice of bread. Then she waited for the chicken to finish. She tore pieces of the chicken off and put it on one of the slices of bread then put the top of the sandwich on.

She grabbed a bottle of water, the plate with the odd sandwich and headed up to her bedroom. She sat on her bed and ate while she watched cartoons, trying to forget that she was pregnant, at least for a little while anyway. The weird sandwich didn’t taste too bad, in fact she really liked it. Why am I eating cheddar cheese? I hate the taste of it. She asked herself before shrugging it off and continued taking bites of the sandwich.

After eating she was sitting at her desk working on her entry for an advanced Science class, Introduction to Chemistry[1]. She moaned as her stomach gurgled. She rubbed her belly a few times and slowly breathed in and out. She felt sick. She covered her mouth and jumped up, her chair fell backwards landing on it’s back. She ran into the bathroom and dropped down in front of the open toilet and barfed. Her stomach was empty, dry heaving. Tears streamed down her face from the burning in her throat and her stomach felt like it was trying to come out of her mouth. She cried from the pain. Her muzzle and hair covered in her vomit. She finally pushed herself to stand and dragged herself to the shower.

A knock sounded at the bathroom door and it cracked open. “Mindy, honey? You in here?” Her mom asked.

“Yes mom. Just taking a shower,” she replied.

“Okay. Just wanted to let you know we were back home,”

“Welcome back,”

“How long you been in there honey? The mirror on the door is fully steamed over,”

“Ah sorry mom. I had a headache,” she lied.

“Okay then. Don’t stay longer than you have to. Also, we brought you lunch. I’ll put it in the fridge for you,”

“Thank mom. I’ll be out soon,”

“Okay. When you get out come find me please,” her mom said then left the room.

Ten minutes later Mindy stood up from the bath floor and turned off the shower. She stood there while water drained from her fur.

“Hey mom, you wanted to see me?” She asked sitting down on the couch. She took one of the pillows and placed it in her lap, covering her belly, trying to hide it.

“Mindy. I looked for you in your bedroom and saw your panties and sheets near the window. Did you have another accident?” Her mom asked. Mindy lowered her head and nodded. “Yes mom. I’m sorry. I don’t know why it keeps happening,” she replied.

“Did you drink anything before going to sleep?”

“Just a little water, not even a glassful,”

“Okay. Well, take the sheets and blanket and your panties and put them into the washer please. I don’t want them stained or smelling of urine,”

“Yes mom,” she said then walked away. She stopped and looked back, “I’m sorry mom,”

Later in the day Mindy was sitting outside when Tommy walked over and sat down next to her.

“Hiya Mindy,”

“Hey. It’s been a few weeks. Welcome back home. How was the vacation?”

“It sucked. Dad wanted me to play stupid football for hours everyday. Just throwing the stupid thing,” he explained.

“Aw, I’m sorry,” she replied.

He looked around them for a moment then turned back to her and kissed her lips.

“Tommy, not in the open like that,” she replied while blushing.

“Sorry. Just happy to be back home and able to hang out with my mate,” he replied.

“Sh-shut up,” she said blushing bright red causing Tommy to chuckle.

“So what’s up with you?” He asked.

“Ah nothing much. Just getting some fresh air,”

“Oh okay,”

The two of them sat outside for nearly an hour just talking and relaxing until Tommy’s dad called him back over. Mindy sighed as she heard Tommy yell that he didn’t want to play football this school year. After his dad yelled, much louder, at him to get his ass in the house, she walked back inside. She leaned against the front door and placed her paw on her belly. She closed her eyes for a few seconds, she didn’t and couldn’t tell him about her being pregnant.
[1] This is a paper to apply for the advanced class, not actual homework or schoolwork.
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