Part 7
Wednesday November 20, 2024

5 months, 25 days

25 weeks, 3 days

Mindy walked down the hallway with the help of Nurse Burks, behind them was Mrs. Hines. They were heading to the ICU where Tommy has been at for five days. Mindy demanded to see him. One way or another she would find him, even if that meant she had to sneak out and walk around by herself. Not wanting to put her and the litter at risk, Nurse Burks finally agreed. Mindy’s belly seems to have finally stopped growing just a week prior and was just a week or so from birth. She knew this along with the hospital staff. But she was strong willed and hard headed and wanted to visit her mate.

As the three came to the ICU door Nurse Burks made sure that Mindy was prepared. Mindy inhaled and exhaled a few times then nodded her head. After making sure that Mindy really wanted to see, and getting a verbal yes from Mindy, she opened the door.

“T-Tommy!” Mindy cried and placed her paws over her muzzle.

Tommy was hooked up to more machines than she’s ever seen before. His face was completely wrapped up with the exception of his ears, eyes and muzzle, which had nostril tubes going into them. His left arm and right leg was in full casts
. His right leg was held up by a sling. Machines beeped, clicked and hissed. Tears flowed down her face as she slowly walked up to him. She took his right paw and squeezed. She was careful with the multiple IV lines going into his arm.

“Tommy? Can you hear me?”

“Please Tommy. Say something. Anything,”

“He’s been heavily sedated Mindy. His brain swelled
 badly and a rib punctured his left lung,”


“He’s going to be okay? Right?”

“We don’t know yet. He opened his eyes earlier from the coma.
 But he passed out again just a minute later,”

“Tommy. Don’t die, please. I need you. I love you,” she said. She leaned over him and kissed the only part she could on his face that wasn’t wrapped or covered in tubes, his eyes, which was heavily bruised and swollen.


“I love you Tommy,”

“Open your eyes for me. I just want to see your green eyes, please Tommy,”

“He’s completely out Mindy. Come on, you should get back to your room,” Burks said.

“NO!” She cried, “Tommy just please. Let me know your still alive!” Tears streamed down her face and onto his right paw as she rubbed it against her cheek.

“Even if he did wake up Mindy, he wouldn’t be able to say or do anything. Not with the tube down his throat. He has some of the best doctors and nurses caring for him,” Burks said.

Mindy closed her eyes and squeezed his paw tightly in hers and held it against her face. She opened them a minute later and cried out. She could see his green eyes, just barely.

“Tommy! Can you hear me?” She asked. He blinked once and barely nodded twice before passing out again.

“No no no no no. Tommy! Tommy! Wake up. Please wake up again,” She cried until she heard a long beep coming from a machine. Within seconds Nurse Burks pulled her away as the door burst open and multiple nurses and two doctors rushed in.

It took Nurse Burks, Mrs. Hines and another two nurses to get the frantic preteen mink girl back to her own room. The last thing she saw of Tommy was him being quickly rushed down a hallway and through a set of double doors with a sign overhead that read “Operation Rooms.”
***
Thursday November 28, 2024

6 months, 2 days

26 weeks, 4 days

Mindy laid in bed silently while her parents and Mrs. Hines sat in the room. Days have passed without her saying a word. Not even a single yes or no to doctors or nurses. She would barely give a nod or shake of her head. She had stopped moving even to go to the restroom. Nurse Burks had to put a catheter back in and a bedpan underneath. She even stopped eating food most of the time and is now on a nutrient IV drip. The room was almost deathly quiet, the only sound was the beeping of her heart rate monitor, thanks to the
 electrodes on her chest. After seeing Tommy flat line, Mindy had a severe panic attack on the way back to her room and passed out.

“Why haven’t I been told anything about Tommy. Is the hospital trying protecting me? Is he dead? Is he alive? Why won’t someone just fucking tell me something.” She thought to herself over and over again all day and night while she was awake. She wanted to speak but just couldn’t bring herself to do it. Scared that she would burst out crying. She could feel her kits kicking her, but she ignored them and the slight pain they caused. Her heart rate would raise and lower each time she felt a kick. It would raise greatly and rapidly beep, each time she thought of seeing Tommy all bandaged up and in casts and the state of him after she was whisked out of the room.

On a roll-away over-bed table sat a plate with turkey, dressing, mashed potatoes, macaroni and cheese, a couple of spoonfuls of cranberry sauce, a small chunk of corn on the cob, a slice of pumpkin pie, two buttered rolls, a few spoons of peas and a small bowl of gravy. Thanksgiving dinner. There wasn’t a single bite taken out from anything, not even a tiny sample. Mindy looked over at her dad then quickly adverted her eyes after his locked on with her stare. Just before she adverted her gaze, he gave her a warm smile. Seconds later she closed them as tears started rolling down her cheeks.
***
Monday December 2, 2024


6 months, 6 days

27 weeks, 1 days

Mindy was furiously pressing the nurse call button as fast and hard as she could. She was in severe pain and crying, tears streaming down her face. Her heart rate monitor was rapidly beeping, also alerting the nursing station just outside of her room. Nurse Burks stepped inside to see what was going on and why the constant buzzing. As soon as she saw the young Minks face she knew. She called for the doctor and walked up to Mindy.

“Breath Mindy, just like you practiced. You’ve gone into labor,”

“I… I have?” She asked through pained gasps.

“Yes. The doctor will be here soon. For now just breath like we practiced,” Burks said and put on a pair of gloves and began to prep Mindy to be moved to a birthing room.

Mindy grabbed the rails on the bed and screamed in pure agony for more than five agonizing seconds. After she stopped and looked at Burks, “I don’t…” another scream let out of her mouth. Burks lifted the sheet to see the first kit already crowning. She pulled the sheets over her legs and took position.

“Push Mindy, push hard. The first is already coming,” Burks said as the doctor rushed in.

“Breath Mindy, then give us another hard push sweetie,” the doctor said noticing that she was straining and pushing hard but holding her breath.

“[b]I AM![/b]” She screamed as tears streamed down her face. Through her fear and anger she pushed hard. She gasped for air after feeling the pressure and fullness of her vagina finally gone. Then she heard the cry of the kit.

“It’s a boy,” Burks stated and traded spots with the doctor. He clipped the umbilical cord and told the nurses to get Mindy to the birthing room. Burks wrapped the tiny kit into a blanket and followed behind.

Just barely an hour later Mindy pushed and breathed and pushed and breathed, along with crying and screaming from the pure agonizing pain. Her eyes were closed the entire time and her paws gripping the bed rails hard. She finally opened them after hearing the cry of another kit. She smiled, not at the kit or it being a girl, but…

“TOMMY?” She cried.

“Y-yeah,” he replied quietly.

“I thought. I thought you died,” she said then cried in pain as another contraction started.

“I did. Multiple times,” he replied during times that she wasn’t screaming and crying.

Tommy had been wheeled in by one of the ICU nurses after Nurse Burks requested him to be here. His leg was propped up along with his arm. His head was still wrapped up, save for his mouth and nostrils with tubes inside. On the back of the wheelchair was a small oxygen tank and a pole holding a few IV bags, which connected to his arm.

“Move me closer please,” he said quietly to the nurse. She wheeled him a couple of feet from the bed. With a groan he leaned up and grunted in pain as he grabbed the bed rail and pulled himself and the wheelchair closer. He started to stand on his good leg only to get told to stop by the nurse. “Oh shut up,” he replied and ignored her then leaned over and kissed Mindy, right before she let out another cry of pain. He sat back down and took her paw and held it.

“I…” she cried in pain. “I saw you in ICU. You died,”

“They brought me back,” he replied.

“God Tommy. I was so worried about you. I already… Tommy,” she said then lifted up and screamed
 as the contractions continued.

Almost six hours later Mindy was sitting up in bed while her and Tommy were talking, in her arms was one kit, another boy, the final kit. The pair had four kits; two girls and two boys. The girls were identical twins and the boys were identical twins. Each gender was fraternal to the other gender. Mindy was in labor for almost six hours, the last two pups didn’t want to come out just yet. As much as Tommy would love to hold one, or all, of his kits, he was unable to, by orders of the nurses because of his arm and he could go unconscious due to him still being in severe shape.

Just as they were really getting into talking to each other about various and random things, Tommy’s nurse, Mrs. Halina
, a raccoon, walked up to them.

“Time for you to go back Tommy. And I don’t want any argument from you,”

“Damn her, she’s so mean,”

“Mean huh? The only time I’ve been mean is when you try to get out of bed to use the toilet when you know that you can’t walk. There’s a reason you have a tube coming out of your penis and a bed pan underneath your butt. Also, did you forget that I do administer your shots? Maybe next time I’ll be distracted and stab you without any warning,”

“No. No, I’ll behave,” Tommy replied causing Mindy to giggle.

“Thank you for bringing him to see me and his kits being born,”

“No problem sweetie. You take care. Tommy, once we get back it’s time for your sponge bath,” she said while Tommy groaned.

“Take care of him for me please. I love you Tommy, see you soon. Hopefully,”

“Love you too Mindy,” he replied as he was wheeled out of the room.

After Tommy was out of the room Mindy looked over at Mrs. Hines.

“Why was I not told that he was okay? That he wasn’t dead? I was fucking worried to death, stressed and going insane not having heard or told anything,”

“They didn’t want you to know what shape he was in after you visited him. His heart had stopped three more times after you visited. It was to protect you and your unborn litter from too much stress. What stress you did endure they decided it would be low enough it wouldn’t cause you or the litter issues,”

“It didn’t protect me, it stressed me the hell out. If anything happens to him I want to know. If he goes into surgery, moved or anything, I want to know. He’s my fucking mate and the father of our kits. I mean it Mrs. Hines,”

“Okay. I’ll let the nurses know,”

“Thank you,” she said and exhaled trying to calm down. “When can he come into my room or me into his?”

“I don’t know Mindy. I’m not a doctor or nurse. I know basic medical knowledge but not much more than CPR or seeing signs of abuse and sexual assault,”

“Okay,” Mindy replied then pressed the nurse call button.

A moment later Mrs. Burks walked in, “how are you feeling Mindy?”

“In a bit of pain but I’m okay. I wanted to ask when Tommy could be moved into my room or me into his,”

“Not right now Mindy. He still needs to stay in ICU. He shouldn’t even have been in the room while you were in labor. But I pushed for him to be. A father shouldn’t miss the birth of his kits after all,”

“Thank you, really,” she replied with a smile. “I’m hungry. I know it’s past dinner time but is there anyway that I can get something to eat?”

“Let me check and I’ll let you know,”

“Thanks,”

Nearly an hour later Mrs. Burks walked back into the room and handed Mindy a thin but long white bag and a paper cup.

“I never gave you this. Okay?”

“Sure. Thanks!” Mindy replied happily and pulled out the foot long sub.

“I hope your okay with chicken, bacon, ranch, lettuce and banana peppers, and a coke,”

“Never had it but sounds and smells good,”

“Eat it slowly and don’t devour it fast. You could get sick to your stomach,”

“Thank you,” Mindy replied then took a bite. Her mouth watered after she swallowed her first bite. The sub was amazing. She had finished it before she even knew it. And the coke was even better. It had been well over a month since her last coke.
***
Tuesday December 3, 2024


“Morning Mindy,” her mom said as she woke up.

“Mom? What are you doing here?” Mindy asked groggily.

“To visit you, Tommy and your kits,”

“Oh yeah. Sorry. Long night,”

“You feeling okay?” Her mom asked and brushed Mindy’s bangs out from the front of her eyes.

“Yeah. I’m really sore but feeling good,”

“I’m happy to hear that. So quadruplets huh?”

“Yeah,”

“They’re cute, just like you and Tommy,”

“You seen them already?”

“Yup, they’re in the pup ward while you rest up for a couple of days,”

“I know,” she replied then looked around, “where’s dad?”

“With Tommy,”

“Oh okay,”

“Mindy. I’m so proud of you. I heard that you were so brave going into labor,”

“I wasn’t brave. I was in labor and I had no choice. I cried and cursed so much because it hurt so bad. I had no choice to do it without Tommy. Or thought that anyway. My only thought was, what am I going to do without him. I’m glad he’s okay,”

“I can’t even imagine what was going through your head Mindy. I’m sorry that you had to go through that, seeing Tommy being assaulted and … just everything,”

“Doesn’t matter now. Tommy is alive and getting better and I still have him,”

“Do you know if Marceline has came to visit him?”

“I don’t know. She hasn’t visited me since the day all that happened. Speaking of which, where is Mrs. Hines?”

“Not here yet. I guess she might have others to care for as well,”

“Okay,” Mindy replied.

The room went silent, save for the beep of the heart rate monitor and the IV drip machine administering a small dose of morphine twice an hour to keep her pain at a minimum.

“Mom,” Mindy said and looked over.

“Yes Mindy?”

“I want to go home. I want to go home with Tommy and you and daddy,”

“I’m happy to hear that. We’ll welcome you both,”

“I’m sorry that I ran away,”

“No, don’t be sorry Mindy. You did what you had to do. You did what you thought was right to save you and your litter. You probably saved your kits from our horrible actions. Honestly, it was a good thing that you did run away. It made your father and I really look back and think about what we did and how we acted and treated you. We’ll never do that again, we promise,”

“I love you mommy,”

“Love you too Mindy,” she said just as the door opened up. Her father and Mrs. Hines walked in. Mrs. Hines had just finished checking in on Tommy. After checking up on him her and Robert both came up to visit Mindy.

“Hi daddy,” she said. He walked up and kissed her cheek.

“Hi baby. You feeling okay?”

“Yes, I have a little bit of pain but I’m okay,” she replied then watched him sit down.

“Mrs. Hines,” Mindy said.

“Yes Mindy?”

“I want to go home with mom and daddy. I think I feel safe with them again. Mom said they would welcome Tommy in our home too,”

“Are you sure you feel safe with them? Remember they both tried to force you to miscarry your litter. It’s a serious crime of cub and fetal abuse,”

“I’m sure Mrs. Hines. I can tell that they feel bad about it. I can see the love in their eyes again, just like they were before I got pregnant,”

“Okay Mindy. Once you’re released from the hospital, I’ll release you back to your parents care. If you decide against it later, before being released or even after, just let me know or call me,”

“Thank you. What about Tommy?”

“Tommy is doing well. He’s weak today due to surgery the day before yesterday to repair his broken eye socket,”

“What do you mean?”

“They tried to fix it a day after his father assaulted him. But due to the brain swelling they decided against it. He was already weakened from that and the collapsed lung and just everything. He’s in ICU recovery still,”

“Will he be okay? Are his eye’s okay? What could happen?”

“He says he’s seeing just fine, other than a lot of swelling keeping his eye closed, but that’s normal after surgery like that. He’ll be pretty much out of it for a few days while he’s heavily medicated to try to keep the pain and swelling down,”

“Ah, Mindy, Tommy has a message for you,” her dad said.

“Oh? What message?”

“That he loves you and can’t wait to see and hug and kiss you again. And that he’s proud to be the father of your kits and glad that you both, umm, … mated that night,”

“[b]TOMMY!!![/b]” She said and blushed bright red.

“Mindy,” her father said, “Even though I don’t like that you mated and got pregnant, I’m proud of you for being so brave. Brave to stand against your mom and I and did what you had to do to protect yourself and your litter. Then to be so worried for Tommy instead of yourself. I’m proud of you baby, really. I’m sorry for everything we did,”

“Thanks daddy. I can’t wait to go back home,” she said and smiled at her parents. “Mrs. Hines, what about Tommy’s dad? We don’t want him anywhere near us or our litter,”

“Mr. Criollo is in jail and will be until his court date. Since Tommy technically died multiple times, he’s being charged with attempted murder of a cub. If found guilty he’ll go to prison for a minimum of five years, max of ten. I’ve filed a restraining order just in case he makes the half-million dollar bail or somehow escapes punishment. He’s not allowed within five-hundred feet of you, Tommy, your kits or your mom and dad. As for Tommy’s mom, she hasn’t really done anything to him that I’ve seen or heard, but if Tommy asks to do so, he could charge her for cub neglect and failure to prevent harm to a cub by not reporting his father beating him,”

“Good. I was always scared of his father. His mother was always nice to me though. Has she came to visit him since that day?”

“A few times a week,”

“Good to hear,” she said and smiled, “I’m tired,”

“Get some sleep baby, you’re going to need all that you can get,” her mom replied.

“Night,” Mindy said as she closed her eyes.
***
Wednesday December 11, 2024


Mindy walked into Tommy’s hospital room and up to the bed. His head was finally out of the gauze wrap. She smiled and kissed him. His left eye was still heavily bruised and halfway closed, but he could see just fine. The multi-dozens of stitches around his eye was causing most of the swelling.

“Hi Tommy,”

“Hi Mindy. You okay?”

“Yeah. So are our kits,”

“Good to hear,”

“Do you know how much longer you’ll be here?”

“Doctors are saying a few months at least. That bastard broke my leg and arm. On the bright side, I’ll never play sports again. He shattered my right knee cap,” he said, and caused her to giggle.

“Sorry for laughing, I didn’t mean to,”

“It’s okay. I laughed and cried so hard when the doctor told me that. I passed out from the pain and lack of oxygen. Lay down next to me,” he said and pulled the sheet off of him.

She looked at his chest. It was wrapped heavily in gauze but she could see the heavy bruising still on his upper chest and the stitches on his chest from where they opened him to fix his punctured lung and ribs. She looked down and chuckled at the tiny tube still coming out of his penis and below that a bedpan.

“Mindy, stop staring. It’s embarrassing to crap in a pan,”

“I know,” she replied and climbed up, being careful of the IV in his arm. He moved his arm around her neck and pulled her against him into a hug. She did the same to him while rolling onto her side. She rested her head against his shoulder and closed her eyes. Tears started dripping.

“No crying,” he said.

“I’m just happy that you’re okay. I really thought you were dead,”

“I know,” he said then kissed her muzzle.

The two of them laid in bed for hours being mostly silent and just holding each other. Whenever he required vitals to be taken she moved off and patiently waited for them to be done then got back into bed. As the night came she fell asleep next to him. Although it was against hospital rules Nurse Burks and Nurse Halina decided to leave the two alone and let them sleep together for that one night. They had both been on good behavior and didn’t fuss or argue when asked to move off the bed or when Mindy had to go back to her room for vitals and checkups.
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