Monday July 2, 2029



“Hey Laika, everything okay? You’ve been in the bathroom for like, ever,” Tamra
 asked as her and two other friends walked in. Laika stood at the mirror with a small bag in her paw. She jumped and looked over at her friends. She quickly pushed the bag into her purse and smiled.


“Yeah I’m okay. Just … uh, thinking about something, sorry,” she replied quickly.


“What was that Laika?” Chelsey
 asked.


“Ah nothing, come on let’s go,” Laika replied smiling trying to drop the subject.


“Stop right there Lai!” Laraine
, a deer, stated and grabbed her arm swinging her around in an 180 degree semi-circle, back away from the door and near the sinks again.


“That was not nothing Laika. You know I have 20/5 vision. What is it?” Laraine asked.


“Its. Nothing.” Laika retorted. Laraine quickly grabbed Laika’s purse and dumped it out. She grabbed the small bag, with white powder inside, and held it up. Laika tried to snatch it but was blocked by Laraine arm.


“Laika what the hell? Is this dr-drugs?” Tamra asked.


“N-no it’s not. Just give it back,” Laika said and grabbed the bag and her purse and ran out of the bathroom. Her three friends stood there looking at each other. All of them enraged at their closest friend and the possibility of her doing drugs. Tamra gathered Laika’s items and after a moment they rushed out of the door and down the passage and out into the food court at the mall. They all scanned the crowd looking for Laika without luck. “Let’s split up. If you find her text everyone to let us know,” Chelsey stated. They all nodded and rushed off in different directions. Chelsey took the north end of the mall, Tamra took the east and Laraine took the west. 



Chelsey, a Coati, quickly rushed down the corridor of the mall, she walked in and out of a few stores telling the store employees that she was looking for her friend. She stepped into “Forever 16” store and was quickly ambushed by a sales associate who greeted her. “Welcome to Forever 16. We’re running…” She was quickly cut off, “sorry, just looking for a friend. Have you seen a funny colored wolf girl in the past five minutes?” “Uh, no. Sorry,” the associate replied. She nodded her head said thanks and walked out of the store and into the next one. “Young lady, you can’t be here. Get out!” A sales associate shouted loudly. “Shut it you old crone. I’m looking for a friend. Have you seen an oddly colored female wolf recently?” “No! Now get out and don’t call me a crone!” The sales associate said and pushed her out of the store front. She looked up at the sign and blushed at the sex shop sign. “Sorry ma’am I didn’t notice the sign. Forgive me please,” Chelsey stated and quickly left with haste.


Neither Tamra nor Laraine had found Laika. After nearly an hour of searching they all rendezvoused back in front of the food court. They were trying to decide if they should look again or call her parents for help. After agreeing to call Fang for help, Laraine pulled out her cellphone and tapped the phone app. “Hold up Lara,” Tamra stated and pointed over at the arcade. She pointed at Laika and took off running. The other two started jogging behind a short moment later. Tamra rushed up panting and stopped Laika.


“Found… you… finally. We n-need to t-talk,” Tamra panted out. Laika glared at her before grabbing Tamra’s clothes and slammed her against a large glass pane on a store front. Tamra’s head slammed against the glass hard enough causing it to almost shatter. The glass spidered out to the edges and filled the immediate area with the loud sound of cracking glass.


“I don’t need to talk about anything. I don’t give a fuck. I don’t want to stop taking it…” She was cut off by both Laraine and Chelsey shouting at her to let go. By now Tamra’s hindpaws were over a foot off the ground.


“SHUT UP!” Laika scowled, then growled at the two and then turned her attention back to Tamra.


“If you don’t like it then you and them can just FUCK OFF! Leave me alone!” Laika scowled and then dropped Tamra. She turned to walk away but was stopped by the manager of the store. “Security has been called. Don’t even think about moving wolf,” the boar scowled.


“FUCK OFF!” Laika scowled and pushed past him. 


“LAIKA STOP!” Laraine shouted loudly and rushed up to her. 
“We only want to talk please,” she begged. Laika turned and faced her, 


“We have nothing to talk about. Don’t even think about telling my parents. I’ll fucking rip your throats out.” Laika scowled and pushed her back a few feet. Her eyes bloodshot from taking a line just minutes before being found. Her nostrils flared, enraged. She turned around only to be faced by two tall security officers. Both Bengal Tigers. They towered over her by more than five feet. “That’s her! She’s the one who broke the window,” The boar shouted. Laika attempted to push by but they grabbed her and body slammed her to the ground. The small, near empty, bag of cocaine flew out of her dress pocket and landed next to Laraine who noticed and stepped on it, hiding it. The two others gasped in horror as her body was slammed to the floor with a loud thud. They flipped her over and placed plastic zip ties on her, binding her wrists together.


“LET ME GO FUCKING ASSHOLES!!! I’M GOING TO KILL YOU BOTH. SLICE YOUR MOTHER FUCKING NECKS WIDE OPEN YOU PIECE OF FUCKING SHITHEAD ASSHOLE MOTHERFUCKERS. EAT SHIT AND DIE BITCHES. FUCK YOU ALL!” Laika scowled and cussed. She struggled as they pulled her up.


“Calm down Miss,” one of them said.


“Laika just calm down. Please!” Tamra shouted, horrified at what she just heard her best friend say. Her friends watched as the two security guards struggled to walk her back to the security office. Just ten feet down they both lifted her up by her arms and carried her the rest of the way. Tamra and Chelsey quickly followed them. Laraine looked behind her to see if anyone was looking. With the coast clear, she bent down and picked up the bag and shoved it in her pocket. She quickly caught up to the group. Laika continued to struggle with the security officers trying to get out from their grasp. Throwing every type of cuss word at them and screaming at them. Everyone within eyesight was staring at the loud commotion. Most of the parents were covering their young kids ears due to the very harsh and foul language spewing from the preteen’s muzzle.


They entered the security room and sat her down in a chair. She quickly stood up and started spraying more racial slang, threats and more curses at the two security guards. Her friends stood at the doorway, dismayed and aghast at her comments. All three of their muzzles slack jawed. The two security guards pushed her back down in the chair and warned her not to move or she’d get tasered. One of them pulled out his taser and armed it. “Lai. Please stop. You’re scaring me,” Tamra stated. The tiger without the taser looked over at the three and pointed at the door, “you three leave. We’re calling her parents to pick her up. She’s lucky she’s not having the cops called on her,” he stated.


“I’ll call her parents, it might be better if I do,” Laraine said and stepped out of the room taking the other two with her.


An hour later Fang walked into the room and up to the security guards. They explained what took place before and after they showed up. Laika had finally calmed down after half an hour of being held. 


They had strapped her to the chair to keep her from getting up after multiple times, they really didn’t want to taze such a young cub. Fang nodded at their explanation then turned his attention to his daughter. He walked up to her and squatted down and stared her at. “The Stare” that his cubs have come to know, most often it’s just used to get them to do something but in rare times it’s a warning of what’s to come. His right fingers tapped on his left arm, they were crossed. The stare turned into a glaring stare. She turned her head away from him. Her friends sat on a bench opposite of her, they could feel the tension in the air from his stare. Tamra once felt the stare while she was at their house one night. It scared her. She quickly apologized for calling Laika’s mom a bitch for not letting them have ice cream late at night while over there for a sleepover. The three girls had talked to and asked the security officers to allow them to sit in there and wait with her, since they arrived together. They finally and reluctantly agreed, but made them sit on the opposite side of the room.


After a long moment Fang stood up and looked over at the three girls. He beckoned them to follow him and stepped out of the office. He asked them what took place and how this all started. They told him, but left out the parts about the bag of suspected drugs
. He thanked them and told them to wait back inside the office. 


Fang returned a bit later and squatted back down in front of the still bound Laika. “I just had to pay four thousand dollars for a new window. You’ll be working to pay that back,” he said to her. She nodded in silence.


“What happened to my baby girl?” He asked placing his paw on her face and stroking her with his thumb. “I miss her. You’ve been acting really weird in the past month or two” he added then stood up. She ignored his question and looked away, angling and turning her head to the right.


“I’ll take her home. Sorry for all of the problems she caused,” he said and moved out of the way for one of them to unbound her from the ties and chair.


They walked out of the office and he placed his arm around her shoulders as they walked. Tamra, Chelsey and Laraine walked slowly behind them a few meters. They all walked in silence out to the parking lot and piled into Fang’s car. The three girls placed their shopping bags in the trunk after Fang opened it for them. It was a long drive home, no music, no chatting, no whispering or anything. The only sound was from the exhaust of the 2018 Subaru STI.


Fang dropped Tamra, Chelsey and Laraine off at their respective houses and then headed home. After pulling into the garage both Fang and Laika walked into the house. Laika started to walk through the living room towards the stairs.


“Come here, we are NOT finished. We haven’t even started yet young lady,” Fang said and pointed towards the kitchen. Vapor, hearing Fang’s angered raised voice, walked out from the first floor office and into the kitchen. She saw Laika sitting there, her arms crossed, her eyes squinted and glaring at the floor.


“You okay sweetie?” She asked. Laika remained silent. Fang walked in a few seconds later and up to Laika.


“Open your mouth,” he demanded. She looked up at him puzzled. 


“Open. Your. Mouth. Now Laika,” He replied sternly. Confused, Vapor walked up to them and watched as she opened her mouth. Fang shoved a wet full bar of soap in and closed her muzzle.


“Sit there and think about every word you called those security guards until I say otherwise. You’re grounded for three months. You’ll also be picking up extra chores from each of your siblings,” Fang stated and turned towards Vapor.


“What in the world are…?” Vapor said but was cut off when Fang put his finger up to her mouth and then wrapped his arm around her and walked away towards the office. He stopped and turned around.


“Don’t even think about moving from that stool or removing the soap, I mean it. I’ll blend it up and make you drink it all,” he said and then continued to the office.


“She caused a major disturbance at the mall. She slammed Tamra into a store front window causing it to shatter. Then cursed and said racial slurs to two Bengal Tiger security officers.” Fang explained.


“What was the racial slurs?” Vapor asked.


“You don’t want to know, they were bad though. I don’t even want to repeat them,” he replied closing his eyes and sighing.


“I kind of do want to know,” she replied inquisitively. He leaned over the desk and whispered in her ear. She jerked back sitting up straight.


“Where in the FUCKING HELL did she learn those words from?!” She scowled. He shrugged his shoulders and sat back down.


“I don’t know. So that’s why she’s got soap in her mouth right now,” he replied.


“Is Tamra okay? What about the window? Is she banned from the mall?” Vapor asked.


“Tamra is okay, a slight headache but overall fine. She’s a bit devastated at Laika’s behavior as well. The window was pretty much shattered, it was spidered from the point of impact to the edges. I called and setup an appointment and paid for the window replacement. That cost four thousand dollars. She’ll be working to pay that back. And no she’s not banned, luckily for her,” Fang explained then stood up. 


He walked back into the kitchen and stood in front of Laika, with his arms crossed. She looked up at him. Disappointment showed in her bloodshot eyes.


“Why are your eyes bloodshot?” He asked taking hold of the bar of soap. She opened her mouth and he pulled it out.


“I got into cat nip on accident at the mall,” she replied lying.


“Where did you learn the racial slang from?” He asked.


“I don’t know. I honestly don’t,” she replied.


“Go do the dishes,” he said, “Oh yeah, open your mouth.” She sighed and opened her mouth. He put the soap bar back in. “Don’t take it out, I’m watching,” he replied and opened the fridge and pulled out a drink. He sat down at the center island counter bar and watched her start on the dishes. Ten minutes passed while she washed the dishes when Elli bounded down the stairs and up to her father and wrapped her arms around him, “hi daddy. I love you,” she said then kissed him. He turned his head towards Elli and smiled.


“What do you need?” He asked.


“Akhi called and asked if I wanted to go to the mall with her today. She’s getting her ears pierced and then shopping and just hanging out. Could I go please?” She asked.


“Sure. Just stay out of trouble,” he replied jetting his eyes towards Laika. She could feel his stare on her back and it annoyed and upset her. She bit down on the soap, almost biting halfway through it.


“Thanks daddy. Could I trouble you for some money too please?” She asked.


“How much?” He replied pulling out his phone.


“Maybe two hundred. Probably won’t spend it but wouldn’t hurt to have a bit more for leeway,” she replied. He tapped the bank app open and clicked on her card. He set it up to have three hundred dollars withdraw on for her card. He smiled at her and cautioned her to be safe and to have fun. She hugged him back and walked over to Laika.


“You bored Laika? Want to go with me?” Elli asked not knowing what took place earlier. Laika turned around with the soap bar in her mouth and tilted her head.


“I. I’m. I’m not even going to ask. See you later Laika, love you,” Elli said and hugged her. “Love you daddy, see you later,” she said then kissed him. She then left the kitchen. She walked back up to her room to wait for her girlfriend to show up.


Laika sat the dish scrubber down in the water and turned her attention to her dad. She looked at him with sympathy in her eyes. Eyes begging him to answer her unspoken call to him. “What?” Fang replied sitting his drink on the bar. She opened her mouth and pulled out the soap and swallowed a bit of saliva.


“You’re not swallowing that are you?” Fang asked?


“What do you think? You told me to not remove it,” Laika replied. He facepawed himself.


“What did you need?” He asked before telling her some bad news.


“Can I take this out? It’s bitter, tastes like shit and it makes doing anything hard,” She asked while chewing at her empty mouth.


“No, not yet. I wouldn’t swallow anymore either. You’re going to hate it later while you’ve got the shits. Sorry I should have told you,” he replied. She growled but put it back in her mouth and pulled herself up onto the counter next to the sink. She stared at him. After a long moment she glared at him and pulled out the soap.


“How could you fucking forget to tell me not to swallow something? What’s it going to do to me?” She scowled jumping off of the counter.


“If you swallowed a lot you’ll have the shits, that’s all. I’m sorry that I forgot,” he replied.


“That is so bullshit!” She scowled and then growled at him bearing her fangs at him.


“You want to know what the real bullshit is here? Why you slammed your best friend into a window, you cursing at security guards. Or, how about you explain to me, that I’ve ignored until now, the very short dress you’re wearing?” Fang snapped back. She had forgot that she snuck out with the short clothing and changed into them. They were told they were not to wear any dresses or skirts shorter than six inches from the bottom of their crotch. This one hung just a couple inches under her crotch. She closed her eyes and nodded, already knowing what was coming next. She unbuckled the belt and let the ruffled blue mini-skirt drop to the floor and then tossed it up onto the bar in front of her dad. 


“You didn’t have to remove it now sweetie. At least you’re wearing proper panties,” he replied. “Soap. Mouth. Now,” he added after a short moment. She pulled a bar stool back over near the sink and sat down. Her pink and purple striped panties showing. It didn’t matter in this household, any of them could walk around nude, in underwear or fully clothed. Laika and her father sat there while Fang was talking to her about various things. She would roll her head at political stuff and perk up at music and movies. After another long boring hour, to Laika, her father stood up and then walked over to her. He took the soap in paw. She opened her mouth and he removed it and tossed it to the counter. He lifted her head up with his finger.


“If I ever hear of you saying another racial slur you’ll eat an entire soap bar and I mean EAT it, swallowing the entire bar. I don’t care if you shit your ass out for a full day or three, you’ll eat an entire bar of soap. Do you understand?” Fang stated.


“Yes dad,” she replied.


“Wash your mouth out for a few minutes then drink water. It’ll help dilute any that you swallowed. Then off to your room,” Fang said and kissed her muzzle. She roughly nuzzled him and stood up. She washed her mouth out and did as her dad told her to. It didn’t matter though. Later that night she was on the toilet for over three hours with uncontrollable diarrhea. At least her insides were now cleaned out and probably squeaky clean.

***

Wednesday July 4, 2029 


A couple of days later Laraine stepped into the house after Vapor answered the door.


“How are you doing Laraine?” Vapor asked.


“I’m good Ms. Wolfe, could I see Laika please?” She asked.


“She’s grounded. No hanging out with friends I’m afraid,” Vapor replied.


“I just need to ask her something that happened the other day and return her stuff that she left at my house a while back. It won’t take long I promise,” Laraine stated.


“Okay. Five minutes, no more. She’s in her room,” Vapor replied.


“Thank you Vapor,” she replied and hugged Vapor then rushed up the stairs.


“I just don’t get it Laika. Why would you take this stuff?” Laraine asked holding the bag of cocaine. She tossed it onto the bed in front of Laika, who looked on at her in silence. It had been just a few minutes since she arrived.


“You know what? Fine. If you want to be a bitch like this, I… I don’t think I can be your friend anymore Laika. I hope it was worth, losing a friend because of drugs. Good bye Laika,” Laraine stated and then left the room slamming the door. She accidentally bumped into Vapor at the bottom of the stairs. Laraine was crying. Vapor held her shoulders, “everything okay Lara?” she asked. She closed her eyes and shook her head then rushed out of the front door. Vapor sighed and looked up above her, Laika stood at the balcony looking down. After a few seconds she disappeared around the wall and walked back into her bedroom. Vapor made her way outside and saw Laraine still on the steps with her face in her paws, crying. She sat down next to her and rubbed her back.


“You going to be okay?” Vapor asked.


“Yeah. I think so,” Lara replied clearing her face of tears.


“You want to talk about it?” Vapor asked.


“No. I’ll be fine. Just an argument between two friends. I’m sure you know how it goes.” Lara replied with a slight smile.


“Okay.” Vapor replied and ran her paw down Lara’s hair. 


“I’m here if you need to talk. Or just a phone call away,” Vapor added.


“Thanks b-but I’m f-fine,” Lara replied still crying.


“Are you looking forward to tonight shooting fireworks and watching them?” Vapor asked.


“I don’t know Ms. Wolfe. I’m really not feeling all happy anymore,” Lara replied.


“Lara, I’m worried, please tell me something, anything,” Vapor said.


“Laika and I just got into a huge argument, about the mall. We’re no longer friends,” she finally admitted. Still, she felt the need to protect Laika, even though she knew it was wrong not to tell Vapor about Laika and the drugs.


“I’m so sorry Lara. I’m sure you two will eventually work it out. You’ve both been friends for years now. I once had a huge argument with a close friend when I was fourteen. We split our ways, only to make up, a bit over a year later,” Vapor stated.


“I hope so Ms. Wolfe. I really like Laika. She was always a good friend. I trusted her with stuff that I could never and would never tell my parents,” she replied.


“Well, take sometime and let things cool down between the two of you. I’m sure everything will work out soon,” Vapor replied.


“Thank you Ms. Wolfe. Don’t tell Laika that I told you all this, please,” Lara replied.


“Okay, I won’t. I should go say hi to your mom. I’ll see you later, okay?” Vapor replied standing up. She looked over to their driveway where Lara’s mom was patiently waiting.
 She walked over and started talking to her about various things. After just a few minutes  Laraine walked up and got into the car. Her eyes were red, puffy and swollen from crying. Her mother noticed but didn’t say anything at the time, while Vapor and her was talking.

***

Tuesday August 7, 2029 


After sweet talking her mom and dad into letting Katia drive her to the mall for a few hours, the two of them walked into the mall. Laika had been grounded for just one month out of the three. Laika stayed clear of most everyone whenever possible over that month. It had been that long since she talked to any of her friends and, sadly, since lost those three best friends. She thought of Laraine, Tamra and Chelsey as she stepped into the mall but pushed it out of her mind when Katia spoke up. Katia said that she was going to hit up an adult store and asked her to behave for half an hour. Laika agreed then headed towards the main corridor. After a short time, she spotted Jason, her drug dealer. It’s been over two days without anything and her body was feeling it. However, without money she knew he wouldn’t give her any. But it wouldn’t hurt to ask anyway, right? She thought to herself. She sat down at the table and looked at him with smile.


“What you want, princess?” He asked barely looking up.


“Four s-small glade,” she replied.


“Four sixty, you know that,” he replied.


“Could I p-pay you b-back later Jas? You know I-I’m good f-for it,” She replied.


“Aww did the rich little wolf princess get cut off?” He replied without looking up.


“Jas come on. You know I’m good for it.” She scowled quietly, as to not draw attention. He looked up at the visibly shaking wolf and narrowed his eyes.


“You’re fucking serious! I don’t do loans. Get lost,” he retorted and then went back to his lunch.


“Please Jason. You know I have the money. I just need time to get my allowance back,” Laika pleaded with him.


“Nope. Go away,” he replied.


“I’ll let you fuck me for payment,” she said quickly. He dropped his fork and then looked up at her. “You can do anything you want as long as its just you and me,” she added. He squinted his eyes at her again. He stared at her for a short moment then picked up his fork and continued eating in silence. After a minute of silence she stood up and walked away.


She ducked into a store and looked at some of the clothing. Then headed over to the music shop. After just looking around and listening to the free music she left. As she started down the corridor to the exit to meet up with Katia, she was grabbed from behind and pulled through a door into a maintenance passage. She shrieked but was quickly muffled by a paw. Jason pushed her against the wall and placed his paws on either side of her head. “You still want the small glade?” He asked. She calmed her breathing and nodded. He pushed her up the wall by nearly two feet and began kissing her and moved his right paw up her shirt and 
tried to squeeze her barely budding breasts, after pushing his way under her pull-over training bra. He sucked on her neck for a few moments before he pulled away. He sat her back down on her hindpaws then unbuttoned his pants and dropped them and his boxers.
 Laika unbuttoned her pants and pushed them down, then did the same with her panties, pushing them down. The 22 year old, drug dealing, rottweiler pushed her up the wall again, then started rubbing her slit with his dick. “Stop. Use a condom asshole,” she scowled pushing against his shoulders as his tip began to penetrate her. He sat her down and picked his bag up with a sigh and pulled one out then rolled it on. He once again pushed up against her and then pushed into her. She let out a gasp and shivered as his tapered dick split her pussy open and pushed in. His hips hit her legs too soon. She spread her legs and wrapped them around his waist, so he could push in further. With another push he fully hilted her to his knot. With a grunt he pushed a bit more in trying to get in as far as he could. He backed out and started to thrust, pushing in and back out. He held her against the wall while trying to keep both of them from falling over. He grunted as he thrust in and out of her vagina. Her vagina quivered and he felt it through his penis. It invigorated his dick to want more. He thrusted faster. She howled out only being stopped by him wrapping his left paw around her muzzle. “Fucking bitch, shut it. You want me to get caught? I’ll kill you if I end up in prison for this,” he scowled quietly in her ear. She shook her head no and he removed his paw. Within a few minutes they both felt the inevitable explosion to come from him. He curled his toes and lifted up his body with his final thrust pushing deep into her. His knot threatened to push in but just not quite enough. He muffled his howl and buried his muzzle in her neck, sucking on her neck hard, trying to keep quiet. He shot rope after rope of his seed into her, only to be caught by the condom. He continued his thrusts as he continued filling the thin piece of rubber that protected them both. With a final growl he thrusted one final time, sending her up the wall another few inches while he held her up. She grunted out in pain as his tip violently rammed against her cervix. He pulled out of her and panted to catch his breath, still holding her against the wall. 


After a moment Jason sat her down on her hindpaws and backed away a few feet. He pulled the condom off, it was over half full with his seed. He tied it off and hung it off the neck opening of her shirt.
 He pulled up his boxers and pants then reached into his bag and pulled out four small 1-gram bags of glade, cocaine, and handed it to her.


“You still owe me the money for those the next time princess. Add another one-hundred for interest,” he said and then left her standing in the passageway. She panted and looked down at the condom. She pulled up her panties and pants and then took the condom in paw. She looked at it and sighed then pushed it into her left pocket of her pants. She left the maintenance passageway and headed to the bathroom to get rid of the condom.


She stood at the sink and looked at herself in the mirror. After a short moment she reached in her pocket and pulled out the small bag and looked at it. Remembering what happened just a little over a month ago she pushed it back into her pocket and left the bathroom. She headed down the main corridor towards the exit to wait for Katia. She stopped in her tracks upon seeing her friends up ahead. She was going to turn around but they had already spotted her. Tamra and Chelsey rushed up to her shouting her name. Tamra wrapped her arms around Laika’s neck and hugged her. 


“How you doing? Finally ungrounded I see!” She said happily while still hugging Laika.


“It’s nice to see you again Laika,” Chelsey stated. Laraine stood where she was when they spotted her, her arms crossed, and unamused to see her old friend. Tamra finally pulled out of the hug.


“No. Still grounded. Sorry, I gotta go,” Laika said and pushed past the two of them. Dejected, Tamra dropped her arms beside her as her shoulders sunk a couple of inches. She looked over at Chelsey and breathed in, as if trying to keep from crying. Laika walked up to and stopped at Laraine and glared at her for a few seconds then continued walking, bumping her arm against Laraine’s and headed down the corridor. Tamra and Chelsey walked back up to Laraine and asked what that was about. Laraine shrugged her shoulders and headed in the direction they were in the first place.


[b]“FUCK YOU LAIKA!!!”[/b] Tamra shouted at the top of her lungs, garnering the attention of a dozen different furs around them. And with that, Laika found herself without any friends. Those three words pierced her heart. It was severe pain. She loved Tamra, not like that, but just loved her like family.


Laika rounded the corner of the corridor and then stopped. She leaned up against the wall. “What the fuck did I just do?” She thought to herself while she stared at the floor then felt something she hadn’t in a long time. Loneliness and sadness. The last time she felt this way, was in the years that her father was gone. Before she talked Onai, her brother, into having sex with her. Begging him to take her virginity and to make her feel something other than being useless, lonely and sad. She smiled at the memory. She lost herself in it for a moment. She remembered her sucking his dick while he laid on the shower floor and eventually his seed flowing into her mouth for the first time ever. She smiled, remembering her first penetration by Onai. His dick slid in with ease and with very little pain. The warm feeling as he filled her with his seed for the first time in the safe room. The feeling of him embracing her in a hug as they both fell asleep on the cot while his knot kept them tied together. Her waking up the next morning, he leaned over her and kissed her passionately, then they had sex again. She felt good as he filled her tiny vagina full of his cum once again.


She held her paws up to her chest, her heart. Tears dropped to her paws and caused her to snap out of the memory. “I have Lin though,” she said to herself then slightly smiled again. Then she remembered that they never mated yet
. They weren’t mates yet by Panda nor wolf tradition. She frowned with that thought. She walked over and sat down on a bench and put her face in her paws. Slowly breathing in and out for a couple of minutes trying to calm down and trying to not cry. She eventually looked up and looked at a female bird sitting in a boutique chair getting her feather tips color changed.


An hour later Laika pulled out her phone and called Katia and said that she’s done and ready to go home.

***


Laika walked into the house, through the living room and into the kitchen where Willow and her mom sat. “Hi mom,” she said. 


“Hi sweathe… What the hell?” Vapor said and then got up from the stool and walked over to Laika. She took a lock of Laika’s hair in her paw. It was dyed bright red.


“What? Why? Permanent?” Vapor was speechless.


“Dyed my hair. Because I wanted to. Only a few months.” Laika replied and pulled her still speechless mom into a hug. She smiled over at her grandma.


“Why? Other than ‘I wanted to’ sweetheart?” Vapor asked after collecting herself and sitting back down.


“I ‘unno just wanted a change,” Laika replied.


“Katia? Why didn’t you stop her?” Vapor asked.


“She wasn’t with me. I let her go on her own for awhile. I had to go into an adult shop then restroom. Remember I told you I wouldn’t be able to keep my eye on her for up to an hour,” Katia replied putting her paws up to the sides of her shoulders, doing the “I told you so hand/arm movement.”


“I. I don’t. Okay. Whatever. I’m keeping my eye on you though Laika.” Vapor replied and returned her attention back to papers from Wolfe and Fox.


“Grandma?” Laika asked.


“It’s, well, it’s different. Totally a change.” Willow replied.


As Laika turned to leave Lin walked into the kitchen and stopped dead in his tracks. He stared at her for what felt like minutes. “I like the hair. It’s cute,” he said and then grabbed a glass to get some water.


“Thank you Lin,” she said and smiled at him.


“Yeah,” he replied and smiled back. Laika walked over to him and took the glass from him and sat it on the counter. She grabbed two water bottles from the fridge then his paw and led him out of the kitchen and headed upstairs. As they neared the stairs Fang stepped off and looked at them.


“What the hell have you done?” Fang said.


“It’s only temporary dad,” she replied.


“Don’t do anything stupid Laika, you’re still on thin ice and grounded,” he replied and kissed her head.


“Yeah, I know dad,” she replied then walked past him with Lin still following behind her. She pulled him into his bedroom and then laid down on his bed.


“Do whatever you want to. I’m just bored of being in my own room,” she said.


“Sure,” he replied as she turned on her side tapping on her phone. He let out a sigh and sat down at his desk and lifted the lid on his laptop. After the short boot-up he pulled up email and started typing to his sister. A short time later Laika got up and headed into the bathroom. She pulled out the little bag of cocaine and bumped some out. As she snorted Lin walked in on her. He stared at what she was doing.


“What?” Laika asked.


“Na-Nothing,” he replied shaking his head then turned around and left the bathroom. He walked into his bedroom and sighed, knowing what it was. He closed his eyes after sitting at the desk and shook his head again in disbelief, hoping it wasn’t what he thought it was. Several minutes later she walked back out and up to him. His head was in his paws. She gave him a hug but was shrugged off. He turned around and faced her.


“Laika, was that drugs?” He asked.


“What? No, don’t be stupid,” she replied as she started swaying.


“Do not tell me lie Laika,” he replied.


“Just fuck off and shut up about it,” she replied and stormed out of his room. He followed her out after sitting there shocked for a few seconds. He followed her into her bedroom on the other side of the floor.


“Laika,” he said walking up to her bed. She sat up and moved up to him. She grabbed him and pushed him against the wall and glared at him.


“Don’t say a fucking word about it, I’ll throw you from the god damn balcony if you do,” she scowled and pushed him towards her door.


“Laika, you scaring me,” he replied. She walked up and shut the door then locked it.


“Laika, prease talk to me,” he said but was returned with silence. He lowered his head and walked back to his bedroom and sat down on his bed confused, upset and sad about what took place. Unsure what to do. “Should I tell Fang and Vapor?” He thought to himself. “If I do Laika will never trust me again,” he replied to himself. “What do I do?” He thought to himself.


Laika laid down on her bed as the cocaine started to take full effect. She laid there staring up at the ceiling for a short time, smiling as large amounts of dopamine was released throughout her brain. She squeezed her paws squeezing her bed sheets. After a moment she balled herself up as her body fell into euphoria for the next couple of hours.


Later on she sat up and rubbed her head. She looked down between her legs, one of her pillows was folded over lengthwise. It was soaked, along with her crotch. She had used her pillow to masturbate. She didn’t remember anything, couldn’t remember anything from the past five hours. After getting out of bed she headed into the bathroom and looked at herself in the mirror. She nearly shrieked from her hair being almost blood red. The memory flooded back about the mall. She shook her head and got into the shower to get all of the sweat and her fluids off of her. After her shower she headed downstairs. She could smell dinner being cooked. She plopped down on the couch and started watching TV. A bit later Lin walked in and stopped upon seeing Laika. He cautiously walked over and sat down next to her. She smiled at him then laid her head against his arm. She had no idea that she had yelled or threatened him just hours before. She continued watching TV as she picked up his paw and started giving him a paw massage. He accepted it but was mad at her for acting like nothing had happened. He finally decided to ignore it since he loved her too much to hurt her.

Tuesday August 7, 2029

�Thursday July 2, 2029


�Tamra - Horse


�Chelsey - Coati


�Laraine - Deer


�I think this was supposed to have been Tamra, but got mixed up somehow… Here’s TAMRA’s colors and patterns…





mixed horse breed. Half Mustang. Half American Paint. Her fur is reddish-brown all over but with large splotches of white in certain spots. One splotch on her left side from midchest to shoulders. One on her lower back lumbar and one on her right side in the middle. A small splotch was just above her eyes, between her ears.


�Original Text:


cocaine


�Wednesday July 4, 2029


�Original Text:�She stood up and went back inside leaving the preteen deer sitting on the porch.


�Tuesday August 7, 2029


�Original Text:


(Too young for breasts this size)


started playing with her breasts, after pushing his way under her bra. Squeezing them. They were C-sized. 


�Original Text:


Laika put her paws under her dress


�I was going to do a blow job here, but decided not to.





“Clean my dick off,” he demanded. Laika sighed but got down onto her knees and placed her paws against his legs and took his dick into her mouth then pulled off. She ran her tongue up and down the sides of his dick making sure to clean it really good. Before finishing she put his dick back into her mouth and used her tongue and started bobbing, she had owed him once before and that’s how she learned to “clean him,” off. 


�Laika and Lin never mated at this point.





