Thursday November 22, 2029 (continued)



“No, not really. I’m a junior member, very low and really only took messages to and from places. I was to become a full member after I get back, after I learned Furmerican ways and get a job in a top company for computers and internet. A spy basically. I have not wanted to do it since I started to love Laika, just a couple of months after I arrived. I learned that what they want me to do is wrong. I do not want to do it anymore,” he explained.

“Good. I’m glad that you changed your mind about that. As long as you stay away from doing that stuff anymore you should be fine,” she replied.

“How long have you known about my father?” He asked.

“Since before you arrived. We were told about him and the Triptychs when we had our first meeting with the agency to host you. We were unsure if we wanted to, but decided to give you a chance. And I for one am glad that we gave you a chance,” she replied.

“Me too,” Fang spoke up.

“Is there anything else?” Lin asked.

“No, that’s all we needed to know. Lin, you have a long road ahead of you. On top of normal school studying and tests, you have to study for the citizenship test. Then add in your six pups to take care of, your paws are going to be full. It’s not going to be easy, not by a long shot. But we all know that you can do it, you’re a smart cub Lin. I warn you though, you’ll want to start studying for your citizenship test sooner than later,” Willow stated.

“I will. I’ll do my best. I’ll do it for Laika and our cubs,” he replied.

“Good. Follow me,” Willow said standing up. The three of them walked into the study and up to the table. Willow turned and faced Lin.

“This is everything that you need to study to be able to pass that test. Lin, you have to do this before your student visa runs out in less than two years. That green card doesn’t extend your stay, it just gives you a little more freedom and privileges,” she warned him. 

He looked at the table and gulped. There were four stacks of books, each over at or over one foot tall. One stack had fourteen books, one had eight books, another had ten books and the last had four four-inch thick books.

“All? All of this?” He asked, freaked out. His eyes were wide and muzzle opened wide.

“Yes. It covers the constitution, quite a few certain laws, history of the USF and more. You need to learn as much as you can Lin. You have to get a 90 or better on this test. It’s not like in school where 59 is failing. 89 is failing on this test. Like I said before, you have three chances to pass. I’m not going to lie Lin, it’s NOT going to be easy with you in school and having six newborn pups. You’re going to be dead tired when you fall asleep, only to be woken up an hour or two later by one or more of your pups crying. You and Laika will have to help each other much more than before. She’s going to have to learn that her two to six hours of daily alone time is over, done, with the birth of this litter,” Willow explained.

“Laika’s not going to like that,” he replied.

“Tough shit. She’s a mother to six pups now, as you are the father. You two will have little quiet time for the next few years. Especially the first year of their lives. You’re both going to be woken up many times each night at all different times of the night, changing diapers, feeding the pups, cleaning them up, bathing them and more, then add homework and studying for school tests and studying for your citizenship test. Like I said, it’s not going to be easy Lin. You’re both going to need help, Fang, Vapor and I are more than willing to help, but you and Laika must ask for it,” she explained.

Lin stood up quickly then took a step towards Willow as he spoke.

“We,” he stopped and shook his head and breathed out, “uh, whoa. Uh We… We will,” he replied.

“You okay?” Willow asked.

“Room just spinned,” he replied.

“The room just spun,” she corrected him.

Fang chuckled, “Vodka just hit you,” he said and patted Lin on his back, causing him to stumble forwards just a bit. Fang placed his paws on Lin’s shoulders and sat him back down.

“I told you that two was his max,” Fang said.

“And I suggested one shot,” Willow replied.

“He’s not drunk, he’s just feeling the affects,” he replied.

“I. I’m good Willow,” Lin replied and smiled with a near drunken smile then chuckled as he face burned from the sudden rise in blood pressure. He let out a series of drunken giggles for a few moments. Willow shook her head at Fang.

“Whoops,” Fang replied as he caught Lin after he fell over.

A few hours later Lin sat on the bed as Laika woke up, he placed his paw on her face and smiled.

“How are you feeling?” He asked.

“I’m in pain but I guess I’m okay,” she replied.

“Sorry that you’re in pain,” he replied then leaned over her and kissed her.

She sat up and pulled the blanket and sheet off of her and shrieked, ear-piercingly loud. Her crotch and legs were stained of blood, as was the bed sheets. She was staring at it as two of the pups started crying, which caused her to jerk her head towards the now six cribs. Her eyes widened as it hit her.

“How many Lin?” She asked as he picked one of the pups up.

“You don’t remember?” Tamra asked picking up the other crying pup.

“I only remember two, maybe three,” she replied as Vapor quickly walked in.

“Are you okay Laika?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah. I, uh, blood,” she said and looked at her legs then back at Lin.

“How many Lin?” She asked.

“Six pups Laika,” Lin said.

“[b]SIX?![/b]” She shouted and physically counted the cribs for unknown reasons to her. She pulled her legs over the edge of the bed and started to stand up only to be stopped by her mom placing her paw against her shoulder.

“What are you doing?” Vapor asked.

“I want to see my pups then pee,” she replied.

“Tamra, walk her into the bathroom and make sure she doesn’t fall over while she pees, please,” Vapor said. Tamra walked over and handed Vapor the pup then took Laika’s paw and the two of them headed into the bathroom.

A few minutes later Tamra and Laika walked back into the bedroom and up to the cribs. Laika walked from one crib to another to another until she saw all of her pups. She stood at the last crib staring at the sleeping pup. Tamra placed her paw on Laika’s arm. Laika looked over a Tamra then smiled. She turned around and walked back over to the bed and sat down.

“Mom, how? How am I going to deal with so many? Why do I have so many? Why me?” Laika asked looking at the floor dazed and confused.

“It’s not just you Laika. They’re yours and Lin’s and you both will be able to take care of them all, with the help of your father, me and Willow. You are not alone in this sweetie. As for you having so many identical and fraternal twins, we don’t know. Not even the doctor knows for sure. There’s only been ten other known births with so many like this for those under eighteen years old,” Vapor explained.

“Oh. Great. I’m weird,” she replied.

“You’ve always been weird Laika,” Tamra said and chuckled.

“Oh thaaanks,” she replied rolling her eyes.

“You know I’m just messing with you,” Tamra said.

“Yeah I know,” she replied and smiled.

“Lin, hand me the pup, she’s hungry. It’s why she continues to cry,” Vapor said. Lin handed her the pup then watched as she walked over to Laika and looked at her.

“What?” Laika asked.

“Sit up, pillow against the headboard. You need to feed uh… Seira,” she replied. After doing what she was instructed to do, she took the pup in her arms and was shown how to feed her pups. While Laika sat there feeding Seira, Lin walked into the bathroom and returned a moment later. He had a pan filled with warm water and a rag. He sat down on the bed and dipped the rag into the water. He rubbed the rag on Laika’s legs trying to get the blood off of her. After trying for ten minutes, he gave up. Laika had already finished feeding Seira, who had fallen back asleep.

“What are their names Lin?” Laika asked while he wiped the rag around her crotch. She stopped him causing him to look up at her.

“Lin. Names, please,” she asked.

“Uh first to last birth. Bohai Chang, Lìxúe Fung, uh… Jozu Portia, umm, Seira Alene, Tamra Ellison. I didn’t know what you wanted the last one’s name to be so I looked at your phone. You didn’t finish the list. So I went with Foster Oliver Jordon,” he said.

“Did I name any of them?” She asked. Lin nodded in reply.

“Jozu, Seira and Tamra. You fell asleep before you gave the last name. Did I do good for Foster’s name?” He replied.

“You did great. I like how you used all three names that I was unsure about,” she replied.

“Laika, I thought you didn’t know how many pups you were going to have,” Tamra said.

“We didn’t,” she replied.

“Then why did you make a list of so many names?” Tamra asked.

“Well, it was just a list of different names that I liked. I was hoping for a girl and name her after you, Tamra,” Laika explained.

“I’m glad that you like my name,” Tamra replied.

“It’s not just your name, silly, it’s you,” she replied, causing Tamra to blush.

A few minutes later Fang walked in carrying a few plates filled with food. He handed one to each, Tamra, Lin and Laika.

“Normally I wouldn’t allow you to eat in the bedrooms, but I’ll make an exception this time,” Fang asked.

“Laika, I know you hate them but eat the green beans and broccoli. It’s nutrients that you NEED. You lost a lot while giving birth and you’ll need extra since you’re breast feeding pups now,” he said.

“Do I really have to daddy?” She asked already knowing the answer.

“Yes Laika,” he replied and handed her a fork.

“Now eat. Lin, Tamra, make sure she eats everything and I mean everything,” he said.

“Daaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaad!” Laika whined.

“Daaaaaaaaaaaaaaaughter!” Fang replied.

Tamra burst out laughing and giggling, like the preteen girl she is, mainly for Fang’s reply to her friend.

“Tamra, you’re supposed to be on my side,” Laika pouted.

“Oh I am, but not with your dad around. His stare scares me and his spankings hurt,” she replied.

“Hey, I spanked you both. You both knew not to sneak out of the house after dark and go swimming. You both could have drowned if something happened,” Fang replied.

“We were eight though and good swimmers,” Tamra replied.

“Even pro swimmers can get into trouble sometimes while swimming,” he replied.

“You didn’t have to spank us though,” she replied.

“You want it again for arguing with an adult?” Fang asked.

“No. I’m good,” she replied and pushed the fork with turkey into her mouth. Fang chuckled and walked up to her then squatted down, causing her to tense up. He chuckled again and kissed her muzzle.

“I’m not going to punish you for arguing with me,” he said and smiled.

“G-Good,” she replied.

“I’m not going to punish you for arguing with me, because it’s fun to argue back with you. You’re sassy and have quick and witty come backs,” he explained.

“I bet Lin won’t ever [i]cum back[/i] in Laika again,” she replied and chuckled, which took the surprise of all in the room.

“Too much?” She asked looking at all of them staring back at her.

“He can cum-”

“Shut it Laika,” Vapor replied and handed her the next pup to feed.

“What? I was going to say that he can in another ten years. I’m done having sex,” she replied.

“Oh yeah, you are. The doctor said no sex for you until he says otherwise,” Vapor replied.

“What? WHY?!” She scowled. “I was only kidding, Lin makes me feel so-”

“Shut it Laika. I don’t want to hear it,” Vapor replied as Laika started feeding the pup.

“Fine… Linfucksgood,” she replied quickly.

“Ugh,” Vapor replied throwing her arms up and quickly left the room.

“Oops,” Laika said.

“Too much Laika,” Tamra said looking over at Lin whose face was bright red.

“Laika…” Fang shook his head. “Don’t. Your mom is beyond stressed right now. With the birth of your litter and other stuff. Be nice to her,” Fang said.

“Sorry daddy,” she replied then looked down staring at the other pup suckling on her.

“After you finish feeding your pups and eating, you should get in the shower and clean up. You’re starting to smell,” Fang suggested.

“Okay daddy,” she replied.

“I’ll help,” Lin said.

“Me too,” Tamra said. Lin looked over at her unsure. Unsure if it was a good idea for both of them to be naked in the same bath. What if he were to get an erection. He silently sighed at the thought of the doctor’s words, “no sex,”

“Tamra, you probably should help me. If Lin gets a… well you know, I can’t do anything about it,” Laika said then frowned.

“I’ll be fine Laika. We can help you clean up if you are okay with me seeing Tamra like that,” he said.

“Lin. I trust you. I think you’re too shy to do anything with another girl. Plus you’re quite loyal to me to do anything,” she replied.

“Tamra. After you’ve helped Lin clean up Laika. I want you to start on the dishes,” Fang stated.

“Aww, okay Fang,” she replied then took a bite of turkey. One of her punishments for getting expelled from school was to help with chores while she stayed with the Wolfe family.
***
Sunday November 25, 2029 


Willow stood in the kitchen cooking breakfast when Fang and Vapor walked in. Vapor’s eyes were tired. She was carrying Tamra, the pup, who thankfully was asleep again. Fang was carrying Foster in his arms. They took the two pups for the night, to help Laika and Lin. Their first three days after the birth, Lin and Laika had barely gotten any sleep. Willow turned around and looked at the two.

“No sleep?” Willow asked.

“Ugh. These two were worse than Luna and Onai,” Vapor replied, yawning. Both of their eyes had bags underneath and their eyes heavily bloodshot.

“Yeah, they’re criers,” Fang replied.

“Welcome back to parenthood,” Willow replied and smiled.

“Yeah, thanks,” Vapor said with a chuckle.

“Hey, we need to talk about some stuff,” Willow said.

“About what?” Vapor asked. Willow turned back around and lifted the skillet from the stove. She made quick work making the breakfast burrito’s then rolled each one up in aluminum foil, to help keep them hot. All except six of them. She took the remaining and walked over to the table then sat down. Vapor and Fang left the room heading back upstairs. They returned a few minutes later, minus the two pups. They sat down and grabbed two burrito’s each.

“Listen. I think it’s best if we stopped allowing everyone to walk around nude. I know not many have done it since Lin has arrived, but I think it’s best for their cubs not to start that once they get out of diapers. As you both know, while Lin is studying for and being interviewed and questioned for citizenship, we could have surprise visits by government officials. This household needs to be on guard at all times for the next few years,” Willow explained.

“Yeah. I think you might be right Willow,” Vapor said.

“What brought this up mom? Other than Lin,” Fang asked.

“Times are changing Fang. Government is trying to make a lot of changes. Nudity in public. Being nude around cubs and pups at home and in public. Incest. They’re working on increasing the age of consent from nine to eighteen. Those caught with minors will be imprisoned for no less than twenty-five years, max of fifty years. Incest will be a max sentence of ten years and forced sterilization of both parties. Those that are minors can’t be more than three years apart in age. So Lin and Laika could be affected, Tib and Katia too. I just got the letter in my email today about it,” Willow explained.

“That’s awful. What’s going to happen to them?” Vapor said.

“Well, if the laws pass. Those who are already engaged in it, will be grandfathered in. However, they must all register as incestuous, adult with minor, age gap or age difference, etc,” she explained.

“That’s total bullshit,” Fang said

“Well, there might still have some hope for those that are in those categories. There’s the presidential election in two or three years. A new guy has joined in. He supports freedom for all those, but takes rape, cubnapping and all that seriously and wants harsher punishments, shorter death row sentence terms. Seven years instead of fifteen to twenty. He say’s seven years in case of new evidence comes up showing that the fur didn’t commit the said crime. Those who falsely reports being raped, cubnapped, anything falsely reported, he wants them to be held at the same crime level that they falsely reported. So if a girl says her uncle raped her and he’s given thirty years, if it’s found out she lied and is proven, he’ll be released, and the girl will be imprisoned for thirty years,” she explained.

“I’ll stand by him, just for Tib and Katia and Laika and Lin,” Vapor said while Willow took the pup from her arms.

“We could donate money to his campaign and try our best to make sure he wins,” Fang replied.

“Well, think about all this and do your own research. In the meantime, get everyone back in their clothes here at home. Being barepawed without shoes here and in public is still okay. I’m just trying to watch out for both of you and all of the kids,” Willow said.

“Thanks mom. It sucks it has to come down to this though,” Fang said.

“I know a few of them aren’t going to like it, mainly Onai, Tib and Katia, but you know that already,” she replied.

“Yup. We’ll have a family meeting about it later,” Vapor said as the first two cubs headed into the dining room.

“Morning you two,” the adults said.

“Morning,” Todd and Luna said, with Luna carrying Skyler.

“How’s Skyler?” Fang asked.

“He’s good. Slept all night,” Luna said with a smile.

“Good to hear,” Vapor said placing her paw on the pups forehead.

“No more fever, so that’s good. Probably just a 24-hour bug,” Vapor added.

“Yeah,” Luna said sitting down. Vapor reached over and took the pup from her and held him against her own body.

“Go on and eat sweetie,” Vapor said.

“Thanks mom,” Luna smiled.

“Are you both doing okay?” Vapor asked.

“Yeah, we’re good. Worked out our argument last night,” she replied.

“Sorry about that Fang and Vapor. You know I love her and didn’t mean to push her down,” Todd replied.

“We know Todd. We don’t blame you, you’ve went through years of abuse by your parents and it’s partially ingrained into you. But you’ve done well, it was your first and only time doing it. Plus it was also partially Luna’s fault for raising her paw up at you. So, if you promise not to do it again or try not to push her again, we’ll lift your two weeks grounded punishment,” Fang replied.

“I promise,” he replied and smiled at them.

“Good,” both Fang and Vapor replied.

After half an hour, all the family had come down and ate breakfast. Luna and Todd was sitting on the couch watching TV until Luna stood up and left the room. She walked up to her mom still holding Skyler.

“I’ll take him back mom,” she said.

“It’s okay. I’ll take him for a few more hours. You deserve it. You figured out he had a fever and took steps to start lowering it without freaking out. Todd too, when he calmly told your dad and me about the fever. You’ve really blossomed lately Luna, you’re doing great as a new mom and a parent. You too Todd, you’ve really opened up,” Vapor said.

“Thanks mom. It’s really nice to hear you say that,” she replied and smiled brightly.

“Thanks Vapor,” Todd said and smiled.

“You two go do something on your own. No sex though,” Vapor said. They both chuckled and rushed out of the living room.

Later that day Fang walked down the hallway and knocked on Laika’s room door. After being told to enter he did. He looked at the two sitting on the bed. Both of them was holding a pup in their arms and on in their lap, causing him to chuckle.

“I see you both got your paws full,” he said walking up to the bed.

“Ugh, daddy,” Laika said.

“What? You do have your paws full and your laps,” he replied, he looked down at the cub that she laying in her lap. She was cooing and looking around. Fang reached out and picked up the small pup. He placed her in the arch of his elbow and tickled her stomach. The pup just looked up at him, almost unamused.

“Geez, nothing from you?” Fang said, and tried tickling her again.

“That’s Lìxúe Fung,” Laika said.

“Lin, does her name mean anything?” Fang asked.

“Yes. Uh, Beautiful Snow,” he replied, “because of her mostly white fur. I couldn’t think of anything else that would work with the  two green spots on her chest and the four on each arm,”

“It’s a beautiful name and meaning Lin,” he replied.

“Thanks Fang,” he replied.

“How are you doing Tamra?” Fang asked.

“I’m good,” she replied while feeding one of the pups.

“Tamra, are you really feeding [i]yourself[/i]?” Fang asked with a smirk.

“Bite me Fang,” she replied. Fang smirked and walked up to the young colt sitting down. He squatted down and bared his teeth and fangs.

“You sure?” He asked.

“You’re awful. You know that?” She replied.

“Nope, you’re awful… Awful smelly,” he replied.

“Oooh ouch. I took a shower last night, are you sure it’s not you?” She smirked back.

“Nope, not me. It’s definitely you. You’ve worn that same shirt for the past three days. Finish feeding her and go change and take another shower,” he replied.

“What? No? I’ve changed. I’ve just got four pairs of this shirt. It’s my favorite. I told you that I took a shower last night,” she explained.

“Well, it’d be a good idea not to wear them day after day. Split it up,” he replied.

“Yeah I know. Just… nevermind. I’ll change in a bit. As for the smell,” she replied and looked down at puppy Tamra.

“Speaking of which,” he said turning back to face Laika, “did you get all of the blood washed off of your fur?”

“No. We’ve all scrubbed but haven’t been able to. My fur is forever stained red,” she replied. She sat the pup on the bed then pulled her pants down revealing her panties and legs. Both of which were stained red.

“Well, your yellow panties are stained red, so it’s coming off. It’ll just take a while to get it all off. So just keep taking showers and gently scrubbing,” he replied.

“Okay daddy,” she replied picking up the pup from the bed.
***
Monday November 26, 2029 


“Lin hurry up, you’re going to make everyone late for school,” Vapor shouted from the first floor. He was already dressed and his bag next to the door. Laika sat on the bed while he stood in front of her.

“I don’t want to go Laika. What if you need help?” He asked.

“Lin, I’ll be fine. I promise. My dad and Tamra will be here. You need to go to school to keep your visa thing,” she said.

“I can’t go Laika, what if something happens to you or our pups?” He said worried, looking at her.

“Lin. Go. Now,” she said sternly.

“LIN DON’T MAKE ME COME UP THERE!” Vapor shouted again.

“Lin go. I’ll be fine. You don’t want my mom to get you. She’ll drag you out of the room, whether you want to or not,” she said. He exhaled and nodded then looked at the floor. She grabbed his uniform jacket and pulled him towards her. She locked him into a kiss for a few seconds then let go.

“I love you,” she said. He smiled and picked up his bag, “love you too Laika,” he said then headed out the bedroom door. A moment later she sighed and shook her head.

“He’s so loving,” Tamra said, sitting in a chair in the corner of the bedroom.

“He is and that little fluffy ball of a tail of his, it’s so cute,” Laika said then blushed.

“Laikaaaa!” Tamra said groaning.

“Didn’t you once say that you wouldn’t mind sleeping with him?” Laika said, then stuck her tongue out.

“No. That was Lara, when we put makeup on him,” she replied.

“Ah yeah, that’s right,” she replied, then both of them started giggling from the memory. Tamra moved over onto the bed and laid down. Laika shook her head and laid down as well.

“I’m still tired. I’m going to get some sleep,” Tamra said then kissed Laika, lip to lip.

“Night Tamra,” Laika said, soon finding herself back in dreamland as well.

Their peaceful sleep lasted only for an hour and ten minutes as the first pup started crying, then the second and it cascaded to all six pups. The two preteens popped up from their slumber, both of them frightened from the sudden loud crying.

“Jeez fuck,” Laika shrieked as she sprung up in bed. She exhaled as she realized what was happening.

“I’m so not going to get used to this Lin,” she said.

“Haha, I’m not Lin,” Tamra said chuckling.

“Shit, sorry Tamra,” she replied then slid off the bed. Both girls picked up a pup and did their best to get them to stop crying. It only took a few minutes for Laika to figure out that they were hungry and in need of changing. While the two were changing diapers, Fang walked in and helped them. After all were changed, Laika took Lìxúe and started breastfeeding her, while Fang and Tamra bottle fed others. It took the three of them a bit over half an hour but finally finished and got all the pups back to sleep. Fang laid Jozu in the crib and turned around to the two girls.

“I want you both to take a shower now, while you have the time. Tamra after you’re finished, I want you down stairs. I have some chores for you to do,” Fang said.

“Okay,” both replied.

The two preteens headed into the bathroom while Fang headed out of the bedroom. Tamra pulled her shirt off then dropped it to the floor. Laika looked up after dropping her pajamas bottoms to the floor. “I just noticed that your breasts are growing,” she said.

“Oh yeah, a couple of weeks now. They hurt sometimes though,” Tamra replied.

“Yeah, they will. Just wear a bra and it won’t be as bad. I can give you one of mine if you want,” Laika replied.

“Thanks Laika,” she replied. They both went back to stripping down. Laika adjusted the shower temperature and stepped inside with Tamra following a few seconds later. Laika handed her friend a rag and they both stepped underneath the numerous shower-heads. Tamra watched as her friend lathered fur-soap over her chest. After a few minutes both of them had finished lathering up and stepped back under the water to rinse off. Tamra finished first due to her much thinner coat, and sat down on the bench. She looked over at Laika who was scrubbing at her crotch. Light red colored water was flowing off of her. Neither of them was worried about it though, it was the blood staining her fur from giving birth just days ago. Over twenty minutes later Laika sat down next to her best friend and smiled at her.

“What?” Tamra asked.

“Nothing. I’m just glad that we’re together right now. I don’t know if I’d be able to handle everything right now, especially with Lin at school,” Laika explained.

“You’re amazing Laika, you’d do good no matter what,” she replied with a smile.

“Thanks Tamra,” she replied.

“Yeah. No problem,” Tamra replied.

“You seem sad. What’s up?” Laika asked.

“It’s silly really. I’m kind of jealous of you right now,” she replied.

“What? Why? How?” Laika asked totally confused but intrigued.

“What is sex like?” She asked without batting an eye or feeling embarrassed.

“I don’t know. It feels amazing. Especially when he …” she paused for a moment, kind of embarrassed about talking about this. “When he cums. You can feel it flowing inside of you. It’s really warm and heats up your insides. But when in heat, it cools you down even though it’s warm. It’s like I just melt into a puddle and my mind is all fuzzy and I can’t think. It feels just so amazing,” she explained.

“How’s it feel having a… you know, in you?” Tamra asked looking over at her friend.

“Honestly, uncomfortable and a bit painful at first but if your boyfriend or whoever goes slow, it’s not too bad. After awhile it feels amazing. You get lost in the feelings and everything. Your brain just kind of melts. I was so worried and stressed my first time, but after just a couple of minutes, I had forgotten about all of that. But it’s something you have to feel to really understand,” Laika replied, her face blushed bright red, not from being embarrassed but from thinking of her first time ever with her brother then again with Lin.

“Lin wasn’t your first, if I remember you saying, right,” Tamra asked.

“No. Not even that guy in California. If I tell you something, will you promise to keep it a secret forever and ever?” Laika asked.

“I promise, pinky hoof promise,” Tamra replied.

“I mean it Tamra Mosley,” Laika said sternly.

“I really mean it Laika. I won’t tell anyone. Not even my diary,” she replied.

“Okay…. Okay, my first. Was…” She said and paused.

“Who Laika? WHO?” Tamra asked, scooting up to her on her knees.

“Onai, my brother,” she said.

“Really?” Tamra asked.

“Yes. My family knows, Luna, Grandma, mom and dad. They all know. But no one outside of my family knows, except you now,” she replied.

“How was he?” Tamra asked blushing.

“He was amazing. And since I know you’re going to ask. I started it. I asked him to take a shower with me one day. I don’t even think Skyler was born yet. He tried to leave when I asked him to have sex with me. He didn’t want to have sex. I grabbed him and we both fell. I landed on top of him. I had him pinned. He was already hard when we fell. I just started playing with him, uh, what’s the word again? Ma… Masturbated him off. I stopped a few moments in. I thought sex was where you just rub your privates over and across their penis. So I did that,” she said and laughed.

“That’s not sex though,” Tamra replied.

“I know. I’m getting to that part. So I sat down on him and started moving my body back and forth. After just a couple of minutes he moaned out and I jumped off when he squirted all over his chest and stomach. I thought I had broke him or he was peeing. I started crying and telling him I was sorry. He hugged me and explained sex to me,” she said, then inhaled to catch her breath. She went on and explained that night with her brother in the safe room, and the next few weeks after their first time.

“Onai’s a nice boy. Always been nice to me,” Tamra said.

“Yeah he’s an amazing brother. If I had more brothers, he’d always be my favorite, no matter what,” she replied.


Laika sighed and stood up and started peeing while bracing herself against the wall above the bench. She was still tired and didn’t have too much energy left to walk out to the toilet. Tamra looked as Laika’s face turned a bit red, then heard the gushing of fluid. She looked down to see her friend peeing just a foot or so away. The stream fell between her legs and down to the floor and down her legs.

“Are you peeing in here?” Tamra said, staring at her in disbelief. After a few moments Laika grabbed the handheld shower-head and washed off her crotch.

“Yeah. Why? You don’t?” She asked.

“No, that’s weird,” Tamra said.

“Not really. It all goes down the drain, just like the toilet. And since the water is running it doesn’t splash or anything. If it gets on your fur, it gets washed away just as fast,” Laika explained.

“Huh, I guess you’re right, but still it’s weird to think that furs do that,” Tamra said.

“I’ve done it since I was like four or five and taking showers with mom and dad. Mom didn’t like when I did it, but dad always laughed and let me and sometimes he’d do it too. But you should try it, it feels nice to stand up and pee. Naughty but nice,” she explained and chuckled as she sat back down.

“Your parents are awesome Laika,” Tamra said.

“Yours are too Tamra. If I got into a fight at school and expelled, dad and mom would have whipped my ass and grounded me for a year or more. Plus, your mom and dad is really nice no matter what. Remember when I was running and I hit that table and broke those three flower pots? They made sure I was okay first then said not to worry about breaking that stuff. Told me to be more careful running around,” Laika said.

“I know they are. Thanks Laika,” she said and smiled, “I guess I should get out, dry off and go see what your dad wants me to help him with. You coming?” Tamra said standing up.

“Nah, I’m going to lay back down I think,” she said shutting the shower off.

After taking a while to dry off Tamra headed downstairs and found Fang playing with Skyler in the living room. They were playing with BUPLO MEGO blocks for young cubs under six years old. She walked up to the two and sat down adjacent to the two. She watched while Skyler picked up one of the large red blocks and attempt to place it with the others. To Tamra it appeared they were building a small rectangular building or house. They had a bit over two and half layers of blocks on the outside of the large base plate.

“You finished taking a shower?” Fang asked not looking up from Skyler.

“Yes I did,” she replied.

“Ready to get sweaty?” He asked.

“What do you mean?” She asked and looked up at him. He turned his attention away from Skyler and to her.

“Go to the storage shed out back. And start carrying in firewood. Just carry what you feel safe doing, even if it means just one at a time. Bring them in here and stack them in that corner there with the three logs that’s over there already. You understand?” Fang said.

“Yes Fang,” she replied.

“Good. Now get going,” he said and turned his attention back to Skyler. She stood up and headed out of the room until Fang spoke up.

“Tamra, get your jacket or one of Laika’s or mine, it’s almost freezing temperatures,” Fang warned. She headed upstairs and grabbed her jacket and headed outside.

She stood in front of the stack of wood and stared at it for a moment until a gust of wind blew causing her to shiver. It felt colder than it was due to her coat still being damp. She grabbed two logs and headed back inside. She struggled with the door for a few seconds until she sat one down, opened the door then picked the log back up and headed inside. She used her hindhooves to close the door. Back in the living room she dropped them to the floor.

“Don’t drop them please, stack them one at a time. They can damage the hard wood floor,” Fang said, calmly.

“Oh, sorry Fang. I didn’t know,” she replied then headed back outside.

Laika stood up from the bed and walked over to the cribs and looked in each. She breathed a sigh of relief to see all of them breathing. She had dozed off and had a bad dream that she checked up on them and none of them were breathing. She woke up but didn’t scream or gasp, but took immediate action to check up on them. After calming down she sat back down on the bed. She sighed out from boredom. She was too scared the pups would wake up if she turned the TV on.

After half an hour of staring at the ceiling she left the bedroom, the first time since the night that she gave birth. She walked into the living room as Tamra walked in carrying another two logs. She looked over at the fireplace and looked at the stack of fifteen logs. Laika moved out of the way and sat on the couch.

“What are you doing down here sweetie?” Fang asked and patted her right leg.

“I’m bored up there,” she replied.

“You know you can watch TV or play a game right?” He said.

“I don’t want to wake the pup’s up though,” she replied.

“If you turn the TV on, they’ll get used to it. In the future it’ll be less likely they’ll wake up from it,” he explained.

“Okay. But I still don’t want to be in the room right now. Been in it for like four days now. I’m tired of being in the room. Tired of laying down,” she whined.

“I know sweetie, but you need to rest from giving birth, especially after birthing that many. If you gave birth at the hospital they would have kept you for a full week, at the least,” he explained.

“I feel fine though daddy. I just want to get out of the room for awhile,” she said.

“I know sweetie. Why don’t you get something to eat-” he stopped from a loud crash from the backdoor. They both rushed in to see Tamra laying on the floor and three fire logs scattered across the hardwood floor.

“What happened Tamra?” Fang asked, rushing up to her. He grabbed her arms and lifted her up. “Ah shit,” he said and carried her over to the mud room. Her nose was bleeding profusely.

“Laika grab me towels and then go watch Skyler please,” he said. Fang sat Tamra on toilet and lifted her muzzle up.

“Breath through you mouth sweetie,” he said.

“Sorry Fang. I thought I could carry more than just two,” she said.

“Don’t worry about that, let’s focus on stopping your nose from bleeding,” he said. “Do you mind if I take your jacket off, so it doesn’t get anymore blood on it?” He asked.

“Sure,” she replied. A few seconds later after he pulled her jacket off Laika handed him a few towels. He held one to her nostrils and watched as it soaked up the blood and started dripping to her shirt and pants. She lifted her head up and pushed Fang’s paws away then lifted her shirt over her head.

“I don’t want to mess up my clothes,” she said, as she wiggled out of her pants.

“Okay,” he replied and held the towels back to her nostrils.

Twenty minutes later he pulled another blood soaked towel away to see no more blood leaking from her nose. Her chest, legs and crotch were covered in blood. She ended up taking her panties off as well. They were red instead of green. Fang continued holding her head up for a few more minutes just to ensure that the clot was properly formed. He picked up the handheld shower-head and turned the water on in the small stand-up shower. There was no doors or sides to this shower in this bathroom. It was used for washing your body off from chlorine, mud, dirt and other stuff from outside. The floor was tiled with a couple of drains, one near the toilet and shower and the other near the sink. At the door was a drain that spanned the width of the door, just in case the two other drains somehow got stopped up.

“Keep your head tilted up. I’m going to wash your body off if that’s okay with you,” he said to her.

“I’m fine with it. I trust you Fang,” she replied and smiled.

“Okay, let me know if you want me to stop, especially at your groin,” he said, then turned the lever on to the shower. She shrieked a little bit from the initial cold water that sprayed her. After just a couple of seconds nice hot water flowed out and ran down her chest. 

“Fang, uh, be careful for my, uh, for my…” she said stopping.

“Breasts?” He asked looking up at the blushing horse. She nodded. He started spraying the water on her and running his paw across her chest and down her stomach.

“I know. They’re sensitive. All young girls breasts will hurt while they grow. Vapor’s was really super sensitive. They were so sensitive that she couldn’t even touch them at all. Which meant I couldn’t either,” he said then chuckled. Tamra laughed through the embarrassment of him softly rubbing her breasts to get the blood off of her fur. She breathed in softly a few times then closed her eyes. “That does feel good though. They aren’t hurting anymore,” she said then softly moaned.

“Iiiiii think that’s enough now. You’ll have to finish your breasts,” he replied as Laika walked in, with Skyler standing in front of her. She watched as her dad rubbed her best friend’s stomach down then moved to her legs. He ran his fingers through her thin coat, squishing more and more blood out. After nearly five minutes he stopped and looked up at Tamra.

“You want to wash your groin off yourself? Or have Laika to help?” He said.

“You can. I trust you,” she replied. She exhaled and slid down on the toilet seat a few inches. He looked over at his daughter really unsure if he should.

“Mommy would say it’s okay. You’re just helping her,” Laika said, knowing that he was worried.

“Stop reading my mind,” he said with a chuckle.

“Tamra, are you sure?” He asked. She lowered her head and looked at him and nodded. He growled slightly but then started spraying the water against her crotch. He took one of the clean towels and rubbed it against her. She stared at him for a few seconds before bursting out in laughter. He wasn’t tickling her but just his face expression. It was that of worry and also intrigue of seeing her sit there calmly, until she started laughing. She placed her hooves on his paws and stopped him.

“I’ll finish Fang. I just wanted to see if you’d do it,” she said, then smiled cutely. He smirked and pulled the shower-head up, spritzing her face with water. She giggled and tried to grab the shower wand to spray him back. He was too quick though, he moved backwards and flipped the lever to full blast. Within just two seconds the young foal was soaked more than before.

“FANG!” She whined.

“What? You asked for it,” he said turning off the shower wand. He reached up and caressed her face for a few seconds.

“Here,” he said handing her a dry towel, “get dried off,”

“What about the rest of the firewood though?” She asked.

“You’re done carrying it in for now. Too much lifting can cause your nose to start bleeding again and on top of that, you’ll be wet for quite sometime. I’ll take the three logs and put them up,” he said.

“Sorry again Fang,” she replied.

“Don’t worry about it sweetie. You did nothing wrong,” he said then kissed her muzzle while she danced her arms around, moving the towel down her back.

“Take it easy for a bit, okay,” he said standing up. She smiled at him and continued drying off. He walked up to Skyler and Laika, then picked him up and carried him out of the mudroom.

“Have you eaten yet?” He asked Laika.

“No. I got Sky and came in here,” she replied.

“Get something to eat then head on back upstairs. Call me if you and Tamra need help with the pups,” he said as they walked into the foyer. He squatted down and let Skyler go, who quickly shuffled back towards the living room. Fang pulled Laika towards him and hugged her then kissed her cheek.

“I love you sweetie,” he said.

“Love you too daddy,” she replied then smiled just as Willow rushed in.

“Fang. I’m flying to California, I’m leaving now. Pepper has just gone into labor. Shade just called and said their on the way to the hospital,” Willow said.

“Okay. Be safe. Love you and give Pepper and hug and kiss for me,” he replied.

“I will,” She said while she picked up two books from an end table.

“Hey what about-” Fang started but was cut off.

“Vapor can handle it all and you can too,” Willow replied.

“Okay,” Fang replied as Willow grabbed her car keys and headed out to the garage.

“Oh boy. Our family is growing super large,” Fang said then looked back at Laika.

“Not my fault I had six pups,” she replied and looked away.

“Oh yes it is. Half of your fault,” he replied.

“A third,” Tamra said.

“A third?” Both Laika and Fang asked.

“Yeah. Laika and Lin and that medicine stuff,” he said and giggled.

“Ugh,” Fang replied, “should have known you’d say that.”

“Hey, I’m only telling the truth, if what her doctor says is true. If not, then, well, just Lin’s sperm then,” she replied and laughed.

“TAMRA!” Laika replied turning bright red.

“It’s okay Laika. We all know you had sex with Lin,” Fang replied then pulled her against his chest and hugged her.

“Uhhhh,” she moaned and pushed away. “I’m going to go lay down now,” she replied and walked away.

“We’re only joking with you Laika,” Tamra said.

“I know. But I’m tired. Dad was right, I need to rest more,” she replied.

“Told ya,” he replied, “Tamra, you want to go with her and make sure she makes it in bed?”

“Sure,” she replied and leapt from the chair.

“Hey Tamra,” he called out.

“Yes Fang?” she replied.

“How are you liking it just walking around naked?” He asked with a smirk, trying to embarrass her.

“Why? You like what you see?” She asked and flicked her tail giving him a good view of her backside.


“I should have seen that coming,” he said, “go on, go help Laika. If you want to, you can stay like that. You know we’re all okay with being nude around here.”

“Thanks Fang. See you later,” she replied and took off running to catch up with her friend.
***

“Mr. Hsu. Are you paying attention?” Lin’s science teacher asked. Lin was staring down at the table, oblivious to the world around him. All he could think of was his girlfriend and their newborn pups. A million things were racing around in his brain.

“[b]LIN![/b]” his teacher shouted causing Lin to jump and fall off of his stool. The class laughed until their teacher hushed them.

“Lin, 
if an electron is revolving around the nucleus with a constant speed of 2.2 xl0^8 m/s. What is the de-Broglie wavelength associated with it,” his teacher repeated the question to him. Lin stood up and looked around then stared at the teacher confused for a moment.

“Are you okay Lin? Do you need to go to the nurse?” The teacher, a hippo, asked.

“Umm. No. I. Um, I don’t think so,” he replied.

“Then what’s wrong? You’ve never been like this, not paying attention,” the teacher asked.

“Uh,” Lin said sitting back on the stool, “I’d rather be at home today, to be truthful,”

“Are you feeling okay?” The teacher asked walking up to him.

“Yes Mr. Azikiwe
 I. My girlfriend borned our pups over vacation. I’m just worried,” he explained.

“What?” A couple of students asked stunned.

“Wow! Didn’t know you had a girlfriend,” Another one asked.

“Ha, he’s a parent far too young,” One blurted out.

“Aww, that’s amazing Lin,” A few stated.

The class had random things to speak up about until the teacher hushed them again.

“Well, congratulations Mr. Hsu, but please do pay attention in class. Your education is important for you and your new family. How is your pup?” Mr. Azikiwe asked.

“Uh, we had, s-six… pups” he replied blushing.

“SIX?” Most of the class including the teacher exclaimed. Lin’s eye’s widened in horror and embarrassment.

“Is that girl okay?” Mr. Azikiwe asked with a chuckle.

“Yes,” he replied.

“Who is she? Is she in our grade?” One student asked.

“Uh, her name is Laika, she’s in, uh, sixth grade, I think,” he replied. The entire class stared at him silently, trying to figure out if he was serious or not.

“I’m sure she’s a lovely girl. Anyway, it’s time to get back to class work,” Mr. Azikiwe said and headed back to the front of the class. A few tables behind Lin one student spoke up, “fucking perv,”

“That’s enough Mr. Tison,” Mr. Azikiwe retorted.

“He’s a pervert preying on young cubs. He needs to be sent back to fucking-”

“Pervert?” Lin questioned himself quietly.

“ENOUGH MR. TISON!” The teacher scowled.

“No. He needs to be gone. Send him back to shithole China,” Tison spoke up again.

“Office, NOW,” Azikiwe scowled. Tison stood up and kicked the stool across the floor. He rushed up to Lin and started a punch towards his face. Lin leaned backwards, causing Tison to just barely miss his head. Tison pulled back for another punch, this time making contact. Lin jumped up and with a single punch, knocked him away and causing him to slide across the floor. It happened so fast that the teacher had only made it ten feet from the front of the room. By the time he got to them it was over. Lin had sat back down and breathed out. Then it hit him, he was involved in another fight.

“No. No. No. No. No. No. Fang is going to be mad,” Lin shrieked and started hyperventilating.

“Easy Lin, you defended yourself,” Azikiwe said and rushed back up to the front of the room. He called the office for the nurse and principal.

About ten minutes later, the class bell rung, Lin sat on the stool while the principal and nurse dealt with Tison first. Mr. Azikiwe and the nurse escorted Tison to the office while Principal Rosco talked to Lin. He was talking to Lin to give the others time to get to the office before he escorted Lin.

“I’m really okay Principal Rosco,” he said.

“I know you are, but still it’s a traumatic experience to get into fights. I want you to talk to the counselor, even if it’s just a few minutes,” Rosco replied.

“Not for me. I trained from young age to be a fighter. It’s my families way. Men learn to fight and defend. Females cook, clean and birth,” Lin explained.

“I understand that Mr. Hsu, but remember you’re not in China. Your ways over there isn’t the way we do things over here,” Rosco replied.

“Am I in trouble again?” Lin asked.

“This fight will go on your permanent record, but as defending yourself. It’s less severe than the first time, since you didn’t cause severe injuries this time, and you just threw a single punch,” Rosco explained. Lin nodded and sighed.

“Time to go Mr. Hsu,” Rosco said and headed to the classroom door.

A bit later Lin walked out of the office with an excuse note and hall pass in paw. He headed down the hallway to his next class, math. He walked in thirty-five minutes late and handed the note and pass to his teacher and took his seat. He pulled out his math book from his backpack and noticed the notification LED on his phone was blinking. He looked up and saw the teacher’s back was turned. He hit the power button to see a text message from Laika. “What happened Lin? Are you okay? We’re okay at home. Miss you and love you ♥♥♥,” He smiled then put the phone back into the bag. He asked a neighbor classmate what page they were on then flipped to the page.

A couple of classes later Lin headed into the lunchroom. He grabbed a tray and went through the line. He found Luna, Todd and Onai and sat down with them. He looked up them and sighed.

“Uh oh, what happened Lin?” Luna asked.

“Fang is going to be mad at me,” he said, then took a bite of mashed potatoes.

“What happened Lin?” Onai asked.

“Got into a fight in period two,” he said and sighed.

“Lin!” The three of them exclaimed.

“I defended myself again. I’m not in big trouble here though,” he explained.

“As soon as we get home Lin, you need to tell our mom and dad. Your punishment will be less severe,” Onai said.

“I was going to do that,” he replied.

“Good. I’m sure dad knows already. So don’t lie,” Luna said.

“He already knows,” he replied.

“Who did you fight?” Todd asked.

“Ben Tison,” he replied.

“Not sure I’ve heard of him,” Todd said.

Lin recalled what happened in class. The three of them consoled him and said not to worry about what Tison had said since it’s none of his business. The rest of lunch they spent making small talk.

Hours later Laika sat on the bed feeding Lìxúe after she started crying. She heard the front door open so she walked out into the hallway. She smiled upon seeing her siblings walk in then Lin after them. Fang was already standing in the foyer as they walked in. Lin stopped and looked at Fang, while he closed the door. His ears flattened against his head as he started to speak. “I’m sorry Fang,” is all he managed to say. Fang stood there with his arms crossed. Laika walked down the stairs with Lìxúe still in her arms. She walked up to her dad and handed him Lìxúe and turned to Lin. She hugged him tightly.

“I’m glad that you’re okay Lin,” she said.

“Me too,” he replied, “I missed you all day,”

“I missed you too cutie,” she replied, standing on her tipclaws she kissed him lip to lip.

“Laika take Lìxúe and go back to the bedroom. Lin and I need to have a talk,” Fang said.

“Dad, don’t punish him please,” Laika asked.

“Laika, bedroom now,” he replied sternly.

“Yes daddy,” she sighed, taking Lìxúe back. She stood at the balcony and tried to listen to what her father was telling her mate. 

Nearly five minutes later Fang threw his arm in the direction of the stairs and Lin walked away. She greeted him as he walked into his bedroom. He sat his backpack on the desk and sat down. He looked up when she walked up to him. He faintly smiled then hugged her after she stopped and stood between his legs. His head rested on her chest between her breasts. A moment later he looked up at her, she smiled then locked him into a kiss. He lowered his paws to her hips and gently squeezed and rubbed while they were kissing. She stepped backwards a moment later and sighed.

“What did dad say to you?” She asked.

“He wasn’t mad or disappointed just a bit upset that I defended myself with a punch. But he was happy that I just hit the kid once to stop him. All I did was knock the breath out of him,” Lin explained.

“Are you in trouble?” She asked sitting down across his legs.

“No not really. He told me I should study for my citizenship test until dinner though,” he replied, hugging her.

“That’s good you’re not in trouble here. But what about at school?” She asked.

“I’m not in trouble there either because I didn’t hurt him like I did to Bruno,” he replied.

“Good to hear,” she said and kissed him again. He reached underneath her and lifted her up while standing himself up. He laid her down on the bed and crawled over her, all the while still kissing. The two of them laid there passionately kissing.

“No sex,” a voice said breaking the silence. Both of them jerked up towards the door to see Fang standing there.

“We were just kissing, daddy,” she said.

“And often times kissing while laying in bed turns into sex,” he replied.

“Dad. I know. I know I can’t have sex until my doctor says otherwise. Kissing is fine. Have some trust in me, please,” she said.

“Laika, sweetie, I do trust you. I trust Lin too. Just make sure not to have sex or do anything with your vagina,” he said then left the room. They watched him head down the hallway to Laika’s bedroom where Tamra was napping, the bloody nose earlier in the day had sapped her energy.

“How are you doing Laika?” He asked.

“I’m fine,” she replied then smiled.

“How were the pups?” He asked looking over at all of the cribs.

“They weren’t bad. Scared Tamra and me to death. We were sleeping shortly after you left and Tamra, our Tamra, started crying and woke all the others up,” she said then explained the rest of her day.

“I good to hear that you were okay today,” he said, causing her to giggle. “Did I say something wrong?” He asked tilting his head.

“You’re happy to hear,” she corrected him.

“Oh okay,” he replied, “I didn’t do good today. I couldn’t… oh what’s the word? Think right all day,” he said.

“Aww I’m sorry,” she said and kissed him.

“I’m curious what started that fight?” She asked.

“I wasn’t paying attention in class. The teacher got my attention and asked what was wrong. I told him about you giving birth. Someone asked who it was and I told them your name and what grade you were in. The guy called me a pervert, whatever that means,” he explained.

“Aww Lin. You’re not a pervert. You love me and I love you. That’s all that matters. That kid is a massive fucking idiot and got what he deserved. Don’t ever be ashamed of our relationship Lin. We both love each other and that’s all that matters, not what some idiot asshole thinks. Okay?” she said while pushing her arms around his chest then hugged him. He put his paws on her back and hugged her back.

“I’m not ashamed of us. I love being with you, but he did make me feel bad about it for a little bit,” he replied. He hugged her tightly, then both of then sighed as one of the pups started crying and then another. He kissed her and laid her on her back and said he’d care for the pups then walked to the cribs.

“I’m going to go get the bottles in the fridge, I’ll be back,” Laika said, hugging him from behind.

Out in the hallway she saw her dad heading down the stairs. She caught up to him and walked down beside him.

“That was nice of you to say to him Laika,” Fang said.

“What do you mean?” She asked.

“Assuring him about your relationship. He really needed that more than anything else. That kid really hurt his confidence and feelings from what I could tell,” he replied.

“Thanks daddy,” she replied. She walked into the kitchen and grabbed a couple of bottles from the fridge, heated them up then headed back upstairs. She handed Lin one, while she took care of Foster.

A few hours later Lin and Laika sat on the bed eating dinner and watching TV. They both agreed to start leaving the TV on while the pups was awake and while sleeping to get them used to background noise. Laika was surprised when none of the pups woke up to the TV initially turning on, as it was fairly loud. It didn’t faze any of them, not even a whimper. Later that night they prepared for bed and laid down. The two of them laid there watching TV. Laika cuddled up against Lin, embracing him in a fluffy hug.

The following morning the two woke up to Vapor shaking them and quietly calling their names. Both woke up and stretched. They had a nice night of sleep without any of the pups waking up.
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�TEST:


Previously in “Laika’s Addiction and Recovery.





Lin’s sister and body guard flew in from China to help Laika break her serious and severe drug addiction. Fang, Vapor, Willow, Laika and Lin watched while Rin created the concoction to help the young wolf girl. As it was being created it filled the first floor with the smell of death. It didn’t taste any better either. Laika crumpled over on the floor as her first dose took affect. Lin and her father helped her to her bedroom. As the days turned to weeks and weeks turned to months, Laika continued taking the ancient Chinese medicine, as she promised her family she would do. But it wasn’t the promise to them that she wanted to keep, it was for the one that she loved, Lin. One evening they were in her bedroom, they were talking and Laika spilled her guts out trying to ensure Lin that she wouldn’t mate with any others again, like she did on the vacation or with her drug dealer. They made up and had sex. Lin claimed her in wolf and panda traditions at the same time. It wasn’t long after when she started showing signs of being pregnant. A couple of months later, she gave birth to six beautiful wolf-panda mix pups. It was a long and brutal labor but she endured and finished. The entire time, Lin was right next to her, along with her family. Later that day, Willow surprised Lin about being accepted to take the Furmerican citizenship test. But one question, that Willow asked, laid in his way…





	“Are you a member of the Triptychs?” She asked sternly. Lin closed his eyes and exhaled deeply. His head lowered seemingly slow to them.
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Laika stood up and stood back underneath one of the rainfall shower-heads and exhaled. 


�Maybe a non-canon story about Fang and Tamra fucking???


�Question source:


Q12:


https://www.learncbse.in/important-questions-for-class-12-physics-cbse-matter-wave/


�Lin’s science teacher’s name:


Mr. Azikiwe





