Friday August 10, 2029 



Laika woke up and looked at the balcony door as sun light poured in. She squinted her eyes at the bright sunlight then held her paw up to block the light. She sat up then pulled the covers back and quickly got dressed. She bumped out a line of cocaine onto her desk and quickly sniffed it up. She placed her paws on the desk and took in a deep breath and waited for it to take action. After just a moment she wiped her nose off breathed in deeply once again. When she turned around Lin was sitting up in bed watching her.


“Laika. You doing that again. You said you wouldn’t,” he said.


“Fuck off and shut up and mind your own fucking business,” she scowled as it started to take effect. He slid off the bed and walked closer to her.


“Laika. Stop, please, or I tell your parent’s,” he said.


“If you do, I’ll get you sent back to China, you’re fucking nothing here,” she scowled. She rushed up and punched him across his muzzle.


“Okay. I won’t. I’m sorry Laika,” he said backing away while holding his nose and doing his best not to defend himself and fight her back. He remembered how pissed Fang was that he fought Bruno and then Bruno’s dad. He didn’t want to feel the wrath of Fang if he hit or fought Laika. The thought of him punching Laika and causing Fang’s anger sent a shiver down his spine. He took a few additional steps backwards as Laika took a few more swings but missed each time.


“I won’t say anything,” he said watching her start smiling from the drugs.


“Whatever. I’m be go back later. Leave alone my stuff,” she scowled mixing up words. Laika headed into the bathroom and got herself ready. Due to her being good and staying out of trouble, Fang ungrounded her the day before. She grabbed her purse and rushed out of the room like nothing had happened. Lin walked into the bathroom, still holding his nose, and stared at himself in the mirror. His nose bleeding. After about fifteen minutes he finally got it stopped. He spent another hour cleaning his fur on his muzzle under his nose, his paws and a few spots on his chest. Due to his fur being almost pure white, red really stood out. He stood in front of the mirror to make sure that no blood was on his face. He sighed as he looked at himself, he closed his eyes. He knew what he needed to do but was scared that she could actually have him sent back to China. He loved it in Furmerica, loved the little town he now called home, for a couple more years at least, and loved Laika even more.


“Good morning Lin,” Fang said as Lin walked into the kitchen, an hour later after his nose stopped bleeding and getting himself cleaned up.


“Hi Fang. I can talk you and Vapor please?” Lin asked.


“Of course Lin. Come on and sit down,” Fang stated as they walked into the living room.


“This is hard for me. It’s about Laika. She’s not well. She yell at me. Said fuck off and then hit me. Made my nose bleed,” Lin explained.


“She cursed at and hit you?” Fang asked worriedly.


“Shi. That not all though. I not sure what you say it, uh call it. Take white stuff, like flour, up nose. She smell it on a table. Dlugs. Not sure what it’s called here. She told me not to tell you but I’m worried about her,” Lin stated. He was so nervous and worried about telling them that his vocabulary almost reverted back to what it was a year ago.


“Please don’t send me back to China,” he said, as his voice cracked.


“White powder you said?” Fang asked.


“Shi. Uh, yes,” Lin stated nodding his head.


“How long has Laika been taking the white powder?” Vapor asked.


“Umm … A month. After ocean trip. On and off but not all the time,” Lin stated.


“Thank you for letting us know. We’re sorry that you had to go through that and her hitting you. You know she’s not like that. We’ll talk to her. And we wouldn’t send you back to China for telling us about drug usage. Okay?” Fang stated.


“Shi. I’d like to be here too please. I have something to say to her,” Lin Replied.


“Okay. Fang and I need to do something before we call her back home,” Vapor stated.


“Okay,” Lin stated nodding his head.


“Feel free to get breakfast and watch TV. Okay?” Vapor stated.


“Thank you,” Lin replied.


“You’re not hurt are you?” Fang asked.


“No. Other than being sad from Laika hitting and yelling at me,” Lin replied.


“Okay. We’ll be back in a bit,” Fang stated putting his paw on Lin’s shoulder. “Thank you for letting us know this Lin. It was brave and it was the right thing to do by telling us,” He added.


Fang and Vapor left the living room and headed up to Laika’s bedroom, talking to each other on the way up.


“Cocaine? Seriously?” Vapor scowled.


“We don’t know that yet honey. Lets search her room first,” Fang sighed.


“If it’s true, I’m going to whip her ass until she turns 18,” Vapor scowled.


“Calm down. No use in getting upset right now when we don’t even know what she’s doing. We’ll deal with it then,” Fang stated as he opened the bedroom door.


“It’s not like Lin to lie though,” Vapor stated stepping into her bedroom.


“I know that Vapor,” Fang replied. “Now, where to start?” He asked scanning the room.


“Dump everything out on to the floor or bed after you’ve searched. She likes her room clean, so it’ll be part of her punishment, whether or not it’s drugs. A punishment just for hitting Lin,” Vapor stated.


As usual Laika’s bedroom is clean, nothing laying on the floor or hanging off of furniture save for a couple of shirts sitting on her desk, and a few folded and in a stack. They started searching through her room, first in obvious places that could be seen without opening anything. They searched the two trashcans, one in the bathroom and one in the bedroom. A small zip lock bag was found, but nothing in it, it had been washed out at some point, given away by the dried water spots on the inside.


As they continued their search they started looking through dresser drawers. Vapor dug through her panties and sock drawer unfolding and turning each pair of sock and panties inside out and dropping them on to the floor. Fang pulled out the drawer of her desk and dumped it out onto the bed. He rummaged through the stuff that was in the drawer, finding nothing. He pulled out the other three drawers and did the same. Vapor continued down the dresser drawers, she searched through shorts, bra’s, swimming suits and other article of clothing, dumping each drawer out onto the floor. Fang went through her desk and nightstands, behind and under furniture, in the bathroom and other odd locations. Fang found nothing. Vapor opened the last drawer of the stand up cabinet, it was a mishmash of clothing that was too small and old. Pulling stuff out one at a time. After she got to the bottom of the cabinet, that’s when she spotted four small zip lock bags, each with white powder in it.


“Fang. I think I found the stuff,” Vapor stated. Fang walked over and squatted down and picked the bags up. He looked at them in his paw then dropped three of them on to the desk. He opened one and tasted a very tiny amount on his tongue. He sighed deeply and just shook his head. He closed the bag and took all four in his paw. They walked out of the room leaving the mess on the floor. Clothing, books, pencils and pens and pretty much everything else that was in her room. Vapor followed him up to the third floor to Willow’s bedroom. He knocked on the door and waited for a reply. Willow called out to enter. The two of them entered the room. Willow sat propped up on her bed reading a book.


“Anything you two need?” Willow asked.


“Mom, Lin came downstairs scared and told us that Laika hit and yelled at him earlier this morning before she left, and that she’s been sniffing white powder for a month or two. We found these bags in her room. Laika is doing cocaine,” Fang stated showing her the four bags.


“This isn’t good,” Willow said sitting her book down and moving her legs off of the bed.


“What should we do mom?” Fang asked.


“Where is she right now?” Willow asked.


“In town hanging out with friends and with Tamra’s mom. Lin is downstairs,” Vapor replied.


“Call her back. Ask her if she’s doing drugs, let her come clean or catch her in a lie. You need to dispose of that ASAP though. I’m sure that I don’t have to tell you, but those four tiny bags is a felony, with up to ten years in prison and a hundred thousand dollar fine per gram. Tell her if she lies, you’ll call the police to have them run a K9 drug dog through her room and the house. I can call in a favor with the police chief, he’ll take the drugs and scare the sh… crap out of her,” Willow stated.


“He won’t actually arrest or give her a citation or any of us?” Vapor asked.


“No he won’t. He’s good with parents who have drug troubled cubs. He’ll keep an eye on her for a while though afterwards to see if he can locate the dealer and hit the dealer,” Willow stated.


“Let’s see if she’ll come clean first. Put one of the bags back somewhere, the nightstand. If we need to call the police chief for the K9, we’ll let him know there’s that one bag. Might even let him haul her ass down to jail and toss her in a cell for a few hours,” Vapor suggested.


“We’re not calling the police on Laika. I don’t want to take that chance of them arresting and prosecuting her,” Fang stated.


“If she doesn’t come clean, then what Fang?” Vapor scowled.


“We toss the four bags on the table in front of her, and I bend her over my leg and beat her ass until she screams that she won’t use again. Then ground her until she’s 18. No electronics, TV, games, hanging out with friends and more,” Fang stated.


“Lin did say that he wanted to say something to her. I think whatever he says will have a much more serious impact on her more than what we could do to her by grounding her. She absolutely loves him,” Vapor stated.


“Are they actually official now? I haven’t heard about it,” Willow replied.


“Yeah they are, I think,” Fang replied.


“Well, congrats to them,” Willow replied.


“Don’t congratulate them just yet. It could be over in just a short time,” Vapor said.


“You knew they were, they became a couple during our vacation in California,” Fang said.


“I honestly don’t remember it,” Willow replied


“Careful mom, your memory might be getting weak now. Are you sure you’re not having early onset of dementia?” Fang said and chuckled.


“Shut it, just trying to process all of this and we’re overloaded at the orphanage right now with eight cubs over capacity,” Willow replied.


Fang, Vapor and Willow walked down the stairs and sat in the living room. Lin sat there looking at the TV. They talked with each other including Lin before Fang dialed Laika and put it on speakerphone.


“Hi daddy,” Laika said.


“Hi sweetie. Where you at?” Fang asked.


“In town with friends, we’re at Targanimals right now,” Laika replied.


“I need you to come home. I need to talk to you about something. It’s important. Get home soon please,” Fang stated.


“Okay daddy. Let us finish here and I’ll have Lara’s
 mom drop me off at home,” Laika replied.


“Okay. Love you sweetie,” Fang stated.


“Love you too,” Laika stated then hung up.


“She said they were going to be with Tamra’s mom today,” Vapor stated.


“Lie number one,” Fang stated and tapped another name on his phone.


“Hey Ruby, it’s Fang Wolfe. Is Laika with you or Tamra?” Fang asked.


“No she’s not. Tamra said they haven’t been talking for a couple of weeks I think, not since that incident at the mall,” Ruby replied.


“Oh okay you Ruby, we’ll talk to you later,” Fang replied.


“Take care,” Ruby replied.


“Lie number two,” Fang said after ending the call.



Nearly two hours later Laika walked into the house with a paw full of bags.


“We’re in the living room Laika. Come here please,” Fang stated.


“Everything okay?” Laika asked as she walked in.


“No. Sit down,” Fang commanded loudly but not shouting. Laika, scared from her dad’s voice, sat down in the chair that was out of place. It sat by itself in front of her mom, dad and grandma, who all was sitting on the couch.


“What is it?” Laika asked.


“I need you to be very honest Laika. Do not lie to us,” Fang stated.


“Okay,” Laika said confused.


“Are you doing drugs?” Fang asked.


“What? No. I would never…” Laika said being cut off.


“Do not lie. You get one chance to tell the truth or it’ll be much worse,” Vapor stated.


“No. I don’t do drugs. I promise,” Laika stated.


“You sell drugs?” Fang asked.


“No. I wouldn’t know where to get them from,” Laika replied.


“You’re lying Laika. Tell the truth,” Fang scowled.


“I’m not fucking lying daddy,” Laika scowled back.


“Stop swearing Laika!” Vapor said.


“Then why did we find four bags of cocaine in your room Laika?” Fang asked tossing the bags on the coffee table. Laika just stared at the bags with her muzzle open in silence.


“Laika, you understand this amount is a felony. It comes with ten years in prison and a hundred thousand dollar per gram fine? You’d be in Juvi right now and then prison if you were caught with it,” Willow stated.


“I’ve never seen those before,” Laika finally replied.


“You’re lying Laika! Enough! The truth now!” Fang scowled.


“I never have… seen… them before daddy,” Laika replied. Fang exhaled and looked up.


“Lin come in here please,” Fang stated.


Lin walked into the room looking at the floor. He looked up at Laika with tears already in his eyes. Laika stared at Lin, his eye’s partially closed and tears welling in the corners.


“Laika, I love you but you hurt me and your family. You’re scary when you’re on this stuff. You’re a wonderful and silly girl but I will reave you if you don’t stop. Please look at me and your family and do right thing. Promise that you stop, please Laika. For all of us. You have three days to let me know. If not, in one week I leave and go back home to China if you not agree stop. I have not mated or claimed you, I can still leave you,” Lin stated as tears fell from his face. A few seconds later he rushed out of the living room and out the front door of the house.


“Lin!” Laika cried out and went to run after him.


“GET BACK HERE!” Fang scowled causing her to stop.


“But…” Laika stated.


“You’re butt is about to be red. Get over in front of me now,” Fang stated.


“No please! I’m sorry. I’ll stop. It was friends that got me to try it,” Laika cried out.


“Now, Laika!” Fang exclaimed.


“No, it wasn’t your friends. We’ve already talked to them. It had to be when we were in California. Also, I called Tamra’s mom, you weren’t with them today. You haven’t been hanging out with them since the day you broke the window in the mall. Tamra says that you’re no longer their friend. She told us everything from that day in the mall. I called Laraine too and she told us the same thing and then told us what happened the day she came over to visit you after the mall incident,” Vapor stated.


“It. It wasn’t in Califor-,” Laika replied.


“I am tired of your lies Laika. Get your ass over here NOW!” Fang scowled.


Laika ran full speed out of the room and bolted up the stairs. Fang didn’t miss a beat as she ran off. He was right behind her. After she reached the top of the stairs, she rushed down the short hallway between the balcony and game room. She hit the turn and took the right turn too fast and hit the wall of Elli’s bathroom. She quickly regained her stance and attempted to get her speed back to make it to her bedroom. Just ten feet past the turn, Fang grabbed her shirt and pulled her backwards and up against the railing on the balcony. He slammed his paw down to her ass three times before taking her by her nape, escorting her back downstairs. She was already crying from the first round of spankings. After entering the living room he placed Laika in front of him while she hung her head down looking at the floor still crying.


“We’re very disappointed in you Laika. Not only are you doing drugs, but it’s hardcore drugs. And you hit Lin. You hurt him. He’s innocent in all of this, yet you hurt him Laika. Hurt his feelings and his love for you,” Fang stated.


He gently placed her against one of the chairs and pulled her butt outwards. “You could have prevented half of this if you hadn’t lied,” Fang stated picking up a paddle. He pulled her thick dress down. He then started spanking her ass. He continued spanking her as she continued crying and begging for him to stop. Her butt already turning red after only the eighth pop. After another fifteen pops he stood her back up as tears flooded down her face. She was slumped over the arm rest of the chair after just ten pops. She was crying and screaming loudly as her ass stung and burned from so many pops of the paddle.


“Five of those pops are for those string bikini panties you’re wearing right now. Pull them off,” Fang stated. Laika lifted up the dress and pulled the string and let them drop to the floor. She kicked them towards her father. She wiped at her face clearing tears from her eyes, more tears quickly formed and started running down her face.


“Put the shopping bags on the table,” Fang stated. Laika placed the five bags on the table and tried to sit on the chair, only to yelp in pain and stand back up. He dumped all five bags out on the table and went through the clothing and other items. He picked up the few pairs of bikini panties and held them up.


“You know we don’t allow any of you to wear these,” Fang stated as he ripped all of the string bikini panties to many shreds, completely destroying them.


“You’re grounded again until further notice. You’ll have no TV, no electronics, no games, no playing outside, no swimming, no hanging out with whatever friends you may have left. You’ll be taken to and from school by one of us adults when it starts back up. You have no freedom or privacy left as of now. Understood?” Fang stated and pushed everything back into the bags. He tossed them one by one into the kitchen with them landing just a couple of feet away from the trashcan.


Laika nodded her head as she continued crying and wiping tears from her face.


“Your phone,” Vapor stated putting her paw out. Laika pulled her phone out of her dress pocket and handed it to her mom. Fang took the phone from Laika’s paw. He held it between his two paws then snapped it in half and tossed it into the unlit fireplace, seconds later a puff of white smoke rose and the battery caught fire.


“DAD! I had pictures on that,” she cried out.


“Too fucking bad,” he replied.


“Fang, that was-” Vapor was cut off by him.


“Worst of all out of this Laika, is that you might have lost the fur that truly loves you. A fur that you love, supposedly. He’s still be welcome to sleep in your bedroom with you but that’s if he still wants to be your boyfriend or even be around you after you hurt him so badly,” Fang stated. 


“I’m sorry. I promise I won’t do anymore drugs,” Laika replied as she rubbed her butt. It was still severely hurting. With receiving twenty total and very hard pops with a wooden paddle, her ass was going to be nothing but a giant bruise. Tears still flowing down her face.


“I know you won’t. Your allowance is cut starting now until you’re 16, possibly 18. Your debit card will have a max limit set on it immediately. You’ll only be able to get ten dollars each week with the card, which is for food and drink. If you need clothing, feminine products or other necessities we’ll buy it for you. Understood?” Fang stated.


“Yes daddy,” Laika replied.


“Follow me,” Fang stated and stood up taking the four bags in his paw. Fang headed to the bathroom while Laika slowly followed him while limping. He lifted the seat of the toilet.


“You’re going to dump each bag and then flush it,” Fang stated handing her a bag. She took the first one and opened it. She looked at the powder silently until her father cleared his throat getting her attention. She started bumping it out into the toilet.


“I’m curious, how much did each bag cost?” Fang asked.


“Each b-bag is 1 gram, so $115 ea-each,” Laika replied while sobbing.


“Well, you’re going to be doing most of the chores around the house until you pay it all back and more. You start tomorrow at four AM,” Fang stated handing her the second bag.


“O…okay Daddy,” Laika replied, her voice cracked from still crying. She continued bumping the bag out. Fang handed her the other bags one at a time and watched as she dumped them out.


“Flush it,” Fang stated. She flushed it and watched as $440 of drugs spiraled and disappeared down the toilet.


“When was the last time you used this shit?” Fang asked.


“This morning, just before I hit Lin,” Laika replied as she started crying again.


“Tear the bags open and fill the sink with water and wash them off then throw them into the trash. Drain the sink, wash it out and then wash your paws and arms good with soap,” Fang instructed.


“Yes daddy,” Laika stated doing as instructed.


“You’re lucky we didn’t call the police to come out and confiscate this shit. They’d arrest you, take you to jail and put you in Juvi until you’re 18. Just like Jag served,” Fang stated.


“You wouldn’t do that, would you?” Laika asked as she washed her paws off.


“Your grandma had her police friend on standby. He knows about all of this. He said he won’t charge you with anything this time. Next time, you’ll end up pawcuffed in the backseat of a police car. Understood?” Fang stated.


“Y-Yes daddy,” Laika replied.


“If you have anymore drugs hidden tell me now,” Fang stated escorting Laika out of the bathroom and by the round aquarium.


“I don’t. It was only the four bags,” Laika replied looking up at him.


“You know you’ll be going through withdrawal of this stuff right?” Fang stated.


“I know,” Laika replied.


“It’s not going to be easy to kick. You’re going to hate it and you’re going to want more. If I see that you aren’t going through that, I’m going to believe that you’re using again. I will have you tested for it and if you fail, I will have you sent to juvi … actually no, I will send you to the all girls military school. Do you fucking understand?” Fang stated, ending in a scowl.


“Yes daddy,” Laika replied.


“Go back to the living room,” Fang said and left the bathroom. They walked back into the living room where Fang sat back down. He motioned for Laika to stand in front of him. She slowly walked up and stood there.


“I don’t believe that you only had those four bags,” he said and started patting her down. He started at her chest. He lifted her shirt and pulled it off. He pulled her bra away from her chest. A half filled bag fell out. He sighed and picked it up and handed it to Vapor.


“That’s all that you have huh?” He asked then continued patting her down. He pulled her pockets out in her dress finding nothing. He removed the belt and checked that as well before handing it back to her. She held her dress up with one paw while her other held the belt down beside her.


“Do I have to physically search in your ass and vagina?” He asked, turning her around. He pulled her panties down and spread her ass crack, nothing fell out.


“No. That’s all that I have. I promise this time, really,” she replied.


“We’re all seriously disappointed in you Laika,” Willow stated. Laika lowered her head and stared at the ground from those words from her grandma. She nodded as tears continued falling from her eyes.


“Laika,” Fang said, getting her attention back to him.


“What?” She asked.


“Squat down and cough four times,” he said.


“Why?” She replied.


“Do it now,” he replied. She lowered down and squatted. She coughed four times then stared up at him.


“It’s how we were checked to see if there was anything in our asses in the military. The coughing would help expel it,” he explained after seeing his mom and Vapor looking at him.


“Now then, as said you’re grounded. Go to your room,” Fang stated.


“What about Lin though?” Laika cried out.


“He wants you to think about what you’ve done. How you not only hurt yourself, but your family, friends and him. You have three days to let him know. We’ll talk to him in the next few days. He’s going to stay over at Ben’s. Now go to your room before I beat your ass even more,” Fang stated. She stated walking off slowly.


“Actually, no, you have one more thing to do,” Fang said.


“Daddy. I’m so sorry,” Laika replied. He grabbed her paw and took the bag from Vapor and pulled her back into the bathroom. He made her flush and wash that bag out as well, for a total of nearly $500 in drugs flushed. After that he sent her to her bedroom.


Laika opened the door to her room and screamed loudly in rage. “WHAT THE FUCK?!” Her room was a total mess. Sheet’s and blankets pulled off the bed and laying on the floor, books rested on their covers on the shelves and floor, desk drawers dumped out on the desk and floor, all dresser drawer contents on the bed and floor, everything out of place. Hearing her scream Todd and Luna, carrying Skyler in her arms, rushed into the room and stared at the mess.


“Laika. What happened?” Luna asked.


“FUCK! OFF BITCH!” Laika scowled pushing them out of the room.


“Watch out for Skyler!”
 Luna scowled just as Skyler woke up and started crying.


“FUCK YOU LUNA! DIE!!!” Laika scowled then slammed the door, causing Skyler to cry even harder and louder.


“What was that about?” Todd asked.


“She’s never been that way and her room has never been a mess,” Luna stated, then started trying to get Skyler to stop crying.


They headed downstairs and into the kitchen where Fang, Vapor and Willow was working on dinner.


“What’s up with Laika? She screamed at us and her room is a total wreck. Told us to fuck off and pushed us out of the room and waking Skyler up. Somethings wrong with her,” Luna asked. Skyler was again sleeping quietly in her arms.


“Yeah, I heard all of that. She’s in deep trouble. Grounded until further notice. No allowance until 18, other than $10 a week. She’ll be taking over two chores from everyone. No hanging out with friends. Probably won’t be sitting for at least the rest of the night or at least a few days. She’s on a very tight leash,” Vapor stated.


“What? Why? That’s a harsh punishment,” Luna stated.


“Not a harsh punishment considering what she was caught doing. And since we know you’ll pry until you find out. She was doing drugs, specifically cocaine. She also yelled at, threatened and punched Lin. We’re keeping this a secret from others outside of the family, so don’t talk about it, understood?” Fang stated.


“Really?” Both stated.


“Yes, really. Now then, Todd, don’t worry about helping me with mowing the yard and cleaning the first floor windows. Luna, don’t worry about vacuuming and dusting the second floor. Laika will be taking those over, along with other chores from everyone else,” Fang stated.


“Okay,” Both replied.


“I’m sure that I don’t have to tell you all, but Laika might go through withdrawal symptoms soon. It’s not going to be pretty. Try to help and support her,” Vapor stated.


“We will,” Both replied.


“Luna. Tell me the truth. Do you have any restricted clothing?” Fang asked holding up the shreds of what remained of Laika’s shopping spree before dropping them into the trashcan. He picked up the five bags and dumped out the contents onto the center island counter. Shirts, shorts, a couple of bag of panties, a few CDs and movies, make up and a few other things.


“Umm. Maybe,” Luna replied.


“It’s a yes or no question Luna. Do you have any bikini panties?” Fang replied.


“One pair. I only wear them in the bedroom with Todd,” Luna replied.


“Throw them away or I’ll toss your room to find them. Understood?” Fang stated.


“Okay,” Luna replied flattening her ears, feeling the anger and rage from her father.
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Laika woke up from her phone buzzing. She picked it up and looked at the message. “We’re outside Lai!” It said. It was from her friend Laraine. She pulled the covers back and quickly got dressed.


�Laika’s lying here.
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At Targanimals Laika and her friends finished picking out clothing and other stuff, paid and left. 


�Luna’s cub name





