Saturday, June 14, 2031 




“Okay Todd, you ready?” Fang asked. He looked over at the sixteen year old bunny boy who was gripping the steering wheel of one of the families shared vehicles, a 2022 Subaru Crosstrek with a manual shift transmission. Todd exhaled then looked into the rear view mirror at Luna who was sitting in the backseat patiently waiting for him to start driving. It was their first time driving on the roads. Before this, Fang had them out in the field across the road. The field was a huge open area with a few sparse trees up until the woods where the trees got really thick, it was the perfect location to learn to drive and get a handle on handling a car.


Both Luna and Todd had their student drivers license and would take their test in late July or early August, just before school would start back up. They’ve both been practicing for almost a year now. In their previous school year they took the in-school drivers education class, that went over defensive driving, theory, road signs, laws and other stuff that dealt with driving on public roads. That was a half school year class, taking an hour either before school or after school. They both took the class after school, because they wanted to sleep longer in the morning, they would have had to wake up at 5:30 AM to get ready and be at school at 6:30 for the one hour class, then stick around until 8:00 for school to start.


Luna, 16, looked at Todd and smiled. He looked back at the dash board then breathed in deeply and nodded, “I think so,” he replied.


“Okay. Press the clutch in like normal and put it into first gear and press the accelerator down and lift off the clutch, like we practiced with the driving simulator game,” Fang replied.


The driving simulator had vibrations and did it’s best to simulate driving on roads with a manual, but it wasn’t perfect. It was a racing game after all, Gran Turismo X. They of course have driven real cars but it was only in the field until they became comfortable driving a manual and learning how to shift properly without grinding the gears. Both Luna and Todd have at least 200 hours, each, of driving in the field, but a field isn’t the road and doesn’t teach how to deal with other vehicles on the road either.


Lin, 19, was also in the backseat patiently waiting for his turn as well. He had put off getting his drivers license until he passed his citizenship test, but with both Fang and Vapor urging him to get his license for Laika and his cubs sake, he obliged.
 He had just as much driving time in the field as both Todd and Luna. He had successfully passed and graduated his repeat of twelfth grade with flying colors, all A’s with the exception of a B in English. Vapor, Fang, Laika and everyone else were all proud of him for succeeding and passing, but they all knew that he could do it.


[/i]Lin’s twin sister, Rin, was proud of him as well. They were both sad that she couldn’t come back to watch him walk the stage and receive his diploma. Their father has pretty much stopped Rin from leaving the country due to Lin’s actions. Their father swore revenge against Lin and the Wolfe family for Lin’s actions. 
Rin had also graduated school, but she was not looking forward towards adulthood. In their world, Chinese citizens aren’t considered legal adults until they are at least 21 AND pass school.

After normal school, boys were to either attend university for another 10 to 15 years, or (forced) join the military for at least 20 years. If they didn’t or deserted, it was instant trial and death sentence by slow hanging, where their neck was not snapped but they would choke by the thick rope around their neck, or be thrown into a pit with hungry feral lions ready to rip them limb from limb and eat them alive.

Girls either went to university for two to five years, chosen by their parent(s) or was placed into a marriage usually chosen by a computer at random. Richer families could pay to have their daughters married to someone they decided, this usually cost a one-million to five-million dollar “fee” to do so. The girls had no choice in the matter. The girls would be forced into a university for servitude, for husbands and/or bosses, for housework, cleaning, or monotonous secretary paperwork for bosses. Either way was never a fun thing for women.

Rin, is currently in courting. In just two years time she would be forced to marry another rich male, who is 35, whose parents worth was just a bit more than their families worth. She despised the guy and the family. That family was the second highest pollution causing company in China and the world, they used a lot of forced labor and slavery. She was looking for a way to escape this hell she was placed in, but her father had her under 24/7 security detail, even while in the restroom. She was able to get three, out of the twenty, security members to look the other way while she typed away on her laptop or talked to her brother, it did not come cheap at $10,000 per shift per fur, so she didn’t get to text, email or call Lin very often.[/i]


After a few lurches forward, from nervousness, Todd smoothly pulled out of the driveway and onto their road and headed north towards town. He started off slow and began picking up speed and shifting until he reached 45 miles per hour, the limit on their road. He was doing great as he slowed down for the 90 degree turn at the end of their road that turned into Main Street. He came to his first red light, where Fang let out a sigh. “Fucking red lights. I hate them. They’ve added too many since I started driving,” he replied grumpily, causing Luna to giggle.


A minute later the light turned green and Todd let off the clutch and caused the car to jump a bit, just him being nervous. He apologized for it. “No worries. It’ll happen from time to time,” Fang replied. Todd successfully drove down Main Street without issue. “Take a right,” Fang said. Todd turned right onto a newly paved road. The road was long and straight. It went down about two miles before making a T-junction. To the left, you would head down a, now, private drive, to Rocky’s farm and house, Izzy’s father. To the right lead into a huge subdivision with over 300 brand new houses. Going straight would lead you into a ten foot deep ditch if you didn’t make the turn in time. “Make a u-turn at the end,” Fang said as they came near the end.


After heading back towards Main Street Fang had Todd continue driving straight and head onto highway 10 that would lead to Orion City, over two hours away. Fang wasn’t going to have Todd drive that far on their first time out, but they did go about half way there. Fang had him pull into a truck stop that was around halfway in between Greenwood and Orion City. It was the intersection of a major Interstate. It was a huge truck stop. It had over 200 diesel pumps for just semi trucks, and around the same for regular vehicles and fifty electric vehicle chargers.


The traffic wasn’t too bad but it did have Todd a little bit frazzled after a vehicle nearly side swiped them, the other driver wasn’t paying attention while merging into the lane that Todd, Luna and Fang were in. Todd handled it really well, he quickly slowed down and let the jerk driver in. The jerk was driving a super lifted truck, who, after getting into the lane floored it and took off down the road, leaving a trail of black smoke from the diesel engine. 


Todd did wonderfully during his first time out despite the jerk truck driver nearly causing a wreck. After filling up on fuel, they pulled into a parking spot, headed into one of the near two dozen stores and sat down and ate lunch.


This truck stop was huge. The gas station building itself was over 1000 feet long and 600 feet deep. It had everything. It ranged from the normal stuff you’d find in a gas station like bottled drinks, prepackaged food, milk, cigarettes and other tobacco products, chips, candy and more. It also had a huge selection of semi truck parts, from wheels to smoke-stacks to fully chromed out body parts and engine parts, including giant turbo’s, new performance heads and internals and just everything, they even had brand new fully built engines, OEM style and performance. If you had an empty truck frame, you could build an entire truck from this store. They even sell radios, speakers, subwoofers, as well as laptops and other home electronics, including flat-screen TV’s, from 24 inches to 64 inches, that work on 120 volt and 12 volt for vehicles.


Outside of the store there was all the major restaurants, like McHumans, Burrito Bell, Starbarks Coffee, Flying Dragon’s Chinese, and many more. It was a one-stop-for-all area. There was even a motel for truck drivers only, that would let them sleep if they were past their legal limit of driving time, albeit quite expensive. The gas station had showers for anyone to use, but they were quite expensive at five dollars for the first three minutes and two dollars for every additional minute afterwards. They even have a laundry facilities. 


Needless to say, it was a huge area with lots of options for everyone from professional truck drivers to new student drivers. And one of the better perks, a local police station, fire department and medical team with six doctors and nurses, right nearby to take care of any issue that came up, be it a fight between two furs or humans or a kidnapping or assault, badly cut paw, arm, leg, whatever, to a full on fire. They even had an emergency helicopter that could airlift people to the hospital in Orion City. There are more than 2,500 truck parking spots and 2,000 other spots for regular vehicles. Reason being is that this is the last rest stop until you get over and past the Rocky Mountains. This truck stop and the “West Side Truck Stop” are more than 350 miles apart due to the roads winding through and around the mountains. It was a perilous drive for all, one wrong move or not paying attention and you could be rolling down a steep mountain side with death waiting for you at the bottom.


The four of them choose a place to eat, their ordered their meals and met up at a picnic area with covered tables. They spent an hour eating and talking while watching large semi trucks roll into the place and leave.


After eating Fang handed Luna his debit card and asked her and Todd to go into the store and buy a part that he wanted to replace quickly. They agreed and headed into the store with Lin following along to get him a drink, on Fang’s behalf.


After ten minutes of waiting they stepped up to the counter and placed five drinks on the counter.


“We also need three F-L-U-X Capacitors,” Luna said, spelling out the word. None of them realizing they had been played.


“What?” The young sales associate asked visibly confused.


“My dad says he needs something called a F-L-U-X capacitor, I don’t know,” she replied.


The exchange caught the attention of another nearby employee and he moved over.

“It’s alright Sam, I’ll take this one. Please get the rest of the customers. This order will take a little bit longer,” the station manager stated.


Todd and Luna looked at each other but still hadn’t realized they were the butt of her fathers joke.


The manager picked up the drinks and snacks then directed the three teenagers to another counter almost halfway across the building, about 200 feet down, to the parts store.


“Okay, so this part you need. Who asked you to get it?” The manager asked while ringing up the drinks.


“My dad,” Luna replied.


“I see. Well ma’am, that part is a joke item. There is no such thing,” he explained.


“What do you mean?” Todd asked.


“None of you have watched the 1984 classic “Back to the Future” movie?”


“No sir,” all three replied, causing the manager to bellow out a laugh. After composing himself, he explained, much to the chagrin of Luna, who was now bright red from embarrassment.


“I’m going to kill my dad,” she muttered.


“Whoa, hold up there kiddo. Don’t go THAT far. I [b]DO[/b] have what you, I mean, your father is asking for though. But it IS expensive, if you want to get him back.


“How. Much?!” Luna asked sternly, staring the manager down.


“Five hundred dollars each. It’s a “real” part that we now carry, because of jokes like these. We get these requests a hundred times a year,”


“I see. Well then,” Luna said with a smile, “my dad DID ask for three of them. So we’ll take three of them.”


“Wait… Are you serious? They’re joke parts. I mean we do have them for sale, but-”


“Stop. My dad wants them. He asked for them by name. Sends in his teenage daughter, her mate and my sisters mate to get said parts. He must be expecting to get these [i]highly[/i] important capacitors. Right sir?” She replied, with a happy smile.


“Yes ma’am. But I must warn you, we do not refund these parts. They are all sales final due to them being novelty joke items,”


“Works for me,” she replied.


“Luna, are you sure about this? They are joke parts, just Fang being his normal jokester self,” Todd replied.


“Yes. I’m sure. Please sir, get us the three flux capacitors,”


“Okay,” he replied, “I’ll be back in a couple of minutes with them.


A few minutes later the manager sat three large cylinders onto the counter. They were about 10 inches tall and 4 inches thick. They had two high-current connectors stick up and out from the top that allowed it to be connected to the electrical system. On the sides were fins that extended out to help “cool” the capacitors down while being used. The entire thing was made out of aluminum. The outside canister was painted blue, while the cooling fins were normal aluminum color.


“Are you sure about this?” The manager asked once more.


“One hundred percent sure sir,” Luna replied smiling.


The manager let out a slight moan but scanned the three FLUX capacitors and the drink and snacks, then hit the total button.


“That will be 1,640.57 dollars ma’am,” he stated.


With a happy smirk, Luna swiped Fang’s debit card, hit the credit button and it was approved. The manager printed out their receipt and circled the “NO REFUNDS” section.


“Best of luck ma’am and thank you for your purchases,” the manager replied.


“No, thank YOU for this. I can finally get a one-up on my father for his lousy jokes,” she replied with a devilish smile.


“Would you like a box for these?


“No sir, just we’ll put the drinks into our reusable bag,” she said pulling out the fabric bag and popping it open and setting the drinks inside. She grunted when she went to pick up one of the flux capacitors then looked at the boys.


“You two carry one of each, I’ll take this one,” she replied, lifting up the 10 pound flux capacitor.


Fang was parked near the door entrance and was tapping away on his phone as the door opened up.


“We got you the flux capacitor’s dad. Boy they were super expensive though,” Luna said.


“Wait… WHAT?” Fang asked popping his head up and looking towards Luna standing outside.


The color drained from his face as he realized that his joke backfired.


“How much?” He asked.


“Oh you know. They’re quite rare nowadays. These things really are heavy, could you help?” She replied shifting it in her arms.


Fang stepped out of the car and took it from her, surprised at the weight.


“Oh, by the way daddy, all sales are final for these. They were 500 dollars,” she replied with that devilish smirk, “each,” she added under her breath.


Fang’s arms weakened and he nearly dropped the flux capacitor to the ground. He sighed and looked at the three of them. Both Luna and Todd were smiling while Lin just looked on in amusement.


“Okay. Well done kids. You got me on this one,” he replied with a tinge of pouting mixed in.


“Dad, where should we put these?” Todd asked.


“Ugh… in the back,” Fang replied and ran his paw over his face.


After sitting them in the back of the SUV and securing them, they all loaded into the car. Luna got behind the wheel. She handed him his card and the receipt. He looked at it and gasped.


“500 EACH?!” Fang exclaimed loudly, then noticed the circled no refunds section.


“Oh, you didn’t hear me say EACH? I’m sorry daddy, I’ll make sure to speak louder the next time for your old-ass ears,”


After a short time to relax, Fang started laughing his ass off for several minutes.


“Okay Luna sweetie…,” he said giving her “the stare,” for a moment, “you ready to drive?”


“I am, but shouldn’t you install those flux capacitors first? They sound SOOOOO important for the safe operation of this vehicle,” she replied with a huge smirk.


“Just drive,” he replied bluntly.


“Okay dad, I was just concerned for the safe operation of this vehicle, that’s carrying your lovely daughter, her mate and Lin,” she replied chuckling, “anyway, where too?”


“Orion City, Wolfe and Fox headquarters,” he replied.


A few minutes later they were back on the highway heading north cruising along at 75 miles per hour while keeping up with the flow of traffic when needed. After about 30 minutes, still another 40 minutes left to get or Orion City, Luna grumbled.


“Daaaaad, can we turn the music on or something? It’s way too quiet and I’m tired of listening to road noise,”


“Sorry Luna, but the first few times you drive on the road I want you to pay attention to the road and nothing else. I know it’s boring, it is for me too,”


“Not even at a low level?”


“Sorry Luna. I want your full attention and concentration to be on the road and vehicles around us,” he replied.


“Ugh, fine I suppose,” she replied.


“We can go over the rules and laws of driving while you’re driving,”


“I think I’ve had enough of learning rules and law in the classroom,”


“You never stop having to learn them. New ones get added every so often, you know,”


“Yeah, I know,”


A bit over an hour later they passed into Orion City. Luna listened to her dad’s directions and drove to Wolfe and Fox headquarters with no issue. 


After pulling into the front parking lot they parked and discussed the next bit, which would be Lin driving in the city and back to the truck stop, where the three teens would decide who drives back home.


“Hey dad, while we’re here in Orion, could we go by the mall please? I need to pick up a few things. Better to get it now, instead of having to pay additional money for shipping,”


“How long will it take?”


“Not too long. The store’s on the main floor and I already know what I need and where they’re all at,”


“Lin, you okay to drive over in that area?”


“I think I’ll be okay,”


“Okay. Todd, Lin, you both okay with taking a break there then?”


“Sure,” both replied.


“Okay then. Luna, swap out with Lin, then we’ll head to the mall,”


“Awesome thanks dad!”


After making it to the mall, Luna looked over at Todd and smiled. He knew that smile… “Ugh, fine, I’ll come with you,” he said.


“Dad, you and Lin going to stay in the car or come in?”


“Lin, what do you want to do?”


“Doesn’t matter to me,”


“Okay, I guess we’ll stick out here then, unless you want to go in Lin. You can if you want to,”


“Let’s go in and walk. My leg hurts from holding the gas pedal down and pressing the clutch,”


“Okay,”


After a few minutes Luna and Todd made their way inside and towards the store. She took his hand and held it as they walked to the store. “Luna, do I have to help you with this?” He asked, blushing from embarrassment.


“Todd, you’re just helping out, nothing more,” she replied then looked up at the “ABDL & More” sign above the door. Around it was graphics of diapers, bottles, letter and number blocks.


Luna grabbed one of the carts that was provided by the mall and headed inside the large store. There were diaper suits, diapers, bottles, furniture and many dozens of babying things in the large store. She walked around while Todd walked next to her, with his head down, still uncomfortable with being inside the store. After ten minutes she had the cart over-filled with diaper and booster cases. She grabbed 8 cases of four styles of diapers, and four cases of boosters.
 Each Booster case held 120 boosters. And the diaper cases held 80 diapers each.


One of the diapers hold up to 10,000 ml and fluid and expands upwards of 6 inches thick. The others hold around 6,000 ml and expands to around 4 inches thick.


The boosters hold an additional 6,000 ml of fluid and expands to more than 5 inches thick when fully saturated.



“Todd, I know you’re embarrassed, and I’m sorry for that, but could you go get another cart please? Or you can stay with this one and I’ll get one,”


“No, I’ll get the cart,” he said then quickly made his way out. He returned a few minutes later. He helped moved the cases over into the second cart. Then it hit him.


“Luna… I’m going to be pushing one of these…” he said then looked over at her.


“Todd, you’re fine. No one is in here, just you, me and the store staff. I promise that you’ll be fine,”


“But what if someone from school sees us?”


“Todd, then you’re just helping me, like you are, plus I doubt there’s anyone from school here,”


“Okay Luna,” he replied.


“Help me and I’ll give you a good time tonight,”


He smiled at that, it’s been quite sometime since they’ve actually done anything sexual, since Vapor asked them not to with everything that’s been going on in the Wolfe residence, after Onai was sent to Juvi and Hiroko having been a total mess of stress and anxiety.


They made their way to the checkout counter and the lady at the front greeted them cheerfully. She quickly scanned the cases and totaled it all up. “That’ll be $1,940.24. And because you’ve bought eight sets of cases, we’re doing a special that gives you one additional case of boosters of your choice for free,” she said.


“I don’t know. Are there any new types of Boosters?”


“Actually yes, just released. They supposedly hold up to 10,000 ml and swell to over 8 inches thick!”


“Sure, I’ll take those then,” Luna replied.


“Awesome. I’ll be back in a minute,” she replied then waddled out of from behind the counter. Luna looked over at could tell that she was fully diapered up and had a swollen diaper. Todd saw it too and looked away, causing Luna to giggle.


“Maybe we should do that to you,” Luna said teasing Todd.


“I.. no, I don’t think so,” he replied blushing, causing Luna to chuckle.


“I’m just kidding Todd,”


“I know,”


The saleswomen returned a minute later carrying a large case, larger than the normal booster case. In her hand she held an opened booster. Luna’s eyes widened at the size of it.


“Just to make sure you want these monsters, here’s one. They’re 20 inches long by 8 inches wide and 2 inches thick. Like I said, they should swell up to 8 inches thick, possibly even 10 inches thick,”


“Wow. Those are huge!” Luna said.


“Yes they are. I, umm, I’ve got two of them in my diaper right now. They’re difficult to walk in but they’re so much fun!”


“Oh I saw that, I was wondering if you were wearing diapers or one of those super ultra thick fabric diapers,”


“Well, I am. I’m wearing an Ultra-X2, two of the boosters and one of the super thick fabric diapers,”


“Wow, okay,” Luna replied, really unsure how to respond to that.


“How much are these cases normally?”


“129.99 each, there’s only 80 in each case, instead of the normal 120,”


“Damn that’s expensive for boosters, but I understand why though. I’ll try them out and see how I like them. Thanks for letting me know about them,”


“No problem! Do you need anything else?”


“No, I’m good,”


“And what about you cutie bunny?”


Todd looked up horrified at her and shook his head no.


“He’s not into ABDL stuff. He’s just being an amazing mate and helping me with everything here,”


“Aww, that’s nice of you to do that. You know, not too many mates who aren’t into ABDL don’t like helping their mates with stuff like this, even less so coming into the store. They’re just too embarrassed or grossed out or anything like that. I applaud you for helping your mate,”


“T-thank you,” Todd managed to say quietly.


“I know you’re not into it, but if you want to pick something out, I’ll let you have it for free for being such a wonderful mate. If you don’t want anything, just let your mate have something. Okay?”


Todd looked up at her then over at Luna who was smiling at him lovingly.


“I’m not into it. Just give her whatever, I suppose,”


“Okay then. What about it hun?”


“I don’t know. There’s so much stuff here. So many awesome clothes that I could wear,” Luna replied with a smile.


“Well, I did say anything, so yes,” she replied just realizing her mistake.


“What about a coupon for something free, say up to $50, for the next time we come in?”


“Sure thing. Thank you for taking it easy on me,”


“No worries. I figured you didn’t mean anything of any price,”


The saleswomen scanned the new booster case and put in a coupon code to make them free.


“Okay, your total is still $1,940.24,”


Luna swiped her card, put in her security code and paid. After a moment she was handed the receipt. And after another minute she was handed the freshly printed coupon for $100 off her next purchase in-store. She tossed in an additional $50 for being kind to her.


“Thank you come again!” the saleswomen said as they headed away.


“Thank you ma’am. Have a great day!” Luna replied.


Todd pushed the cart next to Luna and headed towards the front of the mall. Luna called her dad to see where they were at. They met up at the car. After some time, they managed to fit everything into the back of the SUV.


“That everything?” Fang asked.


“Yup. I’m good for upwards of 6 months now,”


“All of this for six months?”


“Yup,”


“Okay. Well, time to head back home. Lin, you ready?”


“Yes Fang,”


After loading up, Lin carefully backed out of the spot and headed towards the road.


After a bit over an hour Lin pulled into the truck stop, turned the car off then sighed a breath of relief.


“You okay Lin?”


“Yes, just a long drive,”


“Yeah, it really is. Now imagine driving that daily, both ways, and double the time,”


“Willow and Vapor do that right?”


“Yes, for Wolfe and Fox,”


“How do they not go crazy?”


“You kind of get used to it, but either way, it’s still a lot of driving,”


“Oh, okay,”


“Okay, Todd or Luna, which of you want to drive home?”


“I guess I will dad,” Luna replied, “Todd drove to here.”


“Okay then, swap with Lin,”


After another hour and a bit, they made it safely home. All of them did well driving on roads and the highway.

***

Friday, June 20, 2031 


“Okay you four, so what have you decided on?” Vapor, in the dining room, asked while Fang stood nearby looking at the fish aquarium, watching the fish swim around. The four were sitting at the dining table next to their mates, Todd and Luna and then Lin and Laika.


“Laika and I think we want a Nissan Armada. It’s got a lot of seats for all of our cubs,” Lin explained. He asked Laika what he should get since he had no idea about vehicles and that he would be driving her and their cubs around. The two of them spent over two months looking at various vehicles for Lin. Laika loved that he was worried about being able to drive her and their cubs around and asked for her input. He got an amazing blow job that night and got to cream her full after the cubs were asleep.


“Good choice,” Vapor replied, “did you ask Laika about it?”


“Yes, of course. It’s going to be her vehicle too, right?” Lin replied.


“Yeah, I suppose so, you’ll be driving her and your cubs around everywhere. So good on you for getting her input. You’re an amazing Furman Lin,” Vapor replied, causing Lin to smile and blush for getting complimented.


“We’re still working out what color and stuff that we want, but I think we’re pretty close to being done,” Laika replied.


“Okay. Let us know when you figure it all out. Remember, don’t worry about money, just get what you need or want,”


“Thanks mom,” Laika and Lin replied.


“Anything else for you two?”


“No. We’ll let you know,” Lin replied.


“Okay, good. Luna and Todd, what do you two want?”


“I’ll go last,” Todd replied.


“Okay then. Luna?”


“What about a Mercedes-Benz GLS 650 SUV? It’s got enough seats for Skyler and any more cubs down the line. It’s big but safe,” Luna replied and slid over a printout of the SUV and all the options that she wanted.


“Huh, sparing no expense I see,” Vapor replied. Fang turned around and looked at the printout.


“Jeez, $112,000 for that?” Vapor said stunned.


“Luxury vehicle and an SUV, so yeah,” Luna replied.


“Works for me,” Fang replied then turned his attention back to the fish.


“Are these all the options that you want Luna?”


“Yeah, it’s pretty much every option they have. Figured if it’s made for the vehicle, why not just get it just in case we might need it down the line,”


“It’s all good. So you’re done deciding?”


“Yes, I’m done mom,”


“Okay. Todd?”


“I uh, well…” Todd replied trying to give himself more time to figure out how to ask for the car that he wanted. A moment passed in silence.


“Well, Luna is getting that SUV so we’re good for Skylar and more family later, so I kind of want one that is good for four but…”


“But what Todd? As long as it’s not a super car we don’t care,”


“Well, it is but it isn’t. I really want the car and I’ll do whatever you want for me to get it,”


“What car Todd?” Vapor asked again.


“Nissan Skyline GT-R Nismo Edition,”


Fang sprayed his coke out of his mouth and nose upon hearing the car. He turned around, wiped his muzzle off then stared at Todd.


“It’s not considered a super car. It is a high end sports car but falls just below what’s considered a super car,”


“No,” Vapor replied bluntly.


“Vapor, we did say they could get cars that were high end. Todd is correct that it’s not a super car,” Fang replied.


“No! End of discussion for that. Choose something else Todd, sorry,” Vapor replied.


“Okay,” Todd replied with a sad sigh.


After the meeting they all left to head to do their own things. A few hours later Todd walked into the living room holding a sheet of paper, it was his second choice car.


“Vapor, Fang, I have my second choice,” Todd said sounding sad but excited too.


“Whatcha got?” Fang asked, holding his hand out.


“Acura NSX?” He replied handing the print out over.


“You sure about this? It’s only a two seater again,”


“Todd, you have a cub, you remember that right?” Vapor said.


“I know. Luna and I talked about it when we were doing our first choice vehicles. She said she’s okay with me getting a two seater. We decided that if I had to drive Skyler around, or future cubs, then I can drive her SUV. You can ask her if you want to make sure,” he explained, as Luna walked in with Skyler right behind her.


“Yes, I’m fine with that mom. We’ll be sharing the SUV anyway,”


“Are you both sure about this? Once we make the order, you can’t change it. Remember what we told all of you, if you want a different one after you get your first car, you’ll have to get a job to help pay for the new one, we’ll help a little but not much,”


“Yeah, I know. We’re happy with what we’ve chosen and talked about it in length. Todd has had a pretty crappy upbringing and he needs something else good in his life, other than a new loving family and mate,”


“Todd, you understand that the NSX drives differently than normal cars with the engine in front right?” Fang said.


“Really?”


“Yeah, with the mid engine placement, it’s more nimble and corners easier, however it can spin out easier on wet roads or on ice. It also makes it hard to control when if or when it spins out. When Vapor and I were testing cars years ago, I test drove an NSX and I spun it out multiple times. It wasn’t easy to control. You get used to it, but still, it’s not easy to control on spinouts,”


“Luna, what do you think?” Todd asked.


“Todd, that’s your car, not mine. You need to decide on that yourself,”


“Okay. Yeah, I guess I’ll be fine with it,”


“Todd, take an hour or two, or a few days to think about it. Really think about it. Okay?” Fang said.


“Okay. I will,” Todd replied and walked away with a sigh.


“Why are you two being difficult about his vehicle choice?” Luna asked.


“Safety,” Vapor replied.


“No super cars and nothing that you don’t think you can handle. Remember, Luna, we’re all going to go and test drive whatever vehicle you think you all want in a week or two, so you can change your decision then and up until we order whatever vehicle is decided,”


“Alright. Just take it easy on him. He is a sensitive boy, you know,”


“Okay,” Vapor replied while looking at the printout, “really? 10,600 dollars for brakes and brake calipers?”


“Pay the price for a fast high end sports car. You don’t want cheap brakes on them, or any car for that matter,” Fang replied.


“So the NSX is another high end sports car that borders on super car?” Vapor asked.


“Pretty much, more so than the GTR. Due to the engine placement, more dangerous to handle,” Fang explained.


As he promised, he thought about it, Todd said that he wanted the NSX and accepted that it might spin out and promised to be careful and would learn how to handle the car.


Later that night Fang and Vapor talked about the vehicles that everyone had decided on. A few hours after the meeting Lin and Laika gave them the printout of the car that Lin wanted.

***

Tuesday, June 24, 2031 


To help with competitive pricing for consumers, the government mandates that all states MUST have at least one combined dealership that sold vehicles from all vehicle brands that have vehicles under $300,000 MSRP. Those include Audi, Nissan, Toyota, Subaru, BMW, Mercedes-Benz, Volkswagen and more. States such as Texas, California, New York, Florida and Washington must have four such dealerships due to size and population. Alaska, although the biggest state, only requires one, since its distance from every other state makes shipping difficult and very expensive, a Subaru STI costs $52,989. Hawaii is fully exempt due to it being ocean locked, however, there is one combined dealership there with price tags that show, instead of a Subaru STI costing $42,589, it costs $68,789.


Fang walked into the massive combined dealership and looked around. It was massive inside with more than three dozen vehicles on the showroom floor from many different brands. There were cars that cost just slightly over $15,000 to cars that cost over $300,000 and about a dozen that were multi-million dollar super sports cars. He gave the area a quick look over, counting at least forty others inside, not including salesmen and saleswomen. He counted at least 25 more in just salesfurs. Due to his military training, it’s something that he just couldn’t stop doing, he always gave that quick glance around to see how many furs there were and take a mental note of exits and anything or anyone that could be considered dangerous. He didn’t like that he kept doing this but maybe one day it would save his life or the lives of others.


He walked up to multiple vehicles and checked them out, looking at the window stickers that listed the cost of the car, the options and accessories and details like MPG (miles-per-gallon) in city and highway.


He spent the next hour looking at more than thirty different vehicles while he waited for someone to come help him. After a little bit longer he waved someone down, however, they seemed to ignore him even though they looked directly at him, they quickly walked away elsewhere. After being ignored another fourteen times he grumbled and headed up to the main desk to ask for help. The receptionist quickly headed into an office then returned a couple of minutes later with a large bull behind her. The bull walked up to the counter and looked down at Fang. It was the manager of the dealership and he was about a foot and half taller than Fang and much more muscular.


“I understand that your salefurs might be busy but what’s with them just ignoring me and rushing off without saying anything to me?” Fang asked.


“You should leave. We have more important furs to deal with instead of just someone gawking over vehicles and wasting time asking about prices and what engine is in the vehicles,”


“W-what? I’m here to buy. So would you like to make a sale or not?”


“Look sir, we understand that you enjoy looking at our vehicles but we cannot just take our salesfurs off of actual sales for benign questions and answers,”


“Okay. How about this? I’d be happy with your newest salesfur, doesn’t matter who it is. Humor me please,”


After a few more minutes of back and forth the manager huffed, bellowing air out of his nostrils. “Fine, you can waste Benni's time. Waste of a salesfur slot anyway,” the manager huffed then loudly bellowed out to Benni to get over to the desk. His bellow hurt Fang’s ears, causing them to ring for a few seconds.


Benni, an otter, rushed over from what seemed like a closet.


“Take care of this, ahem, gentleman, and get him out ASAP,” the manager stated then turned and stamped back into his office. The receptionist give a side-eye smirk at Fang then went back to her business.


“Well, what a lovely manager you have. I’m Fang,” he said as they stepped away from the reception desk.


“Uh, sorry. I’m Benni. Are you looking for anything in particular?”


“Yes I am. I’ve got a list of vehicles with all options that I want. Can we talk somewhere a little more private?” Fang asked giving a side-eye glance towards the manager who was staring at them from his office window.


They began walking around and Fang handed Benni the sheet of paper, who looked at it. “All of these?” Benni asked.


“Yes, all of them with all of the options listed below each one,”


“Okay. I think we’ll have to special order all of them. Let’s go back to my office and we’ll check, unless you want to look at these vehicles from the list, or others ones too,”


“What’s easier for you?”


“Either really. If you want to add more to the list we can look then do customization and pricing afterwards,”


“That works for me. Let’s see how many we can put onto one invoice and blow your crappy manager’s mind, shall we?” Fang asked with a smile.


“Yes sir!” Benni replied.


After walking around for a while and talking about the various vehicles they headed back to Benni’s office. Benni was extremely knowledgeable in every vehicle they checked out. He knew the engine power, torque, size, how much fuel the tanks held, the mpg, everything. Before walking into the office door, Fang looked over his shoulder to see the manager staring him down and frowning. Fang waved and smiled at him before entering into the furthest office in the back.


Benni spent the next hour inputting all of the vehicle customization information, when all of the suddenly the door opened and of course as Fang figured it was the manager. “Benni hurry up, you have actual quota’s to make, you know,” he said.


“Yes sir,” Benni replied without breaking a smile or showing any other emotion other than neutral.


The manager huffed then closed the door heavily behind him.


“He really is an asshole,” Fang said.


“Yeah,” Benni replied quietly.


“How much more do you have to input?”


“This is the last vehicle, the Mitsubishi Outlander,”


“Okay. Once you do that we’ll give your manager something to really huff about and be pissed about, then put into his place,”


“What do you mean?”


“You’ll see, it’ll be good for you, I promise,” Fang said then smiled. “Excuse me while I make a few phone calls.”


He pulled out his cellphone and scrolled through the list of names. He called the first person out of four. He spent another hour on the phone and with Benni working on adding four more vehicles to that list. One for each; his mom, Jaden, Izzy and Jag. Izzy and Jag were understandably unsure about it financially, but trusted their friend. After hanging up, Fang looked up and smiled. “How’s that?”


“Good, we got everything,”


“Well, lets make it even better for you personally,” Fang replied.


“What do you mean?”


“First, do you have anything else that you need to start or finish without my stuff here?”


“No I’m free, like always,”


“Wait… Are you telling me that you rarely get sales?”


“Oh umm, no, I do, for vehicles under $25,000,”


“Okay. Well here’s what I want to add,” Fang said with a smirk.


Benni’s eyes were bugging out of his head the entire time they were going through Fang’s list. Fang could have sworn he saw Benni’s eyes turn into dollar signs for a moment at the end. Benni’s smile said everything.


“Mr. Wolfe, are you being serious with this list?”


“Yes,”


“And you can do this?”


“Yes,”


“Okay then,” Benni replied, still sounding a little in disbelief about the entire situation.


Benni turned the monitor around and let Fang go through the list on screen. Fang went through the list line-by-line for each vehicle.


“Looks good, I think that’s everything,”


“Good to hear. That’s quite the list. More than I’ve ever done combined,”


“Well maybe this will get you on the floor more often and your manager to stop being such an ass,”


“Maybe,” he replied, “was there anything else you want to add?”


“Not for vehicles. When these are delivered, where are they stored at?”


“Some will be outside and others inside, due to their value,”


“Anyway we can have them all inside?”


“I honestly don’t know, only the manager can allow that,”


“I understand. Say, Benni, what’s your dream vehicle?”


“I don’t know, I don’t really have time for all that,”


“Okay, well, if you could get any car, what would it be?”


“I don’t know. Maybe the Toyota Supra. I’ve always loved Supra’s. If I could, I’d love to have one of the classic 1998 Supra’s they’re just so awesome but they’re rare and stupidly expensive. The last one that was auctioned off, sold for more than 2.5 million dollars,”


“Indeed they are. Add the Toyota Supra with any options that you would want on my list please,”


“What?”


“You heard me, put your car down and any options that you would want on it. I mean it. Do it now,”


“You can’t be serious? I can’t accept that,”


“Yes you can and I am being serious,” Fang replied, “and I’m serious enough that if you don’t, I’ll walk away right now.”


Benni sat there staring at Fang then his computer. He sat there for a few minutes in silence, while Fang let him think. After another couple of minutes Benni nodded and added the car of his dreams, but decided that it was just for Fang, just another cruel joke on his behalf.


After a bit longer they were done and was talking about what would happen next.

***


“He’s ready to check out. I’ve sent his finalized invoice to you,” Benni said to the manager who was standing by the receptionist. 


The manager looked at both of them then rolled his eyes. He motioned for the receptionist to move, which she did. He pecked at the keyboard and entered his login information. He opened the sales program. His eyes widened at the long list of vehicles and their options. The manager looked up and before he could speak, Fang smirked at the manager then pulled out his Emerald Fur National Bank card. This card flashed in the light of the showroom floor, causing the managers eyes to widen and his mouth open slightly.


 The Emerald Fur National card is special. It’s only for citizens and customers who have more than one billion dollars in any one account and has at least three of the accounts each with each having no less than one billion dollars, meaning the customer has at least three billion dollars in funds.


After the manager checked the list and accepting it, thinking that this wolf was just faking, he motioned for Fang to pay. Fang chuckled under his breath at the silence of the manager, swiped the card on the pad. He typed in his 12 digit card security pin and pressed enter. He then pulled out his cellphone and waited. After about 30 seconds he hit the accept button and pressed the speakerphone.


“I’m calling for Fang Wolfe, I’m Sophia Lancer with Fur National Bank,”


“This is Fang Wolfe,” he replied while staring directly at the manager.


“Could you please confirm your identity using one of the following, your SFIN or your… hmm… your fifth savings account number please?”


“No ma’am, but I would like to use one of my one-off codes please. I’m in a public area,”


“That’s fine sir. Please list off any one of your sixteen codes,”


“4572148624164826,” he replied while looking at a small paper card in his paw. He marked through it after finishing.


“Thank you very much sir, you are confirmed. I’m calling you because we just had an alert for 19,148,822 dollars and 77 cents at Schofield Dealership of Orion and need to confirm that you were the furson who made charge,”


“Yes ma’am. I’m currently standing inside the dealership and was awaiting your call,”


“Could you please read off the 32 digit transaction code on the card reader please?”


“Yes, it’s 91238649879381762843527482534472,”


“Thank you Mr. Wolfe. I’ve approved the purchase and it should go through any moment now,”


“Please wait ma’am,” Fang replied while still staring at the manager. After about 30 seconds the manager looked at the computer system, grumbled under his breath then finalized the purchase,”


“Did it go through sir?” Fang asked.


“Yes sir. Your receipt is being processed and printing now,” the manager said sounding much more respectful.


“Thank you for waiting ma’am. The purchase went through here. Thank you again,”


“Any time Mr. Wolfe. Is there anything else I could help you with today?”


“No ma’am, just ensure that you’ve removed that single-use code that I used,”


“Already done Mr. Wolfe,”


“Thank you and you have a lovely and wonderful day ma’am,” Fang replied, staring deeply into the soul of the manager.


“You too Mr. Wolfe, Thank you for banking with Fur National Bank,” she replied then hung up. Fang hit the end call button then slipped the phone back into his pocket. He took his wallet and put his card back into its slot and slipped the wallet back into his pocket.


“Well Benni, shall we finalize everything else?” Fang asked while still staring directly into the managers eyes.


“Yes sir Mr. Wolfe. We just have to sign all the paperwork for the titles,”


“Sounds good. Say, you up for a coffee or something?” Fang asked  then turned away from the manager and looked at Benni.


“What kind? I’ll get it for us while you wait for your receipt, it usually takes a couple of minutes.


“French vanilla cappuccino please,”


“I’ll be right back Mr. Wolfe,” Benni said then quickly rushed away.


“So Mr. Manager, how much did Benni just make in commissions?”


“We don’t allow talk about other salesfurs commission rates,”


“Well, I know it’s 7.50 percent per vehicle sold. So unless my math is wrong, I would say that Mr. Benni just made a cool one-point-three
 millions dollars and some change. That’s one hell of a payday for him. Especially with him being your, how did you put it? Ah right! “A waste of a salesfur slot?” Also, do you know that it’s illegal to prevent employees from talking about their salary, pay-rate and or commission between employees or others? It’s federally protected underneath the first amendment. It’s one hell of a fine and a huge payday for employees who win those lawsuits, which is usually the case. The usual payout is upwards of half a million dollars and at least two hundred and fifty thousand dollar fine. EACH.” Fang said with a smile.


The manager narrowed his eyes at Fang but then looked down at the printer as it spooled out dozens upon dozens of pages. It was twenty pages per car. It showed the car, the payment, the options, warranty information and much more on each printout.


A little later the manager handed Benni the large stack of papers then turned his attention back to Fang.


“Next time, don’t come into a place with cargo shorts and a t-shirt with graphics on it. You won’t get any help wearing clothing like that,” the manager stated.


“All of that was because of my clothing. Clothing that I wore because I wanted to keep myself cool and comfortable in during this heat?”


The manager only shrugged.


“I see. If that’s the case, then I’ll see to it that Wolfe and Fox never buys or leases another vehicle from this place. We’ll go to the slightly higher cost vehicles of your direct competitor,” Fang replied, just kind of bullshitting, not intending to actually go through with it.


“Like you have any-” The manager started to say, but stopped as Fang tossed a business card onto the counter then walked away with Benni to finish the paperwork. The manager picked it up, looked at it. He first noticed that it was made with super high quality cardstock. He then noticed the emboss of the Wolfe and Fox logo and at the picture of who was on the business card. Third he noticed the impossible to get 3D holographic security embed at the top right corner. His face drained of all color upon recognizing the last name. He quickly excused himself from the receptionist and headed back into his office. He looked, and felt, like he was going to throw up.


After a few more hours Fang and Benni shook paws at the door. Benni watched Fang leave and get into his McParen P1 and leave. The manager stood there and watched the 1.5 million dollar car leave.


“Don’t say a fucking word,” the manager huffed then stomped back to his office and slammed the door behind him. Benni smirked at his boss’s attitude. It was a good day and time for Benni to end on. He headed inside, finished filing the paperwork then clocked out and headed home four hours early.

***

Thursday, August 14, 2031 




“Okay you four, behave yourselves. I mean it, no running around,”


“Jeez dad, we’re sixteen, not five years old. I think we know how to behave ourselves,” Luna replied with a chuckle.


“Maybe so, but still, please don’t damage the vehicles here,”


After getting all of their drivers license without issue they were all happy and excited to get their vehicles.


The five of them, Fang, Luna, Todd, Lin and Laika all headed into the dealership. As soon as they were inside Benni walked up and greeted Fang.


“Hello Benni, nice to see you again,”


“Mr. Wolfe, welcome back,”


“How’s things been?”


“A lot better Mr. Wolfe,”


“Good to hear. Benni, meet my kids. This is Luna, my daughter. Todd, Luna’s mate. Laika my daughter and Lin her mate,”


“Nice to meet you all. Shall we go inspect the vehicles?”


“They’re all here?”


“Yes, all eighteen of them. The last one arrived on Monday last week,”


“Eighteen?” Luna asked looking highly confused.


“Yes, I’ll explain later,” Fang replied with a chuckle.


“Where’s the manager at?” Fang asked.


“In his office, not wanting to see you or me today,”


“I wonder why not?” Fang asked with a smirk.


“Oh, look up there,” Benni said and pointed at a wall. It had four rows and 12 columns of pictures of salesfurs along with the vehicle they sold. The vehicles were all valued at more than 1.5 million dollars. At the top was a large picture of Benni in front of the 18 vehicles. At the bottom was an engraved plate showing the purchase price and commission made on it.


“Your purchase was the largest ever at this place. So I got to have my picture taken in front of all of the vehicles. We took the picture last Friday. It was hung up just yesterday!” Benni said happily and excitedly.


“That’s awesome,”


“Yeah it really is. It really pissed him off that he couldn’t block it. The CEO of the entire dealership nationwide met me and congratulated me on a well done order. I got a nice raise and all. The CEO said that this is probably a once in a lifetime thing and he’s never seen an order so large before. Ah, that’s from a single furson. We don’t do this for businesses, corporations or anything though,”


“I bet your CEO was here for more than just that, right? I bet your manager got his ass reamed for the loss of a huge client, Wolfe and Fox?”


“How did yo… Ah right, your wife is CEO of Wolfe and Fox,”


“Well Co-CEO but yes,”


“Everyone heard the CEO yelling at him for losing Wolfe and Fox as a client. Millions of dollars year from the rumors,”


“Something like that. I can’t talk about any of that,”


“Understandable. Anyway Mr. Wolfe, your vehicles are this way. They’re all in the next showroom. The manager isn’t happy about that either, they took spots for other vehicles,”


As they all entered into the showroom, the jaws dropped on the four teenagers.


“DAD! Does mom know about this?” Luna asked.


“Yes,” Fang replied, “she wasn’t happy but she’s okay. She told me I would never go car shopping again,” he added with a chuckle.


“So dad… There’s 18 cars and just four of us. How are the rest getting home?”


“The dealership will be delivering them to where they need to go,”


“What are you going to do? Drive one each day or what?” Luna asked


“Honey, Luna, they’re not all for me. There’s one for my mom, one for Jaden, and two for Izzy and Jag. There’s two for your mom and the ones for all of you and the rest are mine,”


“Dad! That’s still nine cars for you, I think,”


“Yup! Now, let’s check them out,”


“[b]OH LUCIFER IN HELL![/b]” Todd shouted and rushed over to one car, the Nissan GT-R NISMO edition. “Fang! You talked Vapor into letting me get the GT-R?!”


“Yup!”


“AWESOME!!” Todd squealed and rushed over and hugged Fang tightly, “Thank you!”


“You’re welcome Todd,” Fang replied, “However, your car is governed to just 85 miles per hour. It won’t go any higher than that. Once you turn 18, we’ll remove the speed limiter. That’s the only way I could convince Vapor to agree to it.


“I don’t care! I have a GT-R! I love it!” Todd said as tears streamed down his face. He could barely keep from sobbing over it as he made his way back over to the car. He slowly walked around the car looking at everything. The color was perfect. The rims, the body style, everything, perfect!


While they were looking over the vehicles and checking them out. The manager and another unknown furson walked in. The unknown furson was an Aardvark. He was dressed all up in very fancy clothing. They walked over to Fang and Benni.


“Mr. Schofield, welcome! This is Fang Wolfe. The gentlefur who ordered these vehicles,” Benni said, shaking the paw of the CEO.


“Good day Benni. Hello Mr. Wolfe. I see that you’re all enjoying the vehicles and seem to be happy with them,”


“I think so, yes,”


“On behalf of Schofield Dealerships, I apologize for Mr. Tangen’s behavior during your initial visit. We do not tolerate that kind of disrespect for any furson or human,”


“No worries sir. I’m sure his ego was knocked down that day and maybe learned not to be an asshole to someone just for how they’re dressed, in cargo shorts and a graphic t-shirt on a hot summer day. 


The manager looked away.


“I assure you that will never happen again, right Mr. Tangen?”


“Yes sir,”


“Good, now apologize and leave our sight,”


“I’m sorry Mr. Wolfe for being rude and not helping you,”


“Thank you,” Fang said then watched Tangen walk away quickly.


“I’m not going to have Wolfe and Fox come back to this place, at least not right now, if that’s what you’re trying for Mr. Schofield,”


“I wouldn’t expect you to Mr. Wolfe, especially after the disrespect that you were shown throughout your experience with us, with the exception of Benni. Mr. Tangen will remain as the manager here, but he’s on a short leash, one mess up and he’s gone,”


“Okay,”


“Has Benni set you up for everything now?”


“We still have to sign over the titles for each then set up delivery for the vehicles that’s not leaving with them today,” Benni interjected.


“Good good. If you need help, you only need to ask. Mr. Wolfe, if you have any issues just call Benni or myself,” he said then handed Fang his business card. Fang looked it for a moment then placed it into his pocket.


“I will. Thank you,” Fang replied.


“Dad, sorry for interrupting, but could we look inside our cars now?” Todd asked.


“Yeah of course,” he replied.


“Let’s run through the list and make sure everything is here first,” Benni said holding the order list.


“Have a good day everyone,” Schofield said.


“You too sir,” Fang and Benni replied.


Mercedes-Benz AMG GLS 63 SUV, 


Nissan GT-R NISMO, 


Nissan Armada, 


Subaru STI Limited, 


Mitsubishi Outlander SE Touring, 


McParen 765LT, 


Lotus Evija, 


Ferrari SF90, 


Acura NSX Type Z, 


Aston Martin Valkyrie AMR Pro, 


Bugatti Chiron Super Sport, 


Aston Martin DBX707, 


Lexus LX 900, 


Acura MDX, 


Toyota Tundra, 


Ford Raptor, 


Pagani Huayra BC Roadster, 


and a Toyota Supra


“Sounds right,” Fang replied to Benni after listing and pointing to each vehicle.


They started with the most excited, Todd and his Nissan GT-R NISMO. Benni listed the option then, if possible, pointed/showed the option. After confirming it was correct, it was check-marked to show it was correct on the invoice. They did this for every vehicle, it took a couple of hours to do.


After checking out each vehicle and turning them over for a moment, Fang was happy, as were the others.


After another hour or so, they finalized all of the titles and delivery locations.


The manager was called out to finalize the order and give his signature on the order. As soon as everything was done, Fang received the keys after the vehicles was driven out of the building for the cubs, so they could drive away. Fang asked for the Supra to be pulled out as well.


Benni watched as the car of his dreams leave the dealership showroom floor. He silently sighed but was happy to see one in person.


Fang took the keys to the Supra and headed outside with Benni and the manager following. Once outside Fang opened the door to the Supra and turned it on. He listed to the rumble of the engine. A quick press of the accelerator, it rumbled to life, the twin turbos spooled up and the blow-off valve psst’d. He smiled, turned the car off and got out.


“Benni, catch,” Fang said then tossed the keys to the young salesfur.


“What are these for?” He asked.


“I was being serious, this Supra is for you. We’ll sign the title over to you, which is why I asked not to finish the title on this one.


“You mean it?”


“Yup. You deserve it for having to deal with a toxic shithead of a manager,”


“I don’t know what to say… Um, thank you Mr. Wolfe,”


“Enjoy the car,” Fang replied, “shall we do the title for it now?”


“Yes, that’s good. We’re done with everything else,”


Fang walked towards the entrance then stopped by Mr. Tangen, “I hope you’ll stop being an asshole to people. Managers shouldn’t be feared, they should be respected and looked up to by their subordinates. Managers should give respect no matter what they’re faced with, whether it’s a rich snobby asshole or the lowly poor homeless guy just looking to get out of the rain or heat, or just a random person in cargo shorts and a graphics t-shirt,” Fang said then continued heading inside. Tangen stood there for a moment before heading back inside.


After a bit of time, Fang headed outside once again. The cubs were all waiting impatiently but being polite and well behaved. They were understandably waiting impatiently to drive their new vehicles.


Fang called them all over and spoke with them. He told them to drive straight home and to drive carefully and not to be stupid.


“Todd, don’t go crazy in the car. Vapor and I are trusting you with this car, it’s more power than a teenager should have for a vehicle, especially for their first,”


“Luna, your vehicle might be an SUV, but it also has a lot of horsepower and torque, 603 horsepower and 627 pounds of torque, it’s a V8. It can easily peel the wheels, be careful while taking off. Okay?”


“Yes dad,” both replied.


“Good. Lin, the Armada isn’t as powerful, but it’s still got quite a bit of kick to it.


“Okay,”


“Luna, make sure that you keep an eye out for Lin and Laika, just so they don’t get lost on the way. Lin is still learning the route home from Orion,”


“Sure dad,”


“You call me if you need help with anything or run into an issue! And no texting or calling while driving!”


“We understand,” everyone replied.


“Good. I expect to see all of you home before I make it back home. Go,”


“Bye dad. Thank you!” They replied before heading out.


Fang stuck around for another half hour making sure all vehicles were added onto their insurance. He looked at the new monthly insurance price for all vehicles they own, $13,368 per month for all of their vehicles, not including the ones for Willow and Jaden or Izzy and Jag.

***


A few hours later everyone was back home, safe and sound. The rest of Fang’s vehicles were delivered. He followed the three delivery trucks himself.


Vapor stood outside as the vehicles were carefully removed from the trucks and placed into the driveway. She knew that Fang had bought them all but she hadn’t realized just how many it actually was in just one place. It didn’t matter to her since it was Fang’s own money, but still it irked her a bit on just how much he spent just to spite a crappy manager.


Fang looked over at her as he dialed someone.


“Hello Mr. Fox, how are you doing today?” Fang asked, with Vapor looking over at him.


“We’re doing wonderful. I actually called about something. You remember earlier in the year, you talking about the Pagani Huayra BC Roadster that you wanted?


“Yes. I have one, but I have no need for it. I bought it just to spite the manager there, which is why I brought up the board meeting about not using them anymore. Would you want to buy the car? You pay what I paid. It has the original 20 miles on it still from the manufacturer testing it,”


“Awesome. I’ll keep it in the garage until you can make it over. Thank you Mr. Fox,”


“You have a wonderful day too. Goodbye,”


“So did you know Mr. Fox would buy it?”


“Nope. If he didn’t, I would have driven it anyway, rarely but still,”


“And what about all of the other cars?”


“No idea babe,”


“Well, they’re yours so it’s whatever you want to do with them,”


“Of course. By the way, here’s the keys for the Outlander for you,” Fang said, handing her the keys.


“Thanks. I really like it,”


“And there’s the keys for the Aston Martin DBX707 that you played around with options with,”


“Really? Why?”


“Cause you seemed to enjoy it after you built it on the page. I saved the options just in case,”


“Fang you’re sneaky,”


As they talked Todd and Luna walked up.



“Hey dad,” Luna said, “thank you for the car. It was amazing driving it,” she added then hugged him tightly.


“Good to hear,”


“Yeah the GT-R was so amazing. I’m in love with it,”


“I bet, I might be a little jealous,”


“Oh?” Todd replied,


“It’s just an amazing car,”


“Uh Fang… You said there was a speed limiter on it?”


“Yes, it’s limited to 85 miles an hour,”


“I don’t think they did that. Around half way home I looked down and had to slow down, I was at around 105. I didn’t know, it felt like it was going slower than that, if that makes any sense,”


“You sure?”


“Yes, positive,”


“Thank you for being honest about that Todd. We’ll get it checked out. Until then, keep an eye on your speed and keep to the speed limit. We’ll trust that you do, or we’ll take the car away. Remember, a major speeding ticket right now can take your license away until you turn 18,”


“I know,”


“Good,”


“Thank you for letting us know that Todd,” Vapor replied.


“Of course,”


Fang exhaled at the amount of vehicles in their drive way. Their garage was already filled with their older but current cars. He hummed for a few seconds which got Vapor’s attention.


“Just design and have a new garage addition added Fang. I trust your decisions without my need for input,” Vapor said.


“Who in the fuck did you know I was thinking that,”


“Because you hummed and looked at the cars, the garage then the large open space on the south end of the driveway.


“So you’re-”


“Yes. We need a place to safely park all of the cars. Get to work on the plans. I approve of whatever, just don’t go crazy overboard please. Pay for it from the joint account,”


“Thanks Vapor,” he replied then kissed her.


Fang stood back up from the kiss then had an idea and hummed again.


“No Fang,” she replied.


“You have no idea what I’m thinking,”


“Whatever it is, no,” she replied with a chuckle.


“Oh shut it. You know how I change all of our oil and fluids and stuff right?”


“Yes,”


“And that I always complain that I have to move them to the one car lift?”


“Yes,”


“Would you be okay if I put in lifts in every spot? It would be the ones that we and the kids can just drive on with the wide things for the tires,”


“I have no idea what kind of lift you’re talking about,”


“Okay,” he said then pulled up a picture of one on his phone then showed her.


“Fang, honestly, those would be kind of excessive, especially if you want to put one in each car bay. Plus, would you think that everyone would just pull up on them perfectly? What if one doesn’t, and somehow activates the lift and it damages the car while being lifted? Just stick to the one lift, or add another bay with another lift. Don’t waste money by putting in lifts in every bay,”


“Yeah, I suppose that you’re right. Those lifts are $22,000 each anyway,”


“Yeah, I don’t think so,” she replied with a chuckle.


“Okay, thanks for letting me. Still creepy that you can tell what I’m thinking often,”


“I always know what you’re thinking Fang,” she said in a creepy ghostly voice then smiled at him.


About twenty minutes later the cars were unloaded, only two remained which were for Izzy and Jag. After signing for the safe delivery of the vehicles, Fang and Vapor got into his car and lead the car hauler to Izzy and Jag’s house, and waited until both vehicles were offloaded then signed for the safe delivery there. After the hauler left, they all headed inside.


Hanna, 15 years old, said hi to the Wolfe’s as she walked by heading upstairs. They headed into the kitchen and sat at the table while Jag made them all some tea and sat down.


“Okay, so what’s up with the vehicles Fang?” Jag asked. “It was out of the blue that you asked us to pick a vehicle and all the options.”


“Okay, since it’s all done now I can talk about it,” Fang said then explained everything that happened.


“Izzy, Jag, you don’t owe us anything for these vehicles. They’re yours to keep forever,” Fang said.


“If you two need help with increased insurance payments, let us know, okay? We don’t want you to worry about all of that, okay?”


“Thank you both. These vehicles will help out so much now. Especially since we’ve now got a vehicle that can seat more than just three in the back,”


“That’s why I kind of swayed you to it Izzy,” Fang explained, “sorry if I sounded pushy about it.”


“No worries Fang, I figured out what you were saying pretty quickly,”


“So why couldn’t you say anything about it until now?”


“No reason really, just figured it would be easier to explain everything after it was all said and done,”


“Gotcha,” Jag replied.


“How’s Ashley and Magnus doing?” Vapor asked.


“Ah, they’re doing great. They’re taking a nap upstairs,” Izzy replied.


“Good to hear. You want us to take them for a week or two?”


“You two up for that?”


“Of course. They’re our cubs too, you know,” Vapor replied chuckling.


“Izzy, you look worried. What’s up?” Fang asked.


“That bad huh?”


“What’s going on Izzy? Jag?”



“Our house is only three bedroom. It’s already full. When Ashley and Magnus gets older they’ll have to share a room with the others. We just don’t know if that’s a good thing or not,” Jag replied.


“I can understand why you’re both worried,” Vapor replied.


“We need a bigger house, but can’t afford it,” Jag said.


“This is even after we got your restitution payments stopped permanently?” Fang asked.


“Yeah. We’ve looked at five bedroom houses, but they’re all a million and a quarter and more,” Izzy replied.


“We’re paying $3,800 a month for the house mortgage. Interest rate and insurance went up. The house insurance is like $1200 a month now.” Jag added.


“I wish you had told us. You know that we’re more than happy to help,”


“We wanted to, but… pride, you know,” Izzy replied.


“Please, just let us know if you ever need help. Pride be damned. Your home, safety and health are more important than pride,” Fang said.


“We know,” Jag replied with a sigh.


“We’re sorry. I asked Jag not to say anything. We ask a lot from you already, not including what happens with Ashley and Magnus,” Izzy replied.


“It’s okay. Just ask, don’t worry about anything,” Vapor replied.


After more discussions they settled matters on that front. Fang pulled out the vehicle titles and explained where to sign and how to fill them out. He also handed them the cash to pay for the title transfers, as he had promised he would on the phone when they choose the vehicles.


“Make sure to get these to the DMV soon. Try not to wait too long to do it or they might tack on additional charges,” Fang explained.


“We will. Thank you for the vehicles. They’ll seriously help out a lot. I don’t know how we’ll repay you for this,” Izzy replied.


“You don’t have to, you’re all family to us,” Vapor replied.




“Hmm, thinking about it, Hanna might start her provincial driving lessons soon, right?” Fang asked.


“Maybe. We might wait until she’s 16 or 17 to start instead of 15. We can’t really afford a teenager vehicle insurance plan. We checked and even for our old truck, it’s like $200 a month for her,”


“Gotcha. In either case, our field is open to you and her for letting her get used to driving. Just let us know,”


“Thanks, we will,”


“Vapor, what would you say if I were to ask about having a small track built out there? Paved and all that. Like a driving course, stop signs, red lights, etc.,” Fang asked.


“And I’d say this isn’t the time to discuss things like that Fang,” she replied and opened her hand towards Jag and Izzy.


“Ah, I suppose you’re right. Sorry,”


“You’re still a bit air headed Fang,” Izzy replied with a chuckle.


“Yes he is,” Vapor replied with a smirk while staring at Fang.


After visiting for another hour, Fang and Vapor placed Ashley and Magnus into their vehicle, said their goodbyes and headed home.


On the way home they passed by Todd and Luna in his car, going the speed limit. Just seconds later Vapor received a text from Luna, “heading 2 the store, bbl,”


“Okay. Drive safely love ya” Vapor replied.


Back at home now, Fang and Vapor unloaded Ashley and Magnus, who are 1 year and 5 months old, and brought them inside. They giggled upon seeing Laika and Lin’s cubs, who are 1 year and 8 months old, playing with various toys and large blocks on the living room floor. They sat the two down who quickly stood up and walked over, albeit slightly wobbly, to their nieces and nephews to play with the MEGO Lil’Cubs Building Blocks (LEGO Duplo irl) and other toys.


“Welcome home,”


“Thanks Onai. How’s things going?” Fang asked.


“Good, I suppose,”


“Okay,”


“I see that everyone got their cars,” Onai replied with an exhale.


“Yeah they did,”


“Yeah,”


“Just a couple of years Onai and you can get your license. It’ll pass by fairly fast,”


“Yeah, I suppose so,” he replied then redirected his eyes to the floor.


“Where’s Hiroko?” Vapor asked.


“Sleeping. The doctor’s appointment wore her out,”


“I guess that means that you and her haven’t worked on her studies?”


“No. I decided not to today. I thought that she needed some time to recoup from the doctor’s appointment,”


“Okay. Just remember to keep up with those workbooks,”


“Yeah I know,” he replied then sighed, “I’m going to head back up stairs. See you later,”


“Dinner will be ready in a couple of hours,” Vapor said as he walked out of the kitchen.


Onai rose his paw up in silent acknowledgment.

***


A bit later after making sure that Ashlee, Magnus, Bohai, Lìxúe, Jozu, Seira, Tamra and Foster were all settled down and playing peacefully while Laika and Fang watched the rascals, Vapor headed upstairs. On the stairs staring out the window was Lin. He was lost in the thousand yard stare.


“… rth to Lin,”


“Lin, you okay? Vapor asked, placing her paw on his shoulder. He jumped and looked over at her. He exhaled a breath and unfurled his hand, ready to punch whoever it was.


“Sorry,” he replied.


“It’s fine. Are you okay?”


“Yes. Just a lot on my brain,” he replied trailing off and going back to staring out the window.


“You want to talk about it?”


“I don’t know. I think I’m fine,”


“Come on, lets go sit,” Vapor said, gently walking him upstairs and heading into the office on the third floor.


After a bit of silence, he spoke up, “I’m fine Vapor. Thank you. I’m just trying to recall everything for the practice citizenship test. It’s just so much to remember and I keep forgetting a lot of it. The constitution and bill of rights, it’s just so much to remember,” he explained.


“I can understand where you’re coming from Lin,”


“And now, I drive too. I’m scared that I’m going to crash and hurt Laika or one or all of the pups. It’s a lot for someone to do. How do you and Fang do it?”


“We just do Lin. We also had a lot of studying in school too. We had to memorize and recite the bill of rights and the constitution in front of the entire class. Luckily you don’t have to do that, it’ll just be written. Remember Lin, you won’t be writing it out completely, it will be random questions. When was the last time you took a break from studying? You’ve been going at it for weeks on end, every single day, right?”


“I take one day off a week. The rest I study or have Laika go over it with me, if she’s able to,”


“Take a week off from studying. Refresh your mind. It’ll help,”


“You think it will?”


“Of course,” she replied.


“Okay. I’ll try,” he replied.


“And as for you driving, accidents will happen. Just pay attention to your surroundings and act accordingly. Keep your eye on the road and other vehicles. You’ll do well driving, I know that you can,”


“Thanks Vapor. I feel better,”


“Good. I meant it when I said take a break for a week. It really will help you,”


“Okay, I will. I just can’t fall behind. I take the test next year,”


“I know Lin. You’ll ace it!”


“Thanks,”


They talked for a bit longer before they headed back out. Vapor headed to her bedroom to take a shower like she was going to do. Lin headed downstairs and into the living room and sat next to Laika. She leaned up and kissed his cheek, causing him to blush, then sitting back down and began reading her book again.

***


Things were back to normal after everyone got over their new vehicles and license. The cubs enjoyed their new mode of transport. Each one would have fun driving themselves or others around.

�Saturday, June 14, 2031


�Ages:





Luna/Onai: 16y 5m 20d


Todd: 16y 9m 27d


Lin: 19y 1m 24d


�Lin graduated high school.


�Original Text:





Rin was also still in school, she would graduate at 20 years old. They start their schooling at 2 years old.


�Item Price-Each Qty


Sub-Total





Space $191.99 2


$383.98





Ultra $191.99 2


$383.98





Bunny $210.99 2


$421.98





Preschool $159.99 2


$319.98





Boosters $73.99 4


$295.96





�Friday, June 20, 2031


�Original Text:





 Fang did his best to get Vapor to let them get what cars they had chosen.


�Tuesday, June 24, 2031


�Benni’s commission amount





$1,336,710.45


�Thursday, August 14, 2031


�Vapor isn’t here because she’s taking Hiroko (and Onai) to a pregnancy checkup.


�Original Text:


(Goes above “our house is only three bedroom.”)





I don’t know if I want them to have another. I do but just don’t know if I can handle another character. lol





	“I, umm, I’m three weeks pregnant,”


	“Congratulations!” Vapor replied, “however, for your worrisome look, I don’t think that’s what you want to hear.”


	“No, we’re happy about it, but it’s, well…” Izzy sighed.


�How do my stories go off on tangents like this?





Not that I’m complaining, but it seems like I do this often. lol





