
Seven
 hours later Hiroko groaned and squirmed in the bed and tried to turn onto her side. She whimpered a bit, almost on the verge of crying. The crinkling and beeping startled her as she sat up slowly. She looked around and saw Onai walking towards her, in chairs behind him was Vapor and Fang.


“Easy Hiroko, lay back down Princess,” Onai said and squatted next to the bed.


“Wh-where am I?” She asked.


“The hospital. You passed out,” he said and caressed her face. She looked around for a moment then down at her arm. She had an IV going into her cubital, the inner part of her arm on the opposite side of her elbow. She lifted her arm up and followed the tube that lead up to a machine and a few bags.


“Wh…,” she let out a moan, “what happened?”


“You passed out because you vomited so much, at least that’s what the doctor says,” he said.


“Am I okay?” She asked.


“You are. You got weak and passed out because you haven’t been able to keep food down long enough for nutrients to get into your system,” he said.


“I’m going to be okay?”


“Yes, you’ll be okay,” he said then pressed the button on a remote.


“Yes?” A voice said over a speaker.


“Hiroko just woke up ma’am,” Onai said.


“Okay. I’ll let the doctor know. Keep her in bed please,” the nurse said.


About fifteen
 minutes later the doctor came in. He spoke to her about what happened and why it happened. She laid in bed listening to him and asked a few questions, her last question was more important to her than any of the other questions.


“When do I go home?” She asked.


"Well, we're going to keep you in the hospital for at least a week. First, we need to see how often you're vomiting, which starts now. Secondly but highly important, we have to get those nutrients and minerals back into you, hence why you have two IV lines in your arm. And just as important, we have to make sure that you're okay since you lost a lot of those very important nutrients and minerals due to you vomiting so much recently. 
The day after tomorrow, at twelve PM, we're going to give you some medicine for the vomiting. We have to make sure that you can make it through three days without vomiting more than two times during a full twenty-four hour period. Because you're only five we're going to keep you here for at least an additional four days after we make sure that your body is okay with this medicine. We're not sure how you or your body will react to the medicine, it’s not recommended to taken by anyone under the age of thirteen. It’s a brand new medicine. Luckily, the FDA has allowed limited testing with those under thirteen, so you get to be one of the first to use this for your age group," the doctor explained.


“Oh,” she looked away and at Onai, “okay,”


“I’ll be here with you Hiroko,” he said.



“No Onai, you have other stuff that you still need to do
 to get ready for the new school year starting up, on top of chores,” Vapor replied.


“Right,” Onai replied, sighing heavily, knowing not to argue with his mom.


 “Hiroko, if you feel the need to vomit please do so in this container. Nothing else is to be placed in them, including tissues or paper towels, paper, or anything else. When you finish, you need to buzz the nurse desk and let them know. See this big red button here? Press it and they’ll respond. Just let them know and one of our amazing nurses will come to collect the container,” the doctor stated and placed two of the containers on the bed to her left. He spoke to Hiroko for a bit more, checked her vitals then started to head out.


“What if I need to potty?” Hiroko asked, causing Onai to giggle. He lifted her sheets up.


“You’re wearing a diaper. Just go,” Onai said. Hiroko’s face dropped and she stared silently at Onai.


“Correct, just go when you need to. After you potty just call the nurse for a change,” the doctor said.


“But… I’m a big girl. I don’t need to wear diapers,” she replied.


“You are indeed a big girl, however, remember, you’re being limited to the bed except for four fifteen or thirty minute walking sessions during the day. As I explained earlier, this is because you’re pregnant and your lack of proper nutrition. Between those you issues, you could pass out again from too much walking. If you were to pass out again, it would only prolong, uh, make your stay here much longer,” the doctor explained.


“Do I really have to?” She asked.


“Yes you do,” Onai said, “it’s okay, you shouldn’t be embarrassed about it. Remember, Luna wears diapers and she’s the same age as I am. She pees in hers all the time,”


Hiroko nodded but frowned. She pulled the sheet from Onai’s paw and let it drop to her chest then crossed her arms with a huff.


After a couple of hours Hiroko finally relented on the diaper as her bladder was painfully full. Onai was laying next to her, he heard the soft flow of her peeing in the almost deathly silent room. Just the IV machine was clicking and the EKG machine beeping very quietly. He didn’t say anything nor make her aware that he knew. She finished and her body relaxed. He moved his head across the pillow and kissed her temple.


“See, that wasn’t so bad, now was it?” He said. She turned her head and stared at him mortified.


“Does it matter if I heard you pee in the diaper? I’ve watched you pee a lot. You’ve even peed while sitting on my lap in the shower, after all,” he said. Fang and Vapor were out of the room getting a late dinner. Onai was waiting for them to come back so him and Vapor could go home.


“Sh-shut up,” she said turning red, “that’s em- emb- embarrassing,” she stuttered trying to say the large word.


“Oh is it?” He asked then pressed the nurse call button.


“Yes, how can I help you?” The nurse asked.


“Hiroko needs a change. Mind if I do it?” Onai said with a smile.


“Do you know how to?” The nurse asked.


“I do. I have seven, eight, something like that, nieces and nephews that I’ve changed diapers on before,” he replied, looking at Hiroko now blushing bright red.


“I’ll have a nurse come in to get one and just to watch over. It’s hospital policy,” she said.


“Okay. We’ll be here,” Onai said thanking her.


“Really? You’re going to change me?” Hiroko asked, burying her face into his chest.


“I can or the nurse can,” he replied. She pushed away from him and looked at him. She exhaled as the door opened. Fang and Vapor walked in with a nurse right behind them.


“Ready to go Onai?” Vapor asked.


“Yes, but there’s something else I have to do first,” he replied as the nurse tapped on the computer screen. She opened a cabinet and pulled out and handed him a diaper and some wipes. Hiroko’s heart rate monitor beeping started to increase fast and an alarm sounded. The nurse pressed the button to turn it off, knowing why it was happening.


“I want the nurse to do it!” Hiroko said quickly after Onai started to pull the sheets down.


“You sure?” Onai asked. She nodded furiously and held the sheets to her chest.


“Okay then,” he said and handed the diaper back to the nurse, “I’ll do my best to be back here tomorrow. Okay?” He said.


“Okay. Nite nite Onai,” she said.


“I love you,” he said then kissed her nose.


“Love you too Onai,” she replied then kissed his lips. He got off the bed and picked up his backpack, hugged his dad and headed out of the room just as the nurse pulled the sheet off of Hiroko.


About an hour after Onai left, and fifteen minutes after lunch, Fang was sitting on the bed playing games with Hiroko when she started gagging and covered her muzzle and tried to get the container. Fang quickly grabbed one of the containers and popped the large lid off and held it to her muzzle, just in time. She sat up and vomited for the next few minutes. After the fifth time she managed to sit on her legs and hover over the container as she continued, face down in it as if she was in front of a toilet. Fang consoled her as much as he could and wiped her muzzle off whenever she lifted up.


A few more minutes later, he put the lid back on and held it, knowing that she most likely wasn’t done. She wasn’t. For the next fifteen minutes she vomited very little up other than brown goo. Finally, after almost thirty minutes, she laid down, crying and in pain from her raw throat, pain from her stomach, chest and back muscles hurting. Fang sealed the container and let the nurse know. The nurse collected the container and handed Hiroko a vanilla pudding filled with nutrients to help keep a little something in her stomach.



Fang learned from Hiroko that she would vomit four to fifteen times a day while at home. She had hid it from everyone even Onai about how much she vomited because she was scared that she’d be in trouble. He was dumbfounded on how she kept it a secret for so long. Fang ensured her that she would never be in trouble for being sick.


“Not even if I puke on the floor?”


“Nope,”


“On the bed?”


“Nope,”


“On you?”


“Well… about that,” he said, folded his arms then gave her “the stare.” She shifted uncomfortable until he laughed, “nope, not even if you puked on me or anyone else. You’re not really able to control where your body decides to puke at. Onai and Luna have both puked on me, and their mom. They were around your age, I think maybe four years old, and both had a bad cold. I was holding both of them in my arms taking them back upstairs to bed after eating some chicken noodle soup. Half-way up the stairs, they puked on me at the same time. Damn those twin powers,” Fang explained then chuckled at the memory.


“That’s funny,” she replied with a short giggle before coughing a few times, she felt like she was going to puke again but didn’t.


“Hiroko, promise me this, that from now on, if you vomit or are sick or in pain, or anything happens to you, please let someone, anyone know. Okay?”


“Okay Fang, I will. I’m sorry for not saying anything,”


“It’s okay sweetheart, I understand why you kept it a secret.” he replied then caressed her face.

***


While the two sat on the bed playing simple childish card games Fang smiled at her.


“Hiroko, can I ask you something and you tell me the truth?” He asked.


“About what?” She asked.


“Did you really start the sexual stuff or did Onai make you do it? Did he force his penis into you?” He asked.


“No Fang. I did start it. I already told you and Vapor and Willow and Ms. Porter. I watched a video of some girl putting a boys wiener into her mouth. I want Onai to be happy and thoughted
 it would make him happy. I asked to do sex a few times but he always said no. I did touch his wiener after I begging him a lot. Then at the hotel he did ask if I wanted sex and I said yes. He did it slowly. It did hurt but he stopped when I said it hurt. He waited til I said I was okay. I do love Onai Fang. I do know what love is. I love Onai like you love Vapor and how daddy and mommy loved both of them,” she replied with a smile.


“Okay. I just. I don’t know how I should feel about him having sex with a five year old. I know that you both love each other a lot though. I guess I’m just confused about it still. Onai went through a lot of legal trouble because of this,” he replied.


“I know its illegal for him to done it but he does love me. He didn’t want to do anything with me but I did tell him if he didn’t I would tell you and Vapor that he was being mean to me,” she replied.


“I see. Thank you for telling me again,” he replied, “you really shouldn’t do that though, telling him you’re going to tell me or someone that he’s being mean because he won’t let you do something. You could get him into a lot of trouble.


“I know. I don’t say that anymore,” she replied.


“Okay sweetie,” he replied, “do you want to play another round of go-fish?” He asked. She smiled and nodded
. Fang internally sighed, he knew that she was telling the truth, but he still didn’t like the fact that it was true.



***

Sunday, August 17, 2031 


Two days later Onai and Vapor made it back to the hospital, thanks to Onai having another migraine on Saturday, and trying to get ready for the school year that starts tomorrow.


Hiroko was sitting in Onai’s lap on the bed, while he kept an eye on where her IV tube was at compared to his arms and hands. In front of her, over her legs, was a roll-away table that had a worksheet for Kindergarten math on top of it. She held a pencil and was “playing” along with Onai as she worked on the math problems. They were all simple math questions, such as 1+1, 2+1, 4-1, 7-3, etc. There were also math word problems, such as… 


2 mice and 2 squirrels are in a tree. How many feral animals are in the tree?


Three squirrels were running two of the squirrels stopped. How many squirrels kept running?


Anita bought 3 bananas. She stepped on 2 bananas. Yuck! How many bananas are still good?


There are also problems for size comparison, such as which is smaller a chicken or a mouse. Also problems for greater or smaller numbers. An empty bar graph where she fills out x amount, like fill in 5 of the 10 boxes, or fill in half of the 6 boxes.


Hiroko was having fun while working out each problem. After she finished four pages with ten problems on each, he pulled out another sheet and a box of ten Crayons. He told her to read and do as the sheet said. It was another simple worksheet, this one being to follow the directions and color. A couple of them were; “The star is yellow,” and “The ball is green,” “The cube is blue,” “The ‘Number One’ is red,” It was all simple stuff. This she had a bit more fun with it but it was over in less than thirty minutes, she did her best to stay in the lines.


Before getting tossed into Juvi, he had been printing out the worksheets for a few months trying to help her get into the habit of schoolwork and homework while teaching her math, reading/Language Arts, Science and Social Studies. In their world, students start Social Studies from Kindergarten and have it every year until they graduate. Each year it gets a bit more in-depth and a bit more difficult.


Onai and Hiroko were still unsure if she would actually be able to attend Kindergarten this year due to her pregnancy. They’re hoping she’ll be able to, however due to the school age pregnancy laws she most likely won’t be able to start until she’s six or possibly even seven years old and be a year or two behind most, meaning she’ll be around one to two years older than other students in her grade.


After the coloring exercise Onai pulled out the last activity, flash cards. These cards are roughly four by six inches. It’s a fifty pack with different shapes, creatures, United States of Furmerica states, world countries, math problems, words and a few other categories. They spent about forty minutes on it going through the entire deck with her missing about five to ten percent, but it was mainly states and countries. They would work on them over the following months. Either way, Hiroko always had fun doing these activities with Onai, because they actually got to spend time together and bond.


A couple of hours later the doctor walked into the room to see Hiroko standing up and walking around with a nurse and Onai beside her. She was nearing the end of her 15 minute walking session to keep her active during her stay. The doctor pecked at the keyboard for the computer and caught up on Hiroko’s vitals. He left a few minutes later then returned with orange glass bottle. Inside was a single pill, an anti-vomit pill. After explaining to Hiroko, Onai and his parents, the doctor placed the 1/4 inch (6.35mm) round 1/8 inch (3.175 mm) thick pill into her palm and told her to place it into her mouth, then handed her a full cup of water. Hiroko groaned but did as told. As soon as the pill touched her tongue, she cringed at the bitterness of the pill. She quickly drank the water and washed the pill down. The doctor praised her. She quickly settled back into bed and stared at Onai for the next twenty minutes just because she could and wanted to, and completely out of boredom.


Over the course of the day, the medicine didn’t seem to be helping her, in fact, she’s vomited more today than the past two days combined. 

***

Monday, August 18, 2031 


The Wolfe cubs were all woken up at around 05:45 AM and urged to get out of bed to get cleaned for their first day of school.


Luna and Todd grumbled about having another school year to deal with. They stripped down and took a shower together, along with a quickie from Luna. She looked up at Todd and smiled before standing back up. She pressed her lips against his and began French kissing him, sending his own semen into his mouth. His face contorted from the bitterness but had to accept it since she wasn’t letting go of him. It was a nice birthday blowjob either way, especially since his birthday fell on the first day of school this year. They had his birthday party two Saturday’s prior. It was just a couple of friends that he invited, plus family of course. It wasn’t a big party, just some cake, some gifts and mainly lounging in the pool and playing video games all day, which is what Todd wanted.


After their shower and drying off, Todd grabbed his brand new Jnco jeans and slipped into them. Although his home life was pretty much perfect, a loving mate, a loving family and everything or anything he needed or wanted, he still had to maintain his “bad-boy” vibe at school. He pulled the death metal shirt over his head. He had  a set of his school uniform in his backpack already, and would change when he got into trouble in first period, maybe even earlier.


Todd looked over at Luna. He shook his head but with a happy smirk.
 Luna was pulling up a pair of solid pink panties, she was bent over, her cute tush on full display to him. She grabbed her school uniform skirt and stepped into it and pulled them up and fastened the belt. Then did the same for her shirt.


After dressing they laid on the bed watching TV for a short time before heading down to breakfast with Skyler in tow.

***


While Lin dealt with a crying cub, Laika
 kept on sleeping, though not in a deep sleep anymore. Laika still isn’t going back to school because Tamra is still expelled and still can’t be around Melony or Jolie due to the restraining order, which expires in 2033
. Fang will continue home-schooling the two girls. Lin is more than happy to let Laika sleep while he cares for the cubs. Throughout the day, he’ll do his own studying for his citizenship test.

***


Bella was dragging her feet and was super sleepy after being up later than she should have been. A wet spot on her bed said it all, she was having some fun before going to sleep, but she ended up taking almost three hours to finish, four times. She gasped as the cold water from the shower started soaking into her fur, waking her up through shock. After a few more seconds she hit the panel to bring the temperature up to 104F (40c), her favorite temperature for a hot and relaxing shower. After washing her hair and body she squatted and reached between her legs. She grasped the bottom of the dildo and gently pulled. The 2.5 inch thick knot popped 
out causing her to moan. She exhaled as she lifted herself up, pulling out the 7 inch long dildo. The 1.75 inch thick shaft felt nice inside of her, but she did prefer smaller shafts and knots since they didn’t hurt when being inserted or removed. She shivered as the head pulled out. The cum lube that she had used last night poured out, all 200 ml of it. 


The body of the dildo flopped as she thoroughly cleaned it. Moments later she sat it on the bench and began washing herself off properly. Her fingers slid into her vagina with ease as she cleaned herself out. A glob of cum lube pulled out with her fingers. She took the handheld shower head and set it to a gentle flow and sprayed the inside of her vagina out, bringing out the rest of the cum lube. She squatted and spread her folds open and watched as water poured out of her. After it finished she spread herself open again, ensuring that all of the water was actually out of her. She grabbed the bottle of vagina cleaner, inserted the nozzle and squeezed. It turned to foam. She used her fingers and cleaned her insides out really well, as per how Vapor showed her to do. All of the girls had the same cleaner to keep themselves clean.


Out of the bathroom, she pulled open her panties drawer and stood there deciding what panties she wanted to wear. She had no choice on outer clothing though, thanks to the uniforms they wore, mandated by the government. They can choose their bra, panties and socks though. Pants, shorts, skirts, shirts/undershirts are all uniform.


She grabbed a pair of sky blue panties with white elastic bands, pink stars, ice blue snow flakes, green and pink swirls, black bow ties and small pink, green and black dots. She slipped into them. Next was her uniform skirt, she pulled it up and buttoned the single button. She grabbed a pair of socks and sat on her bed. Her sky blue panties peered brightly from underneath the short skirt with her leg pulled up onto the bed. Even with her sitting down normally with her legs on the bed or chair, her panties would always be showing, this was the same for all who wore the school uniform skirts, with them being only six inches long from crotch to bottom of the skirt


Bella and many others didn’t mind the skirts. Some parents were outraged, while others were fine with the length. Vapor wasn’t happy with the length but it didn’t really bother her. Willow on the other hand despises the short length due to her past history.


Bella hopped off the bed, made it up then rushed downstairs for breakfast.

***


Onai sat on the edge of the bed staring at his hind-paws. He looked over at the empty spot where Hiroko would be laying at if she wasn’t in the hospital still. As he stood up, his phone dinged for a message notification. He looked at the lock screen, it showed Hiroko’s name with a small picture of her head and a message that is hidden, due to the phone being locked. After putting in his 12 digit pin code he read the message from last night then chuckled. “I want too go home. I mis you. Lov you.” The message stated with bad spelling, which is why he chuckled. “We need to work on your spelling,” he said quietly. He took the phone from the charger and headed into the bathroom. He stepped into the shower, turned it on and placed his phone on the shelf where the shower controls are recessed at in the little cubby hole. Their phones are water resistant and can be used in and under water. If one is dropped into water, it can survive for days without any damage, although less time in salt water. Onai sighed at the thought of starting another year of school, the eleventh grade, as he stood under the water to soak himself.




As they figured would happen, Hiroko was denied entrance to school due to her being pregnant and currently in the hospital. They all figured this would be the case, and there was nothing they could do about it. In truthfulness, Fang and Vapor have known this for over two months, but due to everything that’s happened, they decided not to tell anyone at the time, and then with everything else that’s happened they never got the chance to talk about it until Sunday, the day before school started.

***

Sunday, August 24, 2031 


After a stressful and mostly boring week in the hospital Hiroko was finally back at home. After being given several different medicines and finding one that didn’t make her more sick, she had stopped vomiting almost completely, just doing so once a day, usually right after waking up or a few hours after breakfast, and rarely once in the evening.


Onai sat her onto their bed, then moved her bangs out of her eyes. He smiled at her, she smiled back. They talked for a few minutes, mainly Hiroko saying how happy that she is being back home, and how horrible the hospital food was. As they talked the door opened after a few knocks. Bella entered and walked up to them. She told Hiroko that she’s happy that she’s okay and glad that she’s back home. After a couple of minutes, Bella hugged Hiroko then left. Onai smiled at her for a second, he was on the floor on his knees in front of her. He was between her legs, looking at her face while they were talking. He leaned in and kissed her lips and held it for a few moments before pulling away. She smiled, blushing red. He’s never kissed her so spontaneously like this before, it had always been her kissing him or while they were laying down or sitting in the shower or bath.


“It sucks that the doctor said no more sex for so long,” Hiroko said with a sigh.


“Yeah, but it makes sense. You’re too young to be having sex and if you get pregnant again after giving birth, it could effect you for life. It does suck but it’s for the safety of your body and pus, vagina and birthing organs. It sucks for me too since my mom and dad said that I can’t masturbate around you either. I’m going to get blue balls like crazy,” he sighed.


“Blue balls?” Hiroko asked and pointed at a bin of her toy balls.


“Haha, no, not those balls. My balls,” he said and pointed at his crotch. “Blue balls happen when a guy get horny and doesn’t or can’t cum for a long time. 
Cum builds up, and causes pressure to build up and it hurts. The pain goes away after cumming, after an hour or two but can last a lot longer. It can even cause balls to expand as more cum builds up. It can and sometime does come out on its own to reduce the pain, something that our bodies do automatically but it doesn’t do it often though, like maybe 20 percent chance or something like that,”


“We can do blow job right?”


“No,”


“I can’t play with your wiener?”


“No,”


“In my butt?”


“NO. I told you we’re not doing anything with your butt,”


“I still don’t see why,”


“Because it WILL hurt. BADLY,” he said putting heavy emphasis on badly, not shouting it.


“Oh. Maybe one day though?”


“We’ll see when you get older, maybe when you turn thirteen or something. Okay?”


“Promise?”


“Yeah, I promise we’ll try anal on you, in a long time from now,” he replied.


“I’ll remember it,” she replied, causing Onai to roll his eyes.


Several minutes later Vapor walked in carrying a glass bottle with a metal lid on it. She handed Hiroko the jar to her. “Drink it up Hiroko. You’ll have to drink four of these a day until the end of the year,”


“What is it?” She asked, looking at the clear fluid inside.


“It’s Pedialyte. It’s the drink the doctor talked about. It’ll help keep you hydrated and give you all those important nutrients, before and after labor,”


Onai took the bottle and twisted the lid off, it caused a satisfying pop as the metal lid popped as the vacuum seal was broken.


“I want you to keep these jars. They’ll be perfect for my sauces that I make,” Vapor said before Hiroko even took her first sip.


“Aww, I was going to keep them for putting some of my electronic components in,”


“Onai, you have like 2,000 drawers to use in the basement,”


“They’re all full of components and I don’t have THAT many,”


“How many?”


“Less than a thousand. All full of components already. Anyway, I don’t need glass bottles anyway. I’d rather get more storage containers,”


“Then buy what you need to Onai. You know that you’re allowed to,”


“I know,”


“Hiroko, drink it up please. All at the same time, no sipping it over time,” Vapor said.


Hiroko sniffed the fluid. It had no smell really. She took a sip and pulled her head back.


“It doesn’t taste like anything. It’s weird,” she replied.


“I know honey. We’ll talk about that after you drink this bottle. It’s why I said don’t sip it, drink it as fast as you can,”


“I don’t want to!” Hiroko said then stomped her foot even though she was sitting on the bed.


“Hiroko, please drink it,” Vapor replied.


“NO!” She whined.


“I’ll get her to drink it mom. We’ll talk later,”


“Don’t force it in her mouth,” Vapor said then left the room.


“What’s gotten into you? Why so moody?”


“I don’t like it when fursons watch me drink. I feel weird when they do,” she said, but then looked away, “did I do wrong?”


“I see. But I’ve watched you drink before though,”


“It’s okay when it’s you. I don’t know,” she replied in a pouty voice.


Onai touched his finger to the bottom of the bottle and lifted it towards her mouth. After another five minutes of saying that she didn’t want to drink it, she sighed heavily, knowing she’d have to. She sighed again then drank it really fast. She coughed and sputtered from the tasteless drink.


“Good girl,” Onai replied, he kissed her lips while taking the bottle.


“Let’s go see what my mom wanted to talk about on the drink. Okay?”


“Okay,” she nodded.


After apologizing for her temper tantrum, Hiroko listened to Vapor.


“Can you get strawberry, cherry and berry frost?” Hiroko asked, after Vapor explained all the flavors they had.


“Of course. But first, you’ll have to try each one. I’ll order one of each flavor and see how you like them. Okay? Until then, you have to keep drinking the unflavored ones. It’s all they had at Targanimals or Lal-mart. They didn’t have any other flavored ones right now. We’ll order them tonight and get them in a day or two,”


“Okay,” Hiroko replied.


“Okay. We’ll get them soon. Go on and go back and play or whatever. Just don’t overdo it,”


“Okay,” Hiroko replied then started walking away.


“Onai, you want to help pay for these things? Since it was you having sex with her to cause this,”


“I guess so, sure,” he replied.


“This isn’t a punishment Onai, but you do need to start learning to pay for some stuff on your own. I’m sure you don’t want to live with your parents forever, right?”


“No, I don’t think I do. I love you all, but yeah, I’ll want my own place at some point. Just Hiroko, me and our cub,”


“Okay. Well, I’ll send you links to the three flavors. They’re the 8 ounce (0.23 liter) glass bottles. Don’t get the plastic ones please,”


“Okay,” replied then headed upstairs.


A bit later Onai gasped loudly at the cost per 8 ounce bottle, $9.99 each. She needed four per day. He put in his debit card number for the 3 bottles for her to taste, his total with tax came out to be $32.20. He paid and paid for next day shipping, adding another $15.99 to the entire order, which came out to be $48.19.


Hiroko got off the bed and walked over to Onai to see what he gasped at. She looked at his computer monitor and couldn’t really tell what it was about. She knew that he was buying the drink for her, but didn’t understand the price stuff.


After ordering the stuff he turned around and smiled at Hiroko. She stood there at his desk looking at him.


“You want to take a shower?” He asked, “you smell like a hospital.”


“Yes,” she replied nodding her head.


Later in the evening they ate dinner, played a couple of games, then headed to bed at a little before ten.

***

Monday, August 25, 2031 


Hiroko woke up due to sounds of movement in the bedroom. She leaned up and squinted her eyes in the dark room. It was pretty early, around six in the morning.


“O-Onai, what you doing?” She asked groggily.


“I’m getting ready for school,”


“Oh okay. I still don’t get to go now right?”


“No. But that’s okay. Why don’t you lay back down and sleep some more?” He said, walking up to her. He was getting clothes ready for after his shower. He gently laid her back down, kissed her on her lips and covered her back up. 


“I’ll see you later today. I love you,” he said.


“Love you too Onai,” she said before she quickly fell back asleep.


He stood up then grabbed his clothes and headed into the bathroom. His cock hung down between his legs, the urge to piss was intense. After pissing and then a shower he headed downstairs to get breakfast before having to leave for school. Luckily none of them had to ride the school bus anymore. Luna drove Bella and Shayla to their school, while Todd drove Onai to school. They both loved the Skyline.

***


Three hours later Hiroko woke up, stretched and looked around. Onai wasn’t in the room. She looked at the double French doors to the balcony, the blinds and curtains were closed. She pulled the covers off her naked body, swung her legs off the bed and carefully lowered herself down to the floor, instead of using the safety of the custom stairs that Fang and Quill had made for her. She walked over to the balcony doors and opened the right side door. She squinted her eyes at the bright August sun, high in the sky. As she thought, no one was out there. She walked over to the railing and held on and looked between them towards the ground. To her, it was really high up, and it was, at about 23 
feet off the ground. She closed her eyes and breathed in deeply. She could tell that Fall was just right around the corner. She could feel some cool arctic air mixed in with the hot summer air. It felt nice to her, felt nice against her fully naked body. She opened her eyes and smiled, but then remembered that Onai wasn’t around. She went back in and closed the door behind her and made sure to lock it. She was taught that every night she should make sure that the doors and windows were shut and locked, especially if they were heading out to town.


Hiroko gasped and rushed, slowly, into the bathroom. She barely made it onto the toilet. She begin peeing even before her butt sat down. She groaned at this. She’s had many close calls, and have even peed herself multiple times because she didn’t make it in time. Onai, Fang, Vapor and even Luna have helped clean it up and ensured her it was fine, that it was part of pregnancy to have surprise urination like this. It still embarrassed her though, wetting herself at her age, “only pups and kits do that!” She told them through sobbing whines of embarrassment. Vapor told her of the times that she couldn’t make to to the toilet either, which surprised Hiroko that an adult wet themselves. Her and Vapor had a long talk about issues that might come up while pregnant. It helped calm her down, but was still embarrassed about it.


Hiroko looked at her phone in her paws, a message was on screen, “Onai, where you at?” There had been no reply. A few minutes later she wiped herself, flushed the toilet and headed out of the bathroom. She looked at the pile of clothes that was sitting out for her. Pink Hello Kitty panties, a white spaghetti string shirt and light blue shorts. She frowned at having to bend over to put them on, so she didn’t. It often hurt her tummy when she bent over, or tried to pull her legs up to put socks on. She left the bedroom and headed downstairs. She was getting really worried now as Onai wasn’t replying to her text message and haven’t seen him, nor heard anyone or any sound.


As soon as she got off the elevator she looked at the kitchen. She exhaled happily and walked over. At the table both Laika and Tamra sat. They had thick books in front of them and they were silently reading. The book was three inches thick of seventh grade Furmerican history.


“H-have you seen Onai?” Hiroko asked.


“He’s at school, remember?” Laika replied.


“Oh. Right. I forgot,” she replied with a sigh, “when does Onai get back?”


“It won’t be for another five or six hours,”


“Oh. That’s a long time,” she replied with another sigh.


“Where’s Fang?”


“He’s outside in the backyard, doing some yard work,”


“Okay. Thanks,” she replied, then headed outside.


She walked up to Fang and got his attention. He was pulling some weeds from the side of the pool house that stored the pumps and filters.


Fang pulled the earbuds from his ears and smiled at the young young. “How ya doing Hiroko?”


“I’m okay. But I want Onai. Can he come home from school?”


“Sorry Hiroko, but he has to stay until the end of school. What’s wrong?”


“I’m hungry and I’m bored and I want Onai, and, and, and…” she said and started crying into her paws, her emotions broke loose for the poor little fox.


Fang washed his paws in the pool, shook them off hard, then moved back over and lifted her into his arms. She wrapped her arms around his neck and continued crying. Her hormones were raging.


“Let’s get you something to eat. I should have woken you up a couple of hours ago. I’m sorry,” he said. Hiroko tightened her hugged, acknowledging him, her tears soaking into his fur. 


After eating five scrambled eggs, four small pancakes, half dozen slices of bacon, and three biscuits smothered in thick white gravy, she felt better, and full. While she ate, she listened to Laika and Tamra talk about the chapter that they were working on. They were working on answering questions from the back of the chapter. She was completely lost on what they were discussing.


After finishing that giant breakfast, Fang asked if she needed anything else, which she said no, that she was full and thanked him for cooking it all for her. He said it was no problem, kissed her head then took her plate and headed into the kitchen. She left the dining room and headed into the living room, but stopped after seeing all Laika’s pups sleeping on the floor. She went back into the dining room.


“Where’s Lin?” Hiroko asked.


“He’s in town with a friend actually,” Laika replied.


“Oh okay. Can I watch TV?”


“Not in the living room please. I don’t want the pups awake right now,”


“Oh okay,” she replied.


“I’m so sorry Hiroko,” Laika replied.


“It’s okay. Is Bella here?”


“No, she’s at school too. Everyone is, other than the pups and us,”


“Even Shayla?”


“Yes,
”


“Oh okay,” she replied then sighed.


“Hiroko, you bored?” Fang asked.


“Yes,”


“You want to help me do some stuff outside?”


“Can I?” She asked, her tail started wagging a little bit.


“Of course!”


“Yay!”


“Do you want to go put some clothes on though?”


“No. They’re a little tight and I hurt my tummy when I bend over,”


“Okay then,” Fang said, “but first, come here.”


She walked into the kitchen. Fang lifted her up and sat her on a towel on the counter. He opened a drawer and took out a glass and filled it with water.


“It’s a little hot outside and you need to take your medicine, so drink all of this first,” he said handing her the glass and her medicine. She put the medicine into her mouth and took a big drink. After that she finished the glass of water. He reached into the fridge and pulled out a bottle that Hiroko didn’t want to see. He twisted the metal cap off and handed it to her.


“Do I really have too? I don’t like the taste,”


“I’m sorry but yes. Onai said that the flavored ones should arrive today, then you can try out all three of them,”


“Okay,” she whined. She placed the wide of the bottle to her lips and lifted it. She drank it as fast as she could without choking on it. After a moment she handed the now empty bottle to Fang.


“It’s not that it’s bad tasting, it just don’t taste like anything, it tastes worse than water,”


“I know. I’ve had it before a couple of times when I was sick with the flu,” Fang replied taking her paw in his and walking towards the backdoor.


Not too much later, the two of them were outside. She was sitting on her knees and pulling up small weeds from the ground, as was Fang. She bent over and stretched out, pulling at weed. Her back was arched and her little butt sticking out. Her clit hood was sticking out of between her vulva lips. She moved her right leg and her vulva spread open just enough to see her vaginal opening, pink and delicate and slightly opened, proof of her having sex in the past. She pulled at the weed then sat back down on her legs and tossed the weed into the bucket. After a few more she looked over at Fang.


“Fang, this is boring,”


“Yeah, I know it is. I’m bored out of my mind too. You can go in if you want to,” he replied.


“Can I watch cartoons?”


“Yes, but in your bedroom. Don’t use the living room, like Laika asked, okay?”


“Okay,” she replied then started to get up. Fang lifted her up and stood her on her hindpaws. He booped her nose with a smile.


“Thanks Fang,” she said then walked away. He watched until she made it into the house.


Once in her bedroom, she looked at her hands, legs and feet. She hadn’t realized that she had got dirt on them. She would surely be in trouble if she got dirt and mud on the bed and the expensive comforter. She didn’t really want to take a shower but knew she needed too.


After sitting in the shower for a while she turned the water off then began drying off. After that she laid on their bed and watched TV. Her knees were spread apart and her hindpaws touching each other, while all of her focus went to the cartoons.


A couple of hours later and a couple of bathroom breaks, she sighed from boredom and headed downstairs. Laika and Tamra were both still at the table, but now with their thick science books.


“Hiroko,” Laika said, “the pups are awake, you can watch cartoons in there if you want.”


“Thanks,” she replied then headed into the kitchen. She struggled to open the fridge door but finally managed to do so. She grabbed a can of coke, but it was taken from her hands and sat back on the shelf.


“You know what the doctor said, no sugary drinks,” Fang said, slightly scolding her.


“He said I could have some sugar,”


“Yes, but not that much from cokes. We have the fruit juice drinks that have some sugar. You want that?”


“I guess,” she replied.


“Good girl. You hungry?”


“No. I’m good,”


“Have you vomited any today?”


“No and I’m happy that I haven’t. I don’t like it when I vomit,”


“I don’t think anyone does. Hiroko, are you sure you don’t want a snack or something?”


“No, I’m good. Just the drink,”


“Okay. Drink it in here, not in the living room. Okay?”


“Okay,” she replied, as Laika called for him.


Fang moved over to the table and listened to the two girls, they were trying to figure out how to say some long chemical name.


Hiroko drank some of the freshly juiced watermelon fruit juice with a hint of mint. She let out a happy exhale as the cold juice made its way down to her stomach.


The hours slowly passed by while the bored kit waited for Onai to come back home. She played with Laika’s 15 month old pups and helped change a few diapers, learning how to do it for her own kit for after it was born. Although, most diaper changes would be dealt with by Onai when he was at home, other times it would be Hiroko, or Fang, Vapor, Laika, or anyone else who might be around to help.


After several more hours Hiroko rushed to the garage door hallway by the kitchen after hearing voices outside. The garage door opened up, Luna, Todd, Onai and Bella all started to walk in. Hiroko smiled at Onai then walked up to him and wrapped her arms around his waist. She kept telling him how bored she was all day. He kept trying to get her to let go so he could get inside and close the door. Finally, she let go off his waist, but instantly grabbed his hand. He barely managed to close the door before he was pulled away by her. He heard chuckling from Todd and Luna and their father. “Onai, while you’re being dragged away, don’t forget to do your homework if you have any,” Fang said, barely managing to keep from laughing hard.


As soon as their bedroom door was closed, Onai turned around and crossed his arms.


“What is going on Hiroko?”


“I’m horny,” she said.


Onai face palmed and shook his head. He knew it and she knew it, there was nothing that he could do to help really.


“Nothing I can do about it. Sorry Hiroko. Doctor’s and my parents orders. You know that,”


“I know, but…” she replied but stopped speaking knowing that there’s nothing she could say to get him to have sex with her.


“I need to piss, I’ll be back okay?”


“Okay,” she replied.


About ten minutes later Onai walked out of the bathroom and looked at Hiroko laying on the bed. Again, her legs were spread apart. Her vulva and puss spread open. Her vagina opening and smooth vulva glistened from a slight wetness.


He sat on the bed and moved her between his legs. She leaned back against his chest while she watched cartoons and happy that Onai was back. He repositioned her and placed a mat underneath them. He sat her more upright against his body. His right paw lowered to her vulva and started slowly and gently rubbing her, causing her to gasp then moan. His finger slid into her then back out. He continued fingering her for the next ten minutes until she gasped. She grabbed his arm and held tightly as she cummed. His paw covered her groin to prevent her from squirting too far. The disposable bed mat underneath her would catch all of her fluids. His fingers continued to slid in and out during her entire orgasm. Finally, after a minute, she rolled onto her side, his fingers pulling out of her. As she had her orgasm, she balled up into the fetal position as best that she could, her tummy preventing her from doing it properly. Her head laid on his leg.


She kept breathing hard for a few more minutes until she was able to catch her breath. She looked up at Onai, who smiled back at her.


“Why?” She asked.


“I called mom about it. She said that I should help you, but not to have sex though. She said it was hormonal or something like that,”


“Oh,”


“Did you… enjoy it?”


“Yes!” She replied with a happy smile, “it was fun too. Thank you!”


“Good to hear. We can’t be doing that all the time though,”


“Why not?”


“We just can’t. Maybe once every two weeks?”


“Sure,” she replied, content and happy for now, moving back into his lap and placing his arms around her.


For the next hour she oozed her fluids out onto the bed mat. They were called down for dinner. Onai took the bed mat and lifted it. The mat soaked quite thoroughly and the absorbent material had swollen up quite a bit. It wasn’t just her juice that soaked it. She was way too comfortable to move but needed to pee. She complained about it and Onai said to just pee there. He held the mat over her so it wouldn’t flow onto the bed or anywhere else. She felt naughty peeing in bed like that but it was fun too. She had gotten comfortable with the diapers while in the hospital. Onai told her to not get used to peeing like that onto the bed mat. They kept the bed mats for accidents during the night, since she wouldn’t be able to move quickly.

***


A bit after dinner, Onai talked to his parents about helping Hiroko, more so her helping herself out. They agreed that she should be able to relief stress and hormones when needed when Onai wasn’t around.


Onai and Hiroko stood in the shower cleaning themselves after their long day. After fully washing off, Onai sat down and called Hiroko over. She stood in between his legs. She smiled up at him. He told her what he and his parents talked about. He talked to her about her being able to masturbate on her own. She of course had lots of questions. After their chat, she said she would think about it. Onai nodded and told her that he would teach her how to do it if she wanted. She said that she didn’t want to right now. Onai turned the shower off and stepped out. He held Hiroko’s paw and helped her out as well. He quickly dried himself off just enough for him to be able to sit down without leaving a pool of water. She stood in front of him while he dried her body off. He looked up at her and both smiled at each other. 


“Onai, when CAN we have sex again?”


“I don’t know Hiroko. It’s going to be a long time after you give birth. Your body has to heal fully and… I don’t know,” he replied.


“Weeks? Months? What?”


“I don’t know Hiroko. I honestly don’t know. Mom and dad asked Laika and Lin not to have sex for at least a year. They asked Todd and Luna the same. So, I guess it’s going to be a few years,”


“Oh. That’s a long time,”


“Yeah, it is,”


“Can’t we just-”


“No Hiroko, we can’t sneak and have sex. We can’t do that. After you give birth, if you get pregnant again so soon, it could hurt you forever. We don’t want that,”


“That medicine though that stops it. I thought that was to do that,”


“Yes but there’s still a risk that the medicine won’t always work for you due to your age,” he replied while drying off her vulva, causing her to shiver.


“Hiroko, once you give birth and you start the medicine to prevent heat, and the puberty blockers and others, then we’ll talk more about having sex. But until then, it’s just fingering you. I’m sorry,”


“Okay Onai,” she replied.


“Hiroko, it’s just not all that. I’m still scared that I’ll be taken away and thrown in Juvi or prison. There was a reason why I took so long in the bathroom earlier before I fingered you. I kept going back and forth on whether I should or not. I’m still scared that I could be taken back to Juvi, I don’t want that to happen. I won’t let it happen again,”


“I know Onai. You’re scared of that place,” she replied, only to receive a silent nod from him and an exhale. He stopped drying her off, his hands lowered to the floor as he had a thought. A moment later he closed his eyes and shook his head and mumbled something to himself that Hiroko couldn’t understand. He looked up at her, she smiled at him. He tried to smile back but wasn’t really able too after the thought of being raped in Juvi by the horse/dog inmate. He continued to dry her off.


After being dried off, she sat down on the toilet and started peeing. She watched as Onai dried himself off. He bent over to dry his legs. She looked at his butt after his tail lifted up, flashing her his butthole. Hiroko giggled causing him to look back. “What?” He asked.


“You showed your butt to me,”


“And?”


“Just funny, I guess,”


“You’re being silly,” he replied, turning around to face her.


She looked from his face to his crotch. His dick was inside his sheath, just the red tip stuck out.


After drying off for another five minutes, he lifted Hiroko into his arms and headed into their bedroom. He sat her on the bed and finished drying her hair, then brushed it. They would be in bed soon after brushing their teeth.


   
   
￹

***

Saturday, August 30, 2031 




“What are you doing Onai?” Fang asked while walking into their sandpit where their fire pit was at. Hiroko stood next to Fang, who had helped her down the stairs to ensure she wouldn’t fall or trip going down the steps and help her over the two foot tall brick wall of the sandpit.


“I’m burning the stupid clothing from community service,”


“I don’t think that’s such a good idea buddy,” Fang replied as he watched Onai pour a generous amount of fluid over the shirt, pants, coveralls and boots.


“I’m doing it whether you want me to or not. It was hell for me and I NEED to do this,” he replied.


Before Fang could say anything Onai a lit small round smoke bomb firework and tossed into the fire pit. The spewing of the fuse did it’s job and ignited the fumes. A ball of flame shot upwards into the sky, lighting up the sand pit that was around the fire pit, and a deep, loud “[b]WHOOF[/b]” emanated from the flames as all fumes caught fire.


Hiroko grabbed hold of Fang’s waist as the fire raged and dark smoke started bellowing out of the pit due to the thick rubber soled work boots. Onai exhaled and walked over to Hiroko and his dad and smiled.


“You know Onai, you should have kept them just in case,
” Fang said as the flames started to die down.


“I’m done with community service and if the judge thinks otherwise, he can fuck off and kill himself,” Onai replied.


“ONAI!” Fang snapped at him, “don’t ever say something like that about a judge, cop or anyone else. It’s not polite and it CAN AND WILL get you into serious trouble. It is a threat and it can get you thrown in jail or prison faster than most anything else.”


“I’m sorry. I’m just happy to finally be able to burn this shit. I’ve planned to burn all this shit since the first day of community service,” he replied.


“I understand but watch what you say, especially in front of Hiroko.
 By the way, what did you use to ignite that?”


“That lighter fluid that you had in your chemical storage,”


“Thought so. Next time, don’t use my expensive fluid for this. Those four bottles were three hundred dollars. They’re special lighter fluid that burns really clean,” he replied.


“Oh, uh, sorry dad,”


“It’s okay, your punishment for it’s coming soon. That fireball scared Hiroko and you’ll have to give her another bath,”


“What? Why?” Onai asked.


“I peed myself,” Hiroko replied, her voice quivering, holding back sobs and tears.


Onai looked down at her and sure enough, there was a dark spot in the sand just below her and her pink panties were darkened pink, wet and still dripping.


“Aww, I’m sorry,” he replied.


“It’s okay,” she replied then hugged him, “we can take a shower together again!”


“After you drink another bottle of Pedialyte,” he said.


“Can I have the strawberry one?”


“Sure! But I have to wait until the fire is out,” he said.


“Go on in and I’ll keep an eye on it Onai,”


“You sure?”


“Yup,”


“Thanks dad,”


“Yup. Later today or tomorrow, you get the clean the fire pit out,”


“Ugh, okay,” Onai scoffed at having to clean it.


“I tried to tell you to burn it elsewhere, but now you get to scrub the remaining rubber off of everything,” Fang said.


Once inside, Onai sprayed Hiroko down with the handheld shower sprayer inside the little bathroom used to cleaning themselves from the pool, mud and other stuff.


After drinking the new flavored Pedialyte, Hiroko ahh’d in refreshing enjoyment. Afterwards Onai picked her up, pecked a kiss on her lips then carried her upstairs for a proper shower. It was enjoyed by both.

***

Sunday, August 31, 2031 



Hiroko was sitting in Onai’s lap while they watched a movie with the family in the media room. She was starting to get bored, she turned her head and looked up at Onai.


“Onai, can we have sex, please?” She asked already knowing what the answer would be, but figured it couldn’t hurt to ask anyway.


More than a few of the family looked over after she had loudly asked. Onai sat there a bit embarrassed while his mom looked over at him, the rest turned their attention back to the movie.


“N-no,” he replied, “we’re all watching a movie,”


“Okay,” she replied sadly. She pushed herself against his chest and settled back in before laying her head against his shoulder. Onai placed his paw on her tummy and softly rubbed it. She really loved it when he rubbed her tummy, it always put her at ease and made her feel safe knowing that he was right there with her. Plus, him rubbing her tummy always felt nice.


Forty minutes later the movie finished, they walked across the hall to their bedroom. As soon as the door was closed, she quickly striped down and was laying on the edge of the bed, with Onai’s head between her legs. His tongue lapping at her as she got more and more wet and horny. It wasn’t long before she was moaning and begging.


“Onai. Put your wiener in me. Please, I want it,” she whined, begging him as his tongue lapped at her. He pulled away and looked at her with sad eyes.


“We can’t. You know we can’t. I’m sorry but you’ll have to be happy with just this, me fingering you and you sucking me, or you fingering yourself,” he replied.


“I guess,” she replied sighing. She rolled over onto her side and moved away. “Leave me alone,” she said, now not in the mood and sad. She laid her head down and closed her eyes, doing her best to not start crying into the pillow. She knows why they can’t have sex or do anything other than masturbation. She knows that she can’t have sex because she’s taking new medications and knows that once she does give birth that if she gets pregnant too soon she could end up never having cubs again. She understands that the medicine that she’ll start taking after giving birth will prevent her from getting pregnant, but because she’s so young that it might not even work, which is why both her doctor and Vapor has forbidden them from having sex. Hiroko was really mad at Vapor after being told that and told her so, calling her “a mean lady” then stormed off to their bedroom.
 


Onai quietly sighed and lowered his head, saddened that she was upset again. He knew it was just hormones causing her mood swings like this. It would soon pass and she’d be back to her happy self once again, until the next mood swing. 

***

Saturday, September 6, 2031
 




“Onai. Can we have sex now?” Hiroko asked, begging, almost whining.

“You already know the answer Hiroko. I’m sorry but we can’t,” he replied a bit harshly. This was the seventh or eighth time she’s asked, begged, in three days

“I NEED IT!” She yelled, sobbing that turned into crying. They stood in the foyer after coming in from the backyard.

“Hiroko stop,” he said calmly, trying to get her to settle down.

“NO I NEED IT! I don’t know why! I NEED IT ONAI!” she yelled again.

“What’s going on?” Vapor asked after coming downstairs with a load of her laundry.

“I WANT SEX and HE WON’T DO IT WITH ME!” Hiroko said through sobs.

“Hiroko, sweetie, Doctor Enhal has told you to not to have sex. You know this Hiroko,” Vapor replied, sitting the basket down on the kitchen table.

Hiroko burst out crying from everything from emotions to hormones.

“Onai have you done anything with Hiroko since she got back from the hospital?”

“Yeah, remember we talked about it several times,”

“Ah right, right. Sorry, I forgot. Have you done anything since then?”

“Kind of. After that night we watched the movie last week I think. I was licking and was going to help her out with it. She wanted me to have sex and I said no that we can’t and that she knew it. She moved away and curled up and told me to leave her alone. You’ve made it clear, after her last doctor’s appointment, that we’re not supposed
 to have sex or do anything sexual even though we talked about letting me finger her and her masturbating herself,”

“I know, but her most recent doctor’s visit, he said not to do anything sexual since she’s close to giving birth,”

“I know that mom. And even after she gives birth, you’ll tell us no sex for at least a year or two, blah blah blah. I’m tired of fucking hearing it over and over again,”

“Onai, don’t take that tone with me, please,”

“It’s true … … Sorry mom, I’m just annoyed that Hiroko keeps asking and begging, and bugging me for sex or anything today and the past few days. And before you ask, yes, I’ve been trying to do anything to keep her mind off of it, it doesn’t work,”

“Okay Onai. Doctor Enhal said this might happen. It’s the weekly hormone shot that she has to take. That’s messing with her hormones. Remember when the doctor talked about side effects? This is one, and why it’s not recommended for those under eighteen to take it,”

“What can we do to get her to stop this?” He replied as Hiroko continued crying.

Hiroko was trying her hardest to stop, she didn’t like crying like this but the feeling inside was almost too painful for her, it was more painful than when the kit inside of her kicked.

“Nothing Onai, nothing but giving birth can stop this. The longer she’s pregnant the worse the side effects are going to be,”

“Okay,” he sighed.

“Try a hot shower or soak in the hot tub, it might help calm her down, other than that, there’s not much that can be done. Doctor Enhal said that not even sex would help this,”

“Okay,” he replied then turned back to Hiroko. She was rubbing her eyes removing the tears only for them to quickly return.

“Hey princess, you wanna go take a bath or shower?”

“No”

“Play with your dolls?”

“No,”

“Color?”

“No,”

“Dress-up?”

“NO,”

“Hmm… Origami?”

“No,”

“Drawing, painting?”

“No!”

“MEGO?”

“NO!”

“Me read a story to you?”

“NO!”

“Play the horse video game?”

“NO! NO! NO! NO!” She screamed and stomped her right hindpaw. She burst out even more tears. Both Onai and Vapor kind of jumped at her screaming outburst. Both trying their best to help and not go against her doctor’s orders.

“I want… I wanna… I. I. Iiiii~”

Hiroko never finished the sentence, she puked right there, right onto Onai’s chest and lap. He gagged but held it together. He moved his arms away and looked down at himself. He was covered. Hiroko stopped crying for just a couple of seconds then began again, as if she hadn’t just puked all over her mate. Vapor stood there wide-eyed still processing everything. Hiroko’s brain began to function again, but still crying. She looked at him, cried louder and rushed off, well waddled off, heading upstairs not even using the elevator. She held onto the rails and climbed each stair carefully, one foot at a time.

“Onai, can you deal with cleaning this up?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah,” he replied.

“I’ll go find her. Her nerves and hormones are all over the place,”

“Yeah, I know,” he replied as he stood up. He scrunched up his face as Bella walked in from outside. She looked at Onai, the vomit on him and the floor, Vapor walking towards the stairs and heard Hiroko crying upstairs.

Bella walked over to him as he moved to the little bathroom with the shower in it. 

“Bubba, you need help cleaning this up?”

“No, I’ve got it Bella, thanks though,”

“Oh okay,” she replied, as he shut the door behind him.

She listened as the shower turned on. She thought for a moment then shrugged. She headed into the utility room and grabbed the mop bucket and mop, and the Pine Sol bottle. She filled the bucket with some water and poured in a LOT of Pine Sol, over a quarter of the 48 ounce bottle. To her and others, the smell was fresh and amazing.

Bella made quick work of the floor, leaving it clean and sparkly for a few moments until it dried. She pushed the rolling bucket back to the utility room. She went to dump it out, but the bucket was too heavy for her to lift onto the utility room sink now. She left it in the utility room for Onai to dump out. She felt good helping out her family like this, even though she didn’t like sweeping or mopping. She walked by the large aquarium and became mesmerized by all the saltwater fish swimming around. She would often just stare into it for minutes, even dozens of minutes, of just watching the beautiful colorful fish swim around.

Before she knew it, a voice broke her concentration on one of the fish.

“What?” She asked.

“Did you clean the floor?” Onai asked.

“Oh, yeah I did. I couldn’t lift the bucket to dump it though,” she replied still staring at the fish.

“Thank you Bella,” he replied. He ruffled her between her ears, causing her to giggle and glow from the affection.

He headed into the utility room, lifted the bucket and poured it out. After spraying the bucket out and the mop out, he put them in their places. The mop above a water drain and the bucket underneath the utility sink.

Upstairs Vapor followed Hiroko’s cries into Luna’s bedroom. She laid on Luna’s lap still crying and sobbing. She was trying to say something but no one could make it out from how broken her sentences were from crying.

She walked over and sat on the bed and rubbed Hiroko’s back. She and Luna talked for a few minutes, telling Luna what happened.

“Well mom, not only is she pregnant, she’s five. Five year olds often have temper tantrums. I’m sure I did and probably sure Onai did too. Todd probably did,”

“Yeah, but I got beaten for them,” he replied with a shudder.

“Yeah I know that Luna. I’m really sorry that you had to go through all of that Todd, I really am,”

“Hiroko, you want to go talk in your room?” Vapor asked quietly.

“No. Le ~sob~ leave alone,” she replied.

“Okay. Luna, Todd, are you two okay with her staying while she works out her frustrations?”

“Yeah, I’m good,” Luna replied.

“Me too,” Todd replied.

“Okay. Call or get me if anything happens okay?”

“Will do,”

Around an hour later, Hiroko peaked her head around the door of their bedroom, she looked inside at Onai. He was sitting at his computer. She exhaled then inhaled again. Her eyes were still red and puffy from crying. Her face fur soaked from her tears. She walked in slowly, her arms behind her back. She walked up to Onai.

“I’m sorry Onai for being bad. For puking on you,” she said. He turned around in his chair and looked at her. He moved forward towards her.

“This is it, Onai gonna spank me for puking on him. He hates me now. I’ll be in the corner for hours, days, no… [b]WEEKS![/b]” She silently thought to herself and making herself even more scared and nervous.

Her thoughts almost made her start crying again. Those thoughts were broken when he lifted her into his lap and gave her a hug, kissed the side of her head and told her she was fine and that she wasn’t a bad girl. She shook her head at him, “but I am bad. I puked on you. I screamed and yelled. It’s bad to scream and yell at others,” she said. He comforted her. She sat in his lap curled up against his chest. Her right leg splayed open. He was softly speaking to her about her actions, telling her that it was okay. That she wasn’t in trouble. She asked if she was going to be punished. He shook his head and said no, that she didn’t deserve to the punished for something that all kids do, having temper tantrums, even less so herself for being pregnant.

She nuzzled her head against his chest, happy that she wasn’t in trouble. But she knew that she would have another outburst at some point. She hated it. She didn’t want to yell and do that again.

“Onai, will this ever stop? When will I stop doing crying and stuff?”

“After you give birth,” he replied, rocking her in his arms and lap.

“You sure? I don’t want to do this anymore. I don’t like it. It makes me sad and cry and…” she said and started sobbing.

“It’s okay Hiroko,” he said giving her a hug and kissing her head again. She didn’t start crying. She laid in his arms and slowly fell asleep while he gently rocked her in his arms.

    

***

Saturday, September 13, 2031 


“Vapor, may I have a piece of candy?” Hiroko asked with a sweet smile on her face. Vapor lowered the United States of Furmerica law book, that had new policies for 2032, and looked at her. She was slightly bouncing on her hindpaws and still smiling with that sweet smile that cubs and kits do to try to get their way. Vapor smiled at her.

“What did Onai say?” Vapor asked simply. Hiroko opened her mouth but only let out a tiny squeak, her smile went away as her mouth slowly opened as if she was trying to form words.

“Hiroko… Did you ask him?” She asked.

Hiroko nodded silently.

“What did Onai say?” She asked.

“He said no,” she replied honestly then lowered her head.

“You know better than to ask me or anyone else if Onai has already told you no. Now go and tell Onai what you just did or I’ll tell him myself,” she replied.

“I’m sorry,” Hiroko replied.

“It’s good that you’re sorry but you still have to go tell Onai. He is still your caretaker even if he is your mate,” she replied.

Hiroko looked up and nodded then walked away. Vapor listened as the elevator dinged and the doors opened. She shook her head at the precious, but precocious and hard-headed stubborn kit.

“Onai,” Hiroko said after shutting the door behind her, “Vapor said I need to tell you that I asked her if I could have a piece of candy,”

“You asked my mom even though I said no?” Onai asked.

“Yes,” she replied. She was frowning, knowing she was in trouble and wondering what her punishment would be. Onai picked up his phone and called his mom who confirmed what Hiroko said and what she told her to do.

“You know better not to do that. It’s the third time you’ve done it this week. Go stand in the corner until I tell you that you can leave,” he said.

“Can I use a chair? It’s not easy to stand up for long, it hurts my back, legs and feet and my tummy,” she replied and softly poked at her highly extended tummy. She was within at least a week from giving birth.
 Her tummy was huge to say the least. She was lucky she was able to keep standing straight as her tummy jutted out in front of her. Although Onai and others have told her she shouldn’t walk around by herself, she still does it. Onai can’t really punish her for wanting to walk around, since she still needs exercise and movement after all. They’re just worried about her losing her balance and falling.

“Of course you can,” he said. He pushed himself off the bed and moved her chair over to the corner. Even though she could sit down in it herself without issues Onai held her paws while she sat down on the padded seat.

Fang had made her this chair last month. It wasn’t over the top but it was a really nice chair. The seat was wide enough for Onai to sit in and hold her if she wanted. The seat itself was nearly three inches thick. The back had eight two-inch thick logs that went up to the headrest which was also thickly padded. The legs are all three-inches thick. The seat was from an old oak tree on the outside of the woods. The oak tree was heavily damaged during a storm earlier in the year and had to be cut down. Everything on the seat was made from the oak tree other than the padding. Quill had come over and helped Fang build it since he took a wood building class all the way back in high school and still did some wood working for himself.

“I’m sorry Onai,” she said.

“That’s good, but you still have to sit there and think about what you did. Remember, this was the third time you’ve done it this week. The doctor put you on a no sweets, low sugar diet until after you give birth,” he replied.

“Okay Onai,” she replied.

He walked over to his desk and sat down to do some work that Vapor asked him to help with. The work was just some papers from Wolfe and Fox. It wasn’t much, nor was it confidential or personal information but it needed to be done. He had watched his mom do it a few times and pointed out some errors that she had made. He didn’t mind the work nor did he mind helping his mom, especially when she would pay him twenty dollars per hour to do it. He has five hours so far with this set. He estimated it would be about eight to ten hours to finish it completely. Vapor, of course, would check his work and also have it checked by another employee at Wolfe and Fox for accuracy.

He pulled out his cellphone and loaded up the alarm clock app and set the “Time-out” alarm or her. He got busy working on the Wolfe and Fox papers after logging his start time on a time-sheet that Vapor had given him.

“Onai can I get up now?” Hiroko asked just a few minutes later.

“You’ve been sitting there for only three minutes. I’m sorry, but no,” he replied.

“Can I get a book to read?” She asked.

“Not just yet. I want you to think about what you did,” he replied.

“Okay,” she replied.

After awhile the phone buzzed and Onai turned around. She was still sitting in the chair and reading a book that he handed her about ten minutes ago.

“Okay Hiroko. What have you learned?” He asked.

“Not to ask for something if I’ve already been told no,” she replied after a moment of silence and staring at him with sad eyes.

“Good girl,” he replied with a smile. He held his arms out towards her, she got up and walked over and hugged him. He kissed the top of her head.

She pulled away and looked up at him and smiled. “I’m hungry, Onai.


“Let’s go see how much longer it’ll be before dinner is ready, okay?”

“Okay Onai,” she replied, still sad that she got into trouble and was punished.

After eating a full hearty meal, they made their way back to their bedroom.

***

Sunday, September 14, 2031 


“Onai, I’m scared,” Hiroko said as tears flowed down her face and through crying.



Onai and Hiroko were in their bedroom playing a board game together, “HiHo! Cherry-O,
” when the pain suddenly started. She let out a scream of pure pain and grabbed her tummy. Before she could do anything she vomited from the pain alone. She crumpled over in pain, almost hitting the floor on her side, Onai only catching her half a second before. The pain felt like she had been stabbed with a huge knife, how she described it, even though she’s never been stabbed before, just a saying that she’s heard before.




It was a few days before the doctors estimate of her going into labor, but not unheard of, in fact it is quite common for the litter to come before an estimated date, or even after the date. Onai quickly got her downstairs where his dad was taking a nap on the couch while he was watching TV. Fang, Vapor and Onai had been practicing for this day over and over for a month now, almost daily. Onai knew exactly what to do if her water broke. Within ten minutes Fang, Hiroko and Onai were out the door, in the car and on their way to the hospital in Orion City. Vapor stayed home to care for everyone else.

***


“Onai. Don’t let them. Not the needle, please! Please no. NO! NO! NO! NO! NO!” She cried, from both the labor pains and being scared of needles.


“It’s okay Hiroko. The needle is small that goes into your arm. You’ll be fine, I promise,” he said trying to reassure her while doctors and nurses prepared her for surgery, a Caesarean section. He had hold of her paw, helping to hold her arm still while one of the nurses put the needle into her vein on the top of her left elbow. The  Anesthesiologist was waiting for her turn next. Hiroko continued begging them to not use the needle on her. She was shaking her head at them and from the pain.


“Breath Hiroko. We’ve been over this every day for the past couple of months. You’ve known you were going to have needles inserted into your arm. It’s almost over,” Onai said.


“I’m scared though. I hurt. My tummy hurts. It hurts really bad,” she said through her cries and yelps of severe pain as she came closer and closer to giving birth.


For the next five minutes the doctors and nurses continued to prep her for surgery, taking vitals, blood samples, starting various IV’s for antibiotics, nutrients and others.


Hiroko let out a very loud and anguished, bloodcurdling, gut-wrenching deafening scream and cry that filled the room and surrounding area. She grabbed hold of the hospital bed railings and squeezed her hands closed tightly. Her back arched and knees spread wide open. Onai covered his ears while she continued for the next ten seconds. One of the nurses stepped around and lifted up the gown that Hiroko was wearing.


“Doctor, it’s too late for a c-section, she’s birthing vaginally. The kit seems it’s about to start passing through her cervix,” the nurse stated, just as Hiroko let out another scream of pure agonizing pain.


“Okay, Hiroko, change of plans. Push. Push like you have to poo really bad,” the doctor said taking position at the end of the short bed.


Hiroko barely made out everything he said but heard just enough to put it together from her and Onai practicing. She let out another deafening scream as she pushed as hard as she could. She shook her head side-to-side as the kit slowly slid it’s shoulders through her cervix. The kits head started stretching her vagina more wide than ever as the kit continued its slow movement to escape, a half-inch per two minutes. She screamed as she bit down, her teeth grinding against each other. Blood started trickling from her mouth, she had bit her lip.


Onai took her paw and held it. He watched her face turn bright red again after the doctor told her to push once more. She opened her eyes for just a few seconds to see Onai looking at her. He smiled at her, said something to her, she couldn’t hear him, her head was filled with static, loud beeping and humming of the machines and the doctor telling her to breath and push. Onai’s smile made her feel safe for just a few seconds until the next round of pain hit her. 


After another push she started gagging. A nurse quickly moved to her head and turned it sideways, just in time as she vomited. The pain, the stress, the nervousness, the unknown, everything that was happening, and her being scared all accumulated into a vomiting fit. 


The nurse held her back from falling over the side after she tried to lean up to grab the side of the bed, as if she was hovering over the toilet. She was now on her legs and hands, unable to lay back down from continuing vomiting from the severe pain. The doctor allowed it, as her kit’s shoulders pushed through. She gasped for a breathe of air before letting it all out again with another loud ear-piercing scream of horror.


“Okay Hiroko, give me one more big, powerful and long hard push, the longest and hardest that you can do,” the doctor said.


With a final push and an extremely loud and excruciating bloodcurdling scream from the severe pain, the female kit was finally birthed into the world. She fall over onto the bed. She rolled on her back while she continued crying and screaming as pain continued to rip through her young tiny body. Her face was slick and matted from the massive amount of tears that flowed out of her tear ducts, her muzzle covered in tears, spit and snot. No amount of pain killers would stop the pain she was feeling. She screamed from another round of pain shooting through her entire body. She begged for it to stop through her cries and tears, “please stop the pain. I’m dying!” She cried through tears.


“[b]STOP! IT HURTS! PLEASE IT STOP! NO MORE! STOP IT HURTS![/b]” Hiroko screamed louder than she ever has before.


Onai looked at Hiroko then at the doctor. His paws were covered in blood and seemed to be getting more bloodier every second.



Half an hour later the doctor and nurses were speaking to each other while Hiroko continued crying and screaming in agony. She still hasn’t starting birthing her next kit, nor was the kit trying on its own. They wanted to give the kit time to come out on it’s own, but the time was up for that. The doctor agreed that she needed to go into emergency cesarean section surgery as they had originally planned. One of the nurses quickly left the room. Onai was standing by Hiroko and wiping her forehead off and talking to her, trying his best to keep her calm, but couldn’t as another round of pain ripped through her body. The nurse returned just moments later and handed the doctor a filled syringe.


“Okay Hiroko, you’re going to start feeling really sleepy very soon. Say goodnight to Onai, okay?” The doctor stated, while he pressed the plunger of the needle down. The needle was placed in a port on the IV line that went into her arm. 


“Onai. Don’t leave me. I’m scared,” she said crying. She groaned as she felt the coldness then warmth of the fluid start spreading around her body. 


“I’ll see you soon, okay? I love you Hiroko,” he said.


“I Loooveeeeeeee youuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu… Onnnnnn …” Hiroko said as her eyes closed and her head rolled to the side. She was unconscious within ten seconds after the injection. Onai stepped out of the way for the doctors and nurses who quickly unhooked devices that couldn’t be moved. They rushed her bed out of the room.

***


Onai and Fang followed them through the hallways until they reached a set of double doors. Above the doors a mounted sign, “Operation Rooms.” Onai exhaled as the doors shut automatically after the nurses wheeled the bed through them.


“She’ll be okay Onai. She’s young and she’ll heal up fast,” Fang said, placing his paw on Onai’s shoulder.


“I hope so,” he replied.


“She will,”


“I hope she doesn’t remember the pain. She was so terrified dad. I’ve never heard someone scream so … so… I don’t even know how to describe what she sounded like. We promised her it would be painless, well almost painless. We told her she would be asleep while she gave birth. We lied to her,” Onai said.


“Yeah. Those screams were something. I feel awful for her but it was too late for a c-section
 for the first one. She had no choice. Come on Onai. Let’s go for a walk. There’s nothing we can do right now. It’s best if we don’t linger in the hallway, and let the doctors do their job,” Fang said.


“Alight dad,” Onai said then followed behind his dad until the elevator.


Onai and Fang walked out of the hospital and down a path that lead away from the hospital. Fang wanted to get Onai out into fresh air to clear his mind.

As soon as they stepped onto one of the public pathways, Onai pulled out a single cigarette from his wallet and lit it up. His dad stopped walking and stared at him. “Give me a break, it’s only one,” Onai said and sat down on a bench in a smoking area.

“My nerves are shot dad. I promised Hiroko that she would only be in pain after her water broke. I lied to her, again,” he said then took a puff from the cigarette and started coughing. After another hit he tossed it into the cigarette can and looked over at his dad.

“It tastes horrible,” Onai said then chuckled.

“I’ll consider that as a congratulations cigar type thing. Don’t let me catch you smoking again,”

“Yeah. Thanks dad. It tasted horrible and burned, just like that little hit of weed I did. I took it from Todd, he didn’t know I did. No idea why I took it. I wasn’t interested in really trying it out anyway,”

“Figured as much. I don’t know how that boy keeps getting cigarettes, I nor your mom buys them for him,”

“No idea either,” Onai replied, sighed then stared at the ground in front of him.

“She’ll be fine Onai.
 She’ll heal quickly and her body won’t even notice it after a few days or a week. She’ll probably always remember the pain and being scared, but it’ll all fade away with time,”

“Yeah. Thanks again dad,”

“Not sure when the right time to ask this with you, but, are you hungry?” Fang asked.

Onai looked over at his dad and just stared at him for a few seconds then nodded, “yeah, I am, but I don’t know if I’ll be able to eat much or anything. My stomach is just… churning,”

“Well, there’s Dom’s down the street, they have soft foods, soups, chips and dip, ice cream, burgers and more, if you want to try eating a little bit,”

“What about Hiroko though?”

“She’s going to be in surgery for at least an hour. Then she’ll be sleeping for at least a few more hours after that. We can get you and myself some food and be back before she starts to wake up,”

“Okay, I guess so,” Onai replied.
***

Father and Son sat in the bench seats of Dom’s, a restaurant, in downtown Orion City. Fang lifted his five-pound hamburger up and took a bit, while Onai stared at the hamburger that he had ordered, it wasn’t nearly as big as his dads, only a one-pound burger. After a few minutes Onai finally took a bite. Slowly he ate it, hoping that his churning stomach would stop soon, which it did by the time he ate about a quarter of the burger. He hadn’t realized just how hungry he actually was, which made him worry even more about Hiroko.

“She must be starving. She hadn’t eaten since breakfast,” Onai said.

“She’s unconscious. She’s not hungry. She will be though, a little bit after she wakes up. The hospital will bring her food though,”

“Yeah, dad,” he replied before taking another bite of the burger.

“I know that you’re worried about her. It’s good that you’re worried about her, but right now she’s in capable paws. Try to relax just a little bit, you’re way too stressed out right now. You’re no good to Hiroko if you end up in the hospital from stress related illness,”

“Yeah, you’re right, but it’s hard not to stress over her going into labor like that and giving birth normally,” he replied.

“It never is easy, not even for older furs,”

“Yeah,” Onai replied then stared out the window deep in thought.

“I just can’t get her scream out of my head, dad. It was horrible,” he said a few minutes later.

“Yeah it was. But it’s more than expected since she’s so small,” Fang replied.

“The terror in her eyes, it terrified me,” he sighed, then looked at his dad, “I’m sorry I keep bringing it up.”

“It’s okay Onai, you’re both going through new things today,” he replied then took a drink, “You should try to remember this experience the next time you two fu… have sex without using a condom. You got her pregnant and it will happen again. The pain, the morning and day sickness, everything she went through including that scream and terrified look, she’ll go through again, if she’s still really young. As she gets older it won’t be as painful for a vaginal birth.
”

“Onai, let me explain just how lucky Hiroko is right now. She pushed that kit out of her really fast, especially for as small as Hiroko is. It took your mom, I think, at least two or three hours just for each of you. She could have endured hours and hours of pain while trying to push that kit out of her. She might have been in severe pain, but she didn’t feel it like others do for so long. She’s lucky it was only thirty minutes of pushing, screaming and pain. Remember Laika’s labor? She was in there for, what, like ten hours hours, twelve? I can’t remember, but even Laika was in severe pain, that she passed out completely. Luna was in severe pain too. Hiroko got lucky with a quick birth of that kit,”

Onai stopped mid-near-bite of the burger and stared for a moment silently as his dads words bounced around in his head. His mouth remained open, waiting for him to pull the burger up to it and bite down. It never happened. Fang lowered Onai’s paws to the table, breaking Onai’s stare.

“I wasn’t trying to make you feel bad Onai. I’m sorry,” Fang said.

“It’s okay dad. You’re right. It never should have happened,”

“She loves you Onai. A lot. I’m scared that she would go through any amount of pain or agony just for you. You should be careful with what you ask or tell her to do. She’d do it without question or thinking about it. Make sure to protect her from [i]herself[/i] and her undying love of you Onai,”

“I never really thought about that. She would do anything for me. And she has… How did I never see that?” he replied then heavily sighed putting the burger down onto the plate. He leaned back against the bench and stared up at the wall silently.


“Because love causes blindness Onai. You lo…” Fang sighed, “You love her Onai and are blind to so much that she does for you and just how much she is willing to do for you without question,”

Onai looked across the table at his dad, tears started welling up. “I hurt her dad. I didn’t mean to. I’m so sorry,” he said and started crying. “I never meant for anything to happen like this. I didn’t… I’m so fucking stupid.”

“It’s okay Onai. First, you’re not stupid, we all make mistakes. Second, she’ll be fine and will pull through and you will too. You love her for who she is, just like she loves you for who you are. She won’t hate you for any of this, she even said she started it all, right?”

“Thanks dad,” he replied wiping tears from his face with a napkin.

“Hiroko is dependent on you for everything, you’re her whole world now. That's a lot of power to have over one person, especially someone at such a disadvantage in life. She lost everyone she knew and loved so very young,”

“I guess I do don’t I? I never really thought about how much I could control her like that,” he replied. He sighed and thought about everything from the night she caught him masturbating to the evening they had sex, that he asked for and that he prepared to do himself. 

Fang sat there and waited until Onai shook his head bringing himself back into reality.

“Sorry, I was thinking about all of this,” he said.

“You influence her in everything you do or that you do together. You should try to mold yourself to become a positive influence to her. It’s okay to love her, in more than one way, but you need to influence her in other ways as well. Teach her right and wrong and when it’s okay to do something and when it’s not okay to do something.

I don’t think your mom told you this, but the other day Vapor asked her to do something simple, to put her dirty dishes into the sink after eating. Hiroko looked at her and said, “you’re not my caretaker, only Onai can tell me what to do, not you,” then walked away. Now that could have been the hormones talking, but it was still wrong for her to say that and be so disrespectful to your mom.

If you remember a while back you said something similar to Luna. She learned that from you.

“I didn’t know. I’ll talk to mom about that and apologize for her,”

“Don’t just go apologizing for Hiroko all the time. Hiroko needs to learn when she did something wrong and learn when she needs to apologize herself after doing something wrong. But for now, just talk to her about it, don’t punish her for something that happened weeks ago though. It wouldn’t be fair since she might not even remember that she did it. She needs to learn right from wrong and good and bad before she starts school, or she might not make any friends if she’s rude to them like she was with your mom,”

“I understand,”

“Good. Let’s finish eating before our food gets colder, okay?”

“Yeah, okay,” Onai replied then smiled.

  
 
***
Tuesday, September 16, 2031 


“Mmmm,” Hiroko murmured, as she slowly woke up and stirred in bed. She groggily rose her paws and rubbed her still closed eyes.

“On-Onaiii,” she murmured again with a twinge of whine.

“Hey, I’m right here princess,” he said laying down beside her.

“Wh-where are we?” She asked while her eyes were still closed, her body and brain still far beyond exhausted.

“In the hospital, remember? How are you feeling?” He replied.

“Oh. I… I hurt,” she said and started sobbing and balled up into the fetal position. He consoled her for a few seconds and kissed her muzzle before alerting the nurse that she was awake.

Her nurse walked into the room just as Onai was getting off the bed for her to do her duty.

“Hey there sweetie, how are you doing?” The nurse asked.

“I hurt. I hurt ah-all o-over,” she replied sleepily and painfully.

“Okay. That’s normal but I’ll give you a low dose of pain killer. It’ll take just a minute to get it and administer it, okay?”

“O-okay,” she replied still mostly asleep.

An hour later Hiroko was now mostly wake and eating a little bit of soup. She had been asleep for just a bit over 48 hours after the c-section surgery. After eating what she could she closed her eyes and shook her head at Onai who was feeding her with a spoon, “no more Onai. I’m sleepy,” she said.

“Okay,” he replied then moved the over-the-bed table away. He got back onto the bed and laid down next to her, and they began their wait for the surgeon and doctor to come in and do their checkups on Hiroko.

“Hiroko,” Onai said.

“Hmm?” she replied while she relaxed.

“I am so, so sorry that you went through so much pain. I’ll never forgive myself for causing you so much pain,”

“It hurt really bad Onai. You promised it wouldn’t hurt very much,”

“I know. You weren’t supposed to do a natural birth like that. But Tsuki decided to just come out naturally. I can’t even imagine the pain that you went through or what you were thinking during that time. I’m so, so sorry Hiroko,” he said, “I’ll understand if you never want to talk to me again or do anything with me. I lied and, and…” he stopped and sighed to try to think about what he wanted to say.

“I like being with you Onai. I’m not scared of you. Vapor said birthing would be painful. I don’t know. I don’t think that you lied to me. That wasn’t meant to happen but me go into, umm, what’s the word?”

“Surgery?”

“Yeah, that I think. I still love you Onai and I like talking to you and being with you and doing all the naughty stuff with you and playing games and everything else we do,” she replied.

“I’m so sorry Hiroko,” he replied as the surgeon walked up to the bed.

“Hey you two. Could I get to her please?” The surgeon asked Onai.

“Ah yeah, sorry,” Onai replied and moved off the bed.

“It’s okay, you were consoling her,” the surgeon replied, “now then, lets take a look at that tummy of yours, Hiroko, okay?”

He softly ran his fingers across her belly just above the stitches and inspecting the stitches to ensure they were still holding up well and not coming loose.

“The nurse give you pain killers?”

“Yeah. I was hurting all over. My tummy hurt really bad too and my pus… uh, privates,” she replied.

“That’s pretty normal for the surgery and the pain will go away soon without needing pain killers. It seems like everything is good with your stitches and it’s already starting to heal up,”

“That’s good,” Hiroko replied then yawned.

“Sleepy girl huh?” the doctor said with a chuckle.

Hiroko smiled and nodded then closed her eyes. The surgeon turned to Onai, “she’s healing well so far. Her stitches are doing good. But she’ll be in pain on and off for maybe a week or so. When she’s released she’ll be given a prescription for pain killers and antibiotics for any infection that might try to crop up,” he explained.

“Doctor, she said her privates hurt. I know the kit tore her open badly, but should she still be hurting badly down there?”

“Yes, it can and will. Imagine pushing out that kit through a hole this small. Actually, think of trying to push that kit through your anus,” the doctor stated, causing Onai to shiver and cringe before stopping the doctor in his tracks.

“I’ve been stopped up before, no need to continue. I can’t imagine how much worse it would have been for the size of my pup,”

“Yeah, not easy. Anyway, yes, she’ll be in pain for a bit while all of the tears heal up and stitches fall away,”

They talked for another few minutes before the surgeon left for his next patient. After the door closed Onai looked over at Hiroko who was asleep again. 

A few hours later Fang walked in and sat down next to Onai who was on his phone.

“How are things going kiddo?” Fang asked

“Good so far. Hiroko woke up earlier but went back to sleep after maybe an hour or so,”

“That’s good she woke up. She’ll probably be in and out of consciousness for a couple of days,”

“Yeah I know,” he replied with a sigh.

“You should come home for a night, get some proper sleep, food and a nice hot shower. Your mom is worried about you,”

“I’m fine dad, and yeah, I know mom is worried,” he said showing his phone and a long line of texts from his mom, causing Fang to chuckle.

“I want to be here for when Hiroko does wake up and not go back to sleep so quickly,”

“I understand Onai and your mom does too. I doubt that you remember it but when I was in the hospital after Jag mauled me, your mom hardly left my side. Willow had to pretty much drag her back home and the hospital threatened to ban her if she didn’t take a shower to stop smelling. Your mom just gets easily worried, and that’s also when she started smoking for the next few years,”

“I don’t remember that. I do remember you being in the hospital though, just flashes though,”

“You might be remembering when I was in the hospital after I was in the car wreck. You weren’t even two years old when Jag mauled me,”

“Ah okay. Anyway, I can’t leave Hiroko. I told her that I wouldn’t leave her. I won’t break that promise especially after I broke the promise that her going into labor wouldn’t be very painful,”

“I understand Onai, but remember to try not to make promises that you can’t keep. Even if you think you can keep a promise something could always come up and break the promise,”

“Yeah, I need to remember that,”

“Were you able to talk Hiroko after she woke up?”

“Yeah, I helped feed her some soup and we talked. I told her that I was sorry for all the pain that I cause her,”

“How did that go?”

“She seemed to be okay and forgave me, I guess. She was still really out of it though,”

“Well, that’s good. But you should probably talk to her after she’s back home and able to comprehend what is being talked about and able to remember it,”

“Yeah, I suppose you’re right,” he replied.


***
Friday, September 26, 2031 




“You doing okay Hiroko?” Onai asked after walking back into their bedroom from the bathroom to see Hiroko awake.

“I think so. I still feel weak and in pain though,” Hiroko replied, she rubbed at her inner elbow where she had an IV in during her twelve day stay at the hospital.

Onai caressed her face
 then stood up from the bed. It’s been twelve days since Hiroko gave birth naturally to their daughter, Tsuki, 
and then a cesarean section birth to their son, Nova Yanagi. Hiroko pulled through the surgery with no issues and was released eleven
 days later, early this morning at just a little after eight AM. Onai skipped school again to be there for Hiroko. He couldn’t miss anymore days of school for this year without getting into trouble at school.

Hiroko groaned after she lifted herself up to readjust her positioning on the bed. She looked down at her near naked body, she was wearing only socks. She carefully ran her finger over the stitches along the sutured cesarean section incision along her entire abdomen from one side to the other.

“It’ll heal up in no time,” Onai said after coming back from the hallway. He sat down next to her and handed her a pill then a glass of water. After dealing with the first pill, she had to take three more. One was an antibiotic, one was for anti-inflammation and the last two were low-dose pain killers. She scoffed at the highly bitter taste of the two tiny little pain killers, but knew that once she took them it would only be ten minutes before the pain stopped.

“Do you remember us talking in the hospital after you woke up from your surgery?” Onai asked while he laid down next to her.

“No? We talked?”

“Yeah, yeah we did,” he replied with a sigh.

“I don’t remember it. What did we talk about?”

“Listen Hiroko… I’m so sorry that I’ve caused you so much pain in the short time that you’ve been with us, with me. I should have never let you touch me, or had sex with you. I’m so sorry that you’ve felt nothing but pain since I’ve came into your life,” he said, his voice full of remorse and pain.

She gasped in pain as she tried to turn her body towards Onai.

“Stop, don’t move like that,” Onai said, gently pushing her back to the bed.

“Onai. I… What do you mean? Do you hate me?”

“No. I don’t hate you. I hate myself. I should have never let you get so close to me. You shouldn’t love me like you do,”

“I do love you Onai. Why shouldn’t I? I know it was wrong for us to do that stuff, but we love each other. Right?”

“Yes Hiroko, we do love each other. But, I’m so sorry that you’re always in pain when I’m around you. I’ve lied to you and caused you pain and I alwa-”

He stopped speaking and held his paw on his face after she slapped him with all of her strength. The smack was loud and filled the room. Hiroko sat on her legs, glaring at him, while holding her left arm against her stomach and breathing deep and slowly.

“Onai stop saying those things. I don’t like you saying those things. You sound like you don’t like me. I don’t want to cry. I don’t want… [i]sniffle[/i] to… [i]sniffle[/i] cry…” she said, trying to be strong but started crying anyway, from Onai’s words and the pain of her moving fast and sitting on her legs. Onai closed his eyes for a few seconds and was about to start speaking when the door opened up and Vapor walked in.

“Hiroko, you need to be laying down and why are you crying? Onai, what is going on in here?” Vapor asked.

“Onai saying he doesn’t like what we’ve done. He hates me,”

“I don’t hate you Hiroko. I do love you and always will, but mom and dad and Ms. Porter was right. What I did to you should have never happened. I hurt you while we had sex the first time. You’ve been in nothing but pain from all the vomiting. You screamed and were terrified when you were giving birth to Tsuki. You’ve been only in pain since you’ve met me. I was just trying to tell you that I was sorry for all of that,” he said, while Vapor was tending to Hiroko’s tummy. Due to her quick movements to get up and slap Onai, a single stitch broke loose and she started to bleed, nothing major just a few drips.

While the two of them talked Vapor stepped to the side to take care of Nova who had started crying from the commotion that the two were in. After dealing with Nova and changing his diaper she laid him back down and turned around.

“Now listen you two,” Vapor said, “I’m going to take Tsuki and Nova for the night. You two clearly have issues that you need to work out. You had better get them worked out tonight or starting tomorrow it’s not going to be fun for either of you, on top of having to care for both kits and Hiroko herself. You two work out your issues and get some sleep and rest. You’re going to need it Hiroko, cause starting tomorrow you and Onai will be caring for your kits for now on. Understand me?” Vapor said.

“Yes mom,”

“Yes,” Hiroko replied, pulling the blanket up to her chin, quite scared of Vapor’s demands and anger.

“Good.
 You two better listen carefully to what I’m about to say, or you’ll both feel the repercussions… punishments. Hiroko, you are not allowed to give him a blowjob or paw off Onai. Onai, you are forbidden to lick her, touch her or even massage her anywhere near her vagina, vulva or butt. That means NO sex. No putting your penis inside of her vagina, or any hole including her mouth. If I even catch either of you doing anything that I just mentioned the punishment will be severely harsh and neither of you will enjoy it. Hiroko’s punishment will come after she’s fully healed up and the doctor says she can go back to her normal activities. Do. I. Make Myself. clear?” Vapor said sternly.

“Y-yes mom,” Onai replied while adverting his eyes from her.

“Yes,” Hiroko said while nodded her head and staring at her while scared.

“Oh and that means no touching yourself either. No masturbation of any type. Keep your fingers and paws to yourself and away from your own privates. That’s double so for you Hiroko, your vagina needs to heal fully, it was torn badly as Tsuki was born. Onai if I find out you’ve masturbated at ANY TIME ANYWHERE, your punishment will be extreme. Do you both understand?”

“Yes,” both replied.

“Good. Now start working out your issues and you had better get them worked out before morning,” she said then rolled the entire baby bed out of the room and shut the door behind her without saying another word.

Both Onai and Hiroko gulped then looked at each other. Both scared of Vapor’s warning.

“I’m sorry for slapping you Onai,”

“It’s okay. Hiroko, I don’t hate you. I do love you. But I hate that I made you feel so much pain, you’ve suffered a lot due to me. I think I will go to Ms. Porter and talk to her about all of this. I think it would be good for both of us to go to her. I know it might be hard to understand what I mean but you will in a few years. I don’t want you being scared of me because I cause you pain,”

“I guess so?” She replied, tilting her head in confusion.

“It’s okay if you don’t understand it all. You just need to understand that I do still love you,”

“I know you do and I do love you too. I’d do anything to make you happy. I don’t like it when you’re sad,”

“I know you do. That’s one of the issues here Hiroko. You would do anything for me, even if it caused you to get hurt. I don’t want you to be in pain or get hurt because you always want to make me happy. Okay?”

“What do you mean?”

“When we had sex, you were in a lot of pain but you never said anything until later when it was way beyond painful for you. You hid the pain from me. You didn’t tell me that you were vomiting so much everyday for over a full week or more. You didn’t tell anyone else in the house that you were vomiting that much. You didn’t tell anyone that you were always hungry after vomiting, which is why you passed out like you did in the shower. You told me, lied to me, that you were just scared that I wouldn’t come back home and that’s why you were vomiting all those mornings. You cannot lie like that Hiroko. If you’re in pain, you need to tell me or tell someone else. Don’t hide being sick or being in pain or anything, it’s not good. If you’re scared of something, of someone, of anything, you need to tell me, my mom or dad, Luna, or Laika or anyone else in this house. If you’re too scared to tell anyone here, you can even tell Shayla and she’ll tell her mom about it who will come to talk to you about it. You know that Willow wants to make sure that you’re doing well. If you don’t think you can tell any of us, you can always call Ms. Porter and talk to her. She’ll help you with anything at any time, day or night. My point here is don’t lie about being in pain, being sick, or scared or hurt. Okay?”

“Okay Onai. I understand. I’m sorry that I lied so much,”

“Hiroko, be honest with me right now. If I told you to jump from our bedroom balcony outside to the ground, would you do it?”

“No, I’m not stupid Onai. That would hurt me really badly,”

“Good to know,” he replied and laughed, “I was just asking that as a question and not to see if you actually would or will. I wouldn’t ask you to jump from the balcony. I asked because I want you to start thinking about what I ask or tell you okay? If you think something could hurt you that I said or told you to do, tell me no and why. Okay? If I, for some stupid reason, not listen to your worries, go tell my mom or dad or Luna or anyone. Okay? I mean it,”

“Okay Onai. I will,”

“Good,” he said, “now then come here,” he added then moved close to her. She looked up at him confused but then smiled as he kissed her lips then pulled away.

“Vapor said no sex stuff,”

“True, but she said nothing about not kissing though,” Onai replied with a wink.

“You’re being naughty Onai,”

“Nope. Kissing isn’t sex stuff, it’s affection,” he said then kissed her again. He held the kiss for ten seconds before pulling away with both of them smiling. 

He moved off the bed, and she sat up, “lay back down and get some rest. You’re going to need it.”

“Okay Onai,” she replied then pulled the sheet and blanket up to her throat before closing her eyes.

“I Love you Hiroko,”

“Love you too Onai,” she replied then started to fall asleep.

That night Hiroko got some of the best sleep at home that she’s had in months, mainly thanks to the pain killers. Between going through pregnancy, daily morning sickness, nervousness, stress, labor and weeks in the hospital, her stress levels were sky high and are finally starting to lower.
***
Saturday, September 27, 2031 


“Good, you’re awake,” Vapor said after Onai walked through the dining room and into the kitchen, “you get good sleep?”

“Yeah,” he replied while opening the fridge. He pulled out four breakfast burritos that his dad made earlier for everyone.

“Good. Hope you enjoyed sleeping in today since it’s already past noon,”

“I guess?” He replied while setting the food into the microwave.

“Good. When you finish eating lunch, come find me,” she said then headed outside to do some outside work.

Fang walked into the kitchen just as Hiroko did, who was waiting for Onai to finish heating up their breakfast. Fang was carrying Tsuki in his arms, He opened the fridge to grab a bottle for her.

“Your mom talk to you yet?” Fang asked.

“Kind of,” Onai replied as the microwave dinged.

“Prepare yourself,” he warned, sitting a bottle into a steaming pot on the stove that he turned on a few minutes prior to Onai waking up.

“What? Why?”

“You’ll find out. I’m going to feed Tsuki and Nova and put them in their crib in the living room. After this, you’ll have to start doing it. Your mom and I will still help but not like we did last night,”

“Okay dad,” he replied and sat a plate with a burrito down in front of Hiroko.

After breakfast Onai helped and walked Hiroko back up to their room and got her back into bed. He sat her cellphone onto the headboard then kissed her. He asked her to call him if she needed help for anything. He also warned her not to try to get out of bed by herself
 with her agreeing. She’ll be on bed rest for at least a week. With a final kiss he left the bedroom.
***

Onai sighed as his mother was talking to him. His home life was about to get busier than it’s ever been, and there would be no debate about it.

“You’re going to do the laundry for you, Hiroko and your pups, only yours though, none of your siblings laundry. You’ll pick up your own laundry, bringing them to the laundry room, put them into the machines, folding them and back up to your room and everything else in between. That includes your towels and any other laundry that you four make. If there is laundry already running then you’ll have to keep checking back or find out from Bella or Luna when they’re going to be finished.

You’re also going to learn to cook, bake and grill. You’re going to learn how to prep food, clean, cut, dice vegetables and other food. You’ll make the food for you and Hiroko on occasions. Your dad and I will still cook food for everyone including you two but you’re going to be doing a lot of it as well. You’ll be beside one of us helping and learning. You’re also going to learn how to sew and fixing clothing when needed. You’re not always going to be able to get new clothes when they tear right then and there.

Your home life is about to become full-time duty for everything that’s needed to be an adult, on top of maintaining your studies at school. Speaking of which, unless you’re sick, you will not miss anymore days. No more skipping days for Hiroko, unless she’s in bad shape. If you miss any days, your punishment will be severe as well.

Understood?” Vapor said.

“Yes mom,” he replied.

“Onai, you’re sixteen and will soon be an adult. You need to learn how to cook for Hiroko, your cubs and yourself. You’re not going to want to stay home forever. You and Hiroko will move out at some point and your dad and I want to make sure you’re prepared. This isn’t a punishment, except for skipping school that will be grounds for punishment,”

“Yeah. Okay,” he replied, then started rubbing his forehead.

“You getting a headache?”

“I feel one coming on,”

“You slept too much and didn’t eat soon enough. Take a couple of Cubylenol’s then go collect all of your laundry and bring it down and start it,”

“Okay,” he replied.

Back up in their room he walked over to Hiroko who was still laying in bed and watching TV. He leaned down and kissed her nose, causing her to smile up at him.

“What did Vapor want to talk about?” She asked.

“I’ll talk about it later, okay?”

“Okay,” she replied.

“Take your panties off. I need to take them to wash them. I can get you another pair or you can stay naked, which ever you want,”

“Naked!” She said quickly, “can you be naked too?”

“No, not right now. Plus remember what my mom said last night? No sex stuff,”

“Oh yeah. I forgot we can’t do sex stuff for a long time,” she replied while Onai carefully pulled her pink panties off of her. He stared at her tummy and the stitches and sighed. After a few seconds he looked further down. Her clitoris hood poked straight out of her slit. She was smooth as ever, her labia not flowering out like a lot of porn stars labia do.

“You okay Onai?” Hiroko asked.

“Yeah, just sad that you had to be cut open for a stupid accidental pregnancy,” he replied, not really thinking about what he was saying to her. He was staring at the stitches in her vagina opening. Her vagina and vulva were heavily bruised, black, blue and red.

“Oh. I don’t like them either. They itch and sometimes hurt. But Fang and Vapor say’s they’ll be gone soon,”

“Yeah,” he replied while walking around their room picking up dirty and probably clean clothing too. They would just undress and toss their clothing around as they came off. Quite a bit lazy and slobbish but he is a teenager after all and Hiroko is still quite young to be expected to put all of her dirty clothes in the right spot every time and does follow and do what Onai does.
***

“Okay Onai, your laundry is in the washer. Go pick toys and stuff up from the backyard then start mowing it. The regular lawnmower, not the tractor,” Vapor said as soon as he walked out into the foyer.

Onai walked outside and sighed. From the deck he could see at least forty toys by guessing. He opened up the two toy boxes on the deck and looked in, they were pretty much empty, meaning there was over eighty different toys out in the backyard somewhere. He began the long process of cleaning up.

An hour later he was finally on the mower going around the yard while listening to his music with his headphones. It would take him four and half hours to mow. During that time, he would be interrupted a few times by phone calls, his mom calling him to let him know that the laundry was done washing. His next call was his dad to tell him to slow down. His third call was Hiroko who needed help to the restroom. The forth call was Luna telling him that she needed the dryer and that his laundry was done. The fifth time to be called was his mom again reminding him that he still needed to finish laundry, which was his and Hiroko’s bath towels and wash cloths. After the fifth time, he stormed into the house.

“LEAVE ME ALONE! I CAN’T FINISH FUCKING MOWING IF YOU ALL KEEP FUCKING BUGGING ME!” He screamed loud enough for everyone in the house to hear him, even in their bedrooms with doors shut. He left the house slamming the door behind him. It took him another two hours before he finished mowing, which included the front yard and six feet from the fence around the yard.

As soon as he got back inside Vapor pulled him aside and got on to him about what he did. Mainly because Hiroko had heard him and thought that he was angry at her. She had called Vapor to get help for the bathroom not to long after his rant and told her, “I didn’t want to call Onai for help again because he would get mad at me again.”

“Go take a shower and then come back down to help me start dinner
,” Vapor said then sent him off.

By ten PM, Onai pretty much drug himself into his bedroom. After shutting the door and leaning against it, he looked over at Hiroko. She sat up and smiled at him.

“Are you done?” She asked.

“I fucking hope so,” he replied as he walked over to the crib. He looked in to see both Tsuki and Nova peacefully sleeping.

“I fed them, changed diapers and put them in a little bit ago,” she said.

“You did good,” he replied then looked back at her, “but you shouldn’t have lifted them yourself.”

“I didn’t. Vapor lifted them onto the bed and I changed their diapers. They were poopy diapers though, it smelled really bad,”

“Okay. You want to take a shower and help wash my back?” He asked.

“Yeah!” she replied with a smile.

He lifted her up and carried her into the bathroom and sat her down. He started the shower and stripped down. By the time he finished undressing Hiroko had already walked over to the shower door and was waiting.

He grabbed both of the short stools and headed in. He sat them down and sat down himself while Hiroko took the other. They both sat there while the water rained down on them. Hiroko grabbed the rag and started rubbing it against his back, humming happily as she helped clean him up.

“I was bored all day Onai,” Hiroko said as she rubbed a washcloth against his back.

“Yeah, I was too Hiroko. I hate mowing. I fucking hate it more than anything else,” he replied.

“Why is mowing bad?”

“It’s not bad, it needs to be done. But it’s just sitting there and staring ahead of you. I listen to music but even that gets boring after a while. It just takes so long to mow the back and front yard and the strip outside of the fence,” he explained.

“Oh okay,” she replied.

After a bit she had finished washing his back. He turned around to face her. They both smiled at each other. He took her washcloth and soaped it up and begin washing her. After a bit he stopped and realized that he didn’t know if she should be getting wet or nor due to the stitches. He grumbled at his “stupidity” and grabbed his phone from the bench nearby and called his mom. Luckily for him, Hiroko was safe to take a shower, just no baths. Vapor told him to carefully tap the washcloth against the stitches and to put very little pressure on them, warning him that they shouldn’t be breaking loose yet. He hung up and tossed his phone back onto the bench a few feet away.

He carefully did as told and dabbed the washcloth against her tummy
. After that, he worked on her legs for the next couple of minutes. After that he helped her to the bench and got her to lay down.

“Okay Hiroko, I need to clean your privates. Can you hold your vulva open?” He asked. She smiled while blushing. She reached down and spread herself open. Her left leg rested on Onai’s leg while her other leg laid flat against the bench. He carefully rubbed her urethra and around her vagina opening and around her clit. He was careful not to damage any of the 30 visible stitches that was around her vaginal opening. Her vaginal opening was around an inch wide, but the doctor said it would close up over the next few days to a few weeks as the stitches started dissolving and falling out, her body repairing itself like normal.

After a minute of cleaning her, he pulled his hand away and tossed the washcloth to near the door. He looked at her. She had her eyes closed and was smiling. “Okay you can let go now,” he said. She moved her hands to her sides and opened her eyes then smiled.

“That felt nice,” she said.

“I bet. That’s the only time I’m going to touch you like this, only while I clean you. That is until we can start doing naughty stuff again,” he said with a wink.

“Okay,” she replied giggling.

They sat there for a little longer then got out. Onai dried her off and got her back into bed then dried himself off.


***
Sunday, September 28, 2031 


The next morning Onai was woke up by Fang softly shaking him. Onai sat up and looked at his dad then the clock, which showed just a little after five AM.

“Dad, what’s wrong?”

“Get up, we have work to do today,” Fang replied quietly.

“It’s too early,”

“
The sooner we get this done, the sooner you can get back to sleep,”

“Fine. I’ll be down in a few minutes,”

Onai climbed out of bed and checked on Tsuki and Nova, who had woken up a few times during the night. Onai had got them back to sleep just a little after four AM, they needed diaper changes and fed.

Onai stood at the toilet while peeing. His body was slightly swaying back and forth while his eyes more than halfway closed.

A few minutes later he headed downstairs then out into the backyard again. Fang handed him a rake to clean up the grass clippings from yesterday. Onai sighed, hating this yard work. The two of them made quick work in just under two hours, just having to rake up the large globs of grass clippings. After bagging it all up Onai turned to his father.

“Are we done now?”

“I am, you’re not,” Fang replied and handed Onai a pool net, “you didn’t put the cover over the pool. Don’t forget to clean out the eight filters. After that’s done, put it into the bag and then put the bag into the trash. When all that is done, then you’re done. I’ll check it later so don’t half ass it, or I’ll take the bags and dump them all into the pool and you’ll clean out every blade of grass,”

“Okay,”

Onai smiled with an idea. He stripped down and removed the long handle of the net off. He took an early morning swim, albeit in chilly water, while cleaning up the pounds and pounds of grass clippings that had blown into the pool. After about thirty minutes he got out and checked the filters. They were all clogged up with grass and leaves. He pulled out each filter and bumped them into the pile that he had made for what was still in the pool. After he put all of the filters back in he checked the machines in the pool house, which was all good. He shrugged, grabbed the chemical kit and checked PH levels and chlorine levels. They were all good as well. After picking up the water soaked grass, he carried the bag into the garage and tossed it into the metal bin.

On the way through the house, he stopped at the kitchen and let his dad know that he was done and heading back to bed. Barely an hour later he and Hiroko were woken up by the twins crying. Onai sat up, sighed and rubbed his head in annoyance. “I should have wore a fucking condom or not had sex with her,” he said
.

“Onai…” Hiroko said sadly, her ears flat against her head.

“Forget about it Hiroko. I’m just exhausted and in a bad mood. You know I love you and the kits,” he replied then caressed her face, causing her to smile at him.

The rest of the day would be a mostly normal day of him and Hiroko taking care of the twins and him doing his normal chores. He would have to make him and Hiroko’s lunch, then later helped with dinner.
***
Friday, October 24, 2031 




Hiroko was grasping at her chest while she tried to open the bedroom door and attempting to call out to Onai. Her chest was tight and could barely breathe. She could only breath in short breathes that did very little for her. Her vision was blurred while her eyes stung from the salty tears. She finally managed to open the door and get to the stairs. Her body hit the wall while she continued trying to take any large breath. She slowly walked herself down the stairs while panicking and scared to death from not being able to breath and the feeling of her chest being crushed. She was just playing on the balcony outside of their bedroom door with her dolls while getting fresh air after dinner.

She was almost constantly wheezing as she rushed into the living room. Tears streaming down her face while she clawed at her throat as it closed-up even tighter, preventing her from trying to squeak out any meaningful words. “Oiii…” is all she managed when she rushed into the room where Onai, Fang, Vapor and other family members sat at watching TV.

“He… He… Hel” she tried again to say help as she grabbed the couch arm and nearly dropped to the floor.

“What’s wrong Hiroko?” Onai asked jumping up from a chair and rushing over to her. She shook her head and grasped at her throat then chest while still heavily wheezing.

Fang rushed over and quickly lifted her up and started to gently smack her back thinking that she was choking, then trying the Heimlich on her. After a few minutes she was only getting worse, by now an ambulance was already on the way and Vapor talking to furson on the emergency line, describing what she was seeing and hearing.

Fifteen minutes later Hiroko was in the ambulance and being rushed to the emergency clinic in town.

“O2 sat 85%”


“Heart rate 180”

“Respiratory rate 35” The EMS Tech stated while taking more vitals.

“Hiroko, can you hear and understand me?” The EMS Tech asked. She was still wheezing heavily and crying but nodded yes. Her stomach was sucking in with each wheeze.

“Good, lets sit you up,” he said then rose the back of the gurney. He then grabbed an item from a storage bin.

“Okay Hiroko, you’re doing just fine. You’re having an asthma attack. I’m going to put this into your mouth and when I say breath in, you take as big of a breath that you can. Okay?”

She nodded while tears streamed down her face. He put the inhaler to her mouth. “Okay, big breath in,” he said and pressed down on the top. She took the deepest breath she could but it wasn’t much. “Again,” he said a few seconds later.

After those two breaths he put an oxygen mask on her and let things start working. There wasn’t much he could do anyway other than the fast acting rescue inhaler and the oxygen.

“Is she going to be okay?” Onai asked, who was sitting next to the EMS Tech.

“It’s touch and go right now, but I think she’ll be just fine. It’s a severe asthma attack. Do you know if she’s had them before?”

“No. She’s had no medical issues like this,” Vapor replied.

Hiroko, terrified, looked over at Onai, she was squeezing Onai’s paw.
***

Almost four hours later, still at the clinic, Hiroko was sitting on Onai’s lap sideways hugging his body, she was back to breathing properly but still highly terrified of what had happened. 

Onai was listening to the doctor explain what an asthma attack is and how serious they can be. His grip around her body tightened as the doctor mentioned they could lead to death if not dealt with quickly. Hiroko was leaning into his chest when he kissed the top of her head, causing her to smile, a short but nice relief from the terror that she had endured for over two hours. She took a deep breath then exhaled. The air fogged up the air mask that she was still wearing. It was hot and uncomfortable to her. After trying to remove it the first few times she was asked not to remove it, then told a few times not to keep removing it. After trying to remove it again a nurse threatened her with a strapped oxygen mask that she wouldn’t be able to remove. The nurse wasn’t being rude or abusive for the threat of using that strapped mask, but was looking out for Hiroko’s health.

The doctor explained that her blood tests came back negative for many different viruses and diseases and were all good, along with the rest of her vitals. She didn’t have any respiratory infections or anything that could cause a sudden asthma attack. After Onai explained the past year the doctor explained that it could have been stress, especially if she had remembered herself going through labor and the added stress of now being a mother and taking care of her pups and anything else that might be going on in her daily life. The doctor explained other ideas and gave them information about how to keep her stress levels down and how to lower it when she was stressed out.

“Is she going to be kept overnight?” Onai asked.

“I don’t think she needs to. Even though it was a severe asthma attack, they are quite common and can be dealt with quickly with the fast-acting inhaler, which she’ll get at the pharmacy before you leave. If you do want her to be kept overnight just to ensure she’ll be okay, then you may do so,” the doctor replied.

Hiroko silently shook her head in disagreement at his answer, while Onai felt every inch of her head movement.

“Mom?” Onai asked, wanting her thoughts.

“It was a pretty severe attack, and her first one. I think Hiroko should stay for the night just to make sure she’s fine and won’t have another one. I’m sure they’ll let you stay too,”

“No, no staying the night, please,” Hiroko said.

“Sorry Hiroko. But I think it’ll be good for you, for us, to stay the night. I just want to make sure you’re doing okay. If you do have another one then the doctors are right here and we won’t have to take another ambulance. Okay?”

“Okay Onai,” she replied sadly, “but what about babies? They need to be fed and changed.”

“Fang and I can take care of them Hiroko. You’ll be fine staying here for one night,” Vapor replied then looked at her watch which showed 12:28 AM.

“Okay, I guess so” Hiroko replied.

After a bit longer, Vapor kissed both of them, said goodnight and left, leaving Onai and Hiroko behind. She returned home to Bella still awake waiting up to hear how Hiroko was doing. Fang was awake as well, watching over Bella and the kits and pups.


***
Saturday, October 25, 2031 


Hiroko rested her head on Onai’s shoulder while she had her arms wrapped around his neck and her legs around his waist, she was hanging onto his chest while he dealt with the employee at the pharmacy. He was paying for the four inhalers that he decided to get. One for Hiroko to keep on her, one that he would keep with him, one for the bedroom and one that would stay in the kitchen.

“With insurance that will be $161.04 each
 and comes to a total of $696.17,” the employee stated. Onai looked up at him and sighed.

“Really? That much for these things?”

“Yes sir,” the employee replied.

“Okay,” Onai sighed then swiped his card, cutting into his savings for some new electronic test equipment for his electronics lab in the basement.

After arriving back home Onai sat the spare inhaler in the kitchen cabinet where some common medicine was stored, mainly pain killers for headaches, sore bodies and joints, medicine for diarrhea, constipation and other medications.

Hiroko was greeted by the others with hugs and being told that they were glad that she was okay. After a couple of minutes she followed Onai upstairs.

Once in their room he shut the door and sat down on the floor and rested his head against the wall. He watched as Hiroko pulled her shorts off and toss them into the pile with other clothes of both of theirs. A moment later Hiroko walked over and rested her paws on his knees.

“Onai, are you okay?” She asked quietly.

“Yeah I’m fine,” he replied, “just a bit tired.”

“Oh. Okay,” she replied then moved between his legs and sat down on his lap. He chuckled and embraced her in a hug, squeezing her against his chest then kissed her head. He gripped her carefully then stood up, taking her into his arms. He sat her on the bed then stared down at her after she looked up at him. She smiled at him as she laid on her back. She spread her legs out for him, an oral sex position that they often did while she was pregnant, then lifted her shirt up to her upper chest. He shook his head and closed her legs back together and pulled her shirt back down to cover her panties.

“No Hiroko. You need to fully rest before we do anything like that. Plus it’s time for your
 next shot anyway,”

“Oh. Okay,” she replied sadly while she lifted herself up.

“The inhaler that you have. Let me see it please,” he asked.

She grabbed her shorts from the floor and pulled the inhaler out and handed it over to him. She followed him to his desk and watched as he dug through a very messy drawer. A few moments later he pulled out a thin ball chain necklace. He looped it through the hole in the inhaler container then hung it from her neck.

“Keep it with you at all times. I don’t want to see you without it, except when you’re in the bath, shower or swimming. If you’re swimming then it needs to be outside on the table. When you’re taking a bath or shower it stays on the sink counter. When you’re sleeping, taking a nap or laying on the bed, you keep it on the headboard. You understand?”

“Yes,” she replied.

“If I see you without it, you’ll be punished. The first two times time I’ll just remind you and give you a warning. The third time you’ll get ten minutes of timeout. And for each time after it’s increased by ten minutes up to an hour,”

“That’s so boring though,”

“Then don’t forget to keep it with you,” he said pulling out the spare inhaler from his pocket and holding it in his paw, “I’ll keep one in my pocket when we’re out of the house just in case.”

“Okay,” she replied with a smile.

“Now then, go get ready for your shot. I’ll be back in a few minutes.

“Do we have to?”

“Yeah we have to Hiroko. My mom wants us to protect you from all that pain again. And I want to protect you from it too,”

“Okay,” she sighed then headed to the bed. He lifted her up and sat her gently on the bed then headed downstairs to the kitchen.

Onai pulled out the pink case and pulled out one of the vials. He lifted it up and looked through the glass, there was a single dose left in this vial. Onai looked over to his left as a hand moved in front of him. His mom stood there with a syringe, handing it to him.

“She doing okay being at home now?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah, so far. I’m going to give her the shot and then I think we’re going to take a nap. Can you and dad care for the twins until we wake up please?”

“Sure thing sweetie,” she replied, hugged him then kissed the top of his head.

“Thanks mom. I didn’t get much sleep last night,” he replied. 

She stepped away and watched as he pushed the needle into the vial and withdraw the last 2.5 ml dose of Laprimeningysol, which is a weekly shot that prevents and stops heat cycles and pregnancies.

“The next four vials should be in by this week,” Vapor said as he sat down the now empty vial.

“Thanks for paying for these,” he replied.

“Well, it’s not like you can afford the $7,000
 per vial,”

“Yeah… I know,” he replied, sounding sad and defeated.

“I didn’t mean for that to sound like you can’t take care of her Onai. I know that you’re able to. I know that you’re trying to save up for all that new equipment for your electronics. Plus, it wouldn’t be fair to you since we pay for the others birth control as well,”

“I know mom. I knew what you meant,” he replied then slid the needle cover back on. He looked at the syringe in his hand and sighed.

“Can’t believe this little amount of fluid is $1,750
 per shot,”

“Yup, expensive. But you and her decided that you both want to start doing sexual things in the next few months, against our doctors and your fathers and my wishes. Hiroko wanted it to be safe and you too. This is the consequence of it. But I still stand by what I said, that you two really should wait until she’s at least nine or ten or older. Remember, her getting pregnant again so soon could end in death for her, the kit or kits or her permanently being infertile for life. Be glad that you don’t have to take the same shot that Lin does. Laika and him decided that he take one as well, so they’d be equals on birth control. It’s a painful shot for him,
”

“I know mom. It was one time three weeks ago, she begged to rub against me. Anyway, I should get this up there while it’s still cold. See you later mom. Love ya,” he said then walked away. Vapor picked up the empty vial and looked at it then shook her head.

Each vial held 10 ml of Laprimeningysol which stops heat cycles and prevents pregnancies. Each dose is 2.5 ml. They started her on this on October 4 after Fang saw Hiroko sitting on top of Onai and rubbing against his cock. She just wanted to rub but it didn’t matter, they broke the rules. Onai was punished. Grounded for two months, his phone and multiple electronics taken away, except when he truly needed them for homework. On top of that, he’s not allowed to work in his electronics lab. If he needed to call while out in town, he could use Hiroko’s simple flip phone. The following day, Vapor booked an appointment for the shots. They got one vial at the pharmacy to start. From now on until she’s older, Hiroko will need to have this shot every Saturday as close to noon as possible, as that was when the first dose was administered.

As soon as Onai walked into the bedroom he looked over at Hiroko laying on the bed, butt naked. She stared at his hand as he walked over to her then sat down. With a flick of his index and middle finger, he silently told her to flip over and put her butt into the air. She whined but did as told. Her tail was curled between her legs, covering her butthole and crotch. He sat the needle next to him after removing the cover. He chuckled as she started shaking, she truly didn’t like shots. The tiny pinch was horrible in her opinion. He placed his paws on her butt cheeks and started massaging both sides. Just trying to get her calmed down. After a minute of massaging them, he gently patted them like they were drums. He wasn’t hitting her hard, just softly tapping. He leaned over and looked at her. Her eyes were tightly squinted shut. He had a thought to try to calm her down even more. He started to move her tail out of the way and after a short struggle he finally had access to her. He gave her clit a slight rub causing her to shiver from the stimulation. Moving over top of her, he bent down and kissed her face. She opened her eyes as he moved away, she smiled at him. He picked the syringe up then moved up to her and laid down next to her. Their muzzles just inches away.

“What you doing?” She asked cautiously.

“Just not doing the shot at this moment. You’re too stressed out right now,” he said then moved her closer to him.


“I am?”

“Yeah,” he replied as he rolled over onto his back with her in his arms. She rose up on her forearms and stared down at him for a few seconds then leaned down and kissed him. His left finger was softly rubbing between her vulva folds and against her clit. After a moment she was humping his paw on her own as she continued kissing him. A minute later she let out a moan as his finger pushed into her vagina. It would only last a minute though. He kissed her muzzle then sat up, bringing her with him. He sat the syringe on the night stand next to them. She looked over at it, the plunger was down completely.

“Your shot is done now,” he said as she realized what had just happened.

“MEANIE!” She said then playfully hit his chest, “you said you weren’t giving me the shot.”

“No, I said I wasn’t give you the shot at that moment. It’s been a few minutes now. And what’da know, you didn’t even feel it,”

“I guess I didn’t,” she replied as she continued softly humping his leg.

“I won’t do that often. It’s not fair to get you horny like that then not do anything,”

“Can we have sex now?” She asked.

“No Hiroko, you know the rules. We can’t have sex for quite some time. You need to rest and heal. On top of giving birth, you had the asthma attack last night. You need to take it easy and rest, just like the doctor said. Okay?”

“I guess so,” she replied then moved off of him.

He lifted the covers and climbed underneath them and lifted them up, inviting her to join him. She smiled and crawled around to the sheet opening and snuggled against him. He dropped the covers and kissed her.

“Love you Princess,” he said.

“Love you too Onai,” she replied as he wrapped his arm around her. It wasn’t too long before he had fallen asleep.
***

A few hours later Onai groaned as a voice called out to him and gently pushing on his body. He rolled over onto his side expecting to see Hiroko, not his mom.

“Come Onai, get up, lunch is ready for you and Hiroko,” Vapor said.

“Okay,” he replied as his mom took a few steps backwards.

“Don’t make me come back up here. You haven’t eaten since dinner last night Onai,”

“Okay!” He replied in a rough annoyed tone, “we’ll be down soon.” He pulled the covers off after his mom left the room. He looked over at Hiroko who was still peacefully sleeping next to him.

“Come on, wake up Hiroko,” he said gently pushing at her body.
***

After lunch the two headed back up to their bedroom, each carrying one of their twins. They put the sleeping kits into the crib. Onai looked down at Hiroko and chuckled. He moved away from the crib and picked something up from her desk then told her to sit down in front of him. He took the hair brush and began brushing her messy hair and talking to her to see what she wanted to do today. He continued stroking the hair brush from the top of her head down to the end that was now down to the middle of her back. He listened as she spit out idea after idea after idea of what they could do. 

“Play outside?” 

“Nope, can’t. We gotta take care of the twins,”

“Play with dolls?”

“We do that all the time and I’m tired of them,”

“Draw and color?”

”But you said you were bored of doing that yesterday,” 

“Have sex?”

“No, you need to rest and heal like the doctor said to.

“Take a hot bath?”

“We can later tonight but not right now,”

Hiroko sighed.

“What about watching a naughty movie?”

“Not now Hiroko, you know it leads to us doing naughty stuff,”

“Fine. What about just playing a video game or board game?” she asked exasperated.

“I suppose we can. What game do you want to play?”

“I don’t know,”

“Well, you choose one and we’ll play it. I’ll be back in a few minutes,” Onai replied sitting her brush back on her desk.

“Your hair looks much better now and so do you,” he said.

“Thanks, I guess,” she replied, standing up and walking over to the dresser with the consoles and controllers.

He left her to choose a game and left the room
. She turned on the TV, picked up the console controller and started scrolling through the game library that consisted of over 350 games for the GameStation 7XL. The 7XL was new for the year and cost over $2,500. The console came with a 32TB SSD drive and 256GB of Video RAM, able to play any 16K SQUHD video game and movie. SQUHD is Super Quantum Ultra High Definition. TV’s that are SQUHD, packs over 4096 LED's per square inch. Fang and Vapor had bought all new TV’s for all the rooms, all of them being 96 inch TV’s to replace the older 84 inch TV’s.

About ten minutes into the horse game Onai finally walked back into the room. He chuckled, shook his head and silently exhaled. He knew that she was going to choose that game. Luckily for him it’s a single player game, since he doesn’t really like the game itself. 

After checking on the twins, who were peacefully sleeping, he sat down next to her and leaned backwards and watched the horse and female character run around the open fields, collecting power ups in the shape of stars, hearts, rainbows and a few other shapes. After collecting just twenty power-ups in around ten minutes, Hiroko raced the horse back to the stables for “cleaning,” the games way of increasing power, speed, health, stamina and other attributes. After watching Hiroko play for nearly an hour, he sat up and moved next to her.

“You know, if you save all those power-ups until you get five-hundred you can get that super cleaning thing,” Onai stated.

“I know but it takes a long time to collect them. I have to use them to feed the horse and wash it and all that. I can’t get more than thirty at one go,” she replied.

“Well, I see that you keep going back to the stable at just half stamina. Stay out longer to collect more. It doesn’t cost any more power-ups to feed, wash or anything else,”

“But if her stamina goes too low then I lose and I have to start all over again,”

“Just try it Hiroko. Head back to the stable at just ten stamina. If you die, I’ll play it until I get you back to this level,”

“Okay,” she replied with a sigh, scared that she’ll lose [i]the game.[/i]

“It worked!” She cheered twenty-five minutes later, picking up nearly quadruple the amount of collectibles than normal.

“I’m a gamer and have been since I was your age. I know what I’m talking about,” he replied.

“Thanks,” she replied while she cleaned the horse before the next excursion out for more collectibles.

Over the next hour she collected more than 800 collectibles and was finally able to buy some of the lower-mid tier items for cleaning, more experience points and other items in game.
***
Saturday, December 13, 2031 


“Thank you for driving Hiroko and me down here Todd,” Onai said before getting out of the 2032 Nissan GT-R Nismo sports car.

“No problem dude. Hope you and Hiroko have fun. Call me when you’re ready to be picked up,” Todd said, while Onai pulled the passenger seat forward so that Hiroko could get out of the backseat.


Onai held Hiroko’s hand and headed towards the road cross walk to get to the ice cream parlor on the other side of the street.
 They stopped at the crosswalk and waited for the cross signal to turn green for them. Hiroko kept moving her head right to left and left to right as the cars kept driving by. They weren’t speeding at all, in fact were going slower than the speed limit, but to her they seemed to be flying by and asked Onai why they were going so fast. He chuckled and explained why they seemed to be going so fast. Her eyes widened and mouth opened in surprise, then embarrassment spread across her face for not realizing it until now. She’s seen it before. The cars were actually driving less than 20 miles an hour. After a couple of minutes standing there the little furson on the crosswalk sign finally changed to green. The two of them quickly made their way across the road, down the pathway for about a hundred feet then headed into the ice cream parlor.

Hiroko looked around and took in the sight. The black and white alternating floor tiles was shiny and reflecting the red and white decor along with the yellow, baby green and red neon lights that was around the interior and the bar. There were lots of metal posters for cars from the 1950’s, along with posters of the biggest names of the time, Marilyn Mon[i]doe[/i] (a sexy deer with large breasts and an amazing voice), Elvis Presley, Fats Domino, Chuck Berry, Ray Charles and many more. A juke box off to the side was playing a song from that time era. She looked at the bar with the metal stools with their round thick red padded seats, they looked comfortable. About two dozen fursons and a few humans sat around talking to each other in a few different booths and eating their ice cream and shakes.

She looked up at Onai as they headed towards an open booth near the corner. As they walked by a waitress she let them know that she would be with them soon. She was wearing a light blue and white plaid dress that went down to her feet. The bartenders wore red and white striped shirts. Another waitress wore an all white dress.

Onai lifted Hiroko up into the booth then sat down on the opposite side of her. He watched as she gently bounced her tush on the thick red and white striped seat for a few seconds then looked up at Onai with a big smile.

“These are bouncy and comfy!” She exclaimed with him agreeing.

This was the first time that she had been into this ice cream parlor. It was a bit overwhelming for her. She stood up on the seat to look over the high back and looked around for a few seconds until…

“Hiroko, sit down, don’t stand on these seats please. It’s disrespectful to the staff and the seats. The staff have to clean them up, and if you damage them, it’s not cheap to replace them,”

“Oh sorry Onai,” she said then sat down.

“Thank you for that,” the waitress said coming out from nowhere it seemed. “Many parents allow their kids to keep standing like that.”

“I did it too when I was around her age and got my ear chewed off by someone here,” Onai replied.

“Sounds like Boris the owner, something that he would do,”

“He a boar?”

“The one and same,”

“Yup, that was him alright,” Onai replied with a chuckle.

“Here’s the menu. I’ll give you two a few minutes to figure out what you want.

Onai handed Hiroko one of the plastic covered menus and helped her figure out what she wanted. They didn’t just have ice cream and shakes, but had various burgers, fries and sandwiches.

Hiroko looked at the options that they had for cubs. Grilled Cheese, chicken strips, and mini burgers. She couldn’t decide between the grilled cheese or the mini burgers, both sounded and looked delicious! After a couple of minutes she settled on the classic grilled cheese with the classic American cheese. And an order of regular fries.

Onai didn’t have to look at the menu, he already knew what he wanted, a double bacon cheddar cheese burger. It came with two thick one-pound (2 pounds total) (0.45 kg (0.90 kg total)) all-American beef patties, eight slices of applewood smoked bacon, four slices of cheddar cheese, lettuce, two tomato slices and a slice of onion, and of course mayonnaise. He replaced the cheddar cheese with Pepper Jack cheese instead. He also got himself an order of fries.

Their waitress returned shortly and took their order. They would be waiting for a while before it was brought out to them.

Onai also ordered them some shakes, both vanilla shakes. He also ordered a side of Bacon cheese fries, which would be out with their shakes.

Hiroko enjoyed the shake and the bacon cheese fries. The fries here were made-to-order. They used fresh potatoes and sliced the potatoes into thin sticks when ordered. They were the perfect size for anyone.

Half an hour later the waitress returned with their main meal. She sat the plates down in front of them then asked if they needed a refill of their shakes. Hiroko said yes please, vanilla again. Onai ordered himself a large coca-cola instead.


The two lovers sat there eating and drinking and loving the home-style cooked food. It was all piping hot and perfect! Hiroko loved the grilled cheese sandwich, so much so that after she had finished the first and all of her fries, she asked for a second one, just the grilled cheese sandwich. After fifteen minutes it arrived piping hot and the cheese stringy as she pulled the two triangle slices apart. She ate some of Onai’s fries while she finished off her second grilled cheese. He was perfectly fine with it. He thought it was cute. She would lean over and grab one of his fries, giggle, eat it then giggle again as if she was being naughty for stealing his fries.


They talked about non-important things while they ate. Others came in and ordered, and others finished, paid and left. Onai smiled at the slice of happiness between them right now. It was nice to get away from the chaotic Wolfe house. Bella was having her birthday party today, her birthday is actually the tenth but Saturday works well for parties. Bella and her friends and schoolmates had taken over the house, all forty-two of them, NOT including the Wolfe family members either. It was all loud chaos. Hiroko was part of the part but soon got overwhelmed by all of the action and noise and wanted to get away from it for a bit. Onai and her had already planned to have a day out soon anyway, and both wanted, needed, to get away from all of that. He let his parents know and they headed off into town with Todd driving them.


After they finished their lunch, the ordered their ice cream bowls. They checked the menu again for what they wanted. Hiroko pointed at a couple of the items and asked what they were. One was a hot fudge sundae and the other a banana split. Onai explained what they were. Her eyes lit up.


Hiroko asked, almost begged, for a banana split. Onai of course said okay to it. It came with a whole banana and not a small one either. It was twelve inches long and 2.5 inches thick. Over top of it was three large scoops of vanilla ice cream, smothered In whipped cream, drizzled with caramel and topped with three large cherries. It was delectable!


Onai ordered a classic hot fudge sundae. It came with three scoops of ice cream, he chose one scoop of vanilla and two scoops Cheeseberry Strawcake
 (Real strawberry shortcake mixed into delicious strawberry ice cream). It was covered in hot chocolate fudge and three large cherries.


It was a fairly short wait for their bowls. Hiroko’s eyes widened at the huge bowl in front of her, fourteen inches long, four wide and three deep. Onai’s was the same size. They dug in. Of course Hiroko wanted to sample Onai’s hot fudge sundae. He took a large spoonful and held it over the table. She glomped down on it. Her eyes sparkled at just how tasty it was. She said that she wanted that the next time they came. She shared a bite of hers with Onai. He enjoyed it, but liked his better.


After having been in the ice cream parlor for almost an hour and half it was time to go. Onai asked for the receipt. He oof’d at the price, but paid it. Everything was made by them nothing store bought other than the basics, and many basics were bought locally. The price was $100.66. He left a $30 tip for the young hedgehog waitress. Before leaving, he picked up the bowls and stacked them. The dirty napkins, he rolled up into a ball and left it sitting beside the bowls. The cups were left standing next to each other.


He thanked the waitress and the staff as they left. They were thanked and were asked to “come back again!” to which Hiroko cheerfully said that they would be back soon, with a huge smile on her face and her tail wagging furiously behind her.


Onai made sure her thick coat was zipped up and her hood and gloves on. It was 19 degrees (-7C) outside. The ground had some snow from a few days prior.


As the discussed inside before leaving they headed down the sidewalk to a store half a mile away. Once they made it they quickly entered. He grabbed a cart and moved out of the way. He helped her remove her gloves and coat and sat them into the cart then his.


Because Hiroko was pregnant she had gained a little weight, but was losing it. However, she doesn’t fit her old clothing very well anymore, they’re one size too small. After maneuvering through the very busy Targanimals store they arrived at the cub clothing. He stopped before entering and stared, thinking back to when Hiroko had just been placed into his and his parents care. He remembered how much of a dick he had been towards her. He closed his eyes for a moment until Hiroko called out to him. He looked down at the smiling girl and smiled back. He said that he was okay and was thinking about something. “About when you got mad and kicked the cart and that?” She asked. He nodded and said yeah. He apologized to her for that, a long time coming. She giggled and said it was okay, that it didn’t matter now. He lead her into the aisle and they were there for nearly two hours. She was trying on pants and out-of-season shorts and dresses. After all that, the cart had a lump of clothing in it.


“Onai could we get some toys please?”


“Hmm, I don’t know. Christmas is just around the corner and you might get some toys now that you might get from Santa,”


“I want MEGO though, not dolls or anything like that,”


“We can look okay?”


“Okay,” she replied with a sigh.


They headed towards the toy section and found the MEGO aisle. It was almost bare. Hiroko sighed at the sight of many empty shelves. There were only a dozen different sets and some bulk boxes. She looked at the sets and picked one up. It was a Christmas set, a gingerbread house. Onai was looking at an electric MEGO train set. Hiroko got his attention and asked for the set. He looked at it then the shelf. It was the only one left, for both sets they were holding. He said sure and took both sets and hid them underneath the clothing. He knew how Karen shoppers can get at this time of the year, especially with special sets that’s made for just a short run for that year.


They headed to electronics next. He was sad but expected no less. Things were quite empty. But a few things did catch his attention. The brand new 256 TB NVMe drives. There were nine of them. He looked at the tag on the glass, then smiled. He apologized to Hiroko then sat her in the cart, explaining that he had to be quick. He quickly left the aisle, pushing the cart, and headed towards the electronics checkout desk. He was in luck, one employee was just finishing up with a customer. After he finished Onai asked for the NVMe drives. They were locked behind shatterproof glass. The employee, a Chameleon, walked back with them. He unlocked the glass door and pulled out one. “No all nine please,” Onai said.


“All of them?”


“Yes, if I can,”


“Ah, okay,” the guy said, sounding disappointed.


“Were you going to get one?” Onai asked.


“Yeah, but that’s okay. They’ll be back in stock in March,”


“Nah man, keep one there for you. I can do without that many,”


“Thanks man,”


“Yeah no problem. I won’t be using that much space for the next couple of years anyway. Just like to future proof, ya know,”


“Haha yeah,”


“How many of these have sold today?”


“Just one,”


“Yeah, understandable. They are $700
 each.


The employee took all of them in his arms and lead Onai and Hiroko back to the checkout desk.


“Can we pay for everything back here?” Onai asked, pointing towards the pile of clothing.


“Ah, uh,” the employee said looking around, “We can’t checkout that much stuff back there, let’s get you to the front checkouts,”


After a few minutes they were waiting in line at the front. The employee handed off the eight boxes and pointed out Onai. They began their slow wait to checkout.


While waiting Onai called Todd and let him know where they were and were in line waiting to check out.


Forty minutes later Onai and Hiroko were finally done. He put her coat and gloves on then his and headed outside.


“Ah shit,” he said, as the snow was starting to come down again. He looked out into the parking lot and couldn’t see Todd’s Skyline. He called Todd. After looking at the far back parking lot he shook his head. He saw the skyline pull through a spot and start to head towards the store.


After a minute of loading things into the trunk Onai helped Hiroko into the backseat and buckled her up. He put the cart back into the store and quickly made his way into the car.


“Sorry dude. Targanimals is fucking busy as shit man. Hardly anything on the shelves now. Took all that time to just get checked out. When I called we were already in line for fifteen minutes,”


“Yikes. That’s tough. Anyway it’s no problem. Home?”


“Yeah I think so. Hiroko, any other place?”


“No. I’m tired. I want to take a nap,”


“Alright. Back home then,” Todd said.


After getting back home Onai helped Hiroko out of the backseat then loaded his arms with bags, giving two to Hiroko to carry because she wanted to.


“Thanks again Todd,”


“Yeah, no problem. Gave me a chance to get away from the madhouse,”


“I can hear them already,” Onai said, while they were halfway through the newly built garage.


The pair made it to their bedroom safely as others rushed around playing games and having fun. Onai sighed as he shut the door. He sat the bags down, turned to the door and locked it. Hiroko watched him then looked at him.


“You’ve never locked the door,”


“I just don’t want anyone to intrude,” he replied.


“What’s that mean?”


“Ah, intrude means to come in to something or go into a place, with or without being invited,”


“Oh okay,” she replied as she struggled with her shoe laces.


Onai walked over to her causing her to look up at him. He leaned down and kissed her lips for a second, then squatted down. He untied the shoe laces then pulled them off along with her pink frilly socks. He took her coat off and hung it on her desk chair. He went back to her grabbed the bottom of her sweater and pulled it over her head and tossed it to the side. He told her to lay down which she did. He unbuttoned her pants and worked them off of her. She laid there in just her panties, they had reindeer on them including Rudolph the Red-nosed Reindeer. He leaned over her and pressed their lips together and kissed for a couple of moments. He pushed himself up sat down next to her. She sighed.




“We still can’t do sex?” Hiroko asked.


“You know the rules, and so do I,” he replied.


“Okay,” she replied with a yawn.


“You still tired?”


“Yeah,”


He gently pulled her towards the pillows and got her laying down again. He pulled the covers from underneath her then tucked her in. He kissed her nose and told her to have a nice nap.


After she was asleep he left the room to go find his kits to bring them up to their room to start caring for them again.


Hiroko napped well for a couple of hours until she was woken up by Tsuki and Nova whining. After waking up she got out of bed and helped Onai change the diapers and feed them.

***


Several hours passed by and the house finally fell silent again, mostly. Almost all of Bella’s friends and classmates were picked up before the snow storm was due to hit by ten at night. Only one friend was left, a shy Raccoon girl named Bubbles. A good friend of Bella’s. She was going to be staying the full weekend for a sleepover with Bella while her dad was out on work
 business and her mom was taking care of some family business.


That night Bella, Bubbles, Hiroko and Onai were in the fourth floor “sleepover” room.


Bubbles looked over at the boy sitting on the bed. He was paying attention to his phone. He looked up and looked at Hiroko then looked at her. She blushed then looked back down to the board game they were playing. Her eyes widened after seeing that she was in just her panties
 and in front of this boy. She had forgotten that Bella had talked her into wearing only panties.


The three girls continued playing their games, first it was dolls, then a board game, then a co-op video game then last was truth or dare that got a little naughty with the questions. All three girls were okay with the naughtiness. Bubbles said dare once and Bella grinned. She stood up, walked to her private desk drawer and unlocked it. She pulled out a small dildo, just five inches long and one inch thick. She handed it to Bubbles and said “I dare you to put this in your puss.” This caused Bubbles to turn red and backtrack. Bella understood and didn’t fret, but did say that if she didn’t, the punishment is double-dog dare and can’t be denied. Bubbles looked away for a silent moment but nodded.


“I dare you to kiss Onai on his lips,” Bella said. Hiroko giggled. Onai looked up from his phone.


“I don’t think so. Hiroko’s my mate and only she can kiss me like that.”


“It’s okay Onai! I want to see her kiss you!” Hiroko said way too cheerily. Bubbles turned even redder.


“Onai. It’s a punishment round. It’s double-dog dare. She HAS to do it. Hiroko says it’s okay, right?”


“I don’t think it’s the right thing to do,” Onai replied.


“I-I’ll do it. If h-he’s o-okay with i-it,” Bubbles said quietly and shyly.


“DO IT! DO IT! DO IT!” Hiroko cheered her on and at Onai.


Onai grumbled and looked between the three girls. Bella beaming with a naughty smile. Hiroko smiling brightly. Bubbles was blushing while staring at him. He rolled his head and his eyes. “Come on Onai! It’s only one kiss!” Hiroko said a moment later. After another minute Bubbles stood up and walked over. She was shaking in embarrassment. She’s never kissed a boy before, well she kissed her dad but that was different. And to think, her first REAL kiss would be from her best friends brothers mates twin brother. She sat on the bed and looked at Onai. “Are you really okay with this?” Onai asked.


“I. I guess so,” she replied. Her hands was between her legs. Her wrists covered her panties covered crotch. She was looking down embarrassed. He sighed, causing her to look up at him. “Fine,” he replied, “don’t tell anyone please. I don’t want to get in trouble for this. I don’t want to go back to…” he said then sighed, remembering his time locked away in Juvi. He shook his head then looked at her. He leaned down and pressed his lips against hers. She gasped, her lips opened up in surprise. The kiss was over as quickly as it began. A five second kiss from this teenage high school boy. She looked at him, looked away, then rushed off the bed and sat back down with her friend. It was a nice kiss she thought to herself, but it was a lot for her to think about.


“Way to go Bubbles!” Bella said, “okay your turn Hiroko.”


The girls continued their game of truth or dare for another fifteen minutes. It stopped when a knock at the door sounded. It was Vapor telling the girls it was almost eleven at night and that they should get ready for bed soon. Vapor looked over at Onai and asked him if he’s going to stay in the room with the girls. He shrugged and asked if they really need someone to stay here.


“I’d like to make sure that they’ll be okay during the night, or if they need help during the night. Would you be okay being the one to do it?”


“I guess so. I’ve been in here for a couple of hours already,” he replied sighing.


“Okay. Girls, behave yourselves. You’ve all been running around all day, I’m sure you got sweaty, so go take a shower soon and then to bed after your fur has dried out,”


“Okay,” the three replied.


After their shower the girls settled down and played video games for half an hour while their fur dried out. Bella and Bubbles slept in the same bunk bed together. Hiroko crawled into the bunk bed with Onai. She snuggled her back against Onai’s chest. He wrapped his arm around her and gave her a hug, kissed her cheek and told her goodnight. She was asleep very quickly as did everyone else.

***

Sunday, December 14, 2031 


The next morning Onai and Hiroko took care of their kits, changed their diapers, fed them and put them back to bed to sleep some more. For the rest of the day Onai took care of the kits, while Hiroko played with Bubbles and Bella. Bubbles avoided Onai the entire day, still embarrassed from the previous night of naughty shenanigans.


Hiroko would very often run to her kits when she heard them cry to care for them. By the time she got to them Onai, Vapor or Fang, and sometimes Luna, Laika and even Lin was already caring for them, usually Onai though. They would let her help of course. She loved helping take care of them, but did think stinky diapers were, well, stinky and didn’t really like changing them, but was told that she had to change them sometimes. Life was happy and fun for the young Japanese Fox girl with her new family, mate and kits. She was a happy kit herself. She often thought of her mom and dad and hoped they were doing well in the afterlife. She and Onai talked about her parents when she was sad and crying, saying that she missed them. Onai held her tightly and would tell her that her parents love and miss her too. His comforting and his voice comforted her through those times.

***

Thursday, December 25, 2031 


Hiroko was leaning against Onai’s chest, just cuddling with him. They were both silent. Hiroko was thinking about how her life might go in the future. Would she be happy? Would she still be around? Will Onai still be around? What are they going to do later today or tomorrow? She knew what they would be doing later, Onai and her would be putting together her 12,000 piece MEGO town set. It contained 15 mini-figures, seven dog pets, five cat pets, a few vehicles and more.  She tried thinking about the future more but just couldn’t think of what would come.


“Onai, what’s the future going to be like?”


“Hmm? I don’t know. That’s the future we can’t predict stuff like that,”


“I mean me and you. Are we going to be happy? Still together? What about Tsuki and Nova?


“Yes, of course. We’ll be the happiest couple around, and yeah Tsuki and Nova will be too,”


“I’m happy to hear that,” she replied then shuffled in lap.


She sat up on his crossed legs and smiled at him for a second before kissing him. After a few seconds she pulled back.


“I hope we’re the happiest and will always be together forever. We’ll live forever,”


“Y-yeah,” Onai replied, not knowing if he should just tell her that they won’t be able to live forever, but would be together for a very long time.


“Onai. Thank you for the gifts. I loved them all. Merry Christmas to you,”


“Merry Christmas to you too Hiroko,” he replied with a smile as she hugged him tightly.



END

-----

I’m sorry if the end feels weird or open ended or something. I’ve been working on this story since Oct 23 2019… Yeah, can you see why I’m burned out on this story and others? Three fucking years for this story. A year of this was to heavily edit it after I added the Juvi scene and the scenes after that related to what happened in Juvi. This story was a disaster for me to write, edit, change, edit again, rewrite many paragraphs and scenes.

Anyway, I hope that you enjoyed it and it was at least decently written and me not leaving anything out or screwing something up by adding stuff that wasn’t supposed to be in it.

�Original Text:





Changed from “Four” hours to seven hours.


�Original Text:





Changed from “fifteen” minutes to “five” minutes.





Decided to keep it “fifteen” after all. Five minutes sounded too unrealistic. lol


�Original Text:





Tomorrow


�Original Text:





	“No, you will not be Onai. You’ll be at home so you can go to community service like you need to,” Vapor replied.


	“Ah. Right,” he replied.


	“I’ll be here the entire time Hiroko,” Fang said.


	“But Onai…” she replied.


	“Dad’s right Hiroko, I can’t be here. If I don’t go to community service the judge will put me in jail,” he said reminding her.


	“Okay,” she replied.


	“My dad will take really good care of you. if I’m able to I’ll come by tomorrow and visit you and the day after and every day that I can. I’ll be here when you go home,” he said.


	“You promise?” She asked.


	“I promise to do the best that I can. It just depends on how community service goes. But I’ll do my best to visit you. I’ll make my mom drive me if I have to even if I have to pull her out of the house by her hind-paws and drive me,” he said. Vapor let him get away with ordering her around like that, for now at least.


	“If you two are done,” the doctor said then cleared his throat,


�Original Text:





, chores and stuff,


�This can be changed to where he stays…





OR





Keep it as is, so that Onai can deal with something at home then come back the next day.





Doing the latter would keep me from having to delete hours of typing and a full scene.


�Original Text:





	For the next six hours, until she fell asleep, she vomited four more times. The next day she vomited seven times until she fell asleep.


�I want to keep “thoughted” here cause it’s kind of cute that she mispronounces a big word.


�I’m keeping this paragraph in even though it doesn’t make full sense, since it’s been well known that what happened was the truth.





I guess I’m keeping it here for the story padding. Ever since adding in the Juvi scene and then having to modify everything past that, I’ve already removed at least 2 or 3 pages of story lines. It just feels like a waste of time and words to keep removing so much stuff.





I don’t know. It’s whatever I suppose.


�Finish the hospital scene!!!!!!!





Just want a little bit of her taking the pill. A day later Onai visits after C.S. and she looks a lot healthier and happy.


�Sunday, August 17, 2031


�Original Text:


She’s already on these IV bags. lol





She now has an IV feeding tube for nutrients, vitamins and minerals, to be on the safe side.


�Monday, August 18, 2031





School started


�Original Text:





Luna was pulling up a pair of pink, purple and light-blue baggy shorts, the legs going down just past her knees. Her shirt was sitting next to her, it was just a solid pink shirt. She felt wearing bright colors for the first day. 


�Original Text:


Laika still isn’t going back to school because Tamra is still expelled and still can’t be around Melony or Jolie.





Laika started showering. After months of her parents asking her to go back to school, instead of home-school, and Tamra getting in on it, Laika gave in. But she insisted that if anyone bullied her or if Melony or Jolie did anything to her, she would punch their lights out and start home-schooling again.


�Tamra’s restraining order expires in 2033


�Different dildo than the ones that she bought in “Bella’s Fun Time Toys” story.


�!!! Have I missed any school aged cubs here? !!! >.>


�In School Still:


(Small font to keep on same line)


Shayla 7y 10m 21d ()


* Onai 16y 7m 24d (Grade 11)


* Luna 16y 7m 24d (Grade 11)�* Laika 13y 6m 7d (Grade 7)�* Todd 16y 7m 21d (Grade 11)�* Bella 9y 4m 3d (Grade 4)


X  Hiroko 5y 10m 10d (Can’t Start Yet)





Hanna 15y 1m 25d (Grade 10)


Drogo 14y 5m 24d (Grade 9)


Koujo 8y 8m 19d (Grade 3)


Tamra 14y 4m 12d (Grade 7)





�Sunday, August 24, 2031


�I guess it’s now canon that their bodies keep producing sperm and fluid and it keeps it until used.


�520 bottles x $9.99 = $5,114.88 without tax


$5,495.43 with tax





130 days total for needing to drink them.


�Monday, August 25, 2031


�15 foot ceiling


3 foot secret passage


3 foot concrete pad.


2x 1 foot thick floors


�Original Text:


Willow, Jaden and Shayla still live here dummy! lol





, but remember, when Shayla gets out of school, she’ll head back to her house, not here.


�Alternate scene





	“Thanks Fang,” she said as he stood up. He walked her into the house and up to her bedroom. She thanked him for helping her up the stairs.


�	Maybe have Hiroko wake up hours later and have her kind of panic when Onai isn’t around. She rushes, slowly, downstairs to see Laika and Tamra at the table doing school work and Fang in the kitchen. She asks where Onai is. She gets reminded that school had started. She pretty much sits around being bored all day, sometimes playing with the kits/pups and watching TV. Maybe she ends up with separation anxiety.


�https://www.verywellhealth.com/separation-anxiety-treatments-5185006


�NOTE: FINISH THIS!!!!!!!!!





I think I’ve finished it to my liking.


�Saturday, August 30, 2031





---------------





Might move this to after he gets back from Juvi.


No, he’s too fucked up to even think about doing this. Just leave it in. It’s weird and out of place, but that’s what happens when you put in a major new plot into an almost complete story, dumbass! >.>





How’s that new major plot feeling now after trying to fix everything for it, even after a FULL YEAR after putting it in. That was stupid wasn’t it? Yeah, it was pretty fucking stupid. A reminder to never do this shit again.��What even was this about? Move what to just after Juvi? Did I delete something and not delete this comment?��Oh well, again. XD��Reader, are you enjoying reading my comments, my inner thoughts of my insane brain? Are they entertaining? Are they weird? If you’ve read this, leave a comment that says “Oogie Boogie You’re a Woogie” in the comments xD�I doubt I’ll get a comment with that, and if I even do, I’ll be like “WTF is this about?” completely forgetting about this weird comment! xD


�Out Dated Info:





Last day of Community Service





Original Text:





	As soon as Onai made it inside of his house he stripped down, pulling off the work shirt, pants, socks and boots. He headed outside to the backyard to the fire pit and tossed them all inside. Hiroko walked outside with the help of Fang, to ensure she wouldn’t fall or trip going down the steps. Before Fang could say anything Onai tossed a lit match into the fire pit. A ball of flames shot upwards into the sky, lighting up the sand pit that was around the fire pit, and a deep, loud “WHOOF” emanated from the flames as all the gas vapor fumes caught fire.


	“I am finally fucking done with that stupid fucking bullshit community service. I will kill myself if I ever have to do that shit again. Fuck that bullshit!” Onai scowled, yet in a happy tone.


�Original Text:





You might have finished all of the hours, but you still have one more court session to go,”


�Original Text:





By the way, did you use gas for the fire?”


	“Yup,”


	“Thought so. Next time, don’t. Use something that’s less powerful. 


�Sunday, August 31, 2031


�Let’s move this to like a week or two after she is back from the ER. Done





… Would he really be more willing to do this just 2 months after getting released from juvi that caused PTSD? Could his medicine be helping that much?


�Why would Vapor even care? Hiroko’s pregnant still. And why forbid sex due to an anti-vomiting pill?!��WTF was my thinking in this, other than to not have them have sex?!��Guess it doesn’t matter xD





9/22/2022 – I still have no idea why I did it this way…





12/7/2022 – I changed this up so it probably makes no sense anymore for the stuff above or the comment below this one. No idea lol


�Original Text:





Vapor and her doctor forbid them from having sex for the next year or so until they knew how the new medicine would fully affect her








 A couple of hours later they were watching the movie.


�*** !!!!!Finish this!!!!! ***





I think it’s done?





Keeping this for the time-stamped comment lol


�Saturday, September 6, 2031





�Removed Section 3


�Original Text:





to do anything even though


�Original Text:





Was going to have him use a small canine dildo on her, teaching her how to use it when she needed to.





	A few minutes later, a knock at the door. Vapor poked her head in. She silently gave Onai a thumbs up and he silently nodded back.





	A moment later he whispered into Hiroko’s ear, but she said nothing other than nod. He stood up with her in his arms, moved over to the bed and sat her down. 


�Removed Section 4


�Removed Section 1


�Saturday, September 13, 2031


�HOW LONG UNTIL SHE GOES INTO LABOR????????????????????????????????????????


�Removed Section 2


�Sunday, September 14, 2031


�CHANGING GESTATION TO **18 WEEKS** NEED TO FIND OUT NEW BIRTH DATE!!!


Sunday, September 14, 2031





Original Text:





Contraction pains had started a few hours prior while at home.








I MIGHT CHANGE GESTATION TO 12 WEEKS! THIS WOULD CHANGE BIRTH DATE TO Sunday, August 3, 2031


�Onai bought the following board games for Hiroko:


Scrabble	$19.99


Aggravation	$19.99


Sorry	$19.99


Jenga	12.99


Monopoly Classic	$19.99


Twister	$16.99


Clue	$19.99


The Game of Life	$19.99


Cranium	$14.99


Operation	17.99


Yahtzee	$7.99


Extra Yahtzee Score Pads	$3.99 (x2)


Simon	$19.99


Connect Four	$9.99


Guess Who? $9.99


Candy Land	$19.99


Mouse Trap	$19.99


Don’t Break the Ice $14.99�Electronic Battleship $29.99


HiHo! Cherry-O	$7.99


Boggle	$9.99











�BIRTH!!!


�Original Text:





Half an hour later Hiroko was staring at the doctor. Her body battered and beaten from an intense and dangerous vaginal birth. She had given birth to twins, a girl and a boy. Onai wiped her forehead from the sweat and tears from her battered eyes. Her time in the hospital wasn’t done yet though. Being so young and small, her vagina and cervix had torn open after the boy kit was on it’s way out.


�Text Added:


for the first one


�Original Text:





It’s normal for someone so small to have torn bits of her during birth.


�Addition Text:


I’m not sure if I want to add this in or not.








Onai, let me explain just how lucky Hiroko is right now. She pushed that kit out of her really fast, especially for as small as Hiroko is. It took your mom, I think, at least two or three hours just for each of you. She could have endured hours and hours of pain while trying to push that kit out of her. She might have been in severe pain, but she didn’t feel it like others do for so long,


�Original Text:





A giant turbocharger was hanging off the back wall. It was the largest turbo he’s ever seen for any vehicle. 


�Original Text:





	Luckily for them, the restaurant was quite empty since it was a Tuesday afternoon.


�I’m leaving this ending just like this for no reason other to make readers wonder if I messed up and left the rest out and them going back to the hospital.


�Tuesday, September 16, 2031





48 hours later


�FINISHED????





Yeah, it’s finished


�Friday, September 26, 2031





Almost two weeks after birth


�Original Text:





	“You doing okay Hiroko?” Onai asked.


	“I think so. I still feel weak and in pain though,” Hiroko replied.





	Onai caressed her face then kissed her lips then stood up from the bed. It’s been six days since Hiroko gave birth naturally to their daughter, Tsuki, and a cesarean section birth to their son, Nova Yanagi. Hiroko pulled through the surgery with no issues and was released two days later.





	Hiroko groaned after she lifted herself up to readjust her positioning on the bed. She looked down at her near naked body, she was wearing only panties. She carefully ran her finger over the cesarean section incision along her entire abdomen from one side to the other.


	“It’ll heal up in no time,” Onai said after coming back from the bathroom. He sat down next to her and handed her a pill then a glass of water. After dealing with the first pill, she had to take four more. One was an antibiotic, one was for anti-inflammation and the last two were low-dose pain killers. She scoffed at the highly bitter taste of the two tiny little pain killers, but knew that once she took them it would only be ten minutes before pain will stop.


�Original Text:





then kissed her lips


�Tsuki


Nova Yanagi


�CHANGE TO A DAY OR TWO LATER!





Done!!! Don’t change again. Date is correct from the day of labor.


�Original text:





I’ll be back in a bit to get some breast milk from you Hiroko so I can feed these two during the night.


�Saturday, September 27, 2031


�Original Text:


Their pups are in the living room, not their bedroom.





 and not to lift their pups


�Is it really dinner time?


�Just an FYI for myself, because I got stupidly confused about this paragraph and the one below…





Onai called about the stitches in her stomach. The next paragraph is for her vagina.��If you’re reading this as a fan or whatever, this seriously had me stumped for about 2 minutes trying to figure out why Onai “dabbed the washcloth” (without reading anymore after that) and continuing on to the next paragraph… I wondered why he was cleaning the stitches in both paragraphs… Then I finally read the entire thing properly. XD I did facepalm myself on this >.>


�*************FINISH THIS!!!!!*************





It’s finished!


�Sunday, September 28, 2031





--------------


Original Date:





Thursday, July 24, 2031


�Original Text:





It’s going to be upwards of 100 F today. The sooner we start the less time we have to be in the heat,


�Original Text:





 to himself in his head


�Friday, October 24, 2031


�Asthma attack causes:





An overly sensitive immune system makes your airways (bronchial tubes) become inflamed and swollen when you're exposed to certain triggers. Asthma triggers vary from person to person. Common asthma attack triggers include:





*Pollen, pets, mold and dust mites


*Upper respiratory infections


*Tobacco smoke


*Inhaling cold, dry air


*Gastroesophageal reflux disease (GERD)


Stress


*For many people, asthma symptoms get worse with respiratory infections, such as those caused by the common cold.





Some people have asthma flare-ups caused by something in their work environment. 





Sometimes, there isn't an apparent cause for an asthma attack.


�https://teachmepaediatrics.com/respiratory/lower-respiratory-tract/asthma/


�Finished???





Good enough


�Saturday, October 25, 2031





NEEDS TO BE END OF MONTH


(SEE SHOT SECTION FOR “next four vials will be here next week)


�Inhalers 


NAME??????





�IS THIS SATURDAY? IS HIROKO TAKING THE WEEKLY SHOT RIGHT NOW?





Might as well start it now - 12/7/2022


�Changed from $5,000 to $7,000


�Changed from $1,250 to $1,750


�Original Text:





but you and her decided to go against your fathers and my wishes about not having sex, just like Laika and Lin. Be glad that you don’t have to take the same shot that Lin does. Laika made him take one as well, so they’d be equals on birth control,


�I don’t remember what I had Onai leave to do. I should have made a note of it. XD


�Saturday, December 13, 2031





Idea for the next day or two… Onai takes Hiroko out for ice cream and a day of fun.


�Why didn’t Todd just drop them off in front of the ice cream parlor? lol


�Original Troll Text:





They didn’t see it coming, an eighteen wheeler that lost control with no brakes. It blared it’s horn but it was too late. It smashed into the pole. The high power electric lines fell all around, along with old copper telephone wires and cable TV cables. The explosion of the transformer was deafening. Black smoke poured out of the remains of the transformer that now laid on the destroyed truck hood and engine which was also on fire.





	Todd quickly jumped out of the car and ran towards the scene, but but before he made it more than fifteen feet he was quickly pulled off the road and tossed to the road. “Kid, don’t do that. You’ll die,” the bouncer of a nearby bar said pointing at the electric lines arcing and loudly zapping. “They’re my family!” Todd said standing up after the bouncer lifted him back up.


	“You don’t run out towards electric lines, or you’ll die. Painfully die, dude. Stay back. Sorry about tackling you,”


	“Okay, umm, so what do we do to get my brother and his kid out of there?” Todd asked, looking around. A couple dozen fursons now stood on the walkways looking at the scene. The lights of the shops and buildings were off.





	The massive buff buffalo told Todd to stay put and get back into his car. He then rushed over to the scene as safely close that he could get.





	“DO NOT MOVE AN INCH! YOU’LL DIE IF YOU DO!” He yelled loudly at Onai and Hiroko who were in the middle of the road. Hiroko was screaming and crying from the crash, the explosion and the scary zapping. She was clinching tightly against Onai’s waist. He stood there shocked and mumbling from what had happened. He was staring at the building across the road without moving. After a moment he came to his senses and looked around. It was not good.





	“DUDE! Can you hear me?” The Buffalo asked loudly again. Onai barely heard him from the ringing in his ears, the roar of the flames and the zapping electric lines.





	The buffalo guy asked again finally getting Onai to notice him. Onai shook his head and said that he couldn’t hear anything really. The Buffalo mimed out to him to not move or walk. Onai nodded. He squatted down to Hiroko who was still crying and clinging onto him. He took her into his arms and hugged her. He talked to her near her ears. She told him that she could hear but there was loud ringing in her ears. He comforted her the best that he could.





	Meanwhile, Todd was on the phone fanatically telling Vapor to get down here NOW. He was so worked out that he wasn’t forming sentences well. It wasn’t much longer that Vapor heard the loud sirens of the police and fire department arriving on scene.





	Vapor grabbed Fang and rushed out the door, telling Luna to watch everyone and keep them inside. Fang had no idea what was going on until they got into the car. Vapor floored it out of their garage and headed into Greenwood.





	When Vapor and Fang arrived onto the road, it was fully blocked off. They could see Todd’s Skyline parked, and behind it a huge plume of black smoke lifting high into the sky. As the two quickly made their way as close as they could, they were stopped at the barrier.





	“Sorry Mrs. and Mr. Wolfe, I can’t let you pass by. I know that you’re son is there but it’s too dangerous,” a police lieutenant, a snow leopard, said.





	“Are Onai and Hiroko okay?” Fang asked, while they continued looking at the scene.


	“I believe so. The firefighters can’t do anything until the power company cuts the power. They’re both talking. The little girl is crying though,” the police officer explained.


	“Okay,” Vapor replied, her heart pounding in fear for both her son and Hiroko.


	“What about Todd?” Vapor asked.


	“Who?”


	“The rabbit with the Skyline,” Fang replied.


	“He’s okay. He’s talking to another officer about what he saw. Once he’s done he’ll be able to leave the scene,”





	As they were finishing up talking a bright flash of light and zap sounded out. The scream of agony from the young fox girl was deafening. Before she could fully process it, Vapor dropped to her knees, knowing what happened. Another yell, Onai yelling Hiroko’s name as she laid motionless on the asphalt road. The firefighters couldn’t wait any longer for the electric company to arrive. They motioned for three officers to shoot at the next pole down to bring the lines down. Forty-seven shots later the zapping stopped at the wreck scene. The firefighters and EMS rushed to the two young cubs. Both were on the ground, both motionless, not breathing. Fang was being held back by the officer they were just talking too. Vapor on her legs crying.


�am I the only one who can make a description of a banana split sound arousing? xD


�https://www.creamparlor.com/menu


�Original Text:





$1,500


�!!!NOTE NOTE NOTE!!!





SOME TIME AFTER BIRTH…





One night Hiroko is super horny and begging Onai. He only replies...





“You know the rules, and so do I”





A nod and a slight Rickroll to all my readers :P


�Original Text:


Decided to change it for my comment above. It was the perfect time to do it, I guess.





Nah, we can’t. Sorry princess,


�This depends on if she lives in a house or mobile home.





If house then work business.





If mobile home, he’s working extra shifts during the weekend to help make ends meet.





Her parents are middle class, with a moderate size house


�QUESTION: Would Bubbles be okay in just her panties with Bella and Hiroko are too? Even if Onai is in the room and not really paying attention to them.





A: yeah, but she’d be on edge about Onai until she got used to it.


�Sunday, December 14, 2031


�Thursday, December 25, 2031


�Finished





STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!STOPPED EDITING HERE!!!





For Community Service mentions, or anything that doesn’t relate to the new Juvi addition





