Tuesday March 10, 2031 


“Hey mom. How’s things going?” Fang asked after Willow and Jaden walk back from the Lasserre’s house, the elderly frog couple at the end of the road.


“Mr. and Mrs. Lasserre both passed away a couple of hours ago,” she said.


“I’m sorry to hear that. They were good people,” Fang replied quietly.


“Yeah, I’ll miss them. They were always there for me, for us, when I needed someone to talk to, especially after when…” Willow replied with a sigh, “nevermind. They were good people. I’ll miss them dearly,”


“Will there be a funeral for them?” Vapor asked.


“Yes of course, we’ll be the first to know.
 The Lasserre’s wanted to talk to me this morning. As you know, Mr. Lasserre had been sick for months with stage 4 cancer. He passed away soon after we finished talking a few hours ago. Mrs. Lasserre passed away just two hours later. Even though Mr. Lasserre had cancer he passed peacefully in his sleep. Mrs. Lasserre passed away probably from a broken heart but it was peaceful as well, other than her mourning her husband. She was sitting in a chair while talking with hospice staff, their lawyer and me, she just… slumped over. They couldn’t bring her back,” Willow explained.


“Cancer is a bitch,” Fang replied with a sigh, “and that’s true love for you.”


“Yeah it is,” Jaden replying about the cancer.


“What did they want to talk to you about mom?” Fang asked.


“They wanted either you or me to buy their property and house. They trust us to either rent it or sell it, or do as we see fit with it. They know that it’s outdated and would take quite a bit to renovate it. I agreed to buy it, that’s what we had just finished talking about before she passed away. Their lawyer agreed to let me pay for the funeral and take that amount out, the rest will go to their estate. They want all that can be donated to cancer research, after everything else has been paid and settled.”


“Are you going to sell?” Vapor asked.


“Well, I don’t know. Fang, Vapor … Jaden and I have been talking about something over the past few months. I think we’re going to move out and get a house of our own. We talked about it with the Lasserre’s before they passed. We’re going to move into their house for a short time before looking for another house. Mainly to deal with the upkeep and get it ready to either rent or sell,” Willow stated.


“If you don’t want to move you don’t have to mom. We’re more than happy to have you here,” Fang said.


“I know that honey, but Jaden and I would like to have our own place. Even though we love being there, we want our own privacy. I still have my old house, but I rent that out, so we can’t move into that,” she replied.


“Well, whatever you want to do, I’ll support your decision mom,”


“I know you will. Thank you Fang,”


“Willow, how old were the Lasserre’s?” Jaden asked.


“They were both 122
 years old,” she replied.


“Really? They didn’t seem that old,” Fang replied.


“Fang, they’ve pretty much watched you grow up. But yeah, they didn’t look the age they were. Something with certain frog species can live for 100 to 150 years,” Willow explained.


“Wow,” both Jaden and Fang replied.


Vapor grumbled after the baby monitor crackled to life, one of the pups started crying and woke up the other one
. She kissed Fang and headed inside to take care of them.


“Do you know when you might be moving out?” Fang asked.


“We’re not sure yet. It’ll take a few months for the lawyer to settle their estate.
 We’ll let you and Vapor know when we know,”


“Okay. Well, whatever you choose, I’ll support you, like I already said,”


“I know Fang. I’m going to head up to my room. I need to clear my mind,” she said then left the two men standing outside.


“Willow’s heartbroken over their deaths,” Jaden said.


“Yeah I can tell. They were like parents to her. I remember, barely, when I was around four, mom was really sick. Puking, diarrhea, sweating, everything. A bad case of the flu. I stayed with Mr. Lasserre while Mrs. Lasserre stayed at our house and took care of mom. Took two weeks for her to get feeling better. Not once did either of the Lasserre’s make a fuss about having to take care of someone else.


“I’ve met them a few times when Willow went over to visit. I wish I had visited them more often, they were always so nice and charming,”


“They really are… ah, they really were,” Fang replied, opening the door to the house.


“Hold my mom extra tight today, tonight, she’ll need it,”


“I will,” 

***

Saturday, June 14, 2031 


“Are you sure you want to mom? You don’t have to move out. You’re more than welcome to stay in our house. You know that we have more than enough room for everyone,” Fang said.


“We’re sure Fang. We would like to have our own privacy in a house of our own,” she replied.


“Okay. Do you think a three bedroom house will be enough space for you, Jaden and Shayla?” He asked.


“Yes Fang. That’s more than enough for the three of us,” she replied.


“Okay. What day are we going to move things out of the house and your stuff into the house?”


“We’re going to clean the house up today. If you want to help, you’re more than welcome to come over,” she explained.


“Yeah I can help,” he replied.


“Willow, don’t forget to ask Fang about that cabinet with all those vials and jars in it,” Jaden said.


“Ah that’s right. Fang, there’s a small wooden case, a really nice one actually, it’s filled with a lot of little vials and jars and other stuff. I’m not sure what any of it is. They all have labels with a number on them. Some have the poison symbol on them, skull and crossbones,” she explained.


“Hmm, sounds like some type of chemicals. I can look through them. I’m always up to adding more to my chemical collection you know,” he replied.


“Yeah, I know,” she replied with a giggle, “that’s why I told you.”

***


After a couple of hours of checking, Fang figured out most of the chemicals but there were a few he had no idea what they were. They had no labels or notes of what it might be.


“Yeah mom, I have no idea about these five chemicals. I think I’ll put them into one of the chemical containers I have and take them to be destroyed after we get the house cleaned up. Maybe they have a notebook or something in a drawer or something. Until then, I’ll bring it all over to our house. The unknowns will go into that explosion proof container,”


“Thank you Fang,” Willow replied as she carried a box outside and sat it down. She sat in the chair and started looking through the binders filled with various documents.


“Ugh, more tax documents. This box is from the 1950’s,” Willow said.


“I guess they never threw anything away,” Jaden replied.


“No they didn’t, not documents anyway,”


“That’s how many now?” Fang asked.


“48 years worth so far. I bet the rest of the boxes in the attic are all tax documents. I bet it stops at 2028 when they stopped using the attic themselves, after they had asked you to come over and put those three boxes up there for them,”


“Ah yeah, I forgot about that. Yeah, I think you’re right,” Fang replied.


“The oldest box I’ve seen so far was 1928,” Jaden stated.


“Yeah. I think they came to the USF in 1920. They would have been twelve,”


“Jeez, so they’ve seen pretty much all the wars since then. Crazy to think that,”


“Yeah. Mr. Lasserre fought in world war two on our side. His medals are in their bedroom,” Willow explained.


“That’s awesome. Don’t throw those away,”


“I’m not going to throw them away Fang. I might actually donate them to the museum in Orion City. They’re always looking for war memorabilia, medals and other war related stuff. I bet you his uniforms are in this house somewhere,”


“That would be a good place for them I think, instead of them just being boxed up or shown in a private house,” Jaden replied.


“Indeed, that’s was my thought as well,”

***

Saturday, June 28, 2031 


“Well, that seems to be everything,” Willow replied.


Willow, Jaden, Fang and Vapor walked around the familiar but now fully empty house. They decided to remove everything that could be moved. They stored everything in two 40 foot cargo containers that Fang bought. It was easier this way instead of having to carry it all back to their house and find a temporary place to store everything.


“What’s next?” Vapor asked.


“Carpet and tiles are being removed. The walls are going to be removed and all electrical will be updated, along with the plumbing,” Willow explained.


The house was built in 1946, so everything inside is 84 years old. You couldn’t really tell it from the outside. It was an outdated exterior design, but it was well kept. There was no major damage that many 80+ year old houses have. The electrical consisted of old outdated two-wire aluminum cables, there was no ground for most outlets, however some were rigged to have a ground but was crude at best and not legal in any way.


Willow chuckled as she walked by where a couch used to sit. The Lasserre’s rarely moved furniture. The carpet where the couch once sit looked almost pristine, whereas the outside was dull and lost most of it’s brilliant coloring, albeit an ugly burnt orange. The exposed carpet looked even worse, it was a brownish color, losing almost all of it’s orangish coloring, now looking more like Pantone 448C. It reminded Willow of dirty river water or a muddy lake.

***

Wednesday, July 7, 2031 


Willow yawned as she stepped out of the Wolfe residence and walked down the street towards the Lasserre’s house. Parked by the house was two vehicles, a pickup truck and a box truck. They were from a company in Orion City that dealt with house cleanup. Today they would be removing carpet, the wall panels and anything behind them, old plumbing and anything else that might need to be removed for professional repair.


Willow yawned once more, before walking up to the three gentlefurmen. One of them a middle aged skunk, one looked like he was in his 30’s another skunk, and then a young furman, who didn’t look over 25 who was a deer. Willow greeted them on this early Wednesday morning. There was a light fog covering the area, but still with good visibility. The Rocky mountains and the woods in the distance were mostly covered by dense fog that would quickly evaporate once the sun rose a bit higher. It was just a little before six in the morning.


After pleasantries Willow showed the three the house and let them in so they could get to work. After seeing if they needed anything else, which they didn’t, Willow excused herself.


She headed back over to their house, headed into the kitchen and started the coffee. Twenty minutes later she was sitting at the center counter drinking her sleepiness away. She would soon start on breakfast for the Wolfe family. Fang would soon join her in helping cook breakfast.

***


After the kids were seen off to school, Vapor left to go into Wolfe and Fox. Fang stayed home like normal to baby sit and home school Laika and Tamra.
 Willow finished her third cup of coffee, kissed Jaden and headed out the door. She walked back over to the house. She stopped and looked around for a moment. The fog had cleared up except in the distance. It was a bit past 7:45 AM. She headed inside the house. She was surprised at how fast they worked. They had multiple walls already down, only the studs and wiring showing. She looked at one of the outlets that hung from the wiring. The wiring sheath was frayed on one of the wires, showing exposed aluminum electrical wire, not a good thing.


“There’s more of that over there and there,” the Skunk said.


“Well, it’s good that I decided to do this. It’s all a fire hazard,”


“Yes ma’am. I’m sure we’ll find more frayed wires,”


“I wouldn’t be surprised,”


“I came over to tell you that if you need anything, water, tea, coffee, food, bathroom, whatever, just come over to the large house and ring the bell, we’ll be happy to help with whatever you might need,”


“Thank you,”


After speaking for a bit longer, Willow left again to let them get back to work.

***


Cost for replacing everything would run a bit over $55,000. All wiring, plumbing, flooring, walls, built-in appliances and more. It was a bit more than what Willow expected but not really unexpected due to the age of the house. She and the demolition crew and repair crews were surprised at the wood choice for the entire house, cedar trees. Cedar is hard to rot and keeps many bugs and insects away. No wonder it always smelled like cedar when I visited, Willow said to the crews and herself.


“If any wood has to be replace, I want it to be cedar as well please,”


“I’m sure we can get it, but it’ll be fairly expensive,”


“That’s fine. I’d like to keep it as they had originally built it,”


“Okay, we’ll let you know if we have to, but it looks all solid so far,”


“Good to hear,”


By 5:30 PM they had all of the walls down to the studs. They had just packed up and left. They would return tomorrow to continue. It would take them five days to get all of the old wiring and plumbing out. The flooring took the longest at three days of the five to rip out. Cost to rip everything out was $20,800 over the five 11-hour work days.

***

Saturday, July 19, 2031 


“It looks good,” Jaden said as they walked through the newly renovated house. Willow kept the same floor layout, she didn’t have any walls knocked down to open up the space or anything. The house was brought up to proper and legal electrical and plumbing code. Walls were replaced with new dry wall and was painted. All new carpet in the bedrooms, and flooring installed in the kitchen, living room and bathroom.


“It still feels weird. I expect to see the Lasserre’s here when I walk in,”


“I bet,” Jaden replied, placing his hand on Willow’s back to comfort her.


After walking around and checking everything out, they headed outside. She stood on the porch and looked outwards, she could see all the way down their road.


“Jaden, I don’t think I can live here. Too many memories. And not really enough room for all of us,”


“I’ll go wherever you want to Willow. I’m happy to see you being happy, and if that means you sell this house or do whatever to make you happy, I’m totally fine with it,”


“Thank Jaden. You really are still a nice boy,” she said turning around. She smiled and kissed his lips for a moment before pulling away. He smiled and chuckled shyly while blushing.


“Jaden, you’re still so damn adorable when you get embarrassed,” she said turning back around to face the road.


“I’m going to sell the house. Not to Fang or Vapor though. They would probably rent it out, but… I don’t know. I think I’ll find some family to sell it to,”


“Whatever works for you Willow. It’s in your name and your money that you put into it,”


“Yeah,” she replied.

***

Tuesday, July 22, 2031 



Willow stood in the kitchen while the two Raccoon’s talked and looked at the appliances in the kitchen. The stove and oven were built-in, but can be replaced easily if required. The male Raccoon handed the end of the tape measure to his wife then walked away a little bit. Then they moved 90 degrees. “The table will be able to fit with plenty of space,” he said.


“Good. I love my grandmother’s table,”


“So do I. It’s heavy though and hate moving it,”


“Well, it was built in the 1850’s out of solid redwood,” she replied.


“Yeah, I know,”


“What do you think?” He asked his wife.


“I like it. A little smaller than our old house, but it’ll work,” she replied.


“And the ceilings are as tall, so it won’t be a pain to clean the fans or anything else,”


“Lazy,” she replied with a chuckle.


"Daddy, can I have this room?" A young Raccoon girl poked her head out of a bedroom, her violet eyes shifting to Willow briefly, giving the elderly wolf a somewhat nervous look.


“What do you think of the house honey?” Her mom asked.


The cub gave a half-hearted shrug. "It's a house I guess…." she sighed. "I miss home…."


“Bubbles, you silly girl, of course it’s a house,” her father replied, then sat down in front of his daughter. “I know it’s a major change and I’m sorry that we had to move. But the money is better here and it’s safer for you to live here than it was in New York City. You’ll be able to play outside without worrying about being cubnapped, killed or worse,” her father said trying to comfort the young girl. She looked down for a moment then nodded her head.


After learning more about the house and it’s previous occupants, they discussed pricing. Willow settled for $16,000 less than she had asked for. She had a heart to make sure that cubs had a safe house. The young Raccoon girl made her smile with a goofy joke she told her dad. The other people who looked at the house were single or just married couples. None of the others had cubs. Bubbles was happy to hear that there were cubs her age right next door at the huge house that she saw when they drove up. The house was gigantic and towered over everything else around, except for the tallest of trees that stood at least 20 to 50 feet taller.


They shook on the offer. Willow made sure once again and they agreed they wanted the house. Willow immediately removed the listing from online sites.


Willow had an amazing real-estate lawyer who had already had everything in order for the house to be sold and moved into immediately after payment. That Friday, the twenty-fifth, she had the full payment for the house, $245,000.

***

Saturday, August 2, 2031


The new Raccoon family had already started moving their stuff into their new, to them, house. As Bubbles helped move her boxes from the truck and into the house, she would look over at the huge house and see cubs running around the front yard. She could hear them talking and yelling loudly as they chased each other. One looked like a horse and the other was a rabbit. “A rabbit and a horse living with wolves?” Bubbles thought to herself, forgetting that she had already met Willow, a wolf, and Jaden, a horse, just days prior.


“Whatcha lookin’ at honey?” Her dad asked walking back to the truck to get more items.


“Nothing, just the cubs over there,”


“That’s Mrs. Wolfe’s family,”


“Oh right okay,”


“I’m sure you can play with them soon, but first, we need to get things inside and your bedroom finished before night,”


“Alright daddy,”


It took all day, but the got their things into the house. They met Fang and Vapor, Tib, Todd and Lin who all helped them carry heavy furniture in.

***


Later that night Willow and Jaden were laying in bed.


“So, what’s the new plan?” Jaden asked.


“I don’t know. You have any ideas?” She asked.


“I’m not sure. We don’t want to take Shayla out of school and put her into a new one in Orion City. We don’t want to really spend money on another house. On top of that, we are trying for another cub still. Right?”


“Yeah we are,” she replied and looked over. She planted a kiss on him. He moved over and got on top. He kissed her for a moment before moving down. He kissed her neck causing her to giggle, then moved to her breast and kissed and licked both. He made his way down her body and in between her legs. He pulled her panties off then planted his muzzle right in between. His tongue lapping at her clit and inside of her vagina. She was moaning from his strong tongue pressing at her. After a few moments he rose back up and looked at her beneath her. He smiled at her then kissed her as he pushed into her causing her to gasp. His three inch thick cock spread her pussy lips open and speared her insides. He rocked back and forth while Willow moaned into his ear.
 Her arms and legs wrapped around him. 


Willow enjoyed basic vanilla sex. She would try something new here and there, but it always felt better to her when they were in each others arms and legs. A certain past fling turned her away from, in her own words, weird kinks. Though, last weekend, she did enjoy the shower sex. She was washing herself off when Jaden came up behind her. He kissed her neck and whispered into her ear, she giggled, then gasped as he pushed his hard cock into her from behind. She placed her hands against the wall while Jaden held her waist and thrusted in and out. Minutes later he exhaled and pulled away. She looked between her legs to see the stream of his cum pouring out of her. She flicked her tail out of the way and presented her backside for him. She wasn’t too much into anal, but did find it pleasurable on rare occasions. He looked at her and she nodded. Her hair and fur was soaked with water as it rained down on them. He stepped up, took his cock in hand and pressed at her star. She gasped loudly as his cock slipped into her ass, filling her full. She moaned in a bit of pain but it was bearable for now. He leaned over her and kissed her cheek then pulled out to his flared tip then slowly pushed back in. He only lasted a minute and half before filling her full once again. He went to pull out, but she stopped him, asking him to stay in for a moment to let her calm down. A couple of minutes later she lifted up and pull off of him. They watched, for the three seconds, as his cum drained from her then stopped as her sphincter closed tightly. They said their love yous to each other then finished their shower.


Willow moaned loudly as Jaden’s hand caused her back to pop after pushing down gently. She was on her stomach as he continued slowly thrusting in her, while giving her a makeshift back massage. He laid down on her back and whispered sweet loves into her ear and gave her a gentle nibble on her ear, just seconds before neighing and creaming her insides. He exhaled as he continued his slow thrusts for a few more minutes until his cock softened up and no longer worked for thrusts. He rolled over onto his back and looked over and kissed her lips. She smiled at him.


“Still good as always,” she said to him then cuddled against his chest.


His cum leaked from her puss for hours afterwards while they slept, and pooled into a large stain on their sheets.

***

Thursday, January 1, 2032


“I DON’T FUCKING CARE! YOU SLEPT WITH MY SISTER!” The lady Seal yelled at her husband.


“I DIDN’T-” he, also a Seal, said being cut off.


“SHUT THE FUCK UP YOU LYING PIECE OF SHIT CHEATING BASTARD!” she yelled back as the police separated the two.


“I DIDN’T KNOW THAT IT WASN’T YOU! YOU’RE FUCKING IDENTICAL TWINS!” He yelled back at her as the officer lead him away to the ambulance. He was patted down and no weapons were found.


Three cop cars, a fire truck and ambulance all sat with their lights flashing and sirens blaring in front of Willow’s old house. Fang had called the police due to the two seals fighting in the front yard, Willow's renters. What had started as a loud argument had first gone outside, then gotten violent. After a few more hits from her onto her husband, she ran back inside the home, returning moments later with a sizable kitchen knife, stabbing her husband in his arm as he tried to block her attack.


The Wolfe’s kept their cubs inside and away from the windows, or tried too anyway. Onai and Hiroko stood out on their balcony and watched, well listened, since the new garage blocked some of the view
 now. Fang looked down from his bedroom balcony at Onai and gave him a sharp glare and pointed towards the door. Onai gulped, grabbed Hiroko’s paw and rushed back inside, not wanting to get into any more trouble.


Awhile later the road went back to it’s normal quiet-ish self after the police finally broke the two Seal’s up. The man was treated by the paramedic’s then was handcuffed to the stretcher and taken to the local emergency clinic with a cop beside him. The lady was taken away in a police car after having taser barbs removed, she too was taken to the clinic for treatment. Both would be booked into jail over the next few days as they recovered.


Willow headed over to the McDonald’s house, the Raccoon family that Willow sold the house to. She wanted to check up on them and make sure they were doing well. They thanked her for being concerned for their safety and safety of their daughter. They talked for a bit where Willow let them know that this had never happened before and said how long they’ve lived out here. They were thankful that it wasn’t a common thing, and was happy to know that it’s really safe out here.


Willow was silent after the police was called and after she learned what had happened. She was sitting inside the third floor office. She was working on some paperwork and on the phone with a lawyer. After the police left Willow called Fang into the office and spoke with him. He agreed and headed down to the camera servers. He grabbed some footage, copied it onto a few thumb drives and gave them to Willow.

***

Thursday, February 12, 2032




“That was a pain in the ass,” Jaden said quietly.


“Yeah. Eviction court sessions are never fun and always tedious. You have to tread carefully and not say the wrong things, or it could end badly for you, as in having to pay out the tenants,” Willow said as they left the court house in Orion City.


The renters in her old house were suing Willow based on her breaking their rental agreement early, after Willow served them with an eviction notice three weeks after their fight that ended up with each renter arrested for domestic violence. A subsection in the rental agreement made it clear that any arrest for any violence, abuse or drugs, among other things, would void their rental agreement and would be evicted. Willow and her lawyer proved that the renters were both arrested for domestic violence on that day, including assault of a police officer on the lady after she sucker punched him with her elbow. The tenants were going for a million dollars plus another ten million in various emotional states. The judge sided with Willow and the ironclad rental agreement, the camera footage and the police reports.


Willow and Jaden talked about the house as they made their way home in Greenwood. By the time they made it back, they had made their choice.

***


“We’re moving into my old house,” Willow said to everyone while they ate dinner.


“How’s the house though?” Fang asked forgetting that he’s already seen the inside after the renters had left.


“No damage at all, other than a cabinet door hinge that they broke, supposedly on accident. But you should know this already Fang. Are you feeling okay?” Willow asked.


“Ah right. Yeah, just a bit tired. The pups and kits kept me running around all day,”


“Getting slow and weak in your old age, huh?” Willow asked with a chuckle.


“HA!” Fang laughed loudly.


“What’s that laugh about?”


“You called me old, which means you called yourself o-”


“If you want to keep eating on your own volition, I would suggest NOT finishing that sentence Fang,” Willow replied then stared at him pointedly.


“Old,” he replied with a smirk. Willow just smiled and shook her head, she knew he would finish it, he couldn’t pass up that opportunity for a free pass at calling his mom old. He loved her and she knew it and knew that he didn’t mean anything mean about it.


“Anyway, before you two kill each other…” Jaden said, “when will we move out there?”


“
I’m not quite sure, but would like to do it fairly soon,” Willow replied.

***

Saturday, March 13, 2032 


“I already know the answer, but are you both sure that you want to move out? We have more than enough space for everyone,” Fang asked.


“We’re sure Fang. It’s time to leave your house. I’ve been living there since we had it built. It’s time for my cubs to grow their wings and go on their own,” Willow replied, causing Vapor to chuckle.


“Alright. Let’s get this over with then,”


“Fang, baby, all we have is clothing and miscellaneous items. No heavy furniture, other than my jewelry chest and the chair in my bedroom that I like,”


“Well, either way, we can get started whenever you’re ready,”


A few hours later they had all of Willow and Jaden’s things moved out and back into her original house. Jaden and Willow had decided to buy all new furniture to start off fresh. They spent hours and hours looking at everything. Jaden pretty much let the love of his life get whatever. Though it did upset her a little that he always agreed to anything, but he calmed her down and said that he didn’t care what furniture they had, as long as the two of them were together and still loved each other, which caused Willow to smile, blush and look away.


“Okay sis,” Quill said walking out of Shayla’s bedroom, “Shayla’s dresser is put together properly again. There were two screws that wasn’t tightened properly causing it to shake like that.”


“Ah good to hear,”


“Jaden, she hasn’t lifted anything, right?” Quill asked looking down at Jaden.


“Of course not. You think I’d let her lift anything?”


“Oh please you two. I’m still capable of lifting things, I’m only pregnant. It’s not like I have broken bones or anything else,” she replied with a huff and crossed her arms.


Willow was four weeks into her pregnancy, out of nine weeks, the second trimester.


“There’s the moodiness,” Quill said, then groaned loudly as Willow gently punched his chest, in nothing but love of course. She smirked at him as he breathed in to get his breath back, she had partially knocked the wind out of him.


“Still have that arm, huh?” Quill said a few minutes later.


“Yup. I do still workout you know,” she replied as she sat down on their couch. Fang sat down in one of the chairs and shook his head at his mom and uncle.


“Babe, you want anything to drink?” Jaden asked then kissed her head, he was standing over her behind the couch.


“Some sweet iced tea please,” she replied.


“Coming right up. Beer for you Quill? Fang?”


“Nah, I’m driving in a bit,” Quill replied, “just some tea too,”


“Same for me,” Fang replied.


After visiting for another couple of hours Quill said his goodbyes and headed back for his house. He said that he had to get ready for a date with a cute Vixen that lived next door to him. She was a single mother of three. He helped her often with things around the property, cutting down limbs, getting toys from the roof, stuff out of the attic, and helping with various other things. It was the Vixen that asked him out on their first date a month prior. He was cautious about it, she was 25 and he’s 44, quite the age gap for them. Her kits seemed to enjoy being around the “big scary wolf” especially when he would chase them around the yard acting like a werewolf. Her kits were triplets and from a deadbeat asshole who skipped state after he found out about them. Unluckily for him, the government tracked him down and gave him a beat down on his income at 75% for kit support, 25% per kit. If he doesn’t pay, he goes to prison for 20 years, so he works a minimum wage job that pays $22 an hour and works only 22 hours a week. The vixen makes a decent pay working as a teacher at one of Orion Cities Elementary schools, making $65,000 per year.


After a few more hours and after making sure that Willow and Jaden were good, Fang and Vapor left the house and headed back to their house.

***


Willow and Jaden laid on their bed in silence. They looked at each other for a few moments then shook their head.


“It’s so quiet,” Jaden said.


“Right? It’s so weird,” she replied.


“Wanna go back over to the mansion?”


“Nah, I’m good right here,” she replied then snuggled up against him. She pressed her head against his chest and inhaled. She moaned from his musky smell.


“Frisky?” He asked.


“Nope, just thinking that you need a shower,” she replied then gently pushed him towards the edge of their bed.


“Alright. Alright,” he said with a laugh. He grabbed a change of clothes and headed into their bathroom.


“Say Willow,” he asked turning around, “you going to let Shayla continue being in the nude?”


“I’m not sure yet. I know that she’s comfortable with it. We’ll have to talk to her about it,”


“Okay. I was going to say that I’m okay with it if you still are,”


“I really never was comfortable with it Jaden. I only agreed to it because Fang and Vapor let all of theirs be in the nude. It wouldn’t have been fair to Shayla to tell her that she couldn’t be while everyone else was,”


“I figured that was the case due to, well, you know,” he replied, “we’ll talk to her about it.”


“We will have to Jaden. The new president is against nudity anywhere. He’s going to do whatever he can to pass the law to ban nudity in public and in homes and anywhere cubs could be at. He also wants to make incest and incest marriage illegal, including nullifying already married persons. He wants to take rights away from the humans too. I don’t think he’ll be president for too long,” she said.


“I know Willow. He’s a piece of shit,” he said then sighed, “he wants to break up and make inter-species marriage illegal and nullify the marriages too.”


“Right,” Willow replied, “go on and take a shower. I’ll be in there soon after I check on Shayla.”


“Alright. See you in a few minutes,” he said then headed into the bathroom.


Willow got up and headed directly across the hall and opened the door. Shayla was sleeping in her bed. The pink comforter and purple bed sheets was pulled down a bit, showing off her nude chest and her belly button. She was sprawled out. Willow pulled the covers back over her, kissed her head and whispered to her to sleep tight and that she loved her.


Willow turned around and left the bedroom and left the door cracked open. She exhaled and leaned against the wall. She thought back so many years ago when it was Fang’s bedroom, remembered that he also slept sprawled out like that. She closed her eyes for a moment, a tear flowed down her face. She exhaled, looked up and wiped the tear away. She headed back into their bedroom and stripped down in the bathroom and stepped into the shower with Jaden. She chuckled at just how small this normal sized shower was compared to the room sized shower in Fang and Vapor’s house. Even though it was small, Willow and Jaden fit in there with extra space left over, probably large enough for a small Wolf-horse girl to invade for a family shower.


“Love you Willow,” Jaden said then kissed her.


“Love you too Jaden,” she replied as he washed her shoulders and back for her.


A few minutes later, Willow washed her front side off and had one thought “back to where it all began.
”

�Original Date


Tuesday May 28, 2031


�Original Text:





 Their lawyer called me earlier, after he found out.


�Lasserre’s ages:





122 years old





Born 1908


�Ashlee: 0y 2m 14d


Magnus: 0y 2m 14d


�Original Text:





We’re still figuring it all out. 


�Original Date


Saturday, August 17, 2031


�Original Date


Saturday, August 31, 2031


�Original Date


Wednesday, September 4, 2031


�Note to Self





Hiroko isn’t around yet. She arrives on Friday November 1, 2030


�Original Date


Saturday, October 12, 2031


�Tuesday, July 22, 2031





… I REALLY need to stop using comments for dates now, but it feels wrong not to make a comment on new days xD


�NEW PLAN: Willow sells the house and 1 acre of land. Bubbles Parents buys the house. They move in. Might need to push the dates back by a few months to give the Bubbles household to get settled in before Onai and her fucks.


�Original Text:





	“Mom, dad, I like this room over there,” a young Raccoon girl said quietly.


�Original Text:





	“I guess I like it, it’s a house,” she replied.


�Jaden: 27y 1m 24d


Willow: 40y 11m 5d


�This might not be true. I’m not sure how much of the view from the second floor is blocked because of the new garage addition.


�Court Date


�Original Text





Some time after the snow melts and it warms up, I suppose,


�Wow a full year on this short of a story xD


�Willow pregnant, 4 weeks of 9


�I’m not crying YOUR crying!





I have no idea why this made me tear up like it did :’(





