Part 5
***
Friday October 11, 2024

4 months, 15 days

19 weeks, 5 days

“Stay here and stay hidden,” Tommy whispered to Mindy. She nodded in reply. As he started moving out of the brush she grabbed his arm.

“Be careful Tommy. Please,” she said.

“I will. I love you Mindy,” he said. He stepped out of the brush and carefully walked up to the log cabin they stumbled across. They spent a couple of hours sitting around to rest and watched the cabin to see if anyone was there. As he neared the door, he stopped and reached into the bag and pulled out the gun and loaded the magazine into it then placed it in the side pocket of the bag. Mindy wasn’t happy that he had brought it but he convinced her that they would be safer with it, especially if some feral animal tried to attack them. It seemed to ease her from the worry. It’s not that she’s scared or hates guns, but she was worried something could happen. That he or her get shot accidentally. She watched as Tommy stepped up to the door and knocked on it a few times then moved off to the side. After a minutes with no reply he knocked a few more times over the next few minutes. He pulled at the door but it only rattled. He looked at the padlock on it. It really wasn’t a secure setup, with the latch just being screwed into the logs. He looked through a small crack then backed away. He rushed back over to Mindy and hid again.

“I don’t think anyone is here,” he said.

“Can we stay here though?” She asked.

“Maybe, but there’s a lock on the door. I have my multi-tool that I can remove the screws and the latch out without damaging anything,” he replied.

“I really don’t want to sleep on the ground again Tommy. It hurts my back,” she replied.

“Okay. We’ll get in and sleep here for a while. We’re so far away from town that I doubt anyone will find us out here,” he replied.

“That also means if we have trouble we can’t get back easily or fast,” she replied.

“We just have to be careful Mindy,” he replied. She looked at the gun after he pulled his backpack off. He pulled it out of the front pocket and dropped the magazine out of it. He pulled the slide back and released the loaded round then put it back into the magazine. He put them back into the backpack then smiled at her.

“I only took it out for safety. Didn’t know if anyone was there, and if so didn’t know if they would try to shoot me for being out here,” he explained.

Mindy stood next to Tommy as he removed the four screws from the latch on the door. He pushed the door open and stepped inside. It was dusty and dirty. Cobwebs were gathered along the ceiling, walls and corners, most of them covered in dust and small leaves. In the middle of the cabin was a round pawmade wood table with four chairs sitting upside down on the table, the back rests hanging off the table. Against a wall was an old three seat couch. A fireplace to the left of the couch and the kitchen on the other side of the fireplace. There are two other doors, both closed. He helped Mindy walk in, while holding her paw with his left and carried the rifle in his other paw. He sat one of the chairs up and sat down and wiggled around. It seemed very sturdy and didn’t shake, creak or crack or anything that seemed to be bad. He stood up and let her sit down.

He sat everything he was carrying on the floor and opened one of the doors. It was a bathroom. It had a sink, large old style porcelain bathtub and a toilet. The toilet was made of thick wood with a hole cut in the seat. He’s seen them on TV before but never thought he would ever use one or even see one in real life. The tub and sink were normal that was brought out to the middle of the woods. He turned the knobs and as expected nothing happened. No water. He remembered seeing an old style 
water pump outside. He left the bathroom and grabbed his flashlight and headed back. He peered into the hole in the toilet. He breathed a sigh of relief after seeing that it was clean of spiders, bugs and more importantly, no old dried up shit. He noticed the door on the front and opened it.

“Ah, that’s how it’s cleaned,” he said.

“What?” Mindy asked.

“I’ll tell you in a moment,” he replied. He pulled at the metal box and it slid out with ease. After a few seconds he pushed it back in. The tub and sink were bug free as well, other than dead ones. He walked back into the main room and opened the other door. It was a bedroom with two full size bunk beds. They were dusty. He walked up to them and pressed down on one of them. It squeaked but it felt sturdy so he sat down on it. It felt comfortable, mostly. He leaned backwards and laid down on it. He closed his eyes.

“Tommy,” she said.

“Yeah?” He replied opening his eyes.

“You okay? You’ve been in there for five minutes,” She replied, waking him after he dozed off.

“Yeah. Sorry, I’ll be out in a moment,” he replied then rubbed his eyes. He was more exhausted than he thought or felt. He stood up and got down on his knees and looked under the beds. Other than some bugs, there didn’t seem to be anything dangerous. He stepped back into the main area and smiled at Mindy.

“Everything seems okay in the bedroom and bathroom,” he said.

“That’s good,” she replied.

“The bathroom, well, this place doesn’t have water. I’ll have to get water from outside. So it’s either cold baths or we heat up water in the fireplace or maybe the stove,” he explained.

“I hate cold baths,” she said.

“Me too,” he replied. He stood up and walked into the kitchen. It wasn’t much. It had a refrigerator but with no power it was only used for dry storage. He opened it up to see a few dusty pots and pans. There was a sink and a wood burning stove.

Tommy walked back inside the cabin carrying a pot full of water over to the fireplace and sat it above the small fire. He made the trip two more times. He sat down at the table and looked over at Mindy who was eating. The gun sat on the table in between them. He leaned over and took her paw and carefully pulled it towards him. He took the spoon in his mouth and clamped down pulling the chicken noodle soup off of it. After swallowing he smiled at her.

“Goofball,” she said and smiled. He stood up and walked back over to the fireplace. He pulled the small pot off and poured the contents into a bowl. He sat at the table and started eating his chicken noodle soup.

“I really would love a coke right now,” she said.

“Yeah would be nice,” he said. He opened his backpack and pulled out a bottle of coke to the surprise of Mindy. She smiled brightly upon seeing it. He opened it and handed it to her.

“I only have a few of them,” he said.

“Thank you Tommy,” she replied and took a drink. Her face contorted and scrapped her tongue against her teeth and the roof of her mouth.

“Hot coke isn’t all that good,” she said then took another drink.

“Yeah I know, but at least it’s coke,” he replied. He knew that she liked coke so grabbed six bottles before sneaking out of the house the night they ran away. He thought about ice but it would have melted long ago. Luckily and unluckily for them winter was coming soon. He looked over at the couch with the rifle standing up against it and went back to eating.

“I’m almost tired of canned food,” she said after some time of silence.

“Well, it is deer season. I’m sure I could get some meat if I have the chance. It’s why I brought the rifle,” he said.

“I don’t want to kill an animal though,” she replied.

“You won’t have to. Dad taught me how to hunt, gut, skin and cook deer last year. At least something he taught me will come in handy, maybe,” he replied, “plus it’s food that’s not from a can,”

“Yeah I guess. Okay Tommy, just be careful with the guns please,” she replied.

“I’ll be careful. We could be out of here before then but I don’t know how long girls are pregnant for,” he replied. 

They both looked at the radio when it alerted. It was another alert about them, but this time with a warning.

“I guess dad found out I grabbed his guns,” he said.

“I hope it won’t be bad for us because of the guns,” she replied.

“I don’t think we’d get into trouble. It’s just telling others to be cautious if they see us. As long as I don’t shoot at anyone, especially cops, we should be okay. The cops are smart enough to know that it would be used for protection, but they would still be cautious as they approached us, especially if I’m holding one of the guns,” he replied.

After their dinner Tommy walked her into the bedroom and they laid down.

“I love you Tommy,” she said.

“Love you too,” he replied and kissed the back of her neck.
***
Thursday October 31, 2024

5 months, 5 days

22 weeks, 4 days

Mindy jumped at the sound of a loud bang from outside. She was laying down on one of the bunk beds trying to rest a little. Her belly was large and round but it seemed to have stopped growing now, as far as she could tell. An hour later the bedroom door opened and Tommy walked in. He had blood on his face, shirt and paws which was unsettling for Mindy.

“You okay?” He asked.

“Yeah,” she replied looking away.

“I know, the blood. I’m going to go clean up now. I’ll put some of the meat on the fire afterwards,” he replied. He placed another two logs into the wood burning heater in the bedroom then left.

Tommy poured in four buckets of hot water into the bathtub then sat them to the side. He tested the water, it was still a bit colder than he cared for but he was tired of waiting for the water to get hot on the fire. He stepped in, sat down then sunk under the water for a moment. He scrubbed his face, arms and paws to get all of the blood out of his fur.

“Tommy, you in here?” Mindy asked walking up to the bathroom door, ten minutes after Tommy had entered.

“Yeah, in the tub,” he replied. She walked in and smiled at him as she walked closer. She frowned when she got to the tub to see it a light shade of red.

“Nevermind,” she replied and walked away.

“I can refill it if you want to take a bath,” he said.

“No, it’s okay. I’ll take one tomorrow,” she replied and left the bathroom.

“Okay,” he replied quietly and sadly.

Two hours later Mindy was sitting at the table when Tommy placed a plate down in front of her. She looked at it then looked back up at him.

“You sure it’s okay to eat?” She asked.

“I’m sure,” he replied as he sat down with his plate. She took her fork and pressed down on the near burnt meat. The black crust broke off easily revealing the brown well done meat underneath. He did the same and placed it in his mouth and started chewing. His face contorted from the taste of the burned meat. He pushed though and swallowed.

“S-see… it’s all g-good,” he replied with a contorted face.

“Liar,” she replied with a chuckle then placed the piece into her mouth. She cringed as well.

After their dinner they sat down near the fireplace and stared into it.

“What about all that other meat?” She asked.

“I think it’ll be fine. I put the rest in that box outside. I think it’s cold enough not to ruin. But it’s a lot of meat and most of it will probably ruin in a few days,” he replied.

“What if it had babies?” She asked.

“It was a buck. The doe, the mother, cares for the babies, not the buck,” he explained.

“Oh okay that’s good,” she replied.

Later that night they were both in bed Tommy was behind her running his paw over her belly. He started kissing her neck for a few minutes while his paw moved down to her crotch. He pushed his fingers into her and slowly moved them in and out. She lifted her left leg up to give him easier access. She breathed in and out from the pleasure. He started grinding his dick against her backside as he continued fingering her. After a few moments she carefully turned over and faced him. She smiled and kissed him. She took his dick in her paw, precum coated her fingers. She moved his dick to her opening and placed it in her folds. A moan escaped her mouth as he pushed in.

“Mindy, we shouldn’t. I don’t want to hurt you or our litter,” he said as his dick slowly pushed in and pulled out while he moved his hips.

“It’ll be fine. Just don’t push in too hard. I need this anyway,” she said and caressed his face. He nodded and pushed into her. She moaned as his dick pressed against the front of her vagina and in turn pushing against her bladder. He pulled out then pushed back in.

“S-stop,” she said. Tommy jumped at her cry and pulled out. She sat up and stood up and started to rush for the door but stopped. She dropped her arms and shoulders as she stood there peeing, listening to the deafening pitter-patter of urine hit the wood floor. She covered her face in embarrassment.

“Are you okay?” Tommy asked standing up and walking over to her.

“Yeah. I just had the urge to go when you pushed in,” she replied.

“I didn’t mean to cause that,” he replied. He left the room and returned with a towel seconds later. Her legs and paws were soaked. He wiped her crotch off then moved down to her legs. After he finished she walked backwards to the bed. She sighed and sat down. He wiped her hindpaws off.

“I told you we shouldn’t have tried,” he said dropping the towel on the urine on the floor.

“It’s fine Tommy. You just pushed against my bladder,” she said and explained the positions of her organs and the litter inside her to him. After cleaning up the floor and washing the towel out he returned to the bedroom and stood in front of Mindy. He stood there naked in front of her while she sat on the edge of the bed. She looked at his flaccid penis then took it in paw. She placed two fingers and moved the foreskin away revealing the head. She licked at it a few times before taking it in her mouth.

“Mi-Mindy,” he said then moaned.

“Stof thfaf,” she said looking up at him. His face was blushed. It didn’t take long for his erection to return and for his hips to start moving on their own. For unknown reasons to him, he placed his paws on her head and pushed her head down further on his dick, which wasn’t much. She coughed once from surprise but continued sucking and lapping her tongue around his dick. He grunted and bucked his hips a few times as he cummed. She pulled away and smiled up at him as his seed leaked from the corner of her mouth. He laid down and she moved up next to him and turned back on her side. His penis at her crotch again. She placed her paws on his chest. He reached between them to line up and pushed into her carefully. She smiled and closed her eyes while resting her head against his. His soft thrusts caused the wooden bunk bed to squeak. A couple minutes passed when Tommy spoke up.
 
“Umm, Mindy, Can. Can I cum in you?” He asked.
 
“I can’t get pregnant while pregnant. So yeah,” she replied and giggled.

It had been their first time having sex since that night when he impregnated her. She laid there nuzzling his neck as his seed began squirting into her, his dick slowly pushing in and out of her. She slowly ran her fingers over his chest. Both of their eyes closed but not asleep.

“Tommy,” she said quietly. She moved her legs, his cum slowly oozed out and matted into her fur.

“Yeah?” He replied.

“Let’s run away,” she said.

“I think we’ve already done that,” he replied and chuckled.

“No. I mean, Far away. Find a way to move overseas, maybe Japan,” she explained.

“What about your parents though?” He asked.

“Fuck ‘em. They weren’t supportive enough with me. They tried multiple times to push me down stairs or over things,” she replied.

“Uh, really?” He asked sitting up.

“Yeah, they did Tommy. I didn’t want you to worry about me so I didn’t tell you all of that before. It was the first couple of weeks after they found out,” she replied and rolled onto her back.

“We can’t though Mindy. We don’t have passports. Our pictures and descriptions are most likely in every store, post office, air port and just everywhere,” he replied and sighed.

“I’m sure there’s some way,” she replied.

“On top of that, we only have a bit over ten thousand dollars. It’s not enough to live overseas, especially Japan. Did you know that a watermelon costs the equivalent of one hundred dollars?” He said.

“I just don’t want to go back home Tommy. Your dad will never let you be with me. My parents will always be trying to find a way to rid me of our kits. I wouldn’t be surprised if they try to force me to give them up for adoption,” she replied.

“I will never let that happen Mindy. I will die protecting you and our litter,” he replied.

“That’s what I’m scared of Tommy. Your dad scares me. He’s unstable,” she replied.

“I know,” he replied.

“More importantly, I’m getting closer to giving birth. We can’t do this out here. We have to go to a hospital,” she replied.

“If we go to a hospital we’ll be taken back home Mindy,” he replied.

“I know that. But it’s too risky to give birth out in the middle of the woods. How many bugs and spiders have you removed from this cabin already? Plus winter is coming up, really fast,” she replied.

“I don’t think we should risk getting sent back home though,” he replied.

“What if something happens though Tommy? We don’t know the first thing about giving birth or caring for newborns, or anything about medical if anything happens to me or you,” she replied.

“Mindy I’m worried about our litter too but we cannot go back. They will separate us. They’ll do anything to get our litter away from us,” he replied.

“I know Tommy, but-” she replied.

“We’ll be fine, I promise,” he said and kissed her lips. She sighed at being interrupted but looked up at him and smiled.

“I hope you’re right Tommy,” she replied. She took his arm and wrapped it around her and held his paw to her belly.
***
Friday November 1, 2024

5 months, 6 days

22 weeks, 5 days

“Get the fucking snake out of here Tommy!” She yelled, freaking out about the fourteen inch long snake. She was on the couch, her legs pulled up onto it. She tried to pull her legs to her chest, but pregnant belly.

“It’s not venomous, we’re safe. Plus it’s already eaten,” he replied pointing at the big bump in its body.

“I don’t care. Get it out of here!” She hissed.

“But-”

[b]NOW TOMMY![/b]” She scowled loudly.

“Okay okay,” he said then looked at the snake. “Sorry little buddy, but you gotta go outside,” he said carefully picking it up. He opened the door and carried it over to the tree line and released it. He watched as it slowly slithered away into the woods. It stopped suddenly and turned around and rose it’s head up looking at Tommy for a moment then slithered off disappearing under some brush. He chuckled and went back into the house.

Mindy was on the couch with her legs pulled up as much as she could, tears flowing down her face. Tommy washed his paws in a pan of water, then sat down next to her and pulled her against him, giving her a hug.

“It’s okay. It’s gone, went into the woods,” he said.

“I hate snakes,” she replied while he wiped the tears from her face.

“But what about her scaly friends like you and me?” He asked.

“I…” She turned her head, had no response that didn’t sound racist to the species.

“It’s okay. Ferals can be weird,” he replied.

“I just don’t like feral snakes. They creep me out with how they can get into anything without being seen,”

“I know. I remember when we were like eight and a snake came into you yard and you screamed and cried and screamed for your dad,”

“You… You remember that?”

“Of course. You were grounded for that week. You decided to sneak out to play and, well, that happened. Then you got spanked for leaving the house. I might have watched from my bedroom window,”

“You jerk!” She said and elbowed him.

“Ow. That hurt,” he replied with a hard chuckle and rubbed his chest.

“Oh? The big football player got hurt by a wittle pregnant girl. What are the guys going to think of that? Huh?” She joked.

He groaned and rolled his eyes but quickly started laughing. She wasn’t wrong, but those bony elbows of hers are like rocks.

“I’m just playing cutie, I wouldn’t tell the raging hormonal baboons,”

“Thanks,” he replied just as she laid her head against his shoulder.

“Tommy?”

“Yes?”

“Why do you hate football so much? I mean, what if your dad didn’t force you into it like he does. Would you like it?”

“Yeah, it’s because my dad forces me to play. And… I don’t know. I’ve found soccer to be more interesting. Gotta score without using your hands, unlike football. Plus football is kind of dangerous, especially when you get tackled. Remember when I got hurt and was out of it for our fourth grade year? That wasn’t even tackle football and I ended up with a broken arm. But yeah, probably wouldn’t play football at all,” he explained.

“Your dad really is an asshole and I feel bad for you and your mom,”

“Thanks,” he replied and exhaled.

“I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have brought all that up,”

“It’s okay. It does help sometimes talking about it and getting some of my anger off my chest,”

She smiled at him and gave him a kiss then tried standing up only to fall back to the couch.

“Dammit. Help me up please,” she whined.

“Only if you hold a snake,” he joked.

“Either you help me up or I piss all over the couch, and YOU!” She snapped and stared at him.

“Okay okay. No snakes,” he said then helped her into the bathroom.

Tommy reached for the door but stopped when Mindy spoke up.

“Stay with me please,”

“Uh… You sure?”

“I just asked you to stay,” she replied a little harshly.

“Okay,” he replied.

The room was silent for the next few minutes. Tommy leaned against the edge of the tub and stared at his hindpaws the entire time.

“Why did you want me to stay with you here? I mean-”

“Just wanted to see how much you loved me, I guess,” she replied then exhaled. “I’m just trying to pee,”

“Oh okay,” he replied.

For another five minutes they sat there mostly silent while she tried to pee.

“Uuuuaaaaghhhh,” she moaned then stood up.

“You okay?”

“Couldn’t pee even though I feel like I have to. This is like the fifth time in just as many days. I hate being pregnant,”

“Oh. Sorry,” Tommy said then looked at the floor.

“Tommy, I’m not mad at you. I’m glad we had sex. I’m happy for us. Its just those stupid hormones screwing with me, it’s what I hate. I honestly can’t wait to have our kit or kits,”

“I didn’t know it could do that. I’ll remember to help more often,”

“Thanks,” she replied as they walked back into the living room. Mindy stopped midway to the couch and grabbed her crotch, which wouldn’t help her as her bladder released the fluid. She buckled her knees together and clamped her muscles trying to stop, it didn’t work. Tommy stood there watching the urine flow from between her slit and down her legs and to the floor.

“DAMMIT!” She cried and shuffled to the bathroom, shutting the door behind her. Tommy grabbed one of the towels and quickly wiped up the liquid and sat it to the side due to more important matters. He tried to open the bathroom door but she had locked it. He knocked on it.

“Mindy?”

“Just go away,” she replied through tears and sobs.

“No Mindy. Please open up,”

“Why? You’re just going to think I’m a baby. I can’t even pee on the toilet but can while standing up outside of the bathroom,”

“That’s not true. I don’t think you’re a baby. You said it just minutes ago, its those hormone things,”

“You promise you won’t make fun of me?”

“I promise Mindy, cross my heart,”

A moment later the lock clicked and the door opened. He walked in to see Mindy sitting in the empty tub. He walked over and lifted her head to face him. He smiled kindly at her, gave her a kiss.

“You want me to heat up some water for you?”

“Yes,”

“Okay. It’ll be a little bit,”

Nearly half an hour later he dumped in the last bit of hot water and sat the pot back outside of the room. He returned to Mindy and helped her over the edge and settled down.

“Thank you Tommy,”

“No problem. It’s what mates do for each other after all,” he said while handing her a clean wash cloth. “Call me when you finish,”

“Hey Tommy, stop,” she said, “get in with me. We haven’t had a bath together, only one shower,”

Tommy slipped down into the water on the opposite side of Mindy and watched while she ran the wash cloth over her arms and upper chest. It wasn’t long before she stood up and scrubbed at her crotch as best as she could with the stomach bump in the way. Tommy chuckled and moved over to her and took the cloth from her. He soaped it up and wiped her down starting with her crotch, then legs. She eventually turned around and he wiped her rear off too. She reminded him to get between her butt cheeks. He chuckled nervously at the thought. She spread her cheeks open for him and waited. Finally after a short moment she felt the cloth run up and down a few times then it pulled away.

“If that’s how you clean a butt, I feel bad for our kits bum,” she said and softly chuckled while she turned to face him.

“Oh. I can do it again,”

“You’ll get lots of practice in a month or something,”

“What do you mean?”

“Really?” I’m less than a month away from giving birth Tommy!”

“Really? I thought it was longer than that,”

“No goofball. Anyway, I’m clean now and feel better,”

“Good to hear,”

“You want to have a little fun?” She asked with a smile.

“What do you mean?”

“Are you sure you’re okay Tommy? Come on, lets get out and dried off,” she said.

In the bedroom Mindy laid on her back on the bed, her legs bent and spread apart, inviting Tommy to eat her out.

“You want me to WHAT?” He asked almost disgusted.

“Eat. My. Cunny!” She replied.

Tommy sat there staring dead into her eyes, he was quite confused. Why would she want me to EAT her? That’s weird. It would hurt her. Possibly even kill her.

“What? Wouldn’t eating you, you know… Hurt?”

“Tommy, you idiot!” She hissed, “you don’t actually eat or bite me, just lick, suck, play with my vagina. Goofball! You did it the night you knocked me up!”

“Ooooooooooh,” he replied and turned his head. He was completely embarrassed about not thinking about that. You can’t blame him though, he’s stressed and worried about Mindy and their unborn litter. He’s stressed about making sure they’re both safe and that both have enough food, which they’re running out of canned food, vegetables and fruit.

After having some mental sense knocked into him by his mate he looked down between her legs. He sat there for over a minute just staring at her privates. His dick has been in it a few times but he’s never really got a good look at her this intimately, not during their first time due to low light and not even while in the shower the morning after their first time. Sure he’s seen her naked most of the time they’ve been out here in the cabin but sitting with legs closed and a belly covering it, it’s totally different.


His muzzle was pressed against her opening. Her fluid tasted of peppermint, stinging his tongue in a nice way, while it flicked in and out. She was moaning and twisting the sheets in her paws. Her knees locked him against her, making sure she got what she wanted, what she needed. She moaned and groaned as his tongue lapped against her. Across her clit, down her slit and into her pussy and back up again. He grabbed hold of her legs as she pulled him tighter against her, he just about needed air. With a small gasp he went back into her. His hips slowly humped the bed, his dick was hard as a rock and pre-cum flowing out of him like a raging river. His ears pointed towards her as she moaned and took a huge gasp of air.

“AH! Tommy!” She screamed, her body shook and her legs pulled him as tight and close to her as possible. Her flood gates opened up. His mouth and taste buds were overwhelmed as she cummed. He couldn’t do anything but listen to her tiny whines and moans as she continued writhing on the bed with his head between her legs.

“Oh Tommy. That…” she said and took in a deep breath, “that was amazing!”

“It was?” He asked.

“Oh yeah. I don’t even know how to explain just how good it felt. I feel… so much better now,” she replied then patted her leg, “lay your head down on my lap.”

He smiled and did so. He was facing her and was barely able to see her face, but she was smiling. He leaned over and kissed her belly before softly rubbing his paws over her round tummy. He felt one of them kick, causing Mindy to groan.

“Hey, knock it off in there. You’re hurting your mommy,” Tommy said, causing Mindy to giggle.

“I hope you’re doing okay in there. I can’t wait to see you and be able to hold you,” he said to their unborn kit. He continued rubbing her tummy and softly talking to the litter inside. Mindy laid there listening to her goofy boyfriend and mate talk to her stomach. She found it cute and sweet. After a few minutes he sat up then turned around and laid his head down next to Mindy’s.

“Oh Tommy, I just remembered. You didn’t get to mate me,” she said. Tommy shook his head and smiled, “it’s okay. I’m more worried about you.”

“You’re so sweet Tommy. I can’t imagine not being your friend and now mate. I’m glad that we are such close friends,”

“Me too,” he replied then kissed her.

She carefully moved over top of him and placed her paws against his chest. She smiled. He smiled. She lifted up and then lowered down onto his still rock hard dick, it had been nearly an hour since he had eaten her out.

“M-Mindy. It’s okay, you don’t-”

“Shhhh,” she hushed him while she slowly rocked on him. His dick sliding in and out with each movement. She was hyper-sensitive still but make it quite a bit more enjoyable for her. His dick wasn’t all that big but it felt nice and filled her just perfectly. Her hips slid up and down his groin, making both of them wet with her previous orgasm and his current precum that continued flowing out of both of them. She had blue-balled him earlier, he was on edge the entire time. She felt his dick throb and pulse. She grinned at the Mink below her just as his face cringed, and a moan escaped his mouth. She continued her humping, his cum flowing out of her, being pumped out of her by each withdrawal of his dick. She moved back into a natural position, his dick standing straight up, inside of her. His last few jets of cum erupted out weakly, but enough to finish filling her little hollow passage. He was quiet, other than heavy breathing while trying to catch his breath.

After a few minutes she lift up and looked between them. Both of them watched while his cum streamed out of her in one long thin stream, coating his dick. She shuffled backwards and laid down on her side, being careful of her pregnant belly. Tommy gasped as her mouth enveloped his entirety. Her tongue lapped and wrapped around his dick, taking and cleaning up each little bit of cum as she swallowed. It was still bitter but she loved the taste of his seed. She pulled off and licked his taut little balls. Her fingers masturbating him while she continued cleaning him up. First his dick, then balls then his near pubic furless groin. He was still in his orgasmic high and could barely make any sounds. After he was cleaned, she lowered back onto his cock and gave him a last few tongue licks in his foreskin. He couldn’t hold back, his hips humped again, as a thin watery fluid just slowly leaked out. His supply was drained completely. He gasped and moaned, humping her mouth, trying to feel the familiar jets of cum shooing out, only for it to be denied, because he was on empty. She pulled off, keeping her mouth tight against him, cleaning the full four inch long dick.

She moved up and laid down next to him. He wrapped his arms around her and gently squeezed her, with him still being speechless and far beyond exhausted.
***

“Why hasn’t anyone found our kids? How hard can it be to find two runaways, especially a pregnant one?” Julie asked.

“We’re looking everywhere,” the police chief replied.

“It’s been a fucking month. It can’t be that hard. I want my stupid fucking son back to me in the next week or you’ll fucking regret it!” Mitch scowled.

“Do not threaten me sir or I’ll arrest you,” the police chief huffed back.

“Mitch calm down,” Marceline said.

“Fuck off,” he replied and stormed away back into their house.

“Sorry officer, he’s kind of a dick,” Marceline replied.

“Keep him under control or I’ll arrest him the next time he threatens me or any one else,” the police chief replied.

“Look, we’ve looked everywhere in town, the next town over, in the woods. We can’t find them. They’ve hidden themselves well,” the police chief replied.

“Winter is coming up. They can’t survive the winters here,” Robert replied.

“Like I said Mr. Aubin, we’re still searching and we won’t stop unless the weather gets too bad. You all know how the weather gets here. We’ll do everything possible though. But they don’t want to be found. They could be a hundred miles away by now,” the police chief replied.

“Just find them safe, please,” Julie replied.

“We’re doing everything that we can,” the police chief replied.

“Tommy knows how to survive from the land. His dad taught him the past couple of years on how to shoot, clean and cook deer, what berries are good to eat and other survival techniques. He knows how to cover his tracks. They won’t be found,” Marceline said quietly.

“They’re still just two twelve year old kits, they can’t hide that easily,” Robert replied.

“Let’s hope,” Marceline replied.

“This wouldn’t have happened if Mitch didn’t try keeping Tommy away from Mindy,” Julie replied.

“Hey, you’ve tried to get her miscarry multiple times by trying to push her over things. Neither of you can say anything,” Marceline scowled.

“Hey, calm down, all of you,” the police chief huffed, “all of you need to get over the hatred of each other because it’s not helping anyone, especially not the two kits out there. If Tommy does know how to survive off the land properly, they’ll most likely be okay during the winter. You four need to settle your differences and stop acting like snotty self-entitled kits yourselves,” the police chief huffed out. The police chief, a twelve foot
 tall dragon, huffed out a plume of smoke from his nostrils at the three standing in front of him.

“You’re right, sorry Chief,” Robert replied.

“I’ve gotta go. You three just take care okay? We’re doing everything we can, we’re spread out thin as is,” The police chief replied. He turned around and got into the oversized police SUV and left, heading back to town.
***
Monday November 11, 2024

5 months, 16 days

24 weeks, 1 days

”Tommy, I’m… I’m not feeling…” she said and breathed short heavy breathes “…so good,” Mindy said weakly laying in the bed.

“Mindy, you’re burning up,” he replied while his paw rested on her forehead.

“I feel cold though,” she replied.

“Shit shit shit shit. I don’t know what to do,” he said.

“Hospital,” she replied.

“But we’ll be-”

“I… need… a doctor,” she replied.

“Okay, but how?” He asked.

“Call… that person… you spoke of before,” she replied and started coughing, while holding her chest and belly.

“Okay Mindy, okay, okay,” he said and rushed into the main cabin area. He grabbed his phone from his bag and powered it up. Once powered up, he looked at the battery level.

“75 percent, good,” he said and tapped the contacts list. After a few rings the call was picked up.

“Hello Aunt Jasmine
,” he said and put it on speakerphone, walking back into the bedroom.

“Tommy?” She said.

“Yeah, hey I-”

“Where are you? Everyone is looking for you. Are you okay? Are you with Mindy?” She asked.

“Shut up and listen please. We need your help but I don’t want our parents to know,” he said.

“What’s wrong Tommy? Are you okay? What about Mindy?” She asked.

“Mindy isn’t feeling good. She’s hot but cold. She’s coughing and she’s breathing short and deep. I don’t know what to do. We can’t go to the hospital or they’ll take us back home,” he said.

“You need to get her to the hospital Tommy. Those symptoms don’t sound good,” she replied.

“Even if I wanted too, we can’t make it. We’re a long way from home,” he replied and looked at Mindy who started coughing again.

“Where are you at?” She asked. He sighed and shook his head.

“In the middle of the woods in some cabin. Maybe twenty miles or more from town. I don’t know where we’re at exactly. We walked through the woods for hours and hours over a few days,” he explained.

“Tommy, that’s not good,” she replied.

“I fucking know that! Can you help or not? Can I trust that you won’t tell our parents?” He replied.

“I need a better location, there could be dozens of cabins in the woods that surrounds the town,” she replied.

“I don’t know where we’re at though, we just walked through the woods from the East side of town,” he said.

“I’m going to call the police-”

“NO!!” He scowled interrupting her.

“Tommy, do you want her to die?” She asked.

“No,” he replied and looked at Mindy, now shivering badly.

“I’m going to call them and give them this number. They’ll be able to locate you. But you have to stay on the phone with them. Don’t be stupid Tommy, don’t hang up on them. Don’t hang up for Mindy’s safety,” she explained.

“Okay Aunt Jasmine. I’m trusting you. Don’t tell our parents,” he said.

“I won’t. But I can’t do anything if the police does. You’re both been on the news since you two ran away. They’ve continued searching for you everyday,” she replied.

“Hurry up. Please,” he said then hung up. He sat down next to Mindy and kissed her. He took her paws into his. A chill ran down his spine, her paws were ice cold. He looked over at the wood burning heater, it was raging and the room was hot enough for him to be sweating. Mindy was covered in all of the blankets and sheets they have, which was 6 sheets and four thin blankets.

Two hours later Tommy was helped up into the rescue helicopter. Their bags and other gear tossed in. After securing Mindy into the helicopter, one of the rescue medics started an IV feed. The blades of the helicopter spun up. The crew was chatting with each other during the preflight check. As soon as it was done the engine of the helicopter roared to life, the rotors spun faster than eyes could conceive them. Tommy was handed a headset to protect his hearing and so that he could hear what was being said and reply to any questions asked. Seconds later the helicopter pulled off the ground and made its way into the sky.

He looked down at the clearing. The cabin sat ten feet away from the woods behind it. The trees were all covered in snow, along with the roof of the cabin. He could see the disturbed snow of the rescuers and his. Forty feet away from the house he could see the red colored snow, where he skinned and gutted a deer two nights before. The pilot maneuvered the helicopter forwards, a few hundred feet over the trees, and started heading off towards town.

It took them an hour to make it to the hospital. The helicopter landed on the roof and just moments later the door flung open, causing snow to blow inside. He watched as nurses grabbed the gurney and pull it out, taking Mindy with them. He unstrapped himself and grabbed the bags, gear and guns and quickly followed everyone inside. It was chaos for him, trying to listen to everyone talk medical terms about his mate. He stood there, rifle around his shoulder, two backpacks on his back and two more in his left paw. The tent and other camping gear in his right paw.

“Get her to x-ray, STAT,” a doctor stated. In less than a minute from landing Mindy was hauled down a hallway. Tommy tried to follow but was stopped by a couple of police officers. One took hold of the rifle.

“Let me take the rifle son,” the officer stated.

“I want to go with Mindy,” he replied.

“Tommy, we cannot have you walking around the hospital with weapons. We need the rifle, the pistol and the ammo. Please don’t make this hard for us or yourself,” the officer replied.

Tommy exhaled and nodded. He slid the rifle off his shoulder and handed it over, then moved over to a chair and opened his bag. He pulled the pistol out and looked at it. No magazine in it. He pulled the slide back to ensure there was no loaded round and then locked it open. He handed the officer the pistol, magazine and ammo.

“Have you called our parents yet?” He asked.

“Not yet, we wanted to make sure you both were safe and in the hospital first,” the officer replied.

“Do. NOT. Contact them. We want nothing to do with them,” he said, half scowling.

“I’m sorry but we have to by law. But we’ll give you both until tomorrow so you can see how Mindy and the litter is doing,” the officer replied.

“Don’t contact them. They do nothing but beat me. Separated us even though I claimed her. Her parents tried to force abortion by trying to get her to fall. Don’t contact them, I beg you, for her life and our litter,” he replied as tears welled in the corner of his eyes.

“I’m sorry but we have to. You’re both under 15 years old,” the officer replied.

“When can I get my guns back?” He asked defeated.

“When you leave the hospital with your parents or a guardian,” the officer replied, “come on, we need to talk about what you and Mindy has been up to since you two ran away,”

“I’m not talking to you or anyone about it. Goodbye,” he said picking up the bags and gear. He headed back to the desk and asked what room Mindy was in. The officers stepped behind him.

“Don’t make us pawcuff you to get some answers,” the second officer said, who was quiet until now.

“Bite me,” Tommy said and headed off after the nurse gave him the room number. The two officers followed closely behind until he stopped at the door where Mindy would be at after having x-rays taken. He stepped inside to a darkened room. He flipped the switch and walked in. He dropped the bags and gear. 

Tommy dropped to his knees just as the two officers stepped inside to see him to start bawling. All of his emotions from Mindy being sick, them running away then being rescued and airlifted to the hospital hit him at the same time. He tried his best to remain strong but it was all too much for the young kit. The first officer walked up to him. “Everything will be okay Tommy. Mindy’s safe in the hospital. They’ll take good care of her,” The officer said, trying to comfort the kit as good as he could, even giving him a hug. Tommy hugged the officer tightly as he cried hard for the next five minutes.


Three hours later Mindy’s bed was finally wheeled into the room. Tommy jumped up and rushed over as the two nurses pushed the bed against the wall. They started hooking various machines up to the electrical outlets. He looked down at her and smiled, but she was sleeping.

“Mindy… Is she… okay?” He asked.

“She’s doing just fine,” one nurse replied.

“What was wrong with her?” He asked.

“The doctor will talk to her about it after she wakes up,” the nurse replied.

“Okay. Is our kit okay?” He asked.

“Yes, it’s fine,” she replied.

“It’s? As in litter or as in one?” He asked.

“Four
,” she replied.

“Four?” Tommy asked, stunned.

“Yes, four. Genders are being withheld at the time, until we know if Mindy wants them revealed or not,” she replied.

“Is there anything I can do for Mindy?” He asked.

“Just let her sleep and get rest for now,” she replied.

“Okay. Thanks,” he replied as tears started flowing down his face again.

A few minutes later the nurses left the room. Tommy took Mindy’s paw and held it. An IV was in her arm, along with a couple of other IV’s connected to the main IV line. He exhaled, scared not knowing what was wrong with his mate. He kissed her muzzle and laid her paw back onto the bed. He sat in the chair and waited for her to wake up, for the doctor, for anything to happen, but hoping, wishing, their parents wouldn’t show up.

Around an hour later the door opened up and a Gazelle walked in and up to the bed. Tommy walked to the other side and looked up.

“I’m doctor Pelletier
,” he said.

“I’m Tommy,” he replied.

“Are you the one that came in with her?” The doctor asked.

“I am. I’m her mate,” he replied.

“Okay. I understand that you and her had run away a little over a month ago,” he asked.

“It’s only been a month?” Tommy asked and looked down at Mindy, “it feels like it’s been longer, at least two months or more,”

“What’s wrong with Mindy?” He asked.

“She has the flu and double pneumonia
” the doctor explained.

“Oh no. Will she be okay? What about our litter?” He asked, now panicking.

“She’ll be fine. But it’s going to be tough for her. She’s going to be in the hospital for quite some time. We’re going to keep her until after she gives birth. The litter is also fine. By the way, how are you feeling? Any coughing, fever, sore throat, runny or stuffy nose, fatigue, or anything that doesn’t feel right?” The doctor asked.

“No, I feel fine,” he replied.

“Well just to be safe, you’re getting a flu shot, since you’ve been around her unprotected. If you deny it, you will be removed from the hospital and won’t be allowed to reenter unless you get a flu shot. We have patients who cannot get flu shots,” the doctor explained.

“I’ll get one, under one condition,” he said.

“What’s that?” The doctor asked while running a temperature probe across Mindy’s forehead.

“Mindy’s parents and mine, are not to be told what room we’re in. My parents kept me away from her, even though I claimed her. Her parents tried forcing abortion by trying to make her fall downstairs, over stools and other stuff. I don’t care what the cops say, I don’t want them to be here. After Mindy wakes up, I’m sure she’ll agree,” he said.

“Since she’s under 15 we can’t block her parents from visiting her, not without her written permission. Until she wakes up and signs waivers doing so, we have to allow her parents to visit her. The same goes for you,” the doctor said.

“At least give us a day or two after she wakes up, to talk about it. Please?” he asked, begged.

“Go to the nurses station and tell them you need a flu shot,” the doctor said. Tommy’s shoulders dropped due to the doctor changing subjects but left the room. After explaining to the nurse what the doctor told him, she lead him into a room to get his information. After filling out forms and signing a few pages the nurse left then returned a few minutes later with the flu shot. After a moment he put his sweater back on and rubbed at the spot, only for the nurse to swat his paw away.

“No rubbing it. It’ll make it feel worse,” she said.

“Sorry,” he replied.

Four hours later Tommy was laying down on the couch in the room. He was awake staring at Mindy still sleeping. He was listening to the EKG machine beep rhythmically
. It beeped once about every one and half seconds. He sat up after the nurse walked into the room and up to Mindy. She started taking vitals, temperature and checking the IV bags. One of them was just about empty, just a few drops left in it. The nurse left a few minutes later then returned with a new IV bag. After hooking it up to the holder and line, she turned to Tommy.

“You should go get something to eat,” she said.

“I’ll be fine. I want to be here when Mindy wakes up. I don’t want her to think that I left her or was taken away,” he said.

“Mindy will be fine. If she wakes up I’ll let her know you’re eating,” she replied.

“But-”

“No buts, little mister. You’re no use to Mindy if you’re passed out from not eating. Now go and eat. It’s on floor one,” the nurse demanded.

“Mmmm,” he groaned, “fine,” he replied. He grabbed his backpack with the money in it and headed out of the room, down the hallway to the elevator and waited for it to arrive.

A few minutes later he stood in the Subway line looking at the menu. He exhaled and walked up to the display stand.

“Welcome to Subway. What would you like today?” The young female Fennec Fox asked.

“Um, how about… the … Chicken Bacon Ranch?” He replied.

“What type of bread?” She asked.

“Wheat I suppose,” he replied. She took the bread out of the holder and sliced it open lengthwise.

“Would you like it toasted?” She asked, placing the servings of chicken onto the bread. He watched her put on the chicken then looked up at him.

“What type of cheese?” She asked.

“Oh uh, I guess that,” he said and pointed to the shredded cheese.

“Okay. It’ll be a moment. Go on and figure out what veggies you want,” she said then started helping the next customer.

A moment passed and the cashier took his sub from the oven and asked what he wanted for veggies.

“Lettuce, banana peppers and ranch,” he replied.

After it was made and paid for, he took the bag, the drink and headed back up to the eighth floor. He headed back into the room hoping to see Mindy awake. He sighed seeing her still laying there motionless. Tommy sat back down on the couch and started eating his dinner. His eyes lit up from how tasty the sub was, he never had Subway before. He devoured the foot-long sandwich, he was hungrier than he thought he was. After throwing away the garbage, he walked up to Mindy’s bed, took her paw and stared at her. He groaned sadly, hoping that him holding her paw would wake her up. She laid there peacefully sleeping, her chest rising and falling at a constant rate. The beeping of the EKG machine and the oxygen flow was all rhythmic, almost putting him to sleep. He kissed her muzzle and sat down on the couch.
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