Friday November 9, 2029 


“Laika is such a slut. I’ve heard she fucks and sucks off any high schooler or adult that asks her. And she often does it for free too. And can you even believe her fur? It’s always a mess. And that green nose? EWWWW. Don’t get me started on her blue ears and hair,” Melony
, a French Poodle, said out loud and started laughing during lunch.



“Laika is NOT a slut. You should look in the mirror about your own fur. Why in the world do you think your fur is sooooo perfect? It’s uglier than a feral rat’s asshole covered in week old shit. So mind your own business. Plus, Laika is happy with her mate and has never had sex with anyone else other than him,” Tamra scowled as she walked by.


“Oh look, it’s Laika’s skanky friend. I bet they both love getting fucked by multiple older furs. You like it when they ram their dicks in your asshole huh? SLUT!” Melony replied.



“FUCK YOU!” Tamra scowled and dumped her lunch on her, which caused both Melony, and her friend who she was talking to, to jump from their chairs. Tamra jumped over a chair and started punching her. Melony cried out from the first punch across her face. Melony lunged at Tamra, both falling to the floor with Melony landing on top. She quickly started punching Tamra in her face, bloodying her nose after just a few punches. Tamra grabbed her hair and yanked it backwards hard. Melony cried out in pain and lost balance, falling backwards. Tamra jumped up and landed on her and started punching again. By now dozens of students watched on and chanted “Fight! Fight! Fight! Fight!” The crowed jumped back after the two jumped up and Melony pushed Tamra against the chairs and table causing it to be pushed out of the way towards some of the crowd several feet away. Tamra lunged at Melony and both went back down to the floor which was now splattered and smeared with the blood of both.


After a dozen punches, Tamra stood up, “fuck you, you stupid fucking bitch!” she scowled breathing deeply, trying to catch her breath. She lifted her right leg up and sent her hind-hoof straight down onto Melony’s chest. Multiple loud crack sounded out in the cafeteria, all who were around cringed and shivered from the horrible crush of bones. Melony crumpled over into the fetal position and screamed out in severe pain and started gasping for air.



Jolie, a Cocker Spaniel and Melony’s “bestie” came up and grabbed Tamra from behind and pulled her away from Melony. Tamra kicked against a table and caused Jolie to lose her balance. Tamra landed on her and flipped over and started pummeling her with her balled up hoofs after every few words. “You both …  are fucking … asshole bitches! … Laika is a sweet … and loving girl who … never harmed you … nor did anything to you. You’re both just … fucking jealous of her!” Tamra scowled and punched Jolie once more in the face, knocking her out after just ten punches to her face. Blood streamed from the Cocker Spaniel's nose and face, several teeth laid on the floor in pools of blood. Tamra stood up kicked Jolie in the face to ensure she was knocked out and another single kick to the side of her chest, causing more bone crunching. Jolie would have screamed out in pain if she wasn’t already knocked out.

She walked back over to Melony, who was still gasping for air, she grabbed her shirt and was about to throw a punch when teachers finally showed up. She made one final punch to her face bursting open another wound to her forehead. Two teachers grabbed Tamra and pulled her away as she screamed curses and fowl language at the two that she just beat. After a moment she gasped a breath of air and looked around at everyone who was watching the fight scene and then was now watching her while she was being drug away. Tamra stared at what used to be near white tiled floor, now it was smeared with blood. Blood continued to slowly pool underneath the two beaten preteen girls. Blood was also splattered on chairs and tables. Food was all around the scene, not just Tamra’s but several other students food trays as well from the tables being bumped against and knocked around. The nurse was called, who showed up quickly and called for an ambulance for both Melony and Jolie.


In the office Tamra sat there for twenty minutes as her nose, face and forehead continued bleeding and running down her shirt and pants. Finally, one of the office staff handed her a towel and a small trashcan to hold under her muzzle to collect the blood. After the two ambulances left, the nurse walked back into the office and up to Tamra. She looked at Tamra and wiped her nose clean of blood, which quickly started flowing again. The nurse left and returned less than half minute later with two thick bundles of gauze and an ice pack. She put the gauze into Tamra’s nostrils and placed the ice pack on the top of her muzzle. She took Tamra’s bloody hoof and placed it on the ice pack.


“Hold it there and don’t move it. It’ll help stop the bleeding and breath through your mouth. Your face and forehead are just minor cuts and will heal without the need for a hospital visit,” the nurse said.


“Thank you,” Tamra replied. They both looked at the front office door as it opened. The principal, a large buffalo, walked in and up to Tamra.


“Miss Mosley
, what in the world were you thinking? Fighting is strictly against the rules. What made you and those two fight?” The principal asked.


“They were making fun of and calling Laika Wolfe a slut and just talking bad about her in general. Her nose, her hair color, and because she’s pregnant by her mate, a high schooler. Saying that she fucks anything that moves in high school or any adult. I was defending Laika,” Tamra replied.


“You should have ignored it and informed a teacher instead of starting the fight. I’ve already called your mom. She’s on her way to pick you up. You’re expelled for the remainder of the school year, starting immediately. Mrs. Watkins is retrieving your items from you locker as we speak. You are not to come onto any Greenwood school properties at all until the next school year. You will have police called on you for trespassing if you do,” the principal replied.


“What’s going to happen to the two bitches?” Tamra asked.


“The two girls that you severely beat are going
 to remain in school. They didn’t start the fight, you initiated it. Plus, Miss Mosley, you have a good chance of being charged with Aggravated Assault and Battery against both of them. After you were dragged away, Melony Oger passed out due to you crushing her ribs and sternum. I truly hope that you protecting your friend was worth it,” the principal stated as one officer stated.


“Every bit,” Tamra replied and stared at him. “Laika is a sweet girl who loves everything. And those two hate her because she has a fairly easy life because of her parents. You remember Laika Wolfe? The one that you expelled because she ended up getting pregnant? You’re no better than those two bitches. I hope they die,” Tamra replied.


“Keep it up Miss Mosley and you’ll most likely get charged with terroristic threats,” one of the officers stated. Mrs. Watkins walked in with a box full of items and a back pack. She sat it next to Tamra and returned back to her office.


“Fuck ‘em both, they’re nothing but a waste of air. I’d defend Laika again even if it meant me going to juvi and jail. Again, Melony and Jolie can eat shit and die as far as I care,” Tamra said then looked at the box that Mrs. Watkins sat down.


Twenty minutes later the front office door opened and her mom walked in. She gasped at Tamra. Her shirt, pants, face, hooves, fur, everything was covered and stained with blood. Tamra sat there looking at her mom for a few seconds then lowered her head. The principal greeted her mom then escorted both of them to his office to talk about what happened and the punishment that Tamra received.

***

Tuesday November 13, 2029 


“Come in,” Laika called out to the knocking on her door. Tamra walked in and smiled at her while she laid on her bed.


“Tamra? Wh-what are you doing here? Shouldn’t you be in school? And what happened to your face?” Laika asked sitting up.



“I’m skipping and decided to visit you,” Tamra replied.


“Tamra! You could get into a lot of trouble. You. You need to leave. How did you get into the house without my parents seeing you?” Laika asked.


“Easy Laika, calm down and breath. My mom is downstairs visiting your parents,” Tamra replied and chuckled.


“Why aren’t you in school? Doctor? Dentist? What? Why is your face all bruised and cut up and why do you have a black-eye?” She asked and sat her legs over the edge of the bed.


“Because. No and no. What, what? I, umm, I have a story to tell you Laika. Lay back down,” Tamra said and got up on the bed. She scooted next to Laika and smiled.


“So, you remember Melony and Jolie?” Tamra asked.


“Yeah, why? What happened to them?” She asked.


“I happened to them-”


“What happened? What did you do?” Laika interrupted.


“Laika, stop that and let me tell you. So, it was lunch time…” Tamra started and retold the entire story to Laika over the next ten minutes or so.


“So I might be charged with Aggravated Assault and Battery, Disorderly Conduct and Disturbing the Peace from what I was told. Aggravated Assault and Battery because I totally beat them and broke bones and stuff. Mom told me that I broke most of Melony’s ribs and sternum. I broke Jolie’s muzzle in three places. And I knocked out multiple of their teeth,” Tamra explained.


“Tamra, I’m glad that you, uh… umm defended me, but you shouldn’t have done that. What’s going to happen to you?” Laika asked as tears formed in her eyes.


“I don’t know. The police and pros… Pra-pro, Prosecutor, I think, are still deciding if I should be charged or not. There’s a fifty-fifty chance of me being charged right now. I guess luckily I’m not being charged with terroristic threats against them, saying that I hope they die,” Tamra explained.


“What about school?” Laika asked.


“Expelled for the rest of the school year,” Tamra said and exhaled as if almost laughing.


“Tamra. You’re going to have to repeat the sixth grade,” she replied.


“At least I’ll still be with you in the same grade. That’s always a plus,” Tamra replied and smiled.


“Please tell me that you didn’t fight them just to stay in the same grade as me,” she replied angrily.


“No I didn’t Laika. I did it to defend you. You’re my best friend Laika. Since like Kindergarten. I will always defend you. I’d fight and be held back for ten years if I had to,” Tamra replied.


“Don’t you dare,” Laika replied crossing her arms.


“I’m not stupid Laika. I wouldn’t do that, and you know what I meant,” Tamra replied.


“Tamra, you’re a good friend. I’m glad that we made up after I basically told all of you to fuck out of my life,” Laika said and smiled.


“Me too Laika. Those few months, I was just… I was sad and depressed and pissed off that you did that to us, to me,” Tamra replied.


“I’m sorry. I will never do that again, I promise,” Laika replied. Tamra leaned over and kissed Laika for a couple of seconds lip to lip. She leaned back and giggled.


“Careful, Lin might get jealous of you kissing me,” Laika replied.


“Lin? Jealous? He’s too shy to do anything,” Tamra replied.


“Oooh. He uh, he’s changed in the past month and half. Dad got upset with me about me wanting some weird food combo. Dad, he walked up to me after I yelled at him and he tried to take the food away. Lin jumped in front of me and defended me. Told dad to back away or else. Lin grabbed the bowl of food and handed it back to me and gently pushed my dad out of the dining room and into the garage. Lin told my dad off pretty well. It was enough that dad came back in and apologized right away and left the room, ” she explained.


“No way? Lin did that? I would have loved to see that,” Tamra said and laughed.


“He’s so sweet to me Tamra. He gives me pretty much all of his attention. He wants to be right there all of the time. I finally had to tell him to stop and that I needed my space and alone time. It took a few weeks but he finally understood. Before I couldn’t even go pee or go outside without him trailing me and trying to get me to sit down instead of walking around. I kind of went feral on him and yelled at him. Dad told me to actually tell him why I need my space and alone time. It worked kind of, I finally let him tag along with me one day to see what I actually did. He finally understood that I wasn’t going to hurt myself, even though I did slip once and caught myself. But I planned for that to happen, just to test him and to show that I’m careful. Lin rushed up to me, I told him to sit back down or leave. He looked at me for a few seconds, sighed and sat back down. He worries about me so much and he still does. I love him though,” Laika explained.


“He’s a good fur and you choose well. I think he’ll make a good husband and father,” Tamra replied.


“Tamra, how is your mom and dad taking it since you got expelled?” She asked.


“I’m a bit upset that she got expelled but I’m proud of her for defending her friend. And no, I’m not going to ground her for the same reason,” Ruby said.


“She’s always been a good kid when she’s around here. I hate to see her have to repeat the sixth grade, but at least Laika and her will be together still,” Vapor replied.


“That is true. They’ve been good friends for a long time,” Ruby replied.


“Are you still going to allow her to be here when Laika gives birth?” Vapor asked.


“Yes. I wouldn’t take that away from her. She’s been looking forward to that since the moment that Laika invited her to be there. How much longer until Laika is ready?” Ruby replied.


“Two to three weeks her doctor said. Laika still doesn’t want to know what the gender or genders or how many she’s going to have,” Vapor explained.


“How many?” Ruby asked.


“Heh, sorry Ruby. It’s a surprise. Not even I know. Laika demanded her doctor to not tell anyone. Laika doesn’t even know. Only a few furs know and that’s the doctor and a couple of nurses. The doctor did tell us to have emergency services on speed dial though AND to be prepared for a possible difficult birth. So I’m going to guess she’ll have twins like I did. I wish I had listened to Willow and went to the hospital for the painkiller they give you. But being hardheaded like I was, I said I didn’t need it. Laika, said the same. I know that she’s going to be in so much pain during and after labor. I was and I was built bigger than her, she’s so small for her age. Her doctor say’s she might not even reach
 six feet tall. They’re not sure why though,” Vapor replied.


“She is indeed small. She’s what? Four and half feet?” Ruby asked.


“Four feet, eight inches actually
,” Vapor replied. “So what are you going to do with Tamra since she’s expelled? How’s that going to work out since you and Tom
 work on the weekdays?” Vapor asked.


“I don’t know. We still haven’t figured that out yet,” she replied.


“Well, feel free to drop her off here everyday. I’m sure Laika would love and enjoy having someone here with her instead of just Fang or me,” Vapor replied.


“Thank you Vapor. I think I’ll take you up on that offer. But we really don’t have anyway to pay you back though,” she replied.


“Don’t worry about it. I like having Tamra around. We’ll put her to work and have her do a few chores that Laika isn’t able to do anymore,” Vapor replied.


“That’s a fantastic idea,” she replied.

***

Thursday November 15, 2029 



“It was nice having you and Wei here,” Fang said.

“It won’t be the same without you two here,” Vapor said.



“Thank you. I miss you too,” Rin said then bowed, with Wei following suit.


Fang, Vapor, Willow, Laika and Lin all stood at the airport departure zone with Rin and Wei. Lin walked up and hugged his twin sister for a few moments before stepping away. He smiled at Wei and held his paw out. Wei shook his paw then went back to standing straight.


“I’ll miss you Jian-Long,” Rin said in Chinese.


“I’ll miss you too Xiaoling. It was really fun with you here. If you’re able to, you should come back. Maybe we can go out and do more fun stuff,” Lin replied in Chinese.


“It would be nice to have you back Rin,” Laika said in Chinese.


“I forget that you can understand and speak Chinese,” Rin replied in Chinese then chuckled.


“Raika. No more dlugs. Or I take brother back next time,” Rin said. Laika grabbed his arm and hugged him.


“You’ll have to kill me to take him back,” she replied. A female voice broke over the PA system, “Flight 4827 to Beijing, China is now boarding. Please form a line at Gate 28A and have your ticket or tickets ready,”


“You take care of Jian-Long, okay?” Rin said then hugged Laika.


“I will,” she replied.


“I sorry that I no see you give birth to pups. Father want me back now,” Rin said.


“Don’t worry about it. We’ll send you pictures afterwards,” Laika said.


“Xiaoling. Wei. I forbid either of you to tell father of this. I will tell him myself when I’m ready. I just need time to figure out how to tell him,” Lin said in Chinese.


“I won’t,” Rin replied.


“Fine,” Wei spoke up.


“It was nice knowing you Rin and Wei. Take care of yourselves,” Willow said.


“It was nice to be here. To see Furmerica. It not like anything that we told in China. I come back sometime,” Rin said.


“We need to go now Xiaoling,” Wei said in Chinese.


“See you all sometime. I keep in touch with Jian-Long,” Rin said.


Everyone gave Rin their final hugs and shook Wei’s paw, then watched as the two boarded the plane. Twenty minutes later they watched the plane taxi to the runway, start moving then speed up and finally take flight. Just half a minute later the plane was in the far distance.


Lin turned around and sighed.


“You okay?” Laika asked.


“Yes. I’m going to miss her,” he said.


“She’s a nice girl. I’ll miss her too, but not that medicine,” she replied.


“You are done with it, so be happy about that,” he replied.


“I am happy,” she replied then kissed Lin.

***

Thursday November 22, 2029 


“FANG! VAPOR!” Lin shouted as he rushed into their bedroom at three AM
 on Thanksgiving morning. Both Fang and Vapor launched out of bed scared to death of the shouting.


“FANG! L-L-Riaka!” Lin yelled.


“Lin. Slow down. What about Laika?” Vapor asked as calmly as she could even though her heart was pounding a thousand beats a second.


“Raika. Rake up. In cwy pain. Bed rearry wet,” Lin said, his vocabulary reverted back to what it was when he first arrived.


“Laika’s water broke. She’s in labor. You know what to do Fang. I’ll get the towels and stuff. You get your mom. Lin, go to Tamra’s room quietly, and I mean quietly, and calmly wake her up and let her know Laika’s is in labor,” Vapor said said.


“Okay Vapor,” Lin said then rushed out of the bedroom.


“That boy. I don’t want to see how he’s going to react when his pup falls and gets hurt or breaks an arm or leg,” Vapor said then walked out of the room.


Vapor walked into Lin’s bedroom, Laika had decided to sleep with him that night instead of alone in her bedroom like she had planned on doing. Laika was whining, whimpering and crying as the pain continued.


“Breath Laika, like we practiced,” Vapor said then pulled her pajamas and panties off.


“It hurts mommy,” she said.


“I know it does. I told you before, it’s going to be painful. And it’s only going to get worse from here on out,” Vapor said telling the blunt but painful truth.


“I wan be like…” [b]AHHHH[/b] she cried out in pain- “be like you at home,” she cried out and cringed her body. Just moments later Lin ran back in and got on the bed and sat down next to Laika.


“You okay?” He asked.


“No Lin. I’m pain. [b]IT FUCKING HURTS![/b]” She said and cried out as another round of sharp pain shot through her body. She grabbed the sheets and squeezed them tightly in her paws.


“Lin off the bed and listen to me. I need you to get that pan and a few washcloths we talked about daily for the past couple of weeks. Fill that pan with cold water. Bring it in here and sit it on this nightstand. Then the other pan with hot water,” Vapor said then moved the clock and lamp off the nightstand.


“Shi,” Lin replied. He bounced off the bed and ran around the bed. Vapor grabbed him by his arm and quickly stopped him.


“Lin, stop running. Calm down. You need to calm down. Laika needs you to calm down. Calm down and walk. No more jumping on or off the bed. No more running. Calmly walk and talk. You’re only going to stress Laika out. If you can’t handle or do that, go down to the living room and wait until you can,” Vapor said to him.


“Okay,” he replied and nodded then exhaled. She thanked him then released her grip.


Lin walked into the bathroom seemingly calm. Deep down, he was scared shitless and severely worried for Laika and his pup or pups. His heart was racing at dangerous speeds. He felt hot as he filled the pan with cold water. He picked the rags up then turned the water off. He picked up the pan full of water and walked back into the bedroom and sat the pan on the table then sat the rags next to it. He jumped and looked at Laika as she cried out in pain once again. He felt extremely hot. His head was spinning. He turned his head as Fang and Willow walked into the room. Tamra was already standing on the other side of the bed, holding Laika’s paw.


“I don-” Lin’s vision turned black and he hit the floor.


“Lin!” Laika shouted.


Willow rushed over to him. She felt his chest, his heartbeat was fast but was starting to slow down to a normal rate and his chest now raising and falling at a normal rate.


“He. He passed out,” Willow said. Vapor dunked one of the washrags into the water and handed it to Willow. Laika sat up and looked at him, only to be pushed back down by her mom, “he’ll be fine, you lay back down.”


Fang dropped the arms full of towels on the bed. Willow pulled Lin out of the way and laid his head on her lap. She took the rag and wiped his forehead off. Fang walked over to his mom and Lin, who was still out and helped move him out of the walking path.


“Go and get everything else Fang. I’ll take care of Lin,” Willow said.


“Okay,” he replied then left. He walked down the hall and into Laika’s bedroom, where there was two cribs and a changing station already setup. Two cribs just to be on the safe side, both of them was Onai and Luna’s and one of them was used by Laika as well. He opened her closet and walked in. He picked up a box with towels and small blankets to wrap the pups in. He grabbed a few more things and then headed back. As he passed Tib and Katia’s room the door opened up.


“F-Fang, what’s going on? Why was Lin screaming?” Katia asked sleepily.


“Laika’s in labor,” he replied.


“Oh okay. Should I help with anything?” Katia asked.


“No, we have it under control right now. We’ll call or come and get you if we need help. Keep your phone on though please,” Fang said.


“Okay. N-Niiiight,” Katia said as she started falling back asleep standing up. Fang dropped everything and caught her. He walked her back to the bed. He sat her down who then laid down. He pulled the covers back over her and kissed her forehead. “Night Katia,” he said quietly.


“Night daddy,” she said as she fell back asleep. Her and Tib had partied at a friends house until one am and got back around two am, they had a bit of alcohol while there, enough to get drunk but not overly drunk. Willow was upset at both of them but decided to not ground them since they were adults, but lectured them on underage drinking and driving, and she took both of their car keys for the next two months, for their punishment. Fang smiled and chuckled then left the room. He picked everything up and headed back to the bedroom.


Two hours have passed since Laika’s water broke. She was screaming and crying as the first pup finally crowned. With a final long and hard push, the pup slid out. Vapor took it in her paws and cut the umbilical cord. Laika exhaled and dropped her head back to the pillow. She released her grip on both Lin and Tamra’s paws, who both rubbed their paws.


“It’s a boy,” Vapor said then handed him to Laika. She took him and licked his forehead then cried in pain again. Fang took the boy and wrapped him in one of the blankets and placed him into one of the two cribs.


“Got a name for him?” Willow asked.


“L- Oww it. It hurts mommy,” she cried in pain and held her tummy. She breathed in and out and looked over at Lin then pointed.


“I get to name the first what I want,” he said as he started at Laika. He wiped the tears and sweat away from her eyes and forehead.


“Name?” Willow asked.


“Bohai Chang,” he replied.


“Chinese?” Willow asked.


“Yes. Laika agree that I can name our first boy with Chinese name,” he replied as he ran the cold rag over across Laika’s neck then down her chest. He leaned down and kissed her for a moment only to jerk back as she let out another pained cry.


“I. I-I am n-NEVER gonna pregnant a-again,” Laika stuttered out and cried.


“Oh come on Laika, it’s not all that bad. The birthing process is painful, but afterwards is the reward. My reward was Luna, Onai and you. The three most precious things in my life,” Vapor said.


“Oh sh-shut it mommy,” Laika said closing her eyes and breathing heavily. Her eyes flew open as she cried out in pain again.


“You’re not done yet, Laika. I know for sure that you still have another one in you,” Vapor said while she carefully pressed on her belly.


“Fu-fucking hell shitballs it hurts,” Laika cried out and slammed her head down in the pillow.


“Easy Laika, easy baby. Don’t slam your head down like that,” Vapor said as Laika let out another pained cry.


“What would you do if you had only one pup right now for the names?” Willow asked.


“Second birth Laika would name,” Lin replied.


“Ah okay,” Willow replied.


Laika cried out loudly as the pup crowned and finally slid out. Laika dropped her head down and breathed out hard. She was heavily panting. Fang picked up a washcloth and dipped it into the cold water pan then lightly rung it out. He wiped her forehead, face, chest and tummy to remove the sweat and tears. It’s been fourteen hours
 since her water broke, it was now after 5 PM. Laika turned her head and looked at Lin who was standing beside her and Tamra next to him. Her breathing was labored; slow, deep and long raspy breaths. She was beaten and battered from the long labor and little sleep that night. Fang lifted her bangs away from her eyes and smiled down at her.


“You’re doing great sweetie,” Fang said then kissed her.


“It’s a boy,” her doctor stated.


“Another boy huh?” Laika asked.


“Yes,” he replied and cut the umbilical cord. He handed her the pup, after a few seconds she licked it’s forehead. She handed him to Vapor who cleaned it off then wrapped it in a blanket and laid him in a crib. The doctor carefully pressed on her tummy in multiple spots.


“I don’t think there’s anymore in there Laika,” he said.


“Thank fucking goodness. Never am I doing this ~breathing hard~ … fucking shit ~another deep breath~ … again. Lin, I’m gonna … rip yo-your diiiiick … offfffffffff,” she said as she passed out.


“Sleep Laika, you’re going to need your strength,” the doctor said. He stood up as Fang handed him a clean wet towel. He wiped his paws and wrists of blood and fluid. He placed the towel in a pan with several dozen others.


Vapor called the doctor five hours after Laika went into labor. In those five hours she had only birthed two pups, and was in excruciating pain. Fearing she could pass out or the pups be in danger they called the doctor at eight AM.


“Poor Laika. The painkiller really didn’t help that much,” the doctor said.


“No, but it helped some at least,” Vapor said looking at him. The doctor walked over to the cribs.


“Sextuplets. This is extremely rare for a girl of her age. Even more so, she birthed two different sets of identical twins and a pair of fraternal pups. I knew that she had four pups, but I couldn’t see the other two in the sonogram and I don’t know why I couldn’t see them. It’s no wonder her belly was so big,” the doctor stated.


“How does this happen? “I mean, I have twins, Onai and Luna, which you know. But two different sets of identical twins AND fraternal. How?” Vapor asked while looking into the four cribs.


“It’s extremely rare but it can be genetic, even if the parents haven’t had this. Basically Laika is in a 1-in-100-billion ratio group.
 There’s only ten known births like this around the world for girls between ten and eighteen years old,” he explained.

“Why would Laika have this type of birth? Where were those ten at?” Fang asked. The doctor looked over at Fang for a moment then turned his head towards Lin.

 
“Mostly in China,” he said.

 
“C-China?” Lin asked.

 
“Yes. Six known cases were in China. One two-hundred years ago, another was one-hundred years ago, one seventy-five years ago, and the last three was I think was in the past fifty years,” he replied.

 
“Why all there? Isn’t that weird?” Fang asked.


“No, not really. China’s population is over ten billion now. Plus they have different medicine practice than we do. They have a lot of, well … weird … types of medicine and births over there. I can only guess that maybe it’s Lin’s genes. No offense intended Lin,” he explained.



“It’s fine,” Lin replied as he stood next to Laika. He took a rag and wiped her head, face and chest off again after more sweat beaded up.


“Do you know if Laika has taken any fertility medicine in the past four to six months?” The doctor asked.


“No. But she. Uh … This is not to leave this room or go on her record, understood?” Fang said.


“I understand,” he replied.


“She was doing cocaine. The drug. Sniffing it. Lin, caught her and let us know. Lin’s sister, flew in from China. She brewed up some ancient family medicine. Laika was on that medicine for three months. She had to drink it three times everyday for those three months. She got pregnant while she was still taking that medicine. It was something that cured her of the addiction. It stopped the withdrawal symptoms and everything,” Fang explained.


“I see, interesting. Lin, do you know what’s used in that medicine?” The doctor asked.


“Henbane, Mandrake, distilled water are the three that I know for sure off my brain. There’s over fifteen other things,” Lin explained.


“Mandrake and Henbane. Interesting. They’re toxic in certain doses. And you said that it cured her and she had no withdrawal symptoms or anything?” He asked.


“None, except during the first few days, they soon stopped completely,” Fang and Vapor said at the same time.


“Maybe it was that Chinese medicine that caused this,” he replied.


“Rin said it wouldn’t affect her pregnancy,” Fang said.


“Just like with our medicines, not everything is known or the affects can be different with each patient,” he replied.


“I know how an egg can split into two or more for identical twins or two eggs released for fraternal, like Onai and Luna, but how does that work with Laika?” Willow asked.


“Her body must have released four eggs. All four of the lucky eggs were fertilized and then two of them split causing the two different sets of identical twins. The other two eggs remained as single embryos,” the doctor explained.


“How rare is that? The same as the 1-in-100-billion?” Fang asked.


“Maybe, maybe even a higher ratio, but I really don’t know. Like I said, it could have been that medicine that Lin’s sister created or just Lin’s gene’s in general. It’s even possible due to whatever Chinese medicine that Lin has consumed before coming over here. Or it could be just plain and simple luck, if you want to call it that. I have no other explanation for this. It’s something that I’m going to have my paws full trying to understand and learn. It’s not that it’s uncommon for furs to have two to ten pups or more like this, but like I said, it’s less common for so many identical and fraternal twins like this at her age,” he explained.


“Well, however it happened, these two are going to have their paws full for years to come. I guess that means me and Fang too,” Vapor said.


“Yeah, they will. I hope they’re up to it. Lin, I need the name for this last pup,” the doctor said.


“One moment,” Lin said and picked up Laika’s phone. He took her paw and placed her thumb over the fingerprint reader. It dinged and he placed her paw back down beside her. He tapped on the phone a few times and opened a text file.


“She wants either Foster or Jordon for his first name and Oliver for middle. She never finished her list of names. She came up with fifteen names and made a star next to ones she wanted. Two question mark for unsure. She marked out all others,” he replied.


“You need to make the decision on your own Lin. She’s sleeping and needs to stay sleeping,” Fang said.


“Uhmmm, hmmmmm, uhhhhh … Foster Oliver,” he replied.


“You sure?” Fang asked.


“I don’t know. This was Laika’s thing, not mine. I asked to have one with Chinese name and we agreed to do it,” Lin replied.


“Is it Foster Oliver or Jordon Oliver?” The doctor asked.


“Fuck! Dammit!” Lin scowled loudly, causing Fang, Vapor, Willow, Tamra and Luna to stare at him in disbelief. “Uh. Foster Oliver Jordon Wolfe
?” Lin asked.


“Two middle names?” Willow asked.


“Laika was unsure about what she wanted for a boys name in the future. I don’t know either. So I say name him Foster Oliver Jordon,” he replied.


“Okay. You and Laika have ninety days to change it without issue or being charged a fee, if she doesn’t want the name,” the doctor stated then wrote it down. The doctor finished writing stuff and headed into the bathroom. He returned five minutes later. He checked on Laika’s breathing and vitals. He moved back to between her legs and inspected her after cleaning her up as good as he could. After the inspection he turned around.


“Laika is doing well. She’ll sleep for quite some time most likely,” the doctor stated.


“What happens now?” Fang asked.


“I take my stuff, go back home to my family for Thanksgiving dinner,” he replied.


“Oh, jeez, it’s Thanksgiving. I forgot about that. I’m so sorry Doctor Enhal,” Vapor said.


“No. No worries. You’re fine. It’s my job and honestly, I’m glad you called. The pups will be fine until tomorrow. Bring them all down to the office to get their shots and other stuff and the pile of paperwork,” he replied.


“Thank you again,” Fang said.


“Don’t think me that much just yet. You haven’t received my home visit bill yet,” he replied.


“I’m scared to know how much,” Fang replied.


“Ten hours at $500 each, $3,000 for it being a house call, $2,000 for the painkiller and pills, so $10,000. Double that for being a holiday. So $20,000 plus taxes,” he replied.


“God damn,” Fang replied.


“However, I could waive that, if you’ll let me do tests on the pups and get some blood samples from Laika and Lin to see if I figure out how this happened,” he replied.


“It’s not up to us for the pups. That’s Laika’s and Lin’s decision. As for Laika’s and Lin’s blood, that’s up to each of them as well,” Vapor replied.


“I understand.
 Anyway, you should bring Laika and all pups in tomorrow for a checkup and their shots and birth certificates. I know that I have a free block from one PM to two PM,” the doctor said while gathering up his items.


“Sure thing. I’ll walk you out doctor,” Fang said and headed towards the door. Doctor Enhal
 followed Fang only to stop and turn around.


“Laika should not have any sexual activities until further notice. That includes masturbating or using tampons. Her vagina is going to be quite sore and needs time to fully heal. Also her cervix and muscles need to rest and heal. I’ll check her more thoroughly at the appointment. But no sex until I give the approval. Okay?” He said.


“Understood. No sex,” Vapor replied.


“No sex huh?” Lin asked and looked down at Laika quietly breathing and sleeping peacefully.


“That’s right no sex. Don’t forget about the painkillers that I gave to Laika. Vapor, she cannot have more than two more for the rest of the day and throughout the night. We’ll talk about painkillers at the appointment as well,” he said then took his leave following Fang.


“You doing okay Lin?” Vapor asked while he looked in one of the cribs.


“I’m okay,” he replied. Vapor ran her paw against the side of his face then smiled when he turned his head facing her.


“How do I, I mean, we. Laika and me care for so many litter, uh pups,” he asked.


“We’ll help and teach you and Laika. Just like we did with Luna, when she asked for help. If you think that you need help, then you NEED to ask for help. Okay?” Vapor asked. He turned his attention back to the six pups quietly sleeping in front of him. He nodded his head in silent reply to her.


A few minutes later Fang walked back in and up to Vapor and Lin.


“I’m going to do that thing we talked about,” Fang said.


“You sure it’ll be okay?” Vapor asked


“I talked to mom again, no more than one she said,” he replied.


“Okay,” Vapor replied.


“Lin, come with me. Vapor will stay with the pups and Laika. I’m sure Tamra will stay here to be with Laika,” Fang said.


“I’ll stick with Laika. You go on Lin,” Tamra said with a smile.


“Where we going?” Lin asked.


“Just downstairs. Come on,” Fang said and placed his arm around Lin’s shoulders. Lin started walking to the door. As they neared the door Lin stopped and looked back at the four cribs then over to Laika and smiled.


In the kitchen Fang and Lin stood at the island counter. In front of each was a small shot glass and a single bottle of vodka between them.


“Because you’re now a father, and Laika had a successful birth. I’m going to let you take your first alcoholic drink. Just one shot, cause I doubt you can handle more than that,” Fang said as he poured 40ml of vodka into each shot glass.


“Is this not bad?” Lin asked.


“Well, it kind of is bad, since you’re not twenty-one yet, but it’s fine. You’re at home and no one else will know,” Fang explained.


“Hmm, okay,” Lin replied and smiled.


Fang picked up both of the glasses and handed one to Lin.


“Do just like you told Laika with that medicine. Knock it back and swallow,” Fang said. Lin took the glass and lifted it to his nose and sniffed at it. He shook his head from the slight burning of his nose.


“You okay to do this Lin? You don’t have to if you don’t want to,” Fang said as Willow walked in.


“No, I’m fine,” he said and lifted the glass to his mouth.


“To fatherhood and to the health of your pups and your beautiful mate,” Fang said and plinked it against Lin’s glass. He put the glass to his mouth and knocked it back. Lin watched then did the same then shook his entire body as it burned on it’s way down. Lin sat the glass back down leaned over the counter and smacked his lips and shook his head. After a few seconds he looked up and smiled at Fang.


“You know what? How about one more?” Fang said and poured the second and final shot. They picked up the glasses.


“To the news you’re about to receive Lin,” Fang said and knocked the glass back. Lin knocked his back and again his body shivered as it flowed down his throat and as the burning sensation started up again.


“No more Fang,” Willow said.


“Two was all I was going to do. That’s quite a bit for him,” he replied.


“Lin, come and sit,” Willow said. Lin sat the glass down and followed her into the dining room. He sat down and looked at a folder that Willow held in her paws as she opened it.


“What is this?” Lin asked picking up the folder.


“Lin, you’ve been pre-approved to become a full USF citizen,” she said and placed the papers on the table. She placed her finger at the approved stamp mark.


“I. I am?” Lin asked jumping up.


“Yes,” Fang replied.


“OH MY GOD!,” Lin shouted and hugged Willow. He wrapped his arms around and squeezed her tightly for a moment. He released her and did the same to Fang. After a few seconds he stood there as tears flowed down his face. Willow placed her paw on his face and wiped the tears away, then kissed the side of his muzzle.


“There’s other things we need to talk about first. You’ve only been pre-approved to take the citizenship test. There’s things that you have to do to become a citizen,” Willow said sitting down. Lin nodded and sat down.


“What do I have to do?” He asked.


“First, you have to denounce your Chinese citizenship. You’ll still be able to travel and visit after you get your USF travel visa, but you can no longer claim that you’re a Chinese citizen,” she explained.


“I… Oh,” he said then stopped for a moment. “I can do that,” he replied.


“Second, the USF government and us, Fang, Vapor and I, know who your father is. What he is. What he does. You know too. He’s the second in command and the next in line to be leader of the largest and most dangerous Chinese mafia, the Triptychs
. You will be forbidden to contact him directly or indirectly. You will not be able to speak to, email, call or text him at any point after these papers are mailed off,” she explained.

“What about my sister?” He asked.



“You’ll still be able to contact her directly. Because females aren’t allowed to become members of the Triptychs, you’ll be able to keep in contact with her. I made sure to ask about that and get written down in a notarized letter. However you cannot ask her to talk to your father on your behalf. If you do and get found out, it won’t be good for you Lin, so don’t risk it,” she explained.

“Okay. What else?” He asked.

“There’s a test that you have to take. It’s not easy and it’s a lot of questions. You have to study or you won’t pass. You only have three chances to pass. If you fail the third time, you’ll be forced to leave and you will not have the chance to return and try again, not for another two years. And yes, even if you’re a father and have a mate, they will deport you and ban you from the country for two years,” she explained.


“Okay. I study. I’ll study hard,” he replied.


“Good. We’ve gotten you a temporary green card, it gives you a bit more freedom than the student visa. You’ll be able to get proper medical insurance through Fang and Vapor and you’ll be able to get your driver’s permit and eventually driver’s license. You’ll be able to open a bank account and get a credit card but it’s limited to one-thousand dollars until you become a full citizen,” she explained.

“Thank you Willow. Thank you,” he replied as tears still flowed down his face.


“We need know one thing though before continuing. You need to be truthful about this, the government can and probably will find out if you’re lying. If you lie, you will be permanently banned from becoming a citizen and be forever banned from entering the US again. Never able to see Laika or your pups again, unless she moves to wherever you live after she turns eighteen,” she said. Lin looked up at her, his mouth ajar and worry filled his eyes. His mouth quivered as he started to speak.

“W-wh-What do you need to know,” he asked.


“Are you currently an active member of the Triptychs?” She asked sternly. Lin closed his eyes. His head lowered slowly while multiple tears dripping to the table surface.


He exhaled deeply…
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to be expelled as well. They both could have tried to run away and it would have been only you.
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�Original Text (two sentences)�The doctor walked over to the four cribs. Two of the cribs had two pups each, and the other two cribs had one pup each.


�Original Text:


There’s only ten known births like this around the world.


�Original Text:


	“Where were those at?” Fang asked. The doctor looked over at Fang for a moment then turned his head and faced Lin.


	“Mostly in China,” he said.


	“C-China?” Lin asked.


	“Yes. Six known cases were in China. One two-hundred years ago, another was one-hundred years ago, one seventy-five years ago, and the last three was I think was in the past fifty years,” he replied.


	“Why all there? Isn’t that weird?” Fang asked.


�Original Text:�No, not really. China’s population is over fifteen billion now. Plus they have different medicine practice than we do. They get a lot of, well … weird … types of births over there. No offense intended Lin,” he explained.


�Original Text:


“I can only guess that maybe it’s Lin’s genes. They have different medicine practice than we do. They get a lot of, well … weird … types of births over there. No offense intended Lin,” he explained.
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Hell I might even waive it since I had the once in a lifetime chance of this type of birth for her age. I’ll let you know at tomorrows appointment. 
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�Mafia name


�Original Text:


	“Does she know what your father is?” Willow asked.


	“Yes,” he replied.


	“There’s two things you can do. One, ask her to come back to Furamerica or, two cut ties with her, no more contact. She’s been accepted into the mafia after she arrived back at her home. She’s part of the mafia now. But she hasn’t accepted it apparently. She can leave and escape to here. But it’s risky,” Willow explained.





