Thursday November 7, 2030 


Onai woke up to his alarm clock, ten AM. He sat up and looked over to his right, Hiroko wasn’t in bed. He moaned and held his head. It hurt and pounded hard. Unknown to him he had a hangover. After a few minutes he kicked his hindpaws off the bed and looked in the corner to see the ten bags still there. After dressing he spent the next half hour doing some stuff in his room. After he finished he left the room and headed downstairs.

In the living room sat Fang, Vapor, Hiroko and a few others. He walked into the kitchen grabbed a drink and headed into the living room. As he walked by Hiroko stared at him. He stopped walking looked down at her. He handed her a bottle of water. She looked up at him and shook her head, staying silent. “Onai, get away from her,” Fang said calmly. He looked over at his dad then walked away, leaving the living room. Hiroko looked over at Fang with wide eyes, semi
 scared of Onai.

Almost twenty minutes later Onai walked back in carrying a cardboard box and walked up to Hiroko. He turned the box upside down and dumped almost everything out onto the floor in front of her.

“One of every pack of panties the store had in your size. You don’t have to worry about finding what you want. The same goes for shirts, shorts and pants,” he said.

“Why?” Fang asked. Onai turned his head and looked at his dad then sighed.

“I’m sorry Hiroko. I neglected you, cursed at you, I was mean and rude. I’m in way over my head and I don’t know what to do.
 I don’t get good sleep anymore due to community service, chores and home school
. I’m just a shitty fur. I’m tired and annoyed of everything. I’m sorry Hiroko,” he said and reached into the box. He pulled out a large panda plush and put it in her lap.

“I’m sorry Hiroko. You’ll never see me again in just a few minutes. None of you will,” he said then quickly left the living room.

Everyone sat there shocked and unable to move from what he said. After a short moment, just ten seconds, Fang jumped up and rushed out and upstairs and into Onai’s bedroom. There were two backpacks sitting on the bed next to him. Onai was sitting on the bed looking at the picture of him and his dad in the backyard. A picture of when he was around seven and Fang had him over his head. Onai had his arms out acting like an airplane. He looked over at his bag and put the picture in the large front pocket.

“What are you doing Onai?” Fang asked walking up to him.

“I’m leaving. Everyone is better off without me. Especially Hiroko. She lost her parents and all I did was be mean to her. She’ll never see me again. You won’t have to deal with me anymore either,” Onai said sliding off the bed. He picked up the first bag and slung it over his shoulder. “You might want to transfer money into my account so it’s not charged for an overdraft. I won’t use any of it. I just don’t want you pissed off at me for wasting money,” Onai said taking the other bag in his paw.

“Onai you don’t have to leave. All we want is you to be nice and behave,” Fang said.

“No dad. I do nothing but screw up now. I’m not worth it. I’m just a piece of shit,” he replied and headed towards the bedroom door. Fang grabbed his shoulder and turned him around.

“Onai. You’re not leaving. I’m not going to let you. If you leave, you have no where to go. You’ll end up in Juvi and then jail. I don’t want that to happen to you, or any of my cubs. You made mistakes Onai, we all do. My biggest mistake was-”

“Me, having me,” Onai said.

“No Onai. My biggest mistake was going into the military. I never should have enlisted. Your issues started when I left. I failed you,” Fang said.

“No. I’m just a horrible, shitty fur. I’m still leaving whether you want me to or not, even if I have to run away during the middle of the night. Hiroko is better off without me being around, everyone is better off without the fuck up of the family,” Onai said then turned around. He went to take a step but stopped. Hiroko was standing there watching, listening to them.

“Don’t go Onai,” she said holding the panda plush in her arms against her chest.

“Sorry Hiroko, but you’re better off without me around you. Goodbye,” he said and walked past her. In the hallway was his mom
, Luna, Shayla
, Laika
 holding Seira, Lin holding Bohai.

“Don’t do this Onai. I won’t let you leave,” Vapor said. He looked at everyone and shook his head then headed towards the stairs. Vapor grabbed his wrist but he pulled away. He nearly pulled her down, he’s stronger than he looks, stronger than what she thought he was. As he took his first step onto the stairs someone latched onto him, hugged him.

“Let go of me,” he said.

“Don’t go Onai,” Hiroko said still holding onto his waist.

“You’re better off without me. Let go of me,” he said.

“No. If you go I go with you,” she said.

“Why? I’m just mean to you and you said you hate me. So let go of me,” he said.

“I don’t hate you. I was scared last night,” she said.

“No one wants you to leave Onai. Don’t do this to Hiroko. Yes, you’ve been mean and rude, but you’re changing your attitude slowly. We’re all just worried about you,” Laika said.

“I’m sorry Laika. I’m still leaving,” he replied.

“Onai, please don’t leave. It won’t be the same without you here,” Laika replied.

“Sorry but I’m leaving,” he said and pulled Hiroko’s arms from around him.

“Onai,” Laika said quietly then rushed down the stairs along side of Hiroko. Onai stopped at the front door with his paw on the handle. He breathed in deeply thinking about this decision.

“Onai please don’t leave,” Hiroko said.

“Why?” He asked.

“I have no mommy or daddy. I only have you,” she replied.

“No, you have Fang and Vapor, Luna and Laika and others. They’re much better than I am,” he replied.

“I want you Onai. I don’t want them. Over the past week you’ve made me laugh sometimes and it was nice. I know you’re not mean on purpose,” she said.

“I’m still not good to be around Hiroko,” Onai said.

“I have no one Onai. Ms. Porter said she trust you and I do too,” she said.

“It doesn’t matter Hiroko. My dad called the judge and I’m going to Juvi. You won’t be able to see me anyway. I’d rather just live somewhere free and not behind bars,” he said.

“I didn’t call the judge. I was going to give you one last chance since you had a long walk home last night to think about your attitude,” Fang said.

“You’ll just call when I make the next mistake. It’s only a matter of time before I end up in Juvi and jail,” he replied, his paw still on the door handle.

“Do you know why I didn’t call Judge Norberg?” Fang asked.

“You wanted to give me another chance,” he replied and pushed the door handle down.

“Hiroko. Hiroko asked me not to. She wanted to give you one more chance. When we left you at the store, as soon as we got into the car I was about to call the judge. She asked what I was doing and I told her. She stopped me,” he explained.

“Why?” Onai asked.

“I want you to be nice,” she replied.

“I’m not able to anymore Hiroko,” he said. She walked up and wrapped her arms around his waist once again.

“Please Onai, please don’t leave me here without you,” she said and started crying. He removed his paw from the door handle and dropped his arm to his side. He looked down to see that she had locked her paws together, to keep him from leaving.

“Let go of me Hiroko,” he said sternly.

“No,” she replied.

“Let go or else,” he replied.

“Let go of him Hiroko,” Fang said.

“Why?” She asked.

“Hiroko, do as you’re told,” Onai said and exhaled, “if you don’t let go, I’m going to push you away and it won’t a baby push either.” She looked up at Onai then back over to Fang then sighed as she let go of him. He grabbed the door handle and pulled it open then left the house, leaving everyone standing there in silence. Hiroko ran off crying, her pawsteps echoed through the foyer as she ran above them to their bedroom. Laika rushed off just seconds later to catch up to the young kit. Vapor turned to Fang and looked at him, both stared at each other trying to process everything. Five seconds later both rushed out of the house and looked down the road.

“He’s really leaving Fang. Go get my boy,” she said and pushed him towards the porch stairs. Fang ran across the yard and towards Onai. Vapor stood there watching as Fang finally caught up with Onai, she sat down on the stairs and waited, not wanting to get involved in hope that she wouldn’t push him away further than he already is.

Up in Onai’s bedroom, Hiroko crawled onto the bed crying. Her face rested between the pillows. Laika walked in and sat down next to her and rubbed her back.

“G-go away,” Hiroko cried without looking up.

“Don’t cry Hiroko,” she said.

“Go away!” She cried out and pulled a pillow over her head.

“I’ll be around if you want to talk. Just come to me okay?” Laika said. With no reply other than crying, Laika sighed and patted her back and left the room. She walked into the foyer where Fang and Vapor were talking. Vapor frantic about Onai leaving and pissed off at Fang for letting him go.

“He’ll be back Vapor. Let’s give him some time to think and realize his mistake,” he said.

“He can’t survive out there Fang. He’s just a cub,” she replied.

“He will though mom, brother is strong,” Laika said from the foyer balcony.

“He’ll be fine,” Fang replied.

“Fang if anything happens to him, to our boy, I will not forgive you,” she said then stormed away. Fang exhaled and looked up at Laika, now holding Lin’s paw, both of them looking down at Fang.

“Onai will be fine out there. He’ll be back,” Fang said out loud then walked away towards the stairs. He hoped his boy would be okay.
***

Saturday November 16, 2030 




“Fang call them now or I will and tell them you let him run away,” Vapor said. She’s been worried about Onai for the past nine days since he ran away. 
Vapor only agreed to let him stay out there in hopes he would have came back home already. Fang sighed and pulled his cell phone out and called 911. Twenty minutes later four police cruisers were in the driveway of the Wolfe house. Vapor was panicking as she explained everything. Fang on the other paw was calm while listening, with a can of coke in his paw and sipping from it, seemingly without a care of anything going on. 

After taking a few minutes to get Onai’s description one of the officers quickly got on the radio and started transmitting the description and putting out an Amber Alert. The other three turned to Fang and started speaking, that is until Fang placed his paw on the officers paw and stopped him before he started transmitting.

“Onai’s not missing. He never left our land. He’s about one mile east of here in the woods camping out. He’s got a small camping grill, tent and sleeping bag. I’ve been keeping my eye on his location since the evening he left,” Fang explained.

“Why are you just giving us this information?” One of the officers asked.

“Because no one asked me and none of you gave me a chance to speak until now,” he replied.

“YOU’VE KNOWN WHERE HE’S BEEN? I’ve been fucking worried sick Fang!” Vapor scowled.

“How do you know he’s out there?” One officer asked.

“GPS on his phone and game system.
 I’m not worried about him. He’s fine,” Fang replied pulling out his phone and opening an app. After it loaded it showed a red blip on screen with the word Onai next to it. It showed the blip moving. Fang tapped on the satellite view. After a few seconds to load the blip stopped near a small stream for a few moments then headed back in the direction it came from.

“We’re going to need the location. We have to physically check it out and check up on him,” the officer stated. Fang wrote down the GPS location and handed the notepad back over to the officer.

A bit over an hour later two of the officers came back to the Wolfe residence.

“Onai is doing fine Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe. He appears to be healthy but refused to leave with us. He climbed up a tree as we tried to bring him back. That boy of yours is fast,” the officer explained.

“Why didn’t you force him to get out and come back home? I miss my boy!” Vapor said.

“He told us about the argument and issue’s he’s had. He sent you both a message,” the officer explained.

“What’s the message?” Fang asked. The officers looked at each other for a moment.

“WHAT’S THE MESSAGE?” Vapor scowled and slammed her balled up paw against the wall putting a hole into the dry wall. Small chunks fell to the hardwood floor. After she pulled her paw out the large chunk fell down to the floor and broke into three pieces. Both cops cleared their throats nervously.

“Umm, well. He said… Fuck off … ma’am,” he replied uneasily, causing Fang to chuckle.

“You caused him to move further into the woods. I told you he was fine,” Fang replied and held up his phone to show Vapor.

“What are you doing to get him back home?” Vapor asked the police.

“He’s made it clear he doesn’t want to come back.
 There’s nothing we can do. He hasn’t left your land. He’s still technically at home.
 I’m sorry ma’am but he’s made his point that he’s left to be on his own. I’m sorry,” the officer replied. Vapor turned to Fang and glared at him for a moment before she stomped away.

“Thanks for checking up on him. I noticed his cell phone GPS went offline though,” he said.

“He pulled the battery out. We told him we tracked him with that,” the officer stated.

“And the game system?” Fang asked.

“Didn’t mention it. I knew it was the other way you were keeping track of him and I wouldn’t jeopardize that,” the officer replied.

“Thank you and sorry for wasting your time,” Fang replied.

“No time was wasted. A missing cub is important, even if they are able to live on their own or haven’t left the parents land. Anyway, if you don’t have any further questions or concerns,” the officer stated.

“No none,” Fang replied.

Out in the woods Onai leaned against a tree and breathed out hard, out of breath. He looked at the map app on the phone, after he decided to turn it back on just to check his location on GPS. He had walked only a quarter of a mile in nearly an hour. He exhaled once more and took a deep breath then pushed off the tree. He picked up the tent, the grill, a hatchet and a few other items and headed even deeper into the woods.
***

Later that evening Onai was sitting down at a table in the park when Dale, a friend of his, a miniature horse, walked up and sat down on the opposite table side.

“Hey what’s up dude?” Dale asked.

“You want to spend the night?”

“I suppose so. But why?”

“I need some money,”

“Oh…” Dale sighed, “Onai, I only have like twenty dollars,”

“Dammit. Okay. Nevermind man,” Onai said as he stood up.

“What’s going on Onai?
 I’m worried about you,” Dale asked. Onai sat back down and looked across the table.

“If you stay over I’ll explain it. I don’t want to stay here any longer than I have to,” Onai said.

“Yeah. I had a feeling you wanted me to spend the night. My parents already know that I’m staying over,” Dale replied.

The two teens headed down the long stretch of road on the way back towards Onai’s house. A mile away from the house Onai stopped Dale from walking any further.

“This way,” Onai said and walked off the road to a fence. He climbed over and waited for Dale. As they headed for the tree line Onai remained silent. Dale was anxious as they headed closer and closer to the woods. It wasn’t long before they stepped into the thick tree line. After another silent hour the two of them walked up to the campsite. Onai sat down near the fire pit surrounded by large rocks, inside was multiple small logs, sticks and tinder ready to go. Dale exhaled and leaned against a tree.

“Sit,” Onai said.

“What’s going on Onai? Why are we out here and not at your house?” Dale asked sitting down.

“I left home two weeks ago or so ago. I do nothing but screw up. My family is better off without me,” he replied.

“Oh. Why out here though?”

“Less chance of being found, I guess. But that didn’t work out very well since the police tracked my cellphone,” Onai said as he reached into his pocket. He pulled out his cellphone, pried the back off and removed the battery. He tossed the phone and the battery on a small makeshift table a few feet away.

“Oh, okay,” Dale replied still confused as to why Onai ran away and is out in the middle of the woods.

Hours later Onai and Dale was sitting around the lit campfire. Dale was sitting in Onai’s lap. Onai’s cock was inside Dale. He tightened his grip around Onai’s neck while he slowly lifted up then lowered down on his friends shaft. He could feel the cock in him twitch and pulse while Onai tried not to cum. It had been a good while, over a month, since he, Onai, last shot a load off, even longer for any sex. Before Dale knew it Onai stopped him, to his disappointment.

“Lets go into the tent,” Onai said. Dale nodded then lifted up slowly. Onai’s cock slowly pulled out while his ass gripped it tightly. The two of them crawled into the tent, taking their clothes with them. Dale laid down on his stomach after Onai motioned for him to roll over. Onai lowered down on top of his friend, his cock pressed at his asshole. With a single push, he sunk his cock in causing Dale to moan. He pushed in to his knot then back out, causing Dale to neigh and start lifting his legs to angle his ass up. “Don’t cum on my sleeping bag,” Onai said as he repositioned himself after Dale lifted up. Dale slowly stroked himself while Onai thrusted. It wasn’t long before Onai blew his load inside his friend. Dale was able to hold off from cumming but his balls hurt from being so filled. Onai pulled out and laid down. Dale’s face drooped from not being allowed his turn, what he really wanted, to sink his dick into Onai.

After a few minutes of rest Onai rolled on his side, facing away from Dale, who was flat on his back staring up at the clear roof of the tent. All he could see was the dark, shadowy tree canopy, no stars, no moon, no clouds, nothing. He felt as semen ooze out of his ass, just a small glob but enough for it to feel nice to him.

“Dale you can put it in me if you want to, I’m just going to lay here,” he said.

“Oh okay. Thanks Onai. I thought you wouldn’t want me to do it,”

“No. I just needed to rest a bit. Being out here takes a lot of energy. More than I thought it would,” he explained.

Dale rolled over and spread Onai’s butt cheeks. His tight opening just calling. Even after being fucked at least two dozen times or more the ass by Dale over the years, Onai was still tight as ever. He pressed his two-inch thick cock at the opening and pushed in. Onai moaned out softly as he was spread open. Dale pushed in his entire eight inches of length and began slowly thrusting. It was a difficult position but it worked, especially after Onai moved his right leg forwards a bit, allowing a bit more access. After just a few minutes Dale stopped and looked over his friends body. Onai laid there softly snoring.

“Should I stop?” Dale asked himself, but ultimately deciding to continue and make it quick to not wake him up. With a quick slip of his finger’s into his own ass, thanks to Onai’s cum acting as lube, he worked around his sphincter for one of his easy-to-access g-spots. He stifled a moan as he unloaded a large amount of cum into Onai’s ass. He exhaled and panted while he remained inside. He too would soon find himself in dreamland, while he cuddled Onai, his cock still buried deep inside Onai’s cum filled ass.

A bit later Dale was awoken by shuffling and quick movement. He sat up and looked at the tent door. Onai had just finished pulling the zipper, opening it.

“Onai. What’s going on?”

“Go back to sleep. I’ve gotta crap,” he said then quickly left the tent.

“That’s a few months of cum Onai, enjoy!” Dale chuckled then laid back down.

Thirty feet away from the tent Onai squatted down by a tree and exhaled. His ass opened up. He looked down to see nothing but white pour out against the brown dirt and leaves. It looked like a small river flowing, just sticky as it slowly moved across the dirt. Ten minutes later he finished by pissing. He used a bit of toilet paper to clean his ass before making his way back to the campsite. He sat down next to the fire and looked over at Dale.

“How do you not have to take a shit after I cummed so much in you?” Onai asked, “you’ve never shit after we’ve fucked.”

“Well, it’s because I raise my ass up and it all runs further into me. But I still do shit it out,
 eventually,” he said standing up. He walked over to a tree and took hold of his dick and started pissing, turning the brown tree bark even darker. A minute later Dale looked over at Onai, “I wish you would let me piss in you Onai. You did promise that you would let me when we were in middle school,” he said as he continued pissing.

“I know but I don’t know. You piss a lot and… I don’t know,” he replied.

“I know,” Dale replied. He finished pissing after another minute, then sat back down near Onai and the flames.
***
Sunday November 17, 2030 


The next morning Onai woke up to Dale staring at him silently. It was a bit creepy to him but put it off.

“I had fun last night Onai. I really missed it,” Dale said with a smile.

“Yeah, no problem. Just don’t get used to it, especially for free,” Onai said then moved over top of his friend, who was already rock hard. He lifted up and took the horse dick and sat down, taking it inside of him again. He placed his paws on Dale’s chest and slowly lifted up and back down. Dale, after a few moments, started to slowly thrust his hips. It wasn’t long before he blew, filling his friends ass again in less than eight hours. Onai exhaled hard as the final squirt of his semen landed on Dale’s chest. He lowered down taking Dale’s dick completely while they both rested. He could feel his friend’s boner slowly fade away. It was silent until Dale spoke up.

“Hey Onai, I have to pee,”

“Whatever, just go. I’m still tired,” he said then laid his head down next to Dales. A minute later he moaned while feeling his insides being filled with more piss than he thought his friend had.

“I’ve never let someone piss in me and I’ll never let you do it again,” Onai said sitting up a few minutes later.

“Why is that?”

“Cause now I’ve got to hurry out and shit or I’ll do it in here,” he said. He lifted up hoping nothing would drain out. Dales flaccid cock easily pulled out and flopped down in between his legs. “Thanks Onai,” he said while Onai quickly made his way out of the tent and dozens of feet away.

Later in the day Onai walked with Dale back to the housing addition where he lived. After saying their goodbyes, Onai left and returned to his woods hideaway. After relaxing from the long walk, Onai took the hatchet and headed to a tree that had fallen. He chopped off a branch and then chopped it into smaller one-foot long logs and carried them back to the campsite. The two of them had used most of the logs that he chopped the day prior. It was hard work but it was exercise that he needed. He sat the hatchet down and looked at the few canned food he had taken. He snuck back home one night and got into the pantry and grabbed a dozen cans of food. It would keep him filled and he wouldn’t have to walk into town for food. It wasn’t the best tasting food but it was better than hunger. He leaned against the tree and stared out into the dense, and eerily quiet, woods.
***
Friday, November 22, 2030 


“Mr. Wolfe, good to see you keeping up with your court appearances,” Judge Norberg stated. “Court is adjourned for one hour for lunch, except you Mr. Wolfe.”

As the court cleared out Judge Norberg looked over at the bailiff, “You can go to lunch too, I need to speak with Mr. Wolfe in private in my chambers. He’s no concern for my safety,”

“Yes Your Honor,” the bailiff said then left after everyone was cleared from the courtroom.

After heading into the judges chambers they took their seats.

“Mr. Wolfe. How are you doing?”

“I’m good,”

“How are you feeling? I know that you ran away from home. I just want the truth please,”

“I’m good, I feel fine,”

“Good to hear. I’ve heard from your mom a couple of times. She’s asked, demanded, me to talk to you the next time you show up. She misses you Onai. She’s worried about you and your health,”

“Oh? They didn’t worry about it before I ran away,”

“Onai, you know that’s not true. She has a message for you,” he said and flipped though Onai’s folder. He cleared his throat and began reading. “Onai, we love you no matter what. I love you no matter what. Please come home Onai, everyone including me misses you. We can work everything out. Just please, be safe. We’ll be waiting for you. Love your mother,” he read then looked up at Onai. He was sitting there staring at a little ship in a bottle on the desk, seemingly in thought.

“I got a message from your father too. He says that he misses you and hopes that you’re doing well. He wants you to know that he’s at home when or if you need him. You can call if you need to. Just be safe Onai,”

“Yeah, sure,”

“I have a few other messages but there’s one that stands out,” the judge said then cleared his throat. “Onai, I’m sorry for causing problems. I’m sorry that I made you hate me and made you run away. I liked being around you. Even when you were being mean, I felt safe with you most of the time. But I’m scared now. I know Fang and Vapor aren’t mean but you’re my caretaker and I miss you. I’m sorry for causing this. If you don’t want me anymore let the judge person know to take me away. If it means you are happy without me, just tell the judge and I’ll go away. I want you to be happy at home,” he read.

“I’m sure you know but that was Hiroko. The young, innocent and fragile Japanese fox that I put you in charge to take care of. Just say the word Onai and I’ll have her removed from your house and you won’t have to worry or deal with her anymore. But be warned, you’ve missed enough days, hours, in community service that you won’t finish in the one year allotted time frame, not without her care time reduction. With you caring for her, I took one-thousand
 hours off your community service. Either way, it’s your choice. I’ll give you time to think about what you want to do. I don’t care if you ran away or not, that’s your choice and you’re at an age that you can move out, if you have a way to support yourself. But my concern lays with Hiroko and her safety and happiness. Her recovery of the death of her parents is my concern and I won’t have her feeling like she’s a burden or an issue to you, your family or herself. If I feel that she’s in any type of harm, I’ll have her removed and will deal with you at a later date. You can go now, but I want an answer from you about Hiroko’s situation in the next seven to fourteen days,” Judge Norberg stated to the quiet teen.

Onai nodded and replied quietly, “okay,” before standing up and leaving the Judges Chambers.

Standing outside of the courtroom building he exhaled and looked up at the sky. Dark clouds loomed and the sound of thunder rumbled through the air. The trees blew peacefully in the calm wind before the storm. He pushed his paw into his pocket and pulled out what cash he had on him. $10.87. He sighed, “not enough to take a taxi back to Greenwood from Orion City,” he said quietly. He pulled out his cell phone and tapped the banking app. He still had the money that his father moved over after he bought all the clothing for Hiroko. He squeezed the phone in his paw but stopped, not wanting to risk breaking it. He looked around and spotted an ATM across the street. He really didn’t want to but he had no choice but to withdraw some cash.

He pulled out the ten twenty dollar bills. As soon as he stepped out from under the awning a loud crack of thunder sounded out and the sky opened up. A heavy downpour started as he walked down the concrete walkway. By the time he walked a single city block he was fully soaked. He stopped at the crossing walk and pressed the button on the cross-walk pole. He pulled his hood over his head and waited for the green light to cross. As he waited he kept an eye out for a taxi. Finally after nearly two minutes the lights turned red and he was able to safely cross. Four blocks later he rose his paw and waved to a taxi with it’s light on, who stopped and waited to make a u-turn.

After sitting in the taxi, he pulled his hood off and looked through the glass window that separated the passengers from the driver.

“Can you take me to Greenwood please?”

“I can, but it’s a long drive,”

“Do you know how much it might be?”

“At least two hundred dollars,”

“Okay. That’s fine. Sorry about being soaking wet,”

“No worries. You want any music turned on?”

“I’ve got my own. You can listen to what you want to. Thank you,”

“Very well. Any other place you need to stop at while here?”

“No,”

“Okay. We’ll be off then,”

Onai pulled out the earphones and put them in and pressed play on his cellphone then leaned back and buckled up.

An hour and half later the taxi pulled into a gas station after Onai asked him to stop there.

“Okay, that’s 262 dollars,” the driver stated.

“Oh. Shit. Can I use the ATM please? I’ve got two hundred on me,”

“Yeah, don’t try running off, I’ll run you over if I have to,”

“I’m not stupid. I’ll be back,”

After taking another hundred dollars out, he paid the taxi driver and thanked him and give an extra twenty for a tip. After watching the taxi pull back onto the road Onai sighed, it was pouring rain here too. He pulled his hood back on and began the five plus mile walk back to his hideout in the woods.
***
Wednesday December 25, 2030 




Onai held his paw on the door knob hesitating to turn it. He stood there listening to all of the voices inside the house. His mom calling for everyone to settle down. He smiled hearing the laughs and giggles of the younger cubs from all of the presents around the Christmas tree. He removed his paw from the knob and sat down next to the door, hidden from view by a thick plastic tree that sat to the left of the door. He exhaled silently. “Should I really come back home? They all sound happy without me. I just screw everything up. I’m a horrible cub. I’m a shitty cub. I shouldn’t be here. I should just kill myself and let them live a happy life without me,” he thought to himself. His ears perked up as two voices spoke really close to him, just feet away from the front door.

“Fang, this isn’t Christmas to me. Not everyone is here. Onai isn’t here. I miss my little boy,” Vapor said.

“I know Vapor. I miss him too. I wish I wasn’t so tough on him after I got back. I tried to mold him into myself and I was wrong for that. Sure, he was mean and had attitude towards his sisters and us, but…” Fang sighed, “he was just scared and didn’t have his father for four years. I wish I had never enlisted. I hope he comes back home,”

“Me too Fang. I wish you would go get him, but I understand that you want him to decide on his own. He’s old enough to make decisions like this,” Vapor replied.

“Mom! Dad! Come on! Santa left gifts for all of us!” A happy and cheerful Bella
 cheered as she ran through the foyer to the living room.

“Okay, okay. We’re coming,” Vapor said with a sad chuckle.

“He’ll be fine. He’s a smart cub and knows how to keep warm. He’s been using the money in his account to buy food, water and winter clothing. If he doesn’t come home by, I don’t know, end of January, I’ll go look for him and see if he wants to come back home, or at least get him into a motel,”

“Okay Fang. I just hope he’s doing okay and isn’t scared or freezing,”

“I’m sure he’s fine. I doubt he would let himself get sick or hurt without coming home or calling for help. He’s smart, took after you,”

“Fang… I just want to hug him again,” she said.

“I know, me too,” he replied as one of the cubs yelled out for them to hurry up.

“Let’s get in there before we get mauled by the kids,” Vapor replied while looking out the window at the snow falling.

Tears ran down his face after hearing his parents speak of him. He covered his mouth as he breathed in heavily. The cold air burned his throat. 
He pulled his legs to his body and laid his head against his knees and silently cried. Tears ran down his face and dripped to his pants. He shivered as a cold wind blew and covered his snow boots with flakes of snow.

After about ten minutes he stood up and slowly turned the knob of the door and pushed it open quietly. He stepped in and smiled upon feeling the warmth of the house. He removed his coat and sat it to the side with his backpack and other supplies. He moved silently down the wall and listened, everyone was still in the living room opening gifts, which would take them quite sometime to get through. He quietly rounded the corner and stopped just shy of the steps down to the living room. He stood there and silently exhaled. “Should I really do this? I can just leave right now. They don’t even know I’m here,” he thought. “No! I’m tired of living out there. I’m freezing and hungry and tired of eating fast food and canned food. I want my mom and dad again. I want to hug them again,” he thought then took a step into the living room. He didn’t get more than a step in when he was spotted.

“ONAI?!” Laika shouted. She stood up and ran towards him. She was more than fifteen feet away and a couch in the way. She leapt over the couch and continued running. She hit him with such force they both fell to the floor. She had him in a hug as they hit the floor. By now everyone knew he was home. After getting his sister off of him he stood up and stared at the floor. First it was Vapor, then Luna then Fang to hug him. His ears were inundated with crying.
 He just stood there crying and hugging his dad. After everyone finally realized that this wasn’t a dream and was real they moved back a bit to give him space.

“Hi,” he finally said, a few minutes after being spotted.

“Onai. Are you? Are you back home? For good?” Vapor asked.

“If you want me to be,” he replied, tears still flowed down his face while staring at the young Japanese Fox. She was standing silently at the end of the couch just staring at him. She hadn’t made a sound, hugged him or anything.

“Of course we want you back home. I’m so glad you’re back home baby,” Vapor replied.

“Yeah, me too,” he replied and walked up to Hiroko. He sat down on his knees and stared at her.

“I’m so sorry Hiroko,” he said and pulled her into a hug. She tried pushing away, resisting his hug but soon turned it into hugging him back.

“You left me. You left us,” she said as tears wet his sweater.

“I know. I’m so sorry,” he replied. After a minute he pulled away and stood up.

“I’m so sorry for how I treated all of you. I’m so sorry for beating you Luna. Laika, I’m so sorry for ignoring you. Dad, I’m sorry for calling you a bastard that didn’t care for me, for us. You did what you had to do, to serve in the military. Mom, I’m sorry for making you worry about me. I won’t cause you any more problems. I promise,” he said then burst out crying.

His father walked up and pulled him into a hug and patted his back and rubbed the back of his head. “It’s all in the past Onai. Don’t worry about any of it.”

“T-thanks d-dad,” he replied as he continued crying.

Ten minutes after he showed himself, everyone was calmed down and sitting and opening gifts. Onai was surrounded by gifts of his own. Even though he had left, they had set the gifts out in the hope he would come back home. He exhaled hard then pulled his cellphone out of his pocket. He scrolled through the phone number list and dialed a number.

“Who are you calling?” Luna asked, sitting beside him.

“Mr. Wolfe. It’s Christmas morning, I really hope everything is okay and not a call that you’re in trouble with law or anything?”

“Yes sir, everything is good. I wanted to call and let you know that I’m back home. I’d like for Hiroko to stay and me continuing to be her caretaker. I’ll care for her properly and won’t be mean to her anymore,” Onai said.

“Good to hear Onai. I’ll see you in the courtroom in January
. You and your family have a Merry Christmas,”

“You too sir and thank you for everything, for… Merry Christmas sir and thank you,”

“Enjoy your Christmas, Onai,” Judge Norberg said then hung up.

“You mean it Onai?” Hiroko asked, who was sitting between his legs on the floor.

“Yes, if you still want me to be your caretaker,”

“I do!” She replied standing up and hugging him. He kissed her muzzle then hugged her back.

About an hour later Willow, Jaden and Shayla all walked in and greeted everyone. Willow smiled upon seeing Onai. He walked up and hugged her.

“Grandma…” he said with tears flowing down his face. She wiped them off and smiled.

“No worries Onai. I know that you didn’t mean it,” she said then kissed his head. A few days before leaving he had called her an overzealous controlling bitch and told her to mind her own fucking business. He was wearing a heavy metal shirt that had the metal band on it, each member was flipping their middle finger and had “FUCK” written over the top and “YOU” on the bottom, a nod to their new album called “Fuck You!”

“I’m so sorry, I really am,”

“I forgive you Onai,” she replied and patted his back.
***

“I guess you and I should go talk,” Onai said to Hiroko as she sat beside him on the couch playing with toys after Christmas dinner. She looked up at him and tilted her head, “for what? Am I in trouble?” She asked. Both Fang and Vapor had overheard and looked over at the two of them.

“No. We just need to talk about rules of my room and other stuff,” he replied standing up. He held his paw out which Hiroko took hold of and slide off the couch. As they walked by Fang, sitting in a recliner, he gently grabbed Onai’s arm and pulled him close.

“No yelling or cursing at her, please,” he said through a whisper.

“I won’t,”

Fang smiled at him and let him go then watched the two of them leave the living room.

Once in his room, he looked around at all of the toys on the floor and his beloved comic books piled in a stack. He lifted Hiroko up on the bed and sat down next to her.

“Are you doing okay?” He asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied.

“You don’t know huh?” He replied.

“I guess I’m okay. I got new toys and clothes today,” she replied then smiled. He exhaled and smiled back at her.

“Hiroko, I’m sorry for how I treated you before. I was mean, I bullied you, I yelled at you, I scared you and hurt you in many different ways. I’m sorry and hope that you can forgive me. I promise I’ll do my best to be nice to you and help you when you need or want it,”

“You were mean and did scare me Onai. But I still did feel safe most times. I’m glad that you’re back home Onai,” she said then moved over to his lap and hugged his neck.

“Me too. It’s nice to be back home and warm,” he replied and patted her back a few times then pulled her off of him. They sat there while Onai talked about rules and what he expected of her. After nearly twenty minutes they came to a few agreements and a few compromises.
***

A couple of hours later Hiroko stretched her arms out and yawned big. Her eyes were heavy after the long, exciting and fun filled day. She laid down on the bed and closed her eyes. Onai moved up and looked at her.

“Hiroko,” he said.

“Yes?” She replied sleepily.

“Goodnight,” he replied and kissed her muzzle.

“Nite nite,” she replied and quickly fell asleep with a smile on her face. He smiled and covered her up then left the room.

Back downstairs he sat on the couch and looked over at his parents, then grandmother and Jaden.

“Are you feeling okay Onai? Hurt or injured or anything that you need to see a doctor for?” Fang asked.

“I’m good. No injuries,”

“Okay. I’m happy to have you back home buddy,”

“Thanks dad, me too,”

“I was so worried about you Onai. I’m glad that you’re back home and safe,” Vapor said.

“Oh yeah. She was worried and my ears are halfway deaf from it now,” Fang replied and chuckled. Vapor threw the closest thing near her at him, a remote control, hitting him in his stomach.

“We’re all glad to have you back home, seriously,” Laika said.

“Thanks. I really am sorry for causing all the problems that I did. I’ll work on it and do my best not to cause issues anymore,”

“If you feel the need to talk, just talk to us Onai. Or if you want or need to, a therapist,” Fang said.

“I’ll talk to y’all not a therapist,”

“Okay Onai,” Fang replied.

“What should I do? I’m so behind on community service,”

“You’ll have to talk to Judge Norberg about that. Nothing we can do about it,” Fang replied.

“Okay,” he replied and sat down to enjoy a Christmas movie with his sisters, parents and family.
***
Monday January 6, 2031 


Onai and Hiroko walked into the courthouse, signed in, along with Fang. They entered the courtroom, sat down and began their wait to be called up. After a few long hours, they were finally called. Onai took Hiroko's paw and headed to the front through the half wall separator and the half-sized door. They both stood in front of Judge Norberg silent while he prepared and looked at Onai's file.

"Hiroko, how you doing?" Norberg asked after a few minutes.

"I'm good,"

"How are you feeling since Onai came back home?"

"What do you mean?"

"Has he been nice? Caring for you properly? Yelled at you? Left you sleeping in a dark room without a night light? Any other stuff that makes you scared or fearful to be around him?"

"Oh. No. Onai has been really nice and helps me all the time now. He even took me to the arcade one day and we had lots of fun. After that, we had ice cream. I got vanilla and chocolate and sprinkles and bananas and pink strawberry frosting and a few cherries on top," She replied cheerfully, her little tail wagged happily behind her.

"That's good to hear. So you don't feel scared of him anymore?"

"No. He's been really nice. He gives me a lot of hugs,"

"Good to hear. I'm happy to see you smiling again,"

“Me too. It's good to smile,"

"It is. Thank you, Hiroko,” the Judge said then turned his attention to Onai. “Mr. Wolfe, let me explain something to you. You better listen very carefully. This is your one last chance. It's in your best interest, to keep your freedom, to ensure that Hiroko is safe and healthy. I don't want to hear any more about you making her feel scared or fear for her safety. I don't want to hear about another outburst like you had in Targanimals before you ran away. As for you running away, if you run away again and I hear about it, I will put out a warrant for your arrest for cub abandonment and endangerment. Those two charges are both felonies and carry a minimum of 8 years to be served consecutively in city jail, plus the time from your other charges. Don't screw this up, Mr. Wolfe. On the note of your community service. You have completed only 955 hours out of 3,000 required hours. Mr. Wolfe, you cannot miss any more days. If you miss just one day, just one hour, you will not complete your community service. You [b]WILL[/b] attend 4 hours Monday through Thursday, 5 hours on Friday and 15 hours every Saturday.
 Since you got yourself expelled from school you should have zero issues attending on any of the aforementioned days.

Against my better judgment, I’m going to help you just slightly by reducing your service hours from 3000 to 2755, that’s 245 hours less. I won’t do that again, ever. So, if you do miss a day you best have been admitted to the hospital. If you have any doctor or dental or any other type of appointments, your parents need to contact me at least two weeks ahead of time to let me know. I’ll work with you for those. No more days off other than Sunday Mr. Wolfe. Also, if I hear that you smoke marijuana again, I will send you to Juvi, immediately and all prior charges will be permanent and you’ll serve the full time,” the judge stated.

“I understand Your Honor and thank you,” Onai replied then looked down after Hiroko squeezed his paw,”

“Mr. Wolfe, I won’t lie, I’m more than half tempted to have you outfitted with a cellular and GPS tracking device on your ankle, to keep you in line,”

“Do what you think is right or what you have to do, Your Honor,” he replied.

“Don’t screw up Mr. Wolfe. See you in one month. Good bye,” the judge said then waved him off.

“Bye, have a good day,” he replied then left with Hiroko walking beside him.

Onai, Hiroko and Fang walked out of the courthouse and headed towards the car. Hiroko looked up at Onai while she held his paw.

“Onai?” Hiroko said.

“Yes?”

“Mr. Norberg was really upset with you. He isn’t going to take me away is he?”

“I don’t think so,”

“Oh okay,”

“No need to worry Hiroko. Judge Norberg will not be taking you away from our family. He can, however, put Onai into jail if he fails community service or makes you scared of him, he yells at you, among other things,” Fang explained.

“I don’t want Onai to go to jail,” she said as tears started forming in her eyes.

“Well, lets all hope that Onai does what he’s supposed to do and promised to do,”

“Okay,” she replied then looked back over at Onai, “don’t be mean to me anymore and do that service stuff.”

“I’ll do my best,” he replied as he helped her into her car seat.


Just as Onai was about to get into his dads car a court clerk walked down the steps and yelled at them and waved them back over. Onai looked over at his dad and sighed. Onai stepped back out of the car and walked over to the clerk who handed over a clipboard. A moment later Onai got in the car and closed the door.

“Forgot to sign the paper stating I was in court,” he explained.

“Ah okay,” Fang replied as he pulled out of the parking spot.

“Dad, you were right about that car seat for Hiroko. It’s fucking awesome. I want one for myself,” he said and chuckled.

“Yeah it’s awesome. You and Luna had older models that were similar but different styles. This seat for Hiroko cost me $900, so she best enjoy it,”

“I’m sure she does,” Onai said then looked into the backseat and chuckled, “she’s asleep already.”

“It’s a comfy seat. Recaro seats are nice like that. The seat that you’re strapped into is also a Recaro, but much more expensive,”

“I’m kind of scared to know how much,”

“$8,000. Each,” Fang replied.

“Wha? R-Really?”

“Yup,”

“And you let us eat and drink in them?”

“It’s your allowance if you spill anything in it,”

“Yeah. I’d never have money if I messed them up,”

“You would, just not for a while though,” Fang replied with a chuckle.

The two continued talking on their way back home, while Onai kept worrying if he would be able to actually finish community service and not end up in Juvi or jail.
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completely
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I’m barely passing school anymore, making D’s and F’s in all my classes. Yeah, be on the look out for my report card mom, dad, you’ll love it.
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homework and school


�Anyone else???


�Is Willow and Jaden still living here? Are they even married yet? Do they have another pup yet?


�How old is Laika’s cubs? Are any of them still pup size to be held?





11 months old.


�Onai was expelled.
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The next school day





	“ONAI?” Luna exclaimed. She rushed up to him and hugged him. He walked into their third period class, one of the two classes they have together.


	“Hi Luna,” he said and hugged her back.


	“When are you coming home? Mom is pissed at dad for letting you leave. We all miss you. Hiroko too,” she said.


	“I’m not Luna. I do nothing but screw up,” he replied and walked away to his desk. Luna’s tail stopped wagging and dropped to the floor. She looked at him as her face drooped from what he had just told her. She walked up to his desk and stared at him and begged him to come back home, while he remained silent. A minute later the bell rung and the teacher started talking about today’s lecture. Onai tilted his head and exhaled then yawned, not at the teacher or the lecture, just from being a bit tired. It was tougher to sleep on the hard ground then he thought it would. A few minutes later he looked over at his sister and was taking aback. She was glaring at him, almost with death in her eyes.


	“What?” He mouthed to her, silently.


	“Come home,” she replied, silently as well. He rolled his eyes and shook his head. He picked up his book and looked at it, trying to ignore his sister.





	Fifteen minutes into the lecture the teacher called on Onai to answer. He wasn’t really listening.


	“Don’t know. Don’t care,” he replied.


	“That’s… unlike you,”


	“Oh well. Ask someone else,”


	“Um sure, Sedona, what about you?”


	“Grover Cleveland won the Presidential election in 1884. He took office in 1885 as the twenty-fifth president. He won by just 0.6 percent against James Blaine,” she said.


	“Very good Sedona. I’m disappointed in you Onai. I want to see you after class,”


	“Whatever,” he replied.





	Onai picked up his lunch tray and headed out into the cafeteria. He looked at the table where Luna and Todd was sitting at, along with a few other friends of theirs. He closed his eyes for a second exhaled before walking to a corner of the room and found a chair and sat down. He looked up a few minutes later to see Todd looking at him. Todd gave a faint smile then turned back around after Luna told him to stop staring.





	Once school was let out, Onai waited until all of the buses had left to start his walk back home. It took him four hours but he finally arrived at his new makeshift home. He dropped his backpack and leaned against a tree and sighed.
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�What edits was I doing??????????
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STOPPED HERE ON EDITS
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STOPPED HERE ON EDITS
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Onai was expelled.





Luna told them that he was still going to school but each time that their parents came up to talk to him, Onai somehow found out and quickly left. 
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Also he’s been going to school and his community service.
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 He’s at the age that he can legally move out
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He appears to be fine and seems to be good on the money front. Had about a hundred dollars on a makeshift table. A few tens, and some fives and ones as well.
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You’ve been distant from your sister and Todd. You’ve ran out of classes a few times and missed the rest of the day after you ran out. What’s going on man?


�Original Text:


(replaced everything after this comment)��, speaking of which, can I get that toilet paper?” Dale asked. Onai shook his head and handed the roll over to him. He watched his friend disappear into the woods.


�Sunday November 17, 2030


�Friday, November 22, 2030


�Hours that Judge took off of Onai’s Community Service time to care for Hiroko.


�Wednesday December 25, 2030


�Try to have this around Christmas?


�*******


Is Willow, Jaden and Shayla still living here?�*******��Is Bella too old here? Who is younger here? 





Bella is 9y, 0m, 20d old
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It suddenly hit him. It wasn’t their fault for his issues, his problems, his attitude, it was all his.
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 and questions, so many questions.


�Onai has a meeting with the judge in 1 week.


�Monday January 6, 2031


�How much time has Onai done for community service??





955 Hours!!


�Hiroko’s Car Seat�Recaro Young Sport Hero�


https://www.recaro-kids.com/products/toddler-car-seat-young-sport-hero/?variant=39513853034647


�https://www.amazon.com/Recaro-Young-Sport-Hero-Black/dp/B00QWX9LL8/ref=sr_1_2?keywords=recaro+Young+Sport+Hero&qid=1581034136&sr=8-2





