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Saturday, August 2, 2031 


“Hey sweetie, how are you doing?” Marcus
, the father of a young raccoon girl named Bubbles asked.


“I’m okay, I guess,” she replied sitting on her bedroom floor.


“You get everything put up yet?”


“No, not yet,” she replied pointing at a few more boxes in the corner.


“Okay. No need to rush if it’s not important things, okay?


“Okay daddy,” she replied then yawned.


“Seems like someone is tired after hauling stuff in all day. I know I’m all tuckered out,”


“I am,” she replied then looked over at a small desk.


“We ordered pizza for dinner. It should be here in about 30 minutes. Come out when you hear the doorbell, okay?”


“Okay daddy,” she replied.


“See you soon kiddo. Love ya,”


“Love you too daddy,”


Bubbles stood up and walked over to her desk and looked at it. There were a few packages of clothing, her new school uniform. A couple of the packages were opened. She lifted the shirt and looked at it. It wasn’t too bad she thought to herself then put it back down. She then lifted up the skirt, looked at it then shivered. She didn’t really care for the short skirt. It would barely cover her butt or anything. She feared that others would see her panties. She dropped it back down and moved over to her freshly made up bed. She sat down on the edge. Her legs dangled below while she stared at the eight unpacked moving boxes. Four boxes were toys and games, two were clothing, and two with some books and odds-and-ends.


She sighed depressingly and dropped backwards and stared up at the white painted ceiling. She pulled herself fully on the bed and rested her head on her pillow and balled up wrapping her tail around her legs and body. She missed the couple of actual friends she had to leave back in New York. Why did daddy and mommy have to move us out to the middle of nowhere? Why here? Why not a city? Why so far away from anything? This place doesn’t seem to have much stuff to do, it’s so small.


She had a million questions running through her mind…


“Bubbles,” she heard a soft voice say, “Bubbles honey, wake up.”


“Uhmm,” she mummered sleepily.


“The pizza is here,” her father said as she sat up.


“Okay,” she replied then rubbed her eyes. The black band around her eyes really showed off the white-ish-gray sleep at the corner of her eyes. She looked around then up at her dad.


“You okay?”


“Yes daddy, just sleepy,”


“I know. I’m sorry for waking you up, but you should eat something. You can sleep afterwards okay?”


“Okay daddy,” she replied. He waited for her to stretch then climb off her bed. They walked to the dining room and sat down. There were two pizzas and bread sticks.


She smiled upon opening the medium sized pizza box, it was her favorite, green peppers, pineapples, meatballs and onions. Her parents had a supreme pizza with all sorts of toppings.


She took her first bite and savored the taste. It wasn’t like the pizza’s back in New York. It tasted better actually! Fresher.


“This is good,” she said.


“Ours is good too. I asked Mrs. Wolfe for a pizza delivery recommendation, and she gave me the number for this one. Mrs. Wolfe says that the store sources everything from the local and nearby farms. Even the meat,”


“Oh. It’s really good. It doesn’t have that weird taste that all pizza and food had in New York,”


“Little to no air pollution out here,” her mom, replied.


“You’re right about that, Ava. Fresh clean mountain air here. Good for those young lungs of yours when you’re outside running around and playing,” her dad replied.


“Yeah… the air does smell better here. I’ve never smelled anything like it before,” she replied, thinking back to just how awful the smell was in New York, how smoggy it could be even on a bright day.


“There’s like no sounds of vehicles either, no horns, no sirens. It’s… nice,” Bubbles said.


“Yeah, it’ll be a whole new experience for you,” her mom, Ava
, replied.


The family enjoyed their first dinner, albeit just fast food, in Greenwood, Colorado.


After eating, Bubbles placed the leftovers into the fridge and headed upstairs. She yawned as she touched the top stairs step. She headed into the bathroom, brushed her teeth, peed and then headed to bed.


The poor Raccoon girl was all tuckered out and now had a belly full of food. She laid down and covered up and fell asleep in just mere seconds.

***
Sunday, August 3, 2031

“Morning Kiddo. How are you doing?” Bubbles dad said while Bubbles grabbed her favorite cereal and the milk.


“Sleepy,” she replied then sat down at the table, “what time is it?”


“It’s almost noon. We let you sleep in today,” he replied.


“Oh. I’m still tired and my body hurts. My arms hurt and my legs and my back,” she replied as she took a bite of the multi-colored cereal.


“Hard manual labor will do that to you. Don’t feel too bad, my back, legs and arms are hurting me too. Your mom’s too,”


After finishing her cereal she sat the bowl in the sink and ran water into it then headed out but was stopped.


“I know you’re tired and sore, but try to get the rest of your boxes unpacked today, please,” her dad said.


“Okay,” she replied mumbling about being sore. She made her way upstairs
 and back into her bedroom. She looked at the eight large boxes on the floor. She sighed but started putting everything way. It took her almost two hours to do, mostly due to it being boring, her in pain and still being sleepy.

***


Bubbles sat on the concrete curb in front of her house. She had a stick in her hand and was moving it around the road pavement as if she was drawing or writing something. She sighed heavily, bored. She laid on her back and stared up at the sky for half a second then closed her eyes, the sun was almost directly above her. After a few minutes she sat back up and growled, annoyed about having to move away to this place. She grumbled about nothing to do. They didn’t have internet yet, the computer and game console was still boxed up. She didn’t know where she could go to have fun. Didn’t know anyone. No friends. No nothing here in this small country town.


Her ears perked up and moved towards the sounds of cubs starting to laugh and kind of scream as they started playing, she assumed. She looked over at the huge house and stared at it where the yelling was coming from. It was the biggest house that she had ever seen, and she’s seen the White House in person. She wondered just how people could live in such a large house. She shuddered at the thoughts of chores and having to clean the house, vacuum and dusting. “Heck NO!” She thought to herself.


After a few minutes she looked back over at the huge house, a few cubs started riding their bikes in the driveway and onto the street then back onto the driveway. They were laughing and giggling and talking loudly. She watched the three rode their bikes around for a bit on the driveway when one finally stopped and pointed towards her. Bubbles stared at them for just a couple of seconds then looked down at the ground between her feet. Not even half a minute later she heard the bikes coming then stop, they were a few feet away. She gulped then looked up. A rabbit girl, a horse-dog girl and a tiger-mouse boy were all looking at her for a few silent seconds.


“Hello,” the rabbit said waving, “I’m Bella.
 This is Shayla,” she said pointing to the horse-wolf mix girl, “and this is Koujo,” she pointed at the boy.


“Uh, h-hello,” she replied quietly, embarrassed from being the center of attention right now, “Um, I. I’m B-Bubbles.”


“Nice to meet you Bubbles! I saw you move in yesterday. I wanted to come by but my mom and dad said that we should give you time to unpack and settle in. How are you doing? You okay?” Bella asked enthusiastically.


“I. I’m uh good,” she replied then looked at the three again. They were all smiling at her.


“Hello, I’m Shayla,”


“Hi,”


“I’m Koujo!”


“Uh, hi,” she replied
.


“Would you want to ride bikes with us?” Bella asked.


“I uh. I don’t know,”


“Aww, okay. You can if you want to, we’ll be riding around,”


“Bye,” Shayla and Koujo said then rode off.


“If you want to hang out, just come over okay?” Bella said.


“Uh okay,” she said while nodding.


Bubbles watched the three ride off back to the huge house. She sat there for a minute then headed back inside.


“Daddy, can I go ride bikes with the cubs at that big house?”


“Hmm. Have you cleared out those boxes yet?”


“Yes,”


“Hmm. I don’t care, but ask your mom too, okay?”


“Okay. Thanks daddy,” she said then went off and found her mom.


Her mom agreed to let her go ride her bike but asked her to be careful and to not go too far yet and to not go past the Wolfe’s house. She also said to have fun.


Bubbles headed back out and pulled her bike off the porch and snapped her helmet on. She rode down the side of the street and to the driveway of the huge house. She stopped, put her foot down, and tilted her bike over a little bit. She looked up at the huge house that towered over her and everything. Her mouth was wide open.


“Careful, a bug might fly in and you swallow it,” Bella said with a giggle. Bubbles closed her mouth and looked at the Rabbit girl who smiled at her.


“I happy that you came to ride bikes with us,”


Bubbles gave a small smile.


The four had fun for a couple of hours riding their bikes around the large driveway and onto the road and around the small cul-de-sac. They would stop and joke around, tell bad jokes and puns, and just having lots of fun.


Before she knew it her stomach started grumbling. She stopped and looked down and placed a paw on her tummy, then looked over at Bella.


“I’m going back home, I’m getting hungry,”


“We can get snacks inside,” Bella said.


“Uh, no. I uh, I’ll get some at home,”


“Alright. I guess I’ll see you later then?”


“Yeah,” Bubbles replied with a smile.


“Bye bye,”


“Bye,” she said then rode home.


She pushed her bike up the stairs and leaned it against the house. She headed inside and
 into the living room.


“Mom, I’m hungry. Can I get a snack please?”


“Do you think you can wait a little bit? We were invited by the Wolfe family for dinner.


“We. We’re going over there? In THAT BIG house?!” She asked surprised but with a tinge of worry.


“Yes. You’re not scared are you? You don’t have to go if you don’t want to,”


“I’m okay I guess. Can I get some fruit or something? My stomach is grumbling and it’s starting to hurt,”


“Go ahead, but don’t spoil your appetite okay?”


“Thanks,” she replied and headed into the kitchen. After a moment of looking she grabbed an apple and headed into her bedroom to eat it.


About an hour later she was called downstairs. They walked over to the huge house and rang the door bell.


Bubbles looked up at the huge wolf. His red eyes and huge muscles frightened her, she moved behind her dad but kept peering out from behind him at the giant wolf-man. He looked down and smiled at the young raccoon. It was a nice and welcoming smile, but those fangs were big. Before she knew it she was walking inside, still holding onto her dads pants waist band behind him.


Once inside she stepped out and looked at the large columns that held up the second floor balcony. Then the large fish aquarium caught her eye. She walked over and stared into it for a few moments. There were hundreds of fish inside, many were small at less than 3 inches long but quite a few large ones too, some being upwards of a foot. 


She let out a yell, falling backwards onto her butt as a large two-foot shark swam towards the glass with it’s mouth wide open. Just before it hit the glass it turned right and swam away. She looked over where a few chuckles came from, when another wolf-man walked over. He held out his hand for her. She took hold and was quickly lifted up and off her feet then back down in just seconds.


“You okay?” He asked.


“Y-yes,” she replied looking at the wolf with four scars on his left eye.


“I’m Fang. Bubbles right?”


“Y-yes,”


“You’re not the first one that silly shark did that too. She likes hiding on the opposite side and jet out like that. She got me earlier this year,”


“Oh,” she replied then looked back at the aquarium. The shark was now swimming around normally, almost mockingly flipping it’s tail towards the young raccoon girl.


She looked over as she heard footsteps coming up fast. It was Bella, who smiled and hugged her as soon as she skidded to a stop on the hardwood floor.


“BUBBLES!” Bella said hugging her. “You going to stay for supper?”


“I. Uh. I think so,”


“YAY!” Bella cheered then hugged the embarrassed raccoon girl again. “You wanna go play with us? We’re playing in my room.”


“I don’t know. Daddy, can I?”


“Of course. Behave and mind your manners,”


“I will daddy,”


“Bella, don’t be dragging her around everywhere. Let her get comfortable with everything,” Fang asked.


“Okay daddy,” she said as she rushed Bubbles towards the stairway. Bubbles eyes widened from the sudden jerk and quick speed towards the stairs.


Bubbles eyes widened at the size of the bedroom. It was so much larger than her bedroom, at least six times the size, if not more.


“Hi Bubbles,” Shayla and Koujo said as she walked in.


“Bubbles, this is Hiroko,” Bella said.


Bubbles looked at the young fox girl who was sitting on the floor. She noticed her round tummy but didn’t think much of it until later.


“We’re playing with dolls. You want to play too?”


“S-sure,” she replied then cautiously sat down next to Shayla. Bella sat down in between Bubbles and Koujo.


The five of them
 played with dolls. Bella and Shayla asked Bubble a lot of questions during the time.
 


Bubbles body stiffened up, her fur stood on end as a voice suddenly came out of nowhere. She calmed down after Bella spoke, “okay mommy, we’ll be there in a minute.” Bubbles looked around at where Bella’s mom was at.


“What was that?” Bubbles asked confused.


“Oh, we talk through that thing on the wall,” she said pointing at the intercom system panel near the door.


“Oh. It really scared me,”


“Yeah, your fur stood right up,” Bella said with a giggle. “I did the same thing when I first heard it,” she added then stood up.


Bubbles watched Bella help Hiroko stand up then walked her out of the bedroom.
 Bubbles followed them to a seemingly empty wall until Bella pushed a button on a decorative panel and the wall split open with a “ding” indication the arrival of the elevator.


“You guys have an elevator?!” She asked surprised as the wall opened up, revealing itself as an elevator door.


“Yup. Dad had it installed. I’m not really sure why though,” Bella explained and pressed the “1” button, “we’re usually not allowed it use it, but we can now because of Hiroko.” The elevator began to move down a single floor.


“Oh, that’s cool. I’ve never seen an elevator in a house before,” she replied as the doors opened again on the ground floor.


Bubbles sat at the large table, that had been extended for all the extra fursons.


At the table was, Fang, Vapor, Quill, Willow, Jaden, Tib, Onai, Hiroko, Laika, Lin, Luna, Todd, Bella, Skyler, Elli, Akhi, Quill, Jag, Izzy, Hanna, Drogo, Koujo, Rocky, Laika’s friend Tamra and her parents (her brother, Erwin, is at a friends house), Luna’s diaper friend, Emma, who was spending the weekend over, Abby and her parents, and of course Bubbles and her parents.


After filling their plates and starting eating, Bubbles leaned over to Bella.


“Are all of these your family or what?”


“Oh no. Not all,” Bella said then listed out who was who and who was family.


“Bubba and me was adopted by Fang and Vapor. Our parents were bad and beat bubba and me. Bubba came over here to get away and he told mom, uh Vapor, and she got the cops to come look for me. They took me away and I ended up here with bubba and his girlfriend Luna,” Bella explained after Bubbles asked how come she lived with wolves.


“B-Bella. W-what, what’s up with Hiroko?”


“What do you mean?”


“Her tummy is big,”


“Oh right. Hiroko is pregnant,”


“W-what? How? She’s younger than us, right?”


“Yeah. Onai got her pregnant. They’re mates,”


“Oh okay,” Bubbles replied still confused about it. She looked over at the teenage wolf-dog boy and stared at him. He was feeding Hiroko sometimes, he looked nervous, distraught, worried. His eyes jetted around occasionally looking at everyone and the doors. He looked like he didn’t really want to be here.


“Why does he look nervous?”


“Onai?”


“Yeah,”


“He just went through a lot of stuff. He was gone for like a month. I can’t talk about it since I don’t know much about it, but I know it was bad. Really, really bad. He’s really scared of whatever happened. He wasn’t like that before whatever happened. He hasn’t smiled or laughed since coming back home,”


“Oh,” Bubbles replied then went back to eating silently, not really knowing what to say about it. What could she say about it? She didn’t know him, or anything about what happened. She pushed the thoughts out of her mind and focused back onto the food. She bit into a piece of the steak and it about melted in her mouth. She had no idea what type of steak it was, but it was amazing. (The steak costs $49.99/pound)


Bubbles sat there eating while listening to the various fursons talk to each other. Her parents were getting to know everyone else and seemed happy to be accepted into the large group so quickly.


After finishing eating, Bubbles sat there staring at her empty plate while others started to finish their food. Soon Bella and a few others had finished. They excused themselves and took their plates into the kitchen. Bubbles looked over at her dad. Her eyes pleading to let her leave the table. He smiled and nodded and motioned with his head to let her leave without a word. She smiled, grabbed her plate and did as the others did. In the kitchen she sat her plate in the sink with the others. Bella asked if she wanted to go back to her room and play. She quickly agreed to get away from all the adults talking loudly.


For the next few hours Bubbles had fun playing with Bella, Shayla, Hiroko and Koujo. During that time she met Hanna, Drogo, Laika, Tamra and a few others. They all seemed really nice. She met Onai too, he came in to check up on Hiroko, though he still looked really nervous about being there. As soon as he touched the door, he looked back and sighed then exhaled, looking more comfortable leaving than being in the room.

***

Monday, August 18, 2031 


“BUBBLES!” Bella cheered her name out. “Glad to see that we’re in the same class!”


“Yeah,” Bubbles replied just seconds before their teacher called for everyone to quiet down.


Bubbles sat there staring at their teacher, a snake, talk about herself and what to expect in her class and of course the class rules. “I’m Mrs. Thiebaut,
” the teacher said as Bubbles stared on.


The day was long and slow for the raccoon girl. She sat quietly at the lunch table next to Bella who was talking to her and others around them. Bubbles took a bite of her food then poked at it for a few seconds before taking another bite.


“You okay Bubbles?” A voice said breaking her thoughts and stares at her food tray.


“Huh?” She asked looking over at Bella.


“You okay?”


“Yeah just bored and ready to go home,” she replied then noticed a couple of boys and two girls near the middle of the table, they were staring at her and talking very quietly between the three of them. She looked away from at and started eating again.


“I bet school back in New York was more fun, right?” Bella asked.


“No n-not really,” she replied then shivered at the thoughts of her old school.


Many of New York’s schools were dangerous thanks to the rampant gangs and gang on gang crime, not even innocent school students were out of harms way. Different gangs fighting each other, gangs taking students hostage, and on a few occasions killed students by either knifing or shooting. Bubbles was in a decent school but gang life was in that school too. After a fairly recent gang war, Bubbles parents decided it was time to pack up and leave the big city and settle in a place with much less crime and no gangs. However, the newest mayor was working on cutting out gang crime, but that would take awhile to do.



After lunch they had physical education (PE). They all had to change into their gym clothing. The boys and girls had their own changing room and showers. Their gym clothing was a standardized uniform. Both genders had a t-shirt and pull-on shorts that were quite short. They could choose their colors though, blue, green, black, pink, purple, yellow or red. All of the t-shirts were white though.


Bubbles pulled at the butt of her purple shorts trying to get the semi-wedgie out. She didn’t like how short they were, they barely covered her butt or anything. The in-seam was just three inches long. The leg openings were very loose fitting and open. Unknown to her at the time, certain positions would clearly show what’s underneath those shorts.


Bubbles was sitting in the stands while looking around the large gymnasium, that held a full size basketball court, as the rest of her classmates shuffled out of the gendered dressing rooms. A few minutes later a loud whistle cut through the loudness of the four different classes. Bubbles class and one other class.


“I’m Mr. Guillot
, and I’ll be your PE teacher this year,” the PE teacher talked loudly.


“I’m Mrs. Guillot. Yes, we’re married. I’m the girls PE teacher, however Mr. Guillot is the main PE teacher. I deal with the girls changing rooms and any issues that come up with you girls. I also help keep an eye out for issues, and help with medical concerns, among many other things,” the female Bison explained.


Mr. Guillot’s voice boomed and echoed through the large gym. The bison was massive. His biceps and triceps muscles were larger than any of the students heads. The rest of him was just as huge. Bubbles stared at him in amazement and in fear of his size. She looked him up and down. She blushed bright red. His gym shorts were tight and he was clearly packing something massive down there. The shorts barely managed to hide his flaccid sheath outline. She shook her head and looked back up at his face as he lectured on about the rules and how they would be graded for the school year. She noticed that his horns were nearly solid black, mixed with some brown, and very shiny, as if he waxed them everyday, which he did.


Before she knew it he had blown his whistle, everyone quickly jumped up and moved onto the gym floor after being instructed to do so. They made a grid on the floor.


“Place your arms outwards and touch the fingers of the person next to you then move one step to the right, except for the persons to the right column of myself,”


He spoke then showed everyone stretching exercises that they would complete everyday for the first ten minutes
 of PE to make sure that their muscles were ready for the class, then 15 minutes of indoor jogging.


After their exercises the coach blew his whistle, “jog counterclockwise until I do a LONG whistle blow. A short whistle blow means that I’m pointing at someone and you all better look at me when it happens. Whoever I’m pointing at better speed up, slow down or do whatever I say. Now GO!” ~WHISTLE~


All 48 students began jogging around the large gym for the next 15 minutes. Over the first few minutes the students began to spread out, some jogged ahead of everyone, others kept towards the middle and some kept a slow jog at the back. A few small groups formed of two to five, some egging the others on to keep moving. One student would give words of encouragement to others.


Bubbles stuck near the back of the line with Bella and a couple of Bella’s friends.


“Bubbles, this is Jaxtyn
,” she said introducing a boy elephant.


“H-hi,” Bubbles said.


“Hello,” he replied.


“This is Tiana
,” she said, pointing at the female warthog.


“Hi,” Bubbles said.


“Hello, nice to meet you,”


“And this is Princel, he’s in our class of course” she said, pointing at the colorful bunny boy.


“Hello,” Princel said before Bubbles could even make a sound.


“H-hi,”


“Jaxtyn and Tiana are from the other class, our sworn enemies,” Bella said with a giggle.


“Why enemies?” Bubbles asked with a confused and concerned look.


“Oh we’re really not. Our classrooms are paired up, we compete with your class and you’ll compete with ours. Whichever class has the most points at the end of the school year gets a pizza party and gets to have recess and no learning all day at the end of the year, right after exams,” Jaxtyn explained.


“Our classes might compete with each other, but both of our classes competes against all the other classes. From what I hear 
Mr. Davies and Mrs. Thiebaut are really cool, and even if the other class doesn’t win, they still invite them over for the pizza party, games and fun. It’s all a team effort, apparently,” Tiana added.

~~Some time later~~


~SHORT WHISTLE~ “DOG BOY,” Mr. Guillot said loudly, not knowing the name of the canine boy yet, “slow down your pace, you’re not trying out for track or running in the Olympics!” He said loudly causing anyone to look at him then the dog boy who nearly stopped in his tracks. “As for all those talking, I don’t mind it, but keep your focus on jogging! That goes for you four in the back!”



Ten minutes later a series of short furious whistles blew, echoing through the gym. “DOG BOY GET YOUR BUTT OVER HERE NOW! I WARNED YOU!” Mr. Guillot shouted. The dog boy continued the jog until he got near their PE teacher then stood looking up at the massive Bison.


“What did I tell you about full on running? We only jog in the gym,”


“Sorry, I just can’t help it. I’ve always ran, my dad and mom does too. I try to jog but always end up running,”


“Drop and give me twenty push ups, then get back to JOGGING. Also, what’s your name?”


“Blane,” he relied.


“Okay, Blane. Push ups then back to jogging. Count out each push up loudly,”



Five minutes later the PE teacher sounded out the long whistle. Everyone joined back at the floor.


“Okay, today since we went over rules, we’re just going to let you split off and play basketball or you can sit around and get to know each other. Our next class starts the real fun, so enjoy the free time today!”


The students sat around for the next ten or fifteen minutes until the whistle blew. “Okay, back to the changing rooms, take a shower, clean up and get dressed back into your normal clothes. YES AN ACTUAL SHOWER. Wash your entire body off, no one wants to smell your stinky asses for the rest of the day. GO!” ~Whistle~


Bubbles stood at the shower entrance staring inside. Most of the other girls were already inside taking a shower in the open shower room. It had six shower poles about five feet part from each other. Each pole had four shower heads. The girls stood underneath them wetting themselves, lathering soap onto themselves. “Come on Bubbles,” Bella, completely naked, said walking past her. Bubbles was naked too but was covering herself. Bella grabbed Bubbles arm and gently pulled her inside and underneath a shower head. The water was warm and felt nice, but she was too embarrassed to do much. “Bubbles, we only have ten minutes to get cleaned, dried off and dressed,” Bella said. Bubbles turned her head as a loud sound startled her. She watched as a few girls stood underneath a series of loud blower fans that blew warm air against them quickly drying them off, mostly dry.


Bubbles seemed to shrink a little, anxious about being so exposed, but got to work, quickly lathering up and rinsing off. Five minutes later, she was tugging her school uniform over her very-lightly damp fur. Her quite thick and large tail remained slightly damp.


The rest of the day went fair for the young raccoon girl. They had another class session, then thirty minutes of recess then a few more class sessions before the end of the school day.

***


Bubbles exhaled as she leaned backwards against shut the front door. She was finally home after the long exhausting first day at her new school. Bubbles exhaled forcibly, looked to her left and flipped the light switch for the living room lights. She grabbed her backpack and headed straight
 upstairs to her bedroom.


She dropped her backpack near her desk. She couldn’t get out of the short school uniform skirt fast enough, kicking it to the side. She sat on her bed and dropped backwards. She stared up at the ceiling for a bit, just trying to clear her mind of her first day at her new school. “Having to shower with other girls? We never did that in my old school. Why here? It was really embarrassing!” she thought to herself. She laid there with her legs spread apart hanging over the edge of the bed. Her solid pink
 panties with small white hearts printed around them was on full display. A few minutes of destressing later she pushed herself off her bed and slipped into a pair of shorts.


Down in the kitchen she grabbed herself an apple, a drink then headed back to her bedroom and ate her snack and drank. While she sat on her bed eating the apple her cellphone rang. She picked it up and looked at who was calling, which was her mom. She answered and put it on speaker so she could eat and not have to worry about holding the phone.


“Hello mommy,”


“Hey darling. Just calling to make sure you made it home safely,”


“I’m at home and I’m okay,”


“Good to hear. You lock the door?”


“Yes,”


“Are you eating?”


“An apple and some tea,”


“Okay. Your father should be home in the next half-hour or so,”


“Okay mommy,”


They spoke for a couple minutes more.


After the call Bubbles hung up and sat her phone down then laid down on her bed. She rolled onto her side and stared at the wall and door. After a few minutes she sighed, got up and moved over to the window dormer seat-thing and sat down. She looked outside through one of the three windows. She stared down their road, she could see for a long ways, she could just barely make out a vehicle that turned left (from her point of view. It made a right turn.) into a housing subdivision on the outskirts of town two miles away. She thought about just how far away everything was… is. What would take her just five minutes in New York would probably take her two hours or more here, just to walk to the closes convenient store for snacks or whatever. She remembered that her dad told her it was four miles into the downtown area of Greenwood. Something else caught her attention.


She looked at the giant house just down the road on the right. She saw a couple of the Wolfe cubs outside running around in the front yard, one of them on a bike. She watched them for a few minutes until they were all on their bikes. A couple of minutes later she watched as they rode their bike onto the road and headed for her house. She watched the bunny girl lay her bike down and walk towards the house.

[i]Ding Dong. Ding Dong.[/i]


She sighed and headed downstairs. She knew the rules. She stood at the door.


“Hello?”


“Hey Bubbles, it’s Bella. Can you come out and play?”


“I. I can’t. I can’t leave the house if daddy or mommy aren’t home,”


“Oh. I see. You can’t even come out onto the porch?”


“No,” she said, shaking her head, like anyone would see her doing it anyway. “I’m sorry.”


“Oh. Well okay then. We’ll see you later then. Bye bye,”


“Bye Bella,”


Bubbles moved away from the door and carefully looked out of one of the windows barely moving the curtain back. Sure enough, Bella and Shayla were riding away.

***


Saturday, December 13, 2031 


Bubbles sat on one of the chairs around the large table in the Wolfe mansion. She quietly listened as Fang, Vapor and others sung Happy Birthday to Bella. Her birthday is actually on the fifth, but she waited to have her birthday party for when school was released for Christmas break. Bella had 35 friends over from school, not including her family or Bubbles. After the singing, Vapor and Fang cut the large cake and handed it out with ice cream of the cubs choice.


Even though it was now snowing outside and the swimming pool couldn’t be used, everyone had lots of fun inside. The heater control for the pool was broken, so the water was near freezing. The only reason why it wasn’t frozen yet was because Fang dumped in a lot of salt. A hasty decision, but decided to do it, because burst underground and in-concrete pipes would be too expensive and a pain to deal with.


Just a few hours later, everyone had to leave the party since the snow started to fall heavier and thicker. Bella sighed with a grumble that everyone had to leave so quickly. She fully understood that it wouldn’t be safe for her friends and their family to be out much longer with a heavy snow storm moving in, with a high chance of it turning into a blizzard by midnight that night. At the door, Fang handed out a card to each parent, telling them that if they got stuck or slid off the road, to call him immediately. He explained that he had a tractor that could pull them back to the road safely. They all thanked him. Luckily, he wouldn’t receive any calls about that.


Bella, Shayla, Hiroko and Bubbles were all that really remained, not including the other Wolfe family members. The original idea, depending on weather, was for a large sleepover for everyone. The boys and girls would sleep in separate bedrooms though. But the heavy snow iced that plan.

***


“I’m so happy that you were able stay over for the weekend Bubbles,” Bella said truly happy with a big smile.


“Y-yeah no problem,” she replied, then looked over at Hiroko who was hugging Onai, then gave him a kiss on his lips causing Bubbles to blush. Onai tickled Hiroko for just a few seconds then stopped, not wanting her to wet herself from laughing too hard. Ever since giving birth, her bladder had been weak, especially while laughing, coughing or sneezing.


Some hours after the party, a knock sounded at sleepover bedroom door, Vapor walked in.


“Bubbles, I forgot that your mom
 dropped you a backpack off after she left last night. She said it has a change of clothes and some other personal items,”


“O-oh t-thank you,” she replied taking the backpack. Vapor left the room.


She opened the backpack, sure enough it had an extra pair of pants, two pairs of panties, one pink and one sky blue, a t-shirt and sweater, and to her embarrassment her Hello Kitty feminine pads in pink and purple. Before she realized what they were she had pulled them out, basically showing them off. Bella had seen them. She pushed them back into her bag quickly and piled the clothing on top of them. She looked around and it didn’t seem like Hiroko or Onai saw them.


She had her first period around a month
 prior, and was still trying to come to terms of it, and everything that involved around periods. It embarrassed her, even though it was explained that it was natural and happened to all girls at some point. It really freaked her out after waking up from a midday weekend nap and seeing blood where it “shouldn’t be.” She cried-yelled for her parents who came running. Her mom helped clean her up and explained everything to her. It helped calm her down but it was still traumatizing for her.


She exhaled, zipped her backpack up and sat it to the side for later. She silently watched Onai get off the bunk bed.


“I’ll be back. I’m going to go check on the kits,”


“I’ll come too,” Hiroko said cheerfully.


“No, Hiroko, it’s okay, you stay, have fun and enjoy the playtime. I’ll be back before you know it,”


“You sure?”


“Of course, princess,” he said, leaned down and kissed he top of Hiroko’s head, then left the room.


Bubbles sat there blushing, amazed at just much how Hiroko loved Onai and how he cared for her. Her kissing him first, then him kissing her back. She shook her head knocking out the thoughts of icky kissing.


Over the course of a few hours the three girls played different games, including a few rounds of truth or dare that got a little naughty with Bubbles having to kiss Onai on his lips. It was a bit awkward for both Bubbles and Onai. Soon after, the girls were told they should take a shower, then go to bed after they were dried.


 

***
Sunday, December 14, 2031

The next day came and went fairly fast for Bubbles, and the Wolfe family members. Bubbles had a lot of fun playing with Bella, watching movies and playing games on the giant TV in the media room, watching the fish in the aquariums, playing outside in the snow and then a nice relaxing soak in the hot tub after playing in the snow, and many other activities in the giant mansion.


That night Bella, Bubbles and Hiroko were all back in the sleepover room. A room on the fourth floor that has two bunk beds that can sleep two per mattress, so eight total on the two beds. The room of course has it’s own bathroom attached with a hot tub/bathtub and the huge shower. It also has a TV, toy box and many other fun games to play, including eight computers that they could play multi-player LAN games on.


The girls weren’t playing any board games or even the console. The TV was on, showing late night cartoons, more adult style cartoons. No, instead, Bella, Bubbles, and Hiroko sat around playing truth or dare again.


“Truth or dare?” Bella asked pointing at Bubbles.


“Truth,”


“Have you looked at naughty pictures?”


“N-no,” Bubbles replied shaking her head.


“Really?”


“No. My parents block all that stuff on my phone and the computer,”


“Ah okay,”


“Truth or dare?” Bubbles asked Hiroko.


“Dare!” She replied cheerfully.


Hiroko completed the dare without question or without much issue, which was just her doing a handstand, after about ten attempts she finally managed to hold it for about five seconds before falling over onto her bed with a giggle. Hiroko next asked Bella, who did a truth. And so it went on.


…


…


“Bella, I dare you to show us your panties!” Hiroko said.


Bella stood up, pulled her shirt up, then her pajama pants down to her knees stood back up. “Easy!” She said, showing off her light blue panties with red, pink and yellow hearts on them. After a few seconds Bella and Hiroko giggled, then she pulled her pajamas back up.


…


…


“Bubbles, I dare you to…” Bella stopped and looked around for a moment. “… strip down to your panties, like Hiroko and I are doing.”



After a lot of soft arguing back and forth due to her embarrassment, she finally agreed to it. She had been in her panties the night before but she kind of wanted to keep her pajamas on tonight, but was peer pressured into taking them off. She sat in the room in just her light purple and pink panties.


…


…


Fifteen minutes passed…


…


…


“Bubbles, I dare you to have sex with Onai” Bella said.


“EWW! NO!” Bubbles replied with a sickening looking on her face.


“Sex with Onai!” Hiroko chanted. “Come on and do it. Sex with Onai is fun!”


Bubbles sat there staring at the ground thinking about what they were daring her to do.


“I TRIPLE DOG DARE you to have sex with Onai, Bubbles,” Bella said, causing Bubbles to look up at her in horror. She looked over at Onai who was also wide eyed by now, getting pulled into another dare stunt by Bella.


“I don’t think that’s such a good idea Bella,” Onai said.


“Come on Onai! Sex Bubbles,” Hiroko said, stand up and running over to him, she was smiling brightly at him.


She begged him a few more times.


“I wanna see what it’s like when your pee-pee goes inside of a v‘gina (said like vah-gy-na (like gynecologist, or dine but with a g like in guy)) like mine. It feels good, so it has to look good too right?” Hiroko said with the same bright smile on her face.


“And I triple dog dared her. She can’t back out or if she does has to accept the punishment, using my large dildo inside of her for the rest of the night including while sleeping,” Bella said, causing Bubbles to pale, her face drained of all color. Bella had shown a few of her toys to Bubbles over the months, and this one Bella had shown it to Bubbles just earlier today.


The dildo was 8 inches long and 2.5 inches thick with a 4 inch knot at the end, then going to just 1.5 inches underneath to make sure whatever hole it’s used in closes around the knot tightly and securely.


“And she has to use the entire large bottle of cum lube too!” Bella added.


After a few silent moments Onai called Bubbles over to him
.


“You don’t have to do this if you don’t want to. Bella can’t make you, or us, have sex, and she can’t make you use her dildo either. The double and triple dog dare thing are just stupid rule made up on the spot to make you think you have too. Consent is an important thing to know and follow. My parents makes sure that we all know that consent is important and should be followed. If you say no, and someone does it anyway, they’re in big, big trouble. Grounded for a long time and probably get their ass spanked badly. So if you say no, you don’t have to do this, or anything,” Onai said to a tearful and fearful Bubbles.


“Will it hurt if you and I have, ummm… have s-sex?”


“If you’ve never had sex before, probably a little bit at least, but yeah, it’ll probably hurt some,”


“I’ve never had sex before. I don’t know if I want to or not. I want to know what it feels like, but I’m scared. I don’t know if I want to try it now or much later when I’m older,”


“It’s up to you. I’m not going to push you to do it. I don’t want to get into anymore trouble because of sex. If you say no, then that’s it, we won’t. Bella can’t make you do anything you don’t want to do, including using that dildo,” he said with a trembling voice that was filled nervousness. His thoughts flashed back to after Hiroko was revealed to be pregnant, and what the judge did to him, and what the other juvi inmates had done to him.


“If I say to stop, will you?”


“Yes, of course,” Onai replied.


…


…


…


…


…


…


“Okay. I’ll do it. S-sex with you. Just don’t hurt m-me,”


He nodded in silent reply contemplating this decision himself.

***


Bubbles stood shirtless in front of him. Her shirt was on the floor next to her feet. He sat on
 floor, his back against the bunk bed frame, and his paws on her pants waistband. The pants button undone and zipper down. The light purple and pink panties
 showed from the folded zipper flap of her pants. 


“Are you really sure about this?” He asked the red-faced Raccoon girl, he caressed her face trying to soothe her.


“I don’t know,”


“Yes or no? One or the other, please,”


“Y-yes,” she replied.


He looked into her eyes, there was fear and uncertainty in them, and maybe just a little, a teeny tiny, bit of excitement too. She gave him a small nod.


He slowly pulled her pants down fully revealing her light purple and pink panties
. He looked up at her and smiled at her, hoping to help her stay calm and know that he would listen to her. She lifted her left foot up and pulled her foot out of her pants leg, then did the same for the other foot. She could feel her face burning, but it was nothing compared to what it would feel like soon.


He leaned up and kissed her lips for a few seconds before she turned and pulled her head away.


“No kissing?” He asked.


She shook her head.


“Okay,” he replied then went back to her body, “but I’ll have to do some kissing and licking to get you ready for sex.”


“W-what do you mean?” She asked horrified about having to kiss.


Onai slipped her panties down and let them drop to her feet.


After stepping out of her panties she stood there burning hotter and redder than the sun, or any sun in the known and unknown universe. He was staring at her crotch, barely anything was on it, just a little bit of pubic fuzz growing, but no pubic fur or hair yet. Her mound was smooth and pink. Her butt was in view of both Hiroko and Bella.


“You ready?” He asked.


“I-I don’t know… Yes,”


He pulled her towards him. She gasped as soon as his mouth touched her mound and felt his tongue lap through her slit. She grabbed his head while he continued licking her between her folds, getting her more and more wet with each lick, not just with saliva but her own natural fluids too.


After a few moments she gasped and her body shook from head to toe, electric shocks ran down her spine and into every toe and finger, and every part of her body. Her mind felt like electricity running through it. Her vagina was leaking fluid at a decent rate now, thanks to her first orgasm.


Onai pulled away with a final lick, from her pussy opening to her clit. He leaned against the bed and looked up at her. Her face was bright red, and she had tears in her eyes from embarrassment and the orgasm.


“You ready to have sex?” He asked and stroked her face, hoping to calm her down.


She stood there with her legs still spread open, across his closed legs, while trembling, her body dripping fluid below her. She looked away for a few seconds but then nodded and quietly replied, “y-yes.”

***


Her body tensed up, she was scared,
 a lot of uncertainty and embarrassment as his dick pressed at her virgin passage. Her face was bright red seeing her best friend and Hiroko staring at them, staring at her vagina, where there was a dick about to penetrate her.


She gasped in pain when he quickly, but smoothly, pushed his dick into her. The quick penetration caused her to turn an even brighter red somehow. “Oww, it hurts,” she said as her eyes teared up and began to trickled down her cheeks, one drop at a time from the sudden pain of him pulling out then pushing back in for the second time. Her vagina stung and hurt. “You’re doing good,” he whispered in her ear, “the pain will go away soon.” She laid there quietly whimpering, unsure of what to do, unable to speak from embarrassment. She wasn’t sure what, if anything, she should do other than lay there and let him have sex with her. “Oww,” she whimpered out as he began to thrust into her. His knot hitting her tight opening. Time almost stopped for her. She knew that the first time could hurt but this felt worse than she imagined it would. It burned, stung and was extremely uncomfortable feeling.


Onai laid on his side, helping to hold Bubbles right leg up so he could have full access and let Bella and Hiroko watch, as they both begged to watch the two have sex. He pushed in again, without her saying anything, right to his knot. He soon became lost in his rhythmic thrusting as time slowed, but also felt too fast. His arm lowered her leg and wrapped around her petite body to give extra support for each thrust that become a little faster and more rough. 


“Stop—” she unknowingly whispered, but the words died before she could finish.


Bubbles gasped loudly, “it hurts,” she cried, placing her hands over her face at the intense burning and stinging
 from the last hard thrust into her.
 Her vagina continued hurting and was very uncomfortable as his knot pushed roughly
 against her opening, trying to enter but couldn’t. He gasped and exhaled, his cum exploding out of him. Months upon months of sexual frustration and build up exploding from his dick.
 His thrusts continued for the next few minutes, each one rough with his knot slapping at her opening. With each thrust, a single yet powerful jet of cum shooting out and inside the young raccoon girl that laid in his arms. She was quietly crying from the pain
. She let out a few moans after feeling the warmth taking over her insides while he continued cumming and filling her.


Bella and Hiroko quietly looked at each other, then back at the scene in front of them. Bubbles quietly crying, and Onai continuing his thrusting. Bubbles bleeding from her vagina and his cum leaking out on occasions.


None said a word, at least not for a few minutes.




“Are you… Okay?” Bella asked, being the first to break the
 silence.


She remained silent and closed her eyes. It wasn’t long before she fell asleep, even with the pain still between her legs.


“She didn’t ask to stop, did she?” Onai asked. Both Hiroko and Bella nodded their head yes. “I… I didn’t hear her,” he said with a heavy sigh. A moment later he carefully climbed over the sleeping raccoon and got off the bed. He entered the bathroom, cleaned his dick off then returned. He took the warm rag and cleaned Bubbles up from the little bit of blood and lots of leaked cum.


“I think it hurt Bubbles. She was crying, or looked like she was,” Hiroko said.


“I didn’t know, I didn’t hear her say anything,” Onai replied.


“What do we do now?” Hiroko asked.


“I think we should just go to sleep. Let Bubbles sleep,” Onai said. 


Bella looked at her friend who turned over onto her back. Her legs spread open showing her reddened 
vulva. Her puss remained slightly opened for a moment before it closed itself but not before a glob of cum leaked out and ran down her taint, over her asshole and onto her thick and bushy tail.


“Yeah, good idea,” Bella replied.


Onai moved over to Hiroko and easily lifted her onto the top bunk. He looked down at the Raccoon girl, took the covers and covered her up. He then climbed onto the top bunk himself.


“That was fun to watch your wiener disappear and come back out of Bubbles. Is that how it looked when we had sex?” Hiroko whispered.


“Yeah, I’m sure it did,”


“Did I bleed like that?”


“Yeah,”


“Oh. But it hurt Bubbles more than me right?”


“Did it hurt you badly when we had sex?” Onai asked, worried that he caused her more pain than she told him before.


“Kind of bad, but it was fun, and I was okay since it was you,”


“I’m sorry that it hurt you,” he replied then yawned, causing Hiroko to yawn too.


It was a bit past two in the morning.


“I know you would not hurt me on purpose,” Hiroko said, closing her eyes and pressing her body against Onai’s for comfort, warmth and his loving embrace.


“Okay, and no I wouldn’t,” he replied, while staring down at Bubbles in the opposite bunk bed on the other side of the room. She seemed to be sleeping peacefully. He looked up at the top bunk to see Bella looking at him.


“Will Bubbles be okay?” Bella asked.


“I’m sure she will be. Might be sore in the morning. I’ll help her clean up,”


“Okay,”


“Bella, don’t ever dare someone to do sex like that again. And drop that stupid triple dog dare crap, it’s annoying, stupid and not fair to the other furson at all,”


“Oh. Okay Onai. I’m sorry,” she replied then pulled the cover to under her chin and closed her eyes, saddened that she got in trouble and told off for her game.

***


Hours later Bubbles opened her eyes and groaned. She sat up and looked down at herself, all of the memories from last night flooding back. She turned bright red from embarrassment, then paled for allowing herself to be talked into having sex. She sighed and tried to push the thoughts from her memories. She groaned from the pain in her vagina. Her vulva was slightly bruised at her vagina. It still hurt a little bit. She whimpered but pushed herself off the bed. She grabbed her panties, pants and shirt from the floor, and headed into the bathroom. She sat on the toilet peeing then heard something heavy drop into the water below her. Being curious she spread her legs and noticed the glob of white stuff slowly drifting to the bottom of the bowl. She scrunched her face up in disgust, but had a feeling that the glob was semen that she had learned about in health class. She watched the glob slowly float down to the bottom while her pee splashed on the water. She finished peeing, wiped herself and walked out of the bathroom with a slight limp due to the slight pain she was feeling if she put too much pressure on her hips.


She sat down on the bed and looked over at a clock, it was showing a little past seven am. She yawned from still being exhausted, laid back down and quickly fell asleep again. Around two hours later she woke up to a voice and her body being gently shook.


“…ready,”


“What?” Bubbles groaned out.


“Wake up. Breakfast is ready,” the voice said.


“Oh,” she replied, opening her eyes to see Bella standing near her.


“What?” Bubbles asked again rubbing her eyes.


“Breakfast is ready, come on,”


“O-okay, I’ll be down soon,” she replied.


“Okay then,” Bella said then headed out of the door.


Bubbles sat up and looked around. She stopped turning her head after seeing Onai still sleeping on the top bunk of the other bunk bed. She exhaled and looked away. She grabbed her clothes, got dressed and headed back into the bathroom. When she returned Onai was up and gone. She headed downstairs.


After breakfast she and Bella headed up to Bella’s bedroom. A bit later a knock sounded and Bella said to enter. Bubbles looked up at Onai. He looked at her. He looked sad, and worried. She looked behind him expecting to see Hiroko right there but she wasn’t.


Onai entered and sat down and sighed.


“Bubbles, I’m sorry about last night. I didn’t hear you say stop, or I would have,”


“It hurt really bad,”


“I’m sorry,”


“I barely heard you say stop,” Bella said, “and that’s when Onai made that loud sound and his wiener went all the way inside of you.”


“I did say stop,”


“I know,” Bella said.


“I really am sorry Bubbles. If I had heard you, I would have stopped immediately,”


“Okay,” she replied.


“Have you cleaned up yet?”


“No, why?”


“Probably should take a shower and wash your vagina and tail really good. When I pulled out, you leaked a lot of my cum out. I wiped away what I could but I couldn’t get it all,”


“O-okay,” she replied then looked away from him.


“I can help you if you want,” he said.


“N-NO!” She replied shaking her head and hands in front of her.


“Okay. I really am sorry that I didn’t hear you and that it hurt that much. I didn’t mean to almost knot you,”


She remained quiet and stared at the floor. After an awkward silent minute Onai got up and left.


“Wanna go take a shower?” Bella asked.


“Y-yes,” Bubbles replied.


The two tweens headed into the bathroom and began to shower. While cleaning herself she felt her vagina, her finger slipped easily into her hole, something that never happened before. It always slightly hurt whenever she pressed at it, so she would stop doing it. She stopped and put it out of her mind, for now at least, and continued cleaning herself up. He really did get her messy down there, her tail fur was very matted, so much so that she had to ask Bella to help her, which was embarrassing for her. After half an hour, the two had managed to get all of the dried cum from her thick tail fur. She wasn’t too angry about it since Onai did tell her that he tried his best to clean her up and while trying not to wake her, and Bella confirmed that he did.

***

Wednesday, December 31, 2031


Bubbles was back over at the Wolfe house, bored of being in her bedroom and wanting to get out of her room and house, after all of that snow from the blizzard.


“Bubbles, could we talk please?” Onai asked her. She was on the floor in Bella’s bedroom while they played with dolls.


“I-I guess so,”


For some time they talked about the night they had sex. He apologized for how rough he had been, and apologized again for not hearing her. She told him how bad it actually hurt and how painful it was for the next few days. He told her that he feels awful about it all and that he was sorry again for hurting her and causing her pain. He explained that it shouldn’t have hurt that much since he performed foreplay on her, explaining that it was the licking that he did to her vagina and vulva before they had sex. She sat there listening while blushing and embarrassed. He asked her if she understood all of it, which she said she understood some of it and asked about a few things. He did his best to explain the stuff that she didn’t understand. After a bit she said she understands it now.


The entire time they were talking Bella and Hiroko quietly played nearby.


“Bubbles, I want to show you that sex doesn’t hurt like it did that first time. I want to make it up to you, and have you enjoy sex,”


“W-what do you mean?”


“Would you be willing to have sex again? Today?”


“I—I—I don’t know. I don’t want to hurt again, especially for several days after like the first time,”


“I’ll be much gentle this time. Like I explained, it had been many months since I had proper sex last and I lost myself in it. I really am sorry that I hurt you. I just want to make it up to you, by showing you that sex doesn’t have to hurt,”


“I—I don’t know. I’ll think about it,”


“Okay. I won’t push you into doing it. Remember what I told you that night about consent, and that you don’t have to do something if you don’t want to?”


“Yes,”


“It still goes for this. If you don’t want to, just let me know, okay?”


“O-okay,” she replied.


“I’m gonna go check up on the twins. Let me know soon,”


“Okay,” she replied while staring at her hands in her lap.

***


Bubbles called her parents to ask if she could sleepover with Bella for the night. They agreed and told her to behave herself and not to cause any trouble for Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe.


After a large lovely dinner, the three girls headed back to Bella’s bedroom. Bubbles laid on the bed quietly, while Bella brushed Bubbles’ tail fur. Bella loved Bubbles thick tail, it was soft, comfy and warm. After brushing it, she hugged the thick tail then let it go.


“Thanks for letting me brush your tail. It’s so thick and big and awesome!”


“Y-yeah, no problem,” Bubbles replied, turning over onto her back. She pulled her tail onto her lap and petted it a few times before releasing it back behind her.


Hiroko sat there watching the two. Once Bella stopped, she smiled.


“Can I brush your tail too?” Hiroko asked excitedly.


“I-I guess so, but the next time,”


“Awwwww. Okay,” she replied with a pouty sigh.


A bit of time passed, when a knock on the door sounded through the room. The three looked over at it when it opened up. Onai stepped into the room.


“Hiroko, we need to get you a bath before bed,” he said.


“Awww! Okay~,” she replied then stood up, knowing not to argue with him about her hygiene. She had been punished more than a few times for arguing about not wanting to take a bath or a shower. What six
 year old wants to stop playing for a bath anyway?


In the bathroom Onai helped Hiroko undress, pulling her shirt over her head then panties down. He lifted her into his arms and stepped into the hot tub, in bath mode. After dunking herself fully underwater, she sat between his legs. She smiled, with eyes closed, while he gently scrubbed the fur shampoo to her scalp. He washed her body, and then scrubbed her tail. She spread her legs and watched his hand while he rubbed the wash cloth against and in between her vulva for a short moment. He stopped after she sensually moaned. She sighed, hoping that he would put his fingers into her, but knew that it wouldn’t happen.


After her bath, he dried her off and sent her into their bedroom to change into her pajamas.


When he left the bathroom a bit later, Bubbles was sitting on the bed playing with dolls with Hiroko. She looked up at Onai who was completely naked. Her eyes widened, her faced blushed, and she quickly looked away.


While he was getting dressed he looked over at her, who was still looking away from him.


“Did you make up your mind?” He asked.


“Y-yes,”


“So?”


“I. I wanna, umm… I wanna know how it feels without it being rough,” she said, her face bright red. “But I want Hiroko here, to tell you to stop if you don’t hear me again.”


“Okay. Hiroko, you okay with this? Me having sex with Bubbles again, and you watching and listening?
” Onai asked.


“Yes!” She replied happily, “I liked watching you have sex with Bubbles before. It was fun!”


“That’s not what I meant Hiroko,” Bubbles replied.


“Oh… W-what do you mean then?” she replied sadly.


“Listen for me to say stop, or that it hurts, or anything like that, and make sure that Onai hears you say it to him, and that he stops,”


“Oh! Okay, I can do that!”

***


Bubbles sat between Onai’s legs, her legs spread out over his. She was blushed and embarrassed as his fingers slowly thrusted inside of her, prepping her by getting her wet, even more so than her first time. Against her own will and want, she was softly moaning and pushing her hips against his fingers whenever he pushed in. One finger, two fingers then finally three fingers were slipping inside of her. By now her fluids were flowing freely and wetting them both, and the bed sheets. She moaned when he pushed his three fingers in all the way to his hand a few times.


“O-Onai… y-you-your th-thing,” she moaned, wanting more than just fingers now.



“You ready then?”


“Y-y-yes,” she replied, blushing red.


“How do you want to do it? Like we did the first time, on our sides, or me on top of you, or you on top of me?


“I don’t know. I guess you on t-top of m-me,”


He moved around and laid her down, resting her head on the pillow. She looked up at him. Her eyes were wide, mostly of fear but also pleading with him to start having sex. He could tell that she was scared. He leaned down and kissed her lips, just a single time for just a second.


“It’ll be fine, just try to relax, okay? We’re doing this for you to enjoy it,”


“O-okay,” she replied, already grasping at the sheets.


Hiroko sat in a chair nearby watching the two, she was staring intensely at Bubbles, doing her best to make sure that she would speak up if needed. She looked at Onai as he moved down, lined up his dick at Bubbles vagina. Bubbles turned her head and looked over at Hiroko watching her so intensely. She couldn’t turn any redder than she already was but she was even more embarrassed having Hiroko watch her have sex. She was looking at her so intensely that it scared her, but only for a second; she remembered why she was staring like that.


Bubbles groaned while Onai quietly moaned as his dick pushed inside of her. His dick went in easily with very little resistance, but was still painful. She closed her eyes and squeezed the sheets in her hands harder. She shook her head, and wanted to yell stop, but for unknown reasons to her she just couldn’t, the heat in her groin was saying otherwise; to continue, to do this, to wanting it-needing it.


Two inches. Three inches. Four inches. He pushed in.


After a few seconds he pulled out to his tip then pushed back in. With each gentle pullout and thrust she gasped and moaned. Her body was doing the talking for her. She didn’t particularly enjoy it mentally, but physically she did, or at least she [i]FELT[/i] like she did, but wanted it to end, sooner rather than later. 


She gasped loudly in pain as he pushed in fully, 6 inch length and 2.75 inch thickness. “Owww!” She moaned out, causing him to stop pulling out.


“Are you okay?” He asked.


“It hurt,”


“I’m sorry. You want me to stop,”


“N-n-no. Just…give me a… moment,” she replied.


After giving her a moment, and her saying she was okay, they continued.


After nearly ten more minutes, her moans of sensual enjoyment stopped, she gasped loudly in pain. “Stop!” She said. It was too late, his knot pushed in and engorged, and he began cumming, just two seconds before she said anything.


“Bubbles said stop, Onai,” Hiroko said, but got no reply back from either of them.


“Are you okay?” Onai asked her. He sat up a bit and wiped some tears from her face and eyes.


“It hurt r-really bad,”


“That was my knot. I didn’t mean to knot you like that. It just happened instinctively since I knot most that I have sex with. I’m sorry it hurt. Did it hurt at any other time?”


“No. Not really, kind of, but not like the first time,” she replied, while he wiped some more tears from her face. She looked up at him.


“You can get off of me now,”


“Uh, can’t,” he replied then pointed between them, “I knotted you. We’re stuck for up to an hour,” he explained.


“R-REALLY?!”


“Yes,”


“I have to…” she stopped and turned bright red.


“You have to what?”


“P…” I stopped again for a moment, and very quietly said “pee.”


“Ooooh, okay. I can pull out, but it’ll hurt like hell, worse than any pain you’ve been in before,”


“N-No! No pain please,”


“I can lift you and carry you into the bathroom and you pee,”


“I-I can’t p-pee in front of you!”


“Then what do you suggest?”


“I-I’ll h-hold it,”


“Okay, it could be for up to an hour,”


“I’ll be f-fine,”


Thirty minutes later Bubbles was squirming and groaning in pain from needing to pee, while Onai was still firmly knotted.


“I can’t hold it!” She gasped.


“Want me to take you to the bathroom?”


“YES! NOW!”


After a moment of pain of being lifted and walked into the bathroom, she sighed.


Onai looked over at the door due to the movement.


“Hiroko, leave. Give Bubbles some peace, she’s going to have a hard enough time with me being here,”


“You sure?” Hiroko asked.


“LEAVE!” Bubbles said authoritatively and with a deeper voice than normal.


Hiroko looked at Bubbles, her face was bright red still. After a few seconds she left, shutting the door behind her.


Onai talked to Bubbles about the different ways they could let her go, she was horrified at pretty much all of them.


He can stand in the shower and she pees while he holds her up and spreads her legs a little bit.


He squats in the shower and she stands to pee, but that could be painful for both.


He sits on the toilet and she pees against the back while he holds his hand against her groin to make sure she doesn’t pee on the toilet seat or outside of it.


Or they turn her around to face him, she pees into the toilet but would be peeing on Onai’s groin and it runs down and into the toilet.


The last one would be the easiest way she thought but would be pretty embarrassing to be facing him.


She mumbled.


“I’ll face you and pee, I don’t want your hand near my vagina and I don’t want to pee in the shower,”


After a painful 180 turn on his dick, she looked up at Onai for a second then looked back down. She could see his knot inside of her, pushing her tummy outwards. She closed her eyes and thought about being at home, peeing on her own toilet, peeing alone.


Finally after a couple of minutes she began peeing. She heard it dripping down to the water below them in multiple streams as it rolled off of Onai’s groin and balls. It was slow going for her because how embarrassed she was from peeing, and the pressure against her bladder holding it back. After nearly four minutes she gasped, and Onai moaned. Her body shook at the warm fluid spraying inside of her, and from her own mini-orgasm. A couple of minutes later, she squeezed hard to finish peeing and to get this over with, while Onai finished cumming a second time. Another three minutes passed before Onai breathed more easily. He looked at Bubbles who didn’t look too happy at him.


“Sorry, I couldn’t hold back any longer. Being peed on can make me cum,” he explained.


“I-it wasn’t pee?”


“No. I wouldn’t pee in you, or anyone, unless we talked about it and both agreed beforehand,” he explained.


“So, just the sex fluid?”


“Semen? Cum? Yes,” he replied then looked between them.


“Okay,” she replied, still embarrassed about all of this.


“You done peeing?”


“Y-yes,”


He grabbed the wash cloth that he had prepared beforehand and wiped them down really well. He cleaned her off first really well, getting in between her folds really good. He might have taken a moment to tease her during this point, getting her horny from her clit, and causing her to squirm and let out a small squirt, which caused her to get angry at him and told him off angrily. But secretly, it felt really good and helped calm her down quite a bit, because he was being nice and not making fun of her being embarrassed.


He finished cleaning them up. He told her to hug him and hold on. She did and was along for the ride back to the bedroom.


For the next hour and twenty minutes they were knotted together, thanks to him cumming hard while she peed on him, resetting his “knot timer.”


She found out pretty fast that she was NOT into peeing on others. It just sounded gross to her, she frowned about the thought of being peed on, or in.


Bubbles exhaled loudly as soon as she felt the pressure release from her tummy and Onai’s dick slip out of her without much pain. She rolled over onto her back and stared at the ceiling while breathing in and out for a few minutes.


A bit later she sat up and looked down at herself. A pool of cum had leaked out of her and onto the bed. She decided to dip her fingers into it and lift it up to look at it. This was the first time that she’s seen semen at all. Not even in her health class did they see a picture of it. They had the lecture of what it looked like and what could happen, but in the moment she completely forgot about the latter.


“You want me to help you clean up?” Onai asked.


“N-no. I can do it,”


“Okay. You want to use my—our shower?” He asked, referring to Hiroko and his shower.


“S-sure,”


She stood up and headed into the bathroom, leaving a small trail of cum behind her, which Onai cleaned up.


About an hour later she returned, fully dried off and cleaned.


“You doing okay Bubbles?” Onai asked while handing her clothes to her.


“Y-yeah,”


“In pain?”


“Not anymore,”


“Okay good. Did it hurt, other than the knot?”


“The knot really hurt, but no, not like the first time,”


“Okay. I am sorry that I knotted you. Boys are weird when it comes to not having had sex in a while and knotting. I didn’t realize I had knotted you until after my brain quieted down.


“Okay,” she replied while getting dressed.


After getting dressed she thanked Hiroko for watching out and listening, and gave her a hug. Said a very quick bye to Onai and left their room.


She returned back to her house.


The pain wasn’t as bad as the first time, but being knotted hurt like hell. She decided she didn’t really like being knotted. She thought about what Onai had told her; getting knotted will hurt less after a few times, just like having sex hurts less after the first time. I was true that being entered hurt less this time, but was still really uncomfortable, especially when he went a bit too far in. 


She laid on her bed and stared up at the ceiling thinking about it all. It was kind of fun, but not really either. It hurt, but not really a bad hurt, other than the knot. Her mind was swirling all these new emotions and feelings around. It wore her out. She fell asleep without realizing it.

***

Wednesday, January 21, 2032


It was a typical school day for Bubbles on this Wednesday in January. She was sitting with Bella and the two friends of theirs when she felt her stomach churn again. She breathed out trying to keep from vomiting. It didn’t seem to be working. She got up and rushed to the restroom. She hit the stall and barely managed to lift the seat up before she lost her lunch. This was the second day this happened. After a few minutes she stood up shakily, flushed the toilet, and headed out of the stall. She washed her face, then looked at herself in the mirror. She looked pale and her eyes worn. She breathed in and out for a minute then headed back out to lunch. Her friends asked if she was okay, which she silently nodded yes to.


Later that evening, at dinner
 she ate her food but didn’t want to eat much of it. She had noticed over the past week that she had gained weight, she always prided herself on being slim, even if that did apply to her chest. Last week she noticed that she seemed to be getting a little tubby, so she stopped eating sweets, sugary food and drinks. The next week she was even more tubby, this of course had invited plenty of bullying when she was changing for gym class with the extra weight gain. After Bella told them to knock it off, they stopped… for a little bit.


After dinner she headed to her bedroom to work on the rest of her homework, then to get ready for bed. After laying in bed, she looked at her stomach; she was worried about the weight she gained. She had cut out all sugar and sweets but it didn’t seem to help.
 She laid there going through everything that she’s ate and drink in the past few weeks. Wracking her brain like this tired her out and she fell asleep without figuring anything out.

***

Friday, January 23, 2032


The next day, Bubbles was sitting through another sex-ed class and taking notes for the the test next week. She was listening to her teacher drone on and on about how pregnancy can have various effects on women. Upon hearing one thing, her pen dropped out of her hand clattered to the wooden desktop. She sat there stunned. Her face paled and her body ran ice cold. Her stomach started churning upon hearing it. “There’s no way!” She thought to herself. She cupped her mouth, 
quickly stood up and rushed to the teacher. She grabbed the restroom pass, signed it and rushed out without saying anything or waiting for the teacher to sign it. Her teacher spoke but didn’t have time to finish. She didn’t chase after her either. She was a good student that didn’t cause her any trouble at all.


She ran to the restroom and once again barely managed to make it before losing her lunch from two hours prior. After nearly fifteen minutes she sat up and leaned against the wall. “No, I’m just getting a cold. It’s been snowy and cold here and I did play out in the snow with Bella and the others a few days ago and got too cold, and caught a cold,” she told herself. She picked herself up off the floor, headed out and cleaned up. She made sure that she cleaned her hands really good since she was sitting them on the floor, which wasn’t dirty but wasn’t exactly clean either. She returned to class.


“Sorry for running out,” she said quietly to her teacher, and handed her the restroom pass.


“It’s okay, this time,” she replied, taking back the hard plastic pass with a sheet of paper in it. She filled out her part, filling in the time that Bubbles’ left, and the time she returned, then signed it. She sat it back on his desk. “Are you okay?”


She silently nodded and mumbled out an apology again, then sat back down at her desk.


Throughout the rest of her day she kept thinking back to the sex-ed lecture.
 She even pulled out her notes and looked at the few things she wrote down. Her teachers words seemed to play perfectly in her memory, like it was a recording…


[i]“A sign of pregnancy can sometimes be throwing up at random times throughout the day, which is often called morning sickness. Even though it's called 'morning' sickness, it doesn’t actually just happen in the morning. It can occur any time of the day or night—whether it's first thing when you wake up, in the middle of the day, or even at night. Some people might only feel sick and throw up once in a while, while others might experience it more frequently throughout the day.


Morning sickness happens because your body is going through many changes to support the growing baby. Your hormones are shifting, which can affect your stomach and make you feel nauseous. It’s also thought to be a way your body adjusts to protect the baby from things that might not be good for it, like certain foods.


When I was pregnant with each of my children, I had morning sickness pretty badly. I would often be vomiting several times a day and sometimes even during the night. It was really tiring because it didn’t just happen just one time; it was spread out throughout the day and night.


My oldest daughter had a different experience. When she was pregnant, she would only throw up once a day, but it always happened right after she laid down to go to sleep. She’d have to get up, go to the bathroom, and vomit for about ten to twenty minutes. Afterward, she’d eat a little something to make sure she had some food in her stomach, and then she’d feel better for the rest of the night.


My youngest daughter, on the other hand, had her own pattern with morning sickness. She only vomited once a day, but it was always right after she’d had about three bites of her lunch. She’d get sick, clean up, take a short rest for ten or twenty minutes, and then she’d be able to eat again and feel okay for the rest of the day.


For those who might experience morning sickness, it’s important to know that it’s a common part of pregnancy and can vary widely depending on the length of the gestation period and the species involved. For some, morning sickness might last only a few weeks, while for others, it could continue for a longer part of their pregnancy. It’s just one of those things that can happen during pregnancy, and it’s part of how our bodies adjust to growing a baby. If it's really tough to manage, it’s always a good idea to talk to a doctor for advice and support.”[/i]


After school, she looked around then headed across the street. She ran across the crosswalk, always scared that she was going to get hit by a vehicle. She slowed down to a normal walking pace once on the other side of the road.


She walked down half a mile to a larger intersection and once again crossed it.


After a little bit more walking, she looked up at the large department store; Targanimals.


She exhaled. “I have to know,” she said to herself.


She pulled out her little wallet that had her school ID inside, along with a few pictures of her parents and her, and some money from chores, just 15 dollars. She exhaled and headed inside. She slowly walked around, worried that someone she knew might spot her. She finally managed to find what she was looking for. The feminine section. She looked at all of the different things on the tall shelves as she walked down. 


She stopped and picked up one item, a pack of pads. “Oh…” she said quietly. “I haven’t…” she stopped herself from speaking any further. She looked at the price and shook her head, then sat them back down. She looked around and moved down a few feet. Right in front of her was what she was looking for. She looked at the box without picking it up.


She breathed in and out. Her nerves was getting to her. She was scared, anxious, uneasy, apprehensive, and distressed. She felt a knot of fear in her chest, overwhelmed by a mixture of dread and trepidation.


She looked at the price. $29.99+tax


“I can’t afford even one,” she thought to herself.


She looked around and thought for a moment. She moved back over to the pads, picked up one box that she could just afford, barely, $8.99+tax.


She walked towards the other and “accidentally” knocked many off the shelf. She squatted down and picked up most of them from the floor and sat them on the shelf. She kept two of them hidden from view and managed to hide them inside of her winter coat pocket. She stood up shakily, knowing what she did was wrong, and illegal. She headed up to the front checkout. She used the self-checkout machine, scanned the box of pads, then rushed out of the store with the receipt in hand. She headed back towards school and made a phone call.


“Mr. Wolfe, it’s Bubbles. I-I’m sorry to b-bother you, but I missed the school bus. Could I get a ride home please?”


“Thank you. I’m still at school,”


Not to much later Fang Wolfe pulled into the school parking lot and picked her up. After making sure she was okay, he took her home and dropped her off in front of her house. “Thank you,” she said as she got out.

***



The boxes had felt strangely large in her paws, and she’d struggled against her own shaking to get the first open and read the directions. After about ten or so minutes of putting it off, and the pressure in her bladder got to be too much, she began.


The first had read positive, but she was so sure that was a false positive! She opened the second, then the third, and finally the fourth. All four showed the two dreaded lines. 


Two little lines on all four.


Positive.


Pregnant.


She sat on the toilet sobbing into her hands, her right hand holding the test, trying to think about what to do. She didn’t even hear it, wrapped up in a nightmare, the front door opened alarm chirp sound. She didn’t hear the soft knocking or the voice. She did hear the bathroom door squeak as it opened. Her mom had heard her soft cries through the door.


“Bubbles? Sweetie what’s wron-“ The older raccoon stopped, stunned as she opened the door to find her crying little raccoon girl on the toilet, her pants and panties at her ankles, and three pregnancy tests on the floor. Bubbles looked up at her mom, not scared, but looking smaller and more fragile than her mother could ever remember seeing her. 


“M-Mommy…”

***

Saturday, January 31, 2032


“Onai. Get down here now,” Vapor said calmly. After a reply, she added angrily, “no, get your ass to the dining room table now,” she added then ended the call by stabbing the button with her finger.


The McDonald family, Fang and Vapor were sitting at the dining room table discussing some stuff. A few minutes later Onai showed up with Hiroko following behind him.


“Hiroko, go back to your room or go play with Bella,” Vapor said before Hiroko or Onai could say anything. She looked at Hiroko in a very serious manner which caused Hiroko to shiver. She wanted to stay with Onai, but didn’t want to know why Vapor looked so upset. She turned and rushed out of the room and headed back upstairs. “Sit,” she hissed at Onai and pointed at an empty chair near them.


He had no idea what was going on, but he would very quickly find out.


As soon as he sat down and looked at everyone, his mom spoke up.


“Bubbles is pregnant,” Vapor said bluntly.


“W-what?” He asked. He looked at his mom, then over at Bubbles.


“Bubbles say that she and you had sex together,”


“Y-yes… Bubbles, are you really pregnant?” He asked.


Before Bubbles could say anything, she didn’t want to say anything, a few plastic pieces were tossed and they clattered against the table towards Onai by Bubble’s father.


Bubbles didn’t say anything, she didn’t want to be here. She wanted to curl into a ball and melt away. She was embarrassed and scared. Scared of what was to come. Scared of being pregnant. Scared that she could actually be in trouble, even though her parents told her that she wasn’t in any real trouble.


Onai picked up the four pregnancy tests and looked at the two blue lines. Before he finished looking, Bubbles mom pushed over a single sheet of paper. He looked at the papers and read them. He gulped, then exhaled. The sheet was a pregnancy confirmation letter from the doctor.


After getting berated by his parents for being stupid, once again, and then getting questioned heavily by Bubbles parents, a couple of others were called in. Bella and Hiroko both were asked about it. Bella told them about the sleepover and playing Truth or Dare. Hiroko also told them about how Bubbles asked her to stay in the room the second time Bubbles and Onai had sex and why.


After a very uncomfortable few hours the meeting was finished. After Onai stood up to leave, Marcus, Bubbles dad walked up to him. Onai turned and looked at him. It only took a second for Onai to end up on the floor groaning and holding his stomach. Marcus unclenched his fist and just stared heavily at the teenage boy on the floor just a foot away from his feet. He had the thought to kick the boy, for a fleeting second but he knew that would be stupid of him to do.


“Marcus!” Bubbles mom shouted at him


“Dumbass earned it, fucking my little girl. He's lucky that's all I'm doing!” He replied.


“Mr. McDonald, I’m fully aware that you’re upset at Onai for sleeping with and getting Bubbles pregnant, but please refrain from attacking him.” Fang said, then pointedly at his son, “even if he does deserve it.”


“Fine, I only wanted that one punch anyway. Maybe he’ll remember to wrap it—or keep it in his pants,” he replied, while Fang lifted Onai up from the floor after offering his hand.


“T-thanks dad,” he replied groaning and holding his stomach.


“Go to your room Onai, we’ll discuss this further later with your mom,”


“Yes dad,” he replied then started to head out.


“By the way Onai,” his mom said, causing him to turn around, “you’re grounded until further notice.”


“Yeah, of course I am,” he replied then sighed.


“Come on Bubbles, we’re leaving,” her dad said.


“Marcus, before you all leave,” Vapor said, then waved back at the table.


They all sat back down.


“We’ll cover all of Bubbles’ medical visits, any medications and prescriptions she needs, and of course, the hospital bill when the time comes. Your family won’t have to worry about any financial concerns. Just focus on providing support and care for Bubbles through this.”


“Well, that’ll certainly help. We were worried about finances during this time and especially during her hospital stay,”


“I can fully understand why. It’s only right that our family pays for it all, because of Onai’s bad decision,”


“Thank you Mrs. Wolfe,” Bubbles mom replied.


“You don’t have to thank me, it’s a situation that shouldn’t have happened,”


After walking into his bedroom, still holding his stomach, Hiroko rushed up and hugged him. She looked up at him very worried. He didn’t say anything but did caress her face.


He moved then grunted in pain and held his stomach harder.


“Is everything okay?” She asked. He shook his head and sat on the bed. He lifted his shirt to see a large bruise already forming. It was already the size of a grapefruit.


He told her everything that happened before and after she and Bella was called. Hiroko asked a lot of questions about it all. After he apologized to her, she shook her head with a smile leaned over and kissed him, then bent down and kissed the bruise on his stomach. She’s such a sweetheart.


“I love you with everything that I can Onai,” she said.

***


After going back to their house, Bubbles stood in the living room and looked at her parents. She had tears flowing down her face. Her dad walked up to her, gently lifted her into his arms and gave her a hug. She clung tightly against him. She cried into his neck for quite a while, while he comforted her.


After she calmed herself down, she and her parents talked. They talked about a lot of stuff. They spent an additional four hours talking.


Her mom talked about how her pregnancy could go, what she might go through, feel, needs and wants, and much more. Her mom talked about what will happen when she goes into labor, what happens during labor, and what happens after labor. They talked about how it’s not going to be easy for Bubbles after her litter is born. How the cub or cubs will take much of her free time away. How she will still go to school and be expected to keep her grades above failing.


Her dad talked to her about how he was disappointed in her for having sex so young and becoming pregnant. He talked about his disdain for [i]that boy[/i] she decided to have sex with. He told her that he still loved her, no matter what she has done or will do, that his love for her couldn’t be broken by anything like this.


Both of her parents told her that they loved her and that they would be there for her and would help her the best that they could.


“Bubbles, honey, something I just thought of,” her mom said.


“What’s that?” She asked.


“Your paper route. I don’t think you can do it since you’re pregnant. If you fall off, you could lose your pup,”


“But that’s how I get myself extra money to spend on what I want,”


“I’m sorry Bubbles, but biking for miles and a few hours on the weekend isn’t safe right now. Maybe you can pick it back up in a year,”


“But I need, want, that extra money,”


“I’m sorry honey,” her mom replied.


“Get it from [i]that boy[/i],” her dad replied.


“W-what?”


“Go over to [i]that boy[/i] and tell him that he’s going to pay you for the money that you’re missing out on. It’s what, $25 a weekend?”


“I can’t do that. I—”


“Just do it baby, he has money to pay for it,” her dad replied bluntly and harshly.


“Okay, I’ll think about it,”


They talked for a bit longer about more stuff that could or will happen during her pregnancy.

***

Sunday, February 1, 2032


“How are you feeling?” Her dad asked, after waking her up.


“Still sleepy, in a little bit of pain, but I’m feeling good,”


“Good to hear, and we can give you something for the pain if you need it. It’s a little past noon. Time to get up and eat. We need to go into town today,”


“Mhmm, okay daddy,”


After a short time Bubbles pulled herself out of bed, headed downstairs and ate. She headed to the bathroom and took a shower, then got ready for the day. She wondered why her dad needed her to go into town, when asked he said he just wanted her to come along.


A couple of hours later and after visiting multiple shops and stores, including a hardware store where Marcus, Bubbles’ dad, bought a new riding lawn mower. He had been using the Wolfe’s lawn mower since moving to Greenwood. The Wolfe’s were more than happy to let him us their 60-inch zero turn mower. It got the job done very quickly. However, Marcus was unable to afford, nor wanted, to pay almost $20,000 for a heavy-duty commercial lawn mower. He didn’t really like to use their mower just in case something happened and broke the very expensive lawn mower, though he knew that they would hold no grudge or even be the slightest upset at it. Fang had told him that himself, saying that the mower was getting up there in age and engine-hours. Fang promised that if anything were to happen to the mower, he wouldn’t force them to pay for repairs or replacement. The Wolfe family was quite generous, he thought to himself, but knew that it would be a very bad idea to get on that families bad side. They could ruin their lives easily and without much effort.


The entire time they were in and out of stores Bubbles dutifully followed along. She had to rush to the restroom a few times to pee, and once to vomit. She was put on medicine to help her with the vomiting, and so far it’s been working, but it’s only been a week since Bubbles found out that she was pregnant.


She was looking down at the walking path when she bumped into her dad. She caught herself and kept herself from falling backwards.


“Daddy, don’t stop so suddenly!” She said.


“Daughter, pay attention to where you’re walking,” he playfully quipped back.


She groaned but got over it.


“Last stop of the day,” he said then opened the door to the store for her. She stepped in and looked around. It was a mobile phone store.


“I think it’s about time that you have a better phone, instead of a basic flip phone. What do you think?”


“I. I can get a smart phone?”


“Yup!” He replied.


She smiled and hugged his chest. “Thank you!” She said then hurried off to look at many different phones.


She spent over an hour looking at and testing different phones. yPhones and Android phones alike. She finally settled on a Samsung phone. It was a new model. It had a 4.2GHz octo-core processor, 128
GB RAM, 2
 terabytes of storage, and a 7-inch QLUHD (Quantum LED Ultra HD) screen. Each pixel is a set of actual LEDs to bring out the best RGB coloring range, almost 400 million ultra-tiny LEDs made up the screen. It could handle 16k (15360 x 8640 pixels) videos, text, pictures, and games with no issue. It cost
 a bit more than she or her parents would normally spend, but she promised that she would take care of it. Marcus gave in, and would take the flak later that night for going well over the budget for the phone
. It was $800 instead of the $500 that Marcus and Ava
 agreed on. The phone was a lower-end version of the flagship model. It had most everything the flagship had, but under a different model name, but had less storage space and RAM.


Marcus paid for the phone. They waited while the technician transferred all of her contacts and pictures over onto the new phone. While they waited Marcus was looking at a wall of accessories.


“Thinking about it. Bubbles, go find a phone case that protects the entire phone. I know you’ll be careful with it, but let’s not take any chances. We don’t want mom more mad at us, right?”


“Okay daddy,” she replied then began looking at the phone cases. She finally settled on an elephant-box case with a Hello Kitty design on the back. The case was pink, purple and blue and some other pastel colors too.


After a bit longer wait, and purchasing a few accessories, they headed out and back home. The entire ride she was thanking her dad for the phone and how awesome and nice it was, and how much better and faster it was than her old one. It made him happy that his daughter was happy. For the ride home she had completely forgotten about being pregnant.


Back at home Marcus took his lickings for going over the budget. 


They sat down and discussed a few things about having the new smartphone.


Bubbles handed over the phone after her dad asked for it. She watched her dad type, poke, tap and swipe away while he explained what he was doing.


“Since this phone is kind of expensive, but also it’ll be on you probably at all times, we’re putting a tracking locator on. It’s so that we can find the phone if it’s lost or stolen, and—”


“To keep track of me,” she replied.


“Yes,” her mom replied, “we trust you Bubbles, but we do want to be careful. That was one thing I didn’t like about your old phone, we couldn’t locate you if we needed to,”


“I understand,”


“Good. Now your dad has something else to tell you,”


“Why me?”


“Because,”


“But why me?”


“Because she’s daddy’s little girl remember?” she replied with a smile.


“Fine~,”


“Tell me what?”


“Okay. Remember us telling you that you were not allowed to look at porn at all?”


“Yes,”


“And that if we caught you, the phone would be taken away and you would be grounded for a long time?”


“Yes,”


“Well, since you’ve already went and had sex, and got pregnant—we’re going to loosen up that rule. You may look up porn, but only certain types. Nothing hardcore, just regular porn, no BDSM”


“DADDY!” Bubbles replied, blushed and fully embarrassed, “porn is weird… What is BDSM?”


“Nothing that you need to be concerned about Honey,” her mom replied, then glared at her husband.


“Sorry, was just a joke. Anywho, if you do want to look at it, you’re free to do so. Try not to get into the hardcore stuff, please,” he replied handing the phone back to her.


She looked at the phone and saw the tracker app still up on it. It showed three dots next to each other. Each dot was a different color. Red, Blue and Pink. On the side showed what they meant. Red showed “daddy,” blue showed “mommy,” and pink showed “my phone.”


“You can see our location too in case you need to find either one of us. It’ll work anywhere in the world, even in the middle of nowhere, as long as the battery has power. It’s got Satellite GPS built-in, so it doesn’t need cell towers to show our positions. For phone, text or internet, it either needs mobile data or WiFi, like your old one. You have unlimited mobile data, text and phone calls, so don’t worry about running over, like you were able to on your old phone,” her dad explained.




“Okay,” she replied, then exhaled then breathed back in.


“Are you okay? You look a little pale,”


“I think so, just a little hungry but also feeling sick to my stomach,”


“It’s been an exciting day for you, and a long one with all that walking that you did. Why don’t you go lay down. I’ll bring you some soup to eat,” her mom said.


“I’d like to eat here, then I’ll go lay down,”


“Okay,”


Not too much later she had a bowl of chicken noodle soup in front her of, and she was slowly eating it along with some saltine crackers, and a glass of sweet tea. After finishing, she felt much better, her stomach wasn’t woozy anymore.


She thanked her parents again for the new phone, gave them both a hug and kiss and started to head upstairs. She stopped.


“Mom, dad, what about school? I’m not allowed to go back until a year after I give birth,” she replied while standing on the stairs.


“Not anymore! They did away with that law at the beginning of this year. Who would have thought if you told students that if they get pregnant that they would be expelled for school for at least a year. School pregnancies soared sky-high since they implemented that law. It completely backfired on them,” her dad explained.


“Oh, so I’ll be going to school while pregnant and with a large tummy?”


“Yup,” her mom replied.


“Oh—okay,” she replied then went to her room with a new worry.


Bubbles woke up a few hours later, slid out of bed, slipped into her shorts, headed downstairs to the bathroom. She stripped down, got into the bathtub and took a shower. She washed herself off thoroughly. Once finished, she dried off, got dressed and headed out. Her parents were in the living room cuddling while watching a movie together. She smiled at them and told them that she was going to go over and play with Bella. Her mom asked her to be back by seven for dinner.


She had fun playing with Bella. She never saw Onai. Hiroko came in a few times for a short time and headed back out. It came time for her to leave and go back home for dinner. She said her goodbyes to Bella and Mrs. Wolfe and headed back home. By then she was starving.

***

Tuesday, February 24, 2032


Bubbles walked into her classroom just seconds before the tardy bell rang. She breathed in and out deeply a few times, closing her eyes. She made her way to her desk and sat down. She peeked out of the corners of her eyes to see students silently staring at her. She kept her head down trying to not bring attention to herself, but there’s always that one asshole, that one nosy bitch who can’t keep their mouth shut.


“Bubbles, are you PREGNANT?” The female Meerkat said loudly with a smirk. One of Bubbles’ bullies.


Now all eyes were on Bubbles, who sunk in her seat trying to hide herself. Her face was pale except her cheeks which was red. 


“SLUT!” Another girl, another one of her bullies, said out loud, causing a few to laugh at Bubbles.


“WHORE!” Another girl, also a bully, said.


“I bet her trash-eating daddy fucked her and that she enjoys getting fucked by DADDY! RIGHT, DADDY FUCKER!” One of the boy bullies said, causing many to laugh.


“[b]ENOUGH![/b]” The teacher bellowed, getting everyone’s attention back to him. “It’s none of your business if she’s pregnant or not. Now face forward, shut your traps and pay attention, or face my wrath.”


Bubbles didn’t move much during that class. She quietly took notes and did her classwork, while trying to not draw attention to herself.


By the time lunch rolled around the rumor had spread around the entire school, fifth grade to eighth grade. She could feel the eyes of her peers of those that know her. Some quickly pointed her out to their friends in higher grades. Most students didn’t care, the ones who did were the bullies, nosy students and some of the mean staff.


In the hallways, some would come up to her and whisper to her. “whore,” “slut,” “daddy fucker,” “cum dumpster,” and more. It was taking a toll on her mentality.


When Bubbles got home, she dropped her backpack in the living room on the floor and headed upstairs. She laid down in her bed and cried. The stress and anxiety of all the new and extra bullying was getting to her.


Her dad found her an hour later still crying. He comforted her while she told him what was happening. He picked her up and hugged her, kissed her and told her that she was an amazing young woman. He tried his best to tell her to ignore what those fools were saying to her. After a bit, she dried her eyes and headed downstairs to work on her homework, her dad helped her when needed.


She looked over at her dad. She bit her fingernails wondering.


“D-daddy…”


“Yes?”


“Why do some call us trash eating? We’ve never ate trash,”


“You don’t remember that nonev raccoons eat trash?”


“Oh right, but we don’t,”


“Well, some people are just… well, assholes. They think that if the nonev’s eat it, then we might. But we don’t. Try your best to ignore those specists (racists). Okay?”


“I try, but it’s hard to,”


“I know. I went through that too when I was your age,”


“Did they ever stop?”


“Some did, yes,”


“How?”


“I punched them in the face. Broke one of their jaws, and the other kids eye socket,”


“O-oh,” she replied and looked away.


“I got my butt paddled so bad for that in school. I hated that school. It was in Alabama. A state filled with speciest’s, and inbred idiots,”


“Oh,”


“We moved out of that state that summer. I’m glad. I hated it there,”


“I’m glad that you moved away too,”


She started work on her homework that was due the following day.

***

Friday, March 5, 2032 


When she got home from school, both of her parents were already back from work. Weird, she thought to herself. They greeted her and welcomed her back home.


She sat at the kitchen table doing her homework to finish it so that she wouldn’t have to bother with it over the weekend. It took a little over an hour and a half, but she finished it.


Dinner was served not too much later. She was grumbling quietly throughout dinner, catching the attention of her parents again, but they said nothing about it. She finished dinner, wiped her plate off and put it into the dishwasher. She told them she was heading to her room.


“Bubbles, honey, you in there?” Her dad asked after knocking on the door.


“Yes daddy,”


“You doing okay?” He asked, while her mom stepped into the room too.


“Yes,”


“That’s good. Say sweetheart, why don’t you go spend the weekend with Onai and Hiroko?” Her dad suggested.


“What? Why?”


“Well, your dad and I thought it might be good for you to get out of your bedroom for the weekend,”


“They’re too horny though! Hiroko keeps asking to get naked, and likes to touch. Onai sometimes asks if I want to have sex, but I say no. He says okay then leaves,”


“Yes, we agree that they are, but Bubbles, sweetie, you’re going to be dealing with Onai and Hiroko until your kit is at least 18. You’re going to have to be around Onai at times. We can’t keep his kit away from him, nor can he keep your kit away from you,”


“And if I don’t want to go over there?”


“Well, we won’t make you go, but we think it’ll be good for you,” her dad replied.


“Bubbles, you’ve been mumbling about being horny yourself for the past few days. I think it’ll do you good to be around Onai for the weekend so that you can get rid of the pent up horniness that you’re dealing with,”


“M-MOOOOOM!” Bubbles said while her face turned pale then bright red, “DAD! Help me out on this!”


“Sorry Bubbles, but I have to agree with your mom on this,”


“B-But Dad!”


“I’m sorry honey, this is for your own good. Staying sexually pent up isn’t a good thing, and you’ve refused to use the, umm… you know, uh, dildo,” he replied blushing, due to being very embarrassed talking about sex toys with his daughter.


She grumbled but nodded. “I don’t want to, but I’ll go… I guess,” she replied and looked over at the eight inch long, two inch thick vibrating dildo that was pink and had purple swirls and gold glitter sparkles. Her mom had bought it for her a week prior because she was often mumbling of being horny throughout the days, and complained to her mom about it.

***


A little bit later Bubbles was over at the Wolfe house watching TV while Bella was off doing something that her mom asked her to do. While she watched, Onai came in and sat down in a chair. She looked over at him and stared at him. 
After a minute or two, he looked over at her.


“I’m still mad at you for getting me pregnant,” she said.


“I know,”


“Why did you not think to use a condom? Isn’t that something that you were taught to do when having sex?”


“Yes, but not everyone uses them. How was I supposed to know that you could get pregnant already. You didn’t tell me that you could, or that you had periods or could be in heat. Also, why didn’t YOU think to ask or tell me to use a condom?”


“I didn’t know that I could get pregnant just like that. But you should have known. And why would I have thought about using them? I just had sex-ed for the first time, and I barely remember much from it,”


“Bubbles, I am sorry that I got you pregnant. Yes, I should have worn a condom like I did with some of the others. Like I said, I thought it was safe to not use one with you since you didn’t mention anything about already having started your periods,”


“It still hurt me too. You promised that it wouldn’t hurt after that first time,”


“No, I said it wouldn’t hurt as much,”


“But you KNOTTED me. You KNEW it would hurt. You didn’t even tell me that you were going to do that. I didn’t know what being knotted was until I asked daddy about it a week or two after… we found out I was pregnant,” she replied getting even more angrier.


“I am sorry Bubbles,” he replied. He got up and walked away, not wanting to make things worse, or for her to get more angry. He knew it wasn’t healthy for her or the pup. And after a fairly bad day in school, he didn’t have much patience for arguing.


That pissed Bubbles off with him walking away. She wasn’t finished with him yet.


An hour or so later Bubbles walked into Onai’s bedroom. Hiroko and him were laying on the bed in their undies. Hiroko was watching a cartoon movie and Onai was in and out of paying attention to it while tapping away on his phone every few minutes. He was also rubbing Hiroko’s lower back just above her tail. The two still weren’t allowed to have sex.


“Want to come join us instead of just standing there and staring?” Onai asked.


“S-sure,” she replied then looked down. She shuffled her feet to the bed.



Some time later, Hiroko was scrolling through the more than 182,000 movies, cartoons, and TV shows in their digital library, trying to find something to watch. She was completely absorbed in the task. Fang had painstakingly—and at great expense—purchased and ripped all the movies and shows himself. He uses Plex on top of Ubuntu Server for the interface. Every device—TV, PC, laptop, phone, tablet, game consoles, hand-held game consoles, and more—can connect to the Plex server and access the vast media library. The collection includes not only movies and TV shows but also music, books and pictures. With over 408,000 songs from over 34,000 albums spanning over 25 different genres from regions all around the world, there’s something for everyone to enjoy, and more.


“Bubbles, are you doing okay?” Onai asked moving her bangs away from her eyes. She was laying against his shoulder, the rest of her body was away from his though. Hiroko had been laying against Onai on the other side of him, her head resting on his shoulder and her body as close to his as she could get it.


“W-why do you ask?” She replied.


“I’m just wondering. You’re being a bit cuddly and you’re not like that with me. You don’t like me, for one, and two, earlier you were mad at me,”


“O-oh. I don’t hate you. But I don’t really know if I trust you or not. You hurt me twice, both times saying you’d be gentle. You got me pregnant. And then you’ve ignored me, not once saying even hi to me when I’ve been over here,”


“You’ve avoided me too. You walked away from me multiple times, often before I could even say anything to you,”


“You walked away from me today,” Bubbles replied.


“And how did that feel?” He asked and looked over at her.


She looked at him for a few seconds then looked away turning her head. “Not good,” she replied meekly.


“So how do you think I felt whenever you walked away from me? Those times I called out to you I wanted to
 see how your were doing, and catch up with things. I get it though, you don’t trust me so it makes sense that you would walk away from me,”


The two talked for quite a bit until Hiroko found the next cartoon movie to watch.


“Onai. I-I’m feeling… I don’t know… umm, tingly. Down… there. I don’t know what to do. It won’t stop. I’m kind of scared. I don’t know if something’s wrong but I’m too embarrassed to tell my mommy or daddy about it,” Bubbles blurted out, and kind of lying too. Once finished she slammed her hands against her mouth, feeling betrayed by her own mouth.


“Like what type of tingly? Itchy? Hot? What?”


“I…” she stopped herself and looked away.


“It’s okay Bubbles. Tell me please,” he replied. She was silent for a few minutes


“Hot and tingly,” she replied quite embarrassed.


“Wet?”


“Y-yes,”


“Sensitive to the touch?” He asked.


She silently nodded.


He leaned down towards her ear, “you’re horny,” he said.


She let out an embarrassed squeak and went silent, even though she knew exactly what was happening and why she was feeling this way.


“Bubbles, come and rest against me, like Hiroko is doing. It’ll be more comfortable for you I bet,” he said trying to get her to open up more.


She groaned in annoyance but scooted over. She kept her head on his shoulder and moved her body against his.


He thanked her and gave her body a squeeze with his arm then moved his arm around her. He placed his hand on her rounded tummy, then moved it up and down gently rubbing her. She let out a soft moan. His hand felt nice rubbing her, it made her feel special, being comforted and cared for, but it was embarrassing too. She could feel the heat from her cheeks.


He spoke something to her quietly, but still loud enough that Hiroko could hear him. She felt even more heat from her cheeks. She looked up at him, then thought about something. She closed her eyes and kissed his lips. “T-thanks,” she replied. Thinking to herself, “he called me beautiful and cute. But… how can he say that when his mate is right there? Does she not care? Does she even understand? Why did he have sex with her anyway?”


“NNNGHHHH” She moaned out loudly before stifling herself. His fingers gently pressed against her mound, her fluids soaked his fingers, even through her clothes. Her legs opened slightly for him. His hand slid under her panties and he began fingering her. He softly rubbed her clit. Her own wetness made it easy sliding for him.


He whispered to her that if she didn’t want him to do this to tell him and he would stop. She remained quiet and watched the cartoon, though she would let out moans, grunts and squeaks every once in a while. After one loud moan she looked over at Hiroko who had turned her head and looked at her. Hiroko smiled at her. “It feels good?” Hiroko asked. Bubbles couldn’t say much from how tingly her entire body was, she nodded multiple times, then came a pinch that caused her to eep out a slight pained moan. He pushed two of his fingers into her hole. She looked over at Hiroko again who was back to watching cartoons, not caring what her mate was doing.


Enough was ENOUGH! Bubbles thought to herself. She was far beyond horny and in too much pleasure to think. She lifted her legs as much as she could and pulled her pants off and tossed them. Her light blue panties was next, the crotch and part of the back of them was super soaked. She sat up and looked at him.


“Make it stop Onai. I don’t like the horny feeling,” she said. She could almost yell that and not feel too embarrassed about it.


Hiroko giggled, then slid off the bed and left the room, leaving the two there. She wasn’t leaving them for privacy but she wanted water, her throat was getting dry, but also to give them some privacy for a few minutes.


“Are you sure?” Onai asked.


“YES!” She replied and laid back down. Her legs were wide open for him.


He quickly undressed and got between her legs. But, no, he wasn’t going to put his dick into her, to her utter dismay. He dropped his mouth onto her and began licking, sucking and rubbing her, even though she was fully naturally lubed up.


Her hips were moving side-to-side and pressing against his mouth as his tongue continued assaulting her innards and occasionally pulling out to get a hard, hefty clit lick then right back in. She held his head as if her life depended on it. Tiny moans and loud gasps escaped her mouth every other second. She had no idea that this could feel so…


“AMAZING!” She moaned out. Only a single word was spoken in the past eleven minutes and twenty-two seconds.


By now all of her embarrassment and anxiety was gone, mostly. She was enjoying every second of this; her hormones betraying her. Her body writhed and contorted as he continued. Sweat formed and rolled off her body and fur. She could barely contain herself. It was hard enough to not yell loudly from the pure bliss that she was feeling, but soon, her head would nearly explode from how amazing this was. Sparks flew in her eyes. Her entire body tingled, but even more so in her tummy.


She begged him to stop, squeezing her legs tightly together. His head prevented her from smashing them into each other, only her knees could touch and that was just barely. His mouth and tongue still working inside and out of her.


“I HAFFTA PEE!” She said begging again, it didn’t phase Onai, in fact, he dug deeper. His tongue pushed deep into her puss and his finger gently but firmly rubbed her clit. He pushed his tongue even deeper into her, as much of his tongue as he was able to get inside her. She squealed loudly, her knees knocked together, her leg muscles tightened and kept his head in place.


She let out a loud squeal and moan, and she cummed hard. Her whitish-clear fluid squirting out in powerful jets, right into Onai’s mouth. He kept deeply tonguing her insides. The more he tongued the more of her fluids she let out and the longer her squeals became. Her body twisted as jolts of electricity flew down and back up from her head to her toes, three jolts every couple of seconds. Her body was as tensely tight as it had ever been.


She groaned as her body went limp. Her chest rose and fell every second. She was breathless, speechless, and fully limp. She felt his tongue pull out. She gasped and moaned as he gave her one final hefty lick from her pussy to her clit. Her fluids continued flowing out of her continuously. She laid there breathing deeply. Her body shaking and trembling. She had never felt like that before, and it felt amazing!


She looked up at him as he crawled over her body. He smiled then lowered down and kissed her lips for a few seconds before lifting up. He caressed her face and spoke.


“You did wonderfully,” he said.


She stared silently at him, the only sounds coming from her were deep breaths of air. She cracked a smile at him though.


“Do you want to go all the way? Me put my dick in you?” He asked, wiping some of her sweat away from around her eyes.


“N-n-no. I can’t h-handle anymore,” she replied.


“Alright,” he replied.


“You want to relax for a bit before we clean you up?”


“Y-y-yesss,” she replied, still breathing deeply. 


She closed her eyes for a few minutes.

***


Bubbles sat up and looked around. The room was mostly dark. The moon illuminated the floor and furniture around the windows and double french doors that headed out to the balcony. A small wall plugin nightlight next to it dimly illuminated part of the door and floor.


She felt movement next to her. Onai rolled onto his side and faced her. He was asleep. Hiroko was to the left of him. She was peacefully sleeping the night away.


Bubbles silently gasped feeling the pressure that had built up inside of her. She quickly uncovered herself and made her way to the bathroom. She shut the door and locked it. She peed then returned to the bedroom. She didn’t exactly care that she was completely naked, though it was still embarrassing, but Onai and Hiroko were sleeping, or so she thought.


She stopped in the bedroom and looked at the balcony door, it was open and someone was standing there. She wasn’t scared, although it did startle her.


“Let’s talk,” Onai said.


“C-can I get dressed?” She asked quietly.


“Of course,” he replied.


She grabbed her panties from the floor, put them on then did the same for her pants and shirt.


Outside they talked. He made sure that she was okay and wanted to make sure that she was doing good. She said that she was feeling good, but was completely embarrassed about what happened. She sat across his lap and was leaning against his chest. His arms gently wrapped around her body. He kissed the side of her head. They talked for about half an hour about things that had happened between them since the first time they had the dare in Truth or Dare. She felt better, but she was still mad at him for getting her pregnant.


“You want to go back to Bella’s bedroom?”


“Umm… C-can I… stay with y-you tonight?” She asked, “I mean, I just don’t want to wake Bella up!” She added trying to “correct” her wording.


“If you want to,” he replied, holding back a chuckle.


“O-okay,” she replied.


“Let’s get back to bed, it’s nippy out here still,”


“Okay,” she replied.


Against her protest, he carried her inside, holding her in his arms. He gently laid her down in bed, crawled over her, then stopped, he kissed his cheek then finished moving into the middle.


“Bubbles,” Onai said a few minutes later.


“Yeah?”


“You’re welcome here anytime you need or want to. I want you to feel safe here, be able to do whatever you want or need to do. I don’t want you to be scared of me. We’re going to have to work together for a long time for our pup,” he said then gently rubbed his hand over her belly bump.


She breathed out then back in, before taking his hand off of her belly. She moved it back over to his stomach.


“I don’t want my tummy touched right now,” she said, “or my… down there,” she added.


“Thanks for telling me,” he said. “Is there anything you need right now?”


“No,” she replied then yawned.


“You sure? No water? Warm milk? Anything?”


“No,”


“Okay. Get some sleep. In the morning we’ll get you cleaned up,” he said.


“Night,” she replied.


She pulled the covers over her naked chest. Only thing she was wearing were her panties. She could still feel them damp but it wasn’t too bad in the warm bed.

***

Saturday, March 6, 2032


Bubbles woke up to movement from the bed. She sat up and looked around. Onai was getting out, trying to not move the bed too much to wake either girl up. After getting off from the foot of the bed he looked up and was surprised to see Bubbles sitting up and staring at him.


“Good morning,” he said quietly.


“M-morning,” she replied back.


“Do you need to use the restroom? If so, I’ll let you use it first,”


She nodded her head and got out of bed. She made her way into the bathroom then returned a few minutes later. Onai went in, finished, and returned.


“Bubbles, do you want me to help you clean up from last night?” He asked. “We can shower together.”


She looked down at her feet, or tried to look at them, they were almost covered from her tummy. It was starting to get a little hard to bend over to clean her legs and feet. Sometimes it was difficult to get “down there” and between her legs. But she didn’t really want Onai to be cleaning her down there.


“I… I don’t want you to touch me… down there,”


“I won’t do anything that you don’t want me to do,” he replied.


“You promise?”


“I promise,”


She looked away and thought about it. She would have never thought that she would take a shower with a boy, especially an older boy like him. She blushed at the thought of him washing her, washing all of her, washing her down there, but then thought about him hurting her when they had sex together both times. She shook the thoughts out.


“Okay. But no touching me down there. I’ll claw your eyes out if you do,”


“Okay,”


“And I don’t want to be carried either,” she replied then headed into the bathroom. He followed.


They pulled their undies off and got into the shower. He washed her back, then legs and feet, even getting between each toe. He had her sit down so that she wouldn’t have to stand. He washed her head, then gently scrubbed her face, then neck. He skipped her breasts and went to her belly. He washed her back well, then he thoroughly washed her thick bushy tail. He even took a fur brush through it completely. He spent over twenty minutes working on her tail alone. She purred the entire time he was brushing her tail, gentle pulls of it caused little ripples of [i]something[/i] in her that she couldn’t figure out why. It felt good. Felt tingly. Felt right? Finally he let go of her tail and said that he was finished.


She washed her chest and got her vulva as good as she could. She was really embarrassed that she allowed herself to take a shower with him.


After making sure all the fur shampoo was out, they sat on the bench to relax, especially her. She was already tired from standing while she washed herself. Being pregnant tired her out so much faster.


“Would you want to have sex?” He asked her a bit later.


“Why don’t you go have sex with Hiroko?” She asked a bit annoyed.


Onai exhaled and sighed.


“Because our doctor, and my mom, said that we can’t have sex for quite some time. Possibly a couple of years. I don’t really understand why not. She’s on a weekly birth control. I have to give her the shot every Saturday at noon.” He explained.


“It sucks because she’s begging for sex all the time and I HAVE to turn her down. Which makes her sad and upset. She’s getting depressed over it all I think, which makes me sad and hurt for her. She even asked about doing anal, umm, doing it in her butt, just so she can have sex in whatever way she can.”


“Eww. Well, you’re sure as heck not doing that with me!”


“I wouldn’t ask. I’m not insane,”


She turned her head and looked at him doubtfully.


“I mean it. I’m not crazy enough to ask to do anal for most fursons. There’s only one person I would trust doing it to me, but that’s not what we’re talking about,”


“I’ve got no clue what that girl loves about you so much,”


“I’m not really sure either, other than I was the one to be placed to care for her, other than my own parents. But yeah, no idea why she loves me like she does or how she fell in love with me. It was a weird, and bad, time for both of us,”


“Where are her parents at? Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe clearly aren’t her parents,”



“Oh. You don’t know?”


“Know what?” she asked while moving over onto his lap and leaning against his chest. She was wanting to be touching him, but not sexual, not right now anyway.


“It’s not easy…” he said then sighed. He rubbed her tummy for a few seconds then stopped, holding his hand against her then moved into the corner of the bench and wall.


“Hiroko watched, and heard, as both her mom and dad were stabbed to death, because they didn't have money to give to a mugger. Her dad threw himself on top of Hiroko to protect her. He was stabbed multiple times in the front then again through the back when he landed on her. Her mom went almost the same way. She fell next to her husband. She was staring at Hiroko who was whimpering, almost crying. Hiroko told me that her mom said "hush baby, be quiet. We love you." Before she was stabbed through the neck. Hiroko seen it all happen. Seen the knife stabbed into her mom’s neck then pulled out. The blood spray out, and on to Hiroko. She did what her mom said, she stayed quiet.

She doesn't talk about it, but I was able to get her to talk about it, just once. She went quiet for a few days after that. I had to tell her social worker what she told me, it wasn't easy to relay that. I had it on voice recording, so it made it easier, but not really. Hiroko won't talk about it anymore, which is fine. I hope that she can one day forget what she seen happen to her parents.

It's why I try to be the best for her now, even though I was rude, mean and bullied her when she was just "dropped into my lap for no reason." I feel awful about how I treated her after she arrived her and for the first however many months until I ran away. When I came back months later, she walked up to me after I returned home, hugged me for a long time after I said that I was sorry for treating her badly.

She just wanted someone to love and someone to love her and support her, take care of her. I'm all she has in this world now… with the exception of my parents and family, but I think you might know what I mean.

Her social worker told me that when Hiroko was found, still underneath her dad, they carefully pulled her out from underneath him. Her face was covered in blood, both of her parents blood. Her mouth had blood in it. But because she was facing her mom and her mom was stabbed in the throat, most of the blood was her moms. I know that she still sees that moment, especially in nightmares. She’s woke up screaming and crying from them. She latches onto me and wouldn’t let go for hours. She’s sleeping much better now thanks to antidepressants for PTSD
, she hasn’t had a nightmare in quite a while now. Though for a bit of her pregnancy she had to stop taking them. During that time, she had three nightmares, but that was much better than the three to five or more that she was having weekly before the medicine,” he explained in way too much detail.


“Oh…” Bubbles replied, her heart broke for the little fox girl. She couldn’t imagine how she would feel if her parents died, or even more so if she watched her parents get murdered and coated with their blood.


“Yeah, it's messed up just how much she went through in just five years of her life. Then getting pregnant in a freaking fluke… Yeah, she's had a really rough life so young. It's why I try to do everything I can for her, to make her happy and try to keep her cheerful. It's why I'd rather her be outside playing or playing with toys having a cubhood instead of worrying about trying to take care of the twins. Even when she wants to take care of them I try to get her to go and be a cub and play, and not worry about them.


I guess outside of the blackmail of her saying that she would tell my parents and her social worker that I was being mean to her if I didn't do naughty things with her, after she woke up me to jacking off to a porn video one night, I just want to make her as happy as possible.”


He shifted their body around for more comfort.


“I want the same for you too. I want you to be happy, still be a cub and play and have fun. I know that my horniness can get irritating, and that's why I ask you often if you want to have sex or just fool around, masturbating you or whatever. Being horny all the time really sucks, and I’m sure you feel the same way about it when you get horny, just like yesterday,”


“That’s a lot,”


“It really is Bubbles. Anyway, now you know why I can’t have sex with Hiroko, and why I’ve asked you so many times since you’re pregnant,”


“You’re still too horny,”


“I know,” he replied, chuckled, then kissed her head.

***


A little later, just before afternoon, Bubbles headed back into Onai and Hiroko’s room. Hiroko was playing with Bella in her room. Onai was laying in bed reading a comic. He looked over when the door opened.


“You really should knock first,” he said.


“S-sorry,” she replied.


“Whatcha need?”


“N-nothing,” she replied and slowly walked up to the bed.


She looked up at him like a lost lamb in the forest. She had the tingly feeling that she wanted to get rid of, but was too embarrassed to say anything.


“Don’t pent it up Bubbles, you know what you want to ask or whatever it might be,”


“I-iiiii…,” she replied stammering, then very quietly, “h-horny”


“I couldn’t hear you, I’m sorry,”


“I’m HORNY!”


“Oh okay,” he replied.


She looked at him completely embarrassed that she yelled that. How could she even be looking at him now after saying that, she thought to herself. She walked towards the bed after he waved her over.


“Sex?” He asked.


She nodded.


“How about we prepare you first? A little foreplay,” he suggested. He explained it to her again after she looked at him confused. He reminded her of their first time, second time and the other times, where he was licking her, and then from last night as well.


“Bubbles, how about this time, while I’m licking you, you suck my dick?


“Wh-what? Eww!” She replied.


“I’ve been licking you down there each time. It’s no different. It won’t be bad or at least not too bad. I won’t cum in your mouth, that I promise you,”


“I. I don’t k-know. You pee from that thing,”


“And you pee from down there too. My tongue was going right over your pee hole to get to your vagina and clit. Hell, Hiroko loves sucking my dick, well when she was able to,”


“F-fine. Don’t squirt or pee in my mouth,”


“I won’t, I promise,”


“And you take me out for ice cream, after this,”


“Ice cream sounds good. Deal!”


“And not cumming in my mouth, right?”


“Right,”


“Okay. I-I’m trusting you,”


He helped her get onto the bed and stripped her down to her fur. He lifted up and pulled his boxers off and tossed their clothing to the side. She sat there covering her groin with her hands. Her face red from embarrassment, and horniness. 


After some explanation they got to work. She straddled over top of him and stared at his cock. It was already rock hard. She grumbled but took his dick in her hand and started stroking it up and down, just getting a feel for it. How could this thing even fit in my mouth? She thought to herself. It’s so big and long. He cums and pees from it, so eww. She felt the horniness creeping up even more, she wanted it gone.


She opened her mouth and slid his cock in. It was a tight fit but she managed to fit four inches into her mouth. She gasped and moaned as his tongue began assaulting her privates. She’d never, EVER, tell him, but it did feel really nice—embarrassing but nice. She went back to the cock in her mouth and moved her tongue around. She had a thought, I could just bite down and bite it off, he’d never be able to have sex with anyone again. She swatted that thought away. She pulled her head back then lowered it back down taking a little more of his dick into her mouth.


She slurped, pulled, pushed and moaned while she sucked his cock. The entire time her hips slowly moving around while Onai sucked and licked her below. She didn’t like it at all, but he was being nice.


Bubbles’ gagged a little bit after getting a large glob of precum at the back of her throat. She pulled off and glared back at him. He shook his head and pulled away “precum, not cum. That I can’t help, or know when it’s coming out. It just slowly comes out like that,” he replied then buried his face back between her legs. He sent his tongue deep into her, causing her to moan loudly and shake a little bit. After that, he pulled away, he didn’t want either of them to finish too soon.


She turned around and laid down on her back. She looked up at him. She was scared. Scared it would hurt again. Scared that she would maybe… like it? She pushed the thoughts out as he rubbed her cheek and asked how she was doing and if she wanted to continue. She nodded and said that she was fine.


She gasped as his dick pushed into her. It felt better this time, it didn’t really hurt, just a bit of discomfort. He pushed deep into her, as far as he could go inside. She let out a long moan the entire time. Then he pulled out, she gasped and moaned again. It hurt a little bit from friction but it quickly went away after a few more thrusts. Bubbles was breathing in little gasps of air with each trust he was making. She looked into his eyes then looked away, she felt something. She had no clue what she could do while being fucked. She thought and thought and remembered something. She looked back and leaned up, she kissed his lips and held it. He returned the kiss for a few seconds then pulled his head away. “Don’t have to do that if you don’t want to. I know you don’t like kissing,” he said never breaking his stride of thrusts.


“I don’t know w-what to do~ooo,” she replied. He told her that she didn’t have to do anything if she didn’t want to. He told her a few things she could do, kiss him, kiss his chest, rub his arms, back, chest, hold his head or ears, or that she could even move her body in rhythm of his movements. She just laid there and let him do what he needed or wanted to do. It was kind of boring for her.


It wasn’t more than ten minutes when he let out a gasp and moan. His dick pushed into her deeply. His knot threatening to enter, he pulled out just a little bit to prevent from knotting her. He knew it hurt her badly the last time.


“Oh god, you feel so good, Bubbles, so tight,” Onai said while he started short thrusts again while still cumming. She gasped at each shot of cum hitting her cervix.


He angled a bit and his cock head scrapped the side of her insides. She gasped loudly and shook. She had her orgasm, her fluids leaking out of her, squirting against his cock and knot. “Feeellllss gooood,” she moaned out. She wrapped her arms around his chest and squeezed hard holding on to him through their orgasms.


After a few minutes he rolled over onto his back. They were both panting hard. He took her hand and held it with his while they laid there side-by-side.


Bubbles’ legs were spread open, her cunny leaking his fluid. His cock still slowly leaking his cum onto his belly.


After they caught their breath and relaxed for a little bit. He looked at his stomach where a small pool of cum had leaked on. He wiped up some of his cum and held it to her mouth.


“Want to taste it?” He asked.


“Taste what?”


“My cum,”


“Why would I want to do that?”


“Just to try it once. You never know,”


“Just once?”


“Yeah, unless you want to have more of it later,”


She opened her mouth just barely enough for him to stick his finger into it. He told her to close her mouth. She did, and he pulled his finger out while wiping his cum onto her tongue.


She gagged at the saltiness of it, though she could taste some other flavor, but the saltiness and bitterness overpowered whatever it was. Her mouth watered badly causing her to swallow everything. She scrapped her tongue on the top of her mouth, lips and teeth to try to get rid of the taste.


“So?” Onai asked.


“Tastes like soy sauce. Way too salty. I don’t like it,”


“That’s okay,” he replied. He kissed her lips for a few second then pulled away. “Thank you for being brave and trying it.”


“Don’t patronize me,”


“I wasn’t. I was just saying that you’re brave for trying something like that,”


“Does, umm, Hiroko, do that?”


“Oh yeah, she loves swallowing it. She’ll hold it in her mouth for a little bit then swallow it. She wants to try something else,”


“Try what?” Bubbles asked with confusion plastered across her face. She then looked down at her crotch.


“She wants me to cum into a glass and she wants to drink it all,”


“EWW! How can she handle all that saltiness?”


“I don’t really know. Maybe, I guess because she’s Japanese? They cook and eat a lot of salty foods. She keeps asking to go to the Japanese restaurants in Orion. We need to go sometime,”


“I guess that makes sense. After I clean up, can we go get ice cream?”


“Of course. But could I ask something of you?” He replied while she started to get out of bed.


She looked back at him.


“Don’t clean the cum out of you. Just wipe down and put on your panties and a dress. Please?”


“But what happens if a sperm get inside of me?”


“You’re already pregnant. The likelihood of you getting pregnant while pregnant is astronomically low. Would you do it just this once? If you don’t like it, I won’t ask you to do it again. Even Hiroko did sometimes while pregnant,”


“How did she like it?”


“She thought it was fun because it was naughty. She gasped loudly when a large glob squeezed out of her when she bent over to pick up something from the floor at the mall,”


“Just once,” she replied with a sigh. She wondered how and why she let herself be talked into doing these weird things.


“Thank you cutie,” he replied.


She smacked his arm, “stop that,” she replied.


“What? I mean it. You really are cute, especially when you smile.”


“Staaaaaahhhhhhhppppp!” She protested while blushing.


“See, you’re smiling and blushing, it makes you look so much cuter. Doesn’t it make you feel good to smile?”


“Well… Yes, but…” she stopped herself. She knew that he would just continue doing it until she agreed.


“Let’s go get cleaned up a little bit and we’ll go get that ice cream,” he said then hopped off the bed.


She allowed him to wipe her down. He wiped her legs and feet, then back and face, then did her chest and tummy last. After he cleaned her tummy, he kissed it a few times. And at risk of being smacked, he placed his lips against her smooth, round, mound, and kissed it a couple of times, before she pushed his head away.


“Have you come up with a name yet?” He asked after she pushed his head away from her mound.


“No, not yet. I’m still thinking,”


“You okay with going with my cum still in you?”


“Y-yes,” she replied, blushing brightly.


“Okay,” he replied. He wiped himself down, tossed the used rags on the sink to dry. He led her outside. You still have clothes in your room upstairs?


“Y-yeah,”


“Can I come help you get dressed?”


“S-sure, but why?”


“Just want to watch, and help,”


“Perv,” she replied then headed out.


Vapor and Fang gave her a room to sleep in when she was over. It was a safe place for her. She opened the door and let him come in.


She opened the armoire and looked at herself in the mirror. She gasped. She hadn’t realized that she had walked out of Onai’s bedroom and up the stairs completely naked. A small drip of cum dripped out of her and landed onto the floor. She looked at Onai in the mirror. He gave her a warm smile. She looked away.


“You okay?” He asked.


“Y-yes,” she replied then looked back at her clothes.


She pulled out a pair of panties and was about to slip into them until Onai stopped her. She looked at him. He asked her something that caused her to turn bright red from embarrassment and unease. She put it out of her mind and let him.


He walked over, sat down and looked through her clothes. He pulled out a pair of panties and handed them to her. She looked at them then up at him, “perv.”


She tried to slip into the pair of white panties with blue bands, the panties also had ice cream cones all over them with the ice cream being in different colors/favors. She grabbed hold of the bed before she could fall over. She sat down, knowing that she should have in the first place, and tried to slip into them. She grumbled and looked over at Onai. She held them, wadded up in her hand, towards him.


He came over, took them and gently pulled her up from the bed. 


She stood there then lifted each leg. He pulled them up and released the bands softly against her. He smiled and caressed her face. She went over to the armoire again and pulled out a white long-sleeve shirt, slipped it over her head. She grabbed a dress that came down to her knees. It was a simple pastel lavender color, adorned with fabric flowers around the waist.


A little bit of time passed while Bubbles’ talked to her parents about Onai taking her out for lunch and ice cream. Onai’s parents already agreed, as long as her parents were okay with it.


Marcus, her dad, walked directly up to Onai and stared directly into his eyes, into his soul, deeper than anyone ever has before. He grabbed hold her Onai’s shirt and pulled him closer.


“If anything, and I mean ANYTHING happens to my little girl, you better disappear. If anyone messes with her, you better die protecting her. If one hair is missing from her, you better disappear before I find you. You got it?”


“Yeah, I got it,” he replied.


“Daddy, stop that,” Bubbles replied. She took Onai’s wrist and pulled him out of the house. Her dad followed them out onto the porch. He watched them head back over to the Wolfe house, load into Fang’s vehicle
, then head down the road.


“I really hate that boy,” he said.


“Marcus, I understand, but be nice to that boy. His family is going to be paying for everything, we could never afford it all ourselves,”


“I can still hate that boy for defiling my precious daughter and getting her pregnant,”


“Yes, you can be, but keep your anger in control. When was the last time that Bubbles asked if she could go hang out with friends, away from home? New York! And we barely let her do that due to how dangerous it was there. She’s opened up quite a bit here-”


“Opened her legs-”



“Marcus, I swear, if you keep it up, you’ll be sleeping on the couch. She’s a young lady who has needs. Who will experiment and test her boundaries trying to figure out what she likes. You can’t stop that. Am I happy that she had sex with a 16 year old? No, but at least it wasn’t some random boy or adult man. We know that family, we know they’re sexual. Fang and Vapor told us about their history and how they had cubs quite young.


It was Bubbles decision to have sex, even if it was a Truth or Dare thing. She could have said no and taken her punishment, which I don’t think any of them told us what that would have been.


Marcus, dear, she’s growing up. She’s going to start dating at some point, and you’re going to have to see her with her boyfriend, girlfriend, whatever she might date, or she might just stay single forever. It’s her choice. So please, keep that anger in check with Onai. We don’t need that family to take us to court, because we would lose in a heartbeat. They could easily take guardianship of your daughters cub, our grandcub, without even breaking a sweat. I’m more than sure that would destroy her,”


“Okay, I’ll do my best, but-”


“No buts, just do it, please. For Bubbles sake,”


“Okay my love. I’m sorry,”

***


In town, Fang
 dropped the two off. Onai thanked him again and said that he would call when they were ready and that it would probably be at least a few hours. Probably around four or five. It was currently 12:18. They watched Fang
 leave.



Onai looked around. The restaurant they were headed to was just behind them. Across the street were some other businesses. Fursons and a few humans walked along the pathways going in and out of doors, or just heading further down.


It was a beautiful day, 63F (17c), sunny with occasional cloud floating in front of the sun for a moment and casting a dark shadow across the town.


He looked down at Bubbles and smiled at her.


“You okay?” He asked.


“Just nervous. Embarrassed,” she replied.


“I understand. You’re out with me and with what happened between us,”


“You’re not going to do anything to me, right?”


“Only if you want me to,” he replied.


“Okay,” she replied.


“You care if I strip you and fuck you here?” He asked jokingly.


“Fuck. You!” She scowled, while he laughed.


“I was joking. Seriously,” he replied. She shook her head at him in annoyance.


After a few seconds he waved his arm towards the restaurant and asked if she wanted to eat.



They sat down, waited, then ordered. Bubbles ordered a fried chicken burger with no pickles, and a kiwi shake. Onai ordered a Double Smash; 2 beef patties, onions, jalapenos, mayo, and Furmerican Cheese, along with a classic Coca-Cola. Both orders came with fresh cut french fries and whatever dipping sauce you want, and free garlic bread.


The two of them sometimes talked for a short moment while they waited, they were mostly quiet. Bubbles would occasionally groan or sigh softly; his cum leaking out and her feeling it. After a long and mostly silent 20 minutes, their food finally arrived.


After lunch, Bubbles thanked him for the food and said it was good, he agreed. He paid the bill and left a 200% tip bringing the total to $76.74.


After paying and leaving the train car restaurant they headed towards town. About two minutes into their walk, Bubbles stopped and groaned with a growl.


“What’s up?”


“Your stupid cum keeps leaking out. I can feel my panties getting soaked. It’s slimy. What if it leaks down my leg?”


“I can always lick it off—[b]UMFFF[/b]” he grunted after her elbow smashed into his stomach.


“Let’s just get to the ice cream,” she said.


“Sure,” he replied.


After a short time they were at the ice cream parlor. It was a 50’s style restaurant.


“Hmm, thinking about it, we could have eaten lunch here and got ice cream right after instead of having to walk. I forget they have regular food here,”


“Dummy,” she replied.


They ordered their bowls of ice cream.


Onai ordered his normal; a classic hot fudge sundae. It came with three scoops of ice cream, he chose one scoop of vanilla and two scoops Cheeseberry Strawcake
 (Real strawberry shortcake mixed into delicious strawberry ice cream). It was covered in hot chocolate fudge and three large cherries.


Bubbles ordered a banana cream pie crushed into rich banana flavored ice cream. 


They spent their time savoring the ice cream and enjoying the music from the 1950’s. Bubbles herself felt completely at ease, no worries, no stress.
  Actually, the only thing she was feeling, was the cum slowly leaking out of her puss and soaking into panties.


After they finished their ice cream and soda’s they were about to leave. Bubbles said that she needed to go use the restroom. She left, then returned a few minutes later and headed outside with Onai.


They walked a bit down the street then Bubbles groaned loudly again.


“What’s up?”


“Your cum is still leaking and it’s now running down my leg,” she replied, “ALSO, you owe me a new pair of panties. These are really stained now, they’re looking pale yellow!” She added with a low growl of annoyance.


“Oh sorry,” he replied, “you want to go to Targanimals later and I’ll buy you whatever pack you want?”


“Y-yes,” she replied.


“Okay, but first. The arcade!” He replied cheerfully.


After spending a few hours at the arcade playing many different games they left and headed to Targanimals.


They arrived at Targanimals after about half an hour later of walking. They headed in and went to the panties section. She looked through the dozens of options, and finally choose a pack that she wanted. Luck was on her side, they had the same pack that her current worn panties were in. She could replace them! She actually loved the ice cream printed panties, she thought they were cute. They weren’t her favorite but they were up there though. 
She told him that she was done. They headed up front and paid.


“Hey, while we wait for my dad
, you want to do a quickie?”


“What do you mean?”


“You know, quick sex, in the bathroom. We can do it in the family restroom and no one would be any the wiser,”


Her eyes widened and she looked at him in horror. Horrified at the thought of having sex in public. The thought of getting caught or seen scared her, but her insides had been on fire for the past couple of hours. She grumbled her reply, grabbed his hand and pulled him into the restroom. She turned and looked at the door, and to her complete horror there was no lock on it. She grumbled even more. She turned and looked, there were four urinals and four stalls. She rushed to the far stall and entered, Onai was directly behind her, she still held his hand.


He made sure she was okay doing this, with a grumble she nodded her head. She lifted her dress up, and held it while he pulled her panties down to her ankles. She was pre-lubed with his old cum. Sure enough, as he promised, it was a quickie, just four minutes in and he creamed her full. She had a small orgasm of her own, but not really powerful enough to quench that fire, but it would work for now. She leaned against the wall with her legs spread outwards so that he could thrust into her. It hurt her to stand like that, but she didn’t want to take her clothes off completely, and didn’t want to remove her panties either, in case they needed to make a quick getaway. She was pulled out of some thought by his kiss. She looked up at him, her cheeks burning, but she let out a small smile for a couple of seconds.


He pulled her panties up and turned her around. He sat on the toilet and kissed her. She looked away embarrassed about all of this. She still held her dress up in her hands, her panties on full display to him. After about ten seconds he pulled away, brushed her hair out of her eyes, then smiled at her.


“You’re beautiful,” he said, causing her to blush once again. She dropped her dress and it settled down.


“I hafta pee,” she said, then pointed at the stall door. She pulled up her dress, and he pulled her panties down for her. She sat down just as he left the stall. Lots of wet plops came for a few seconds, then the tinkle of her pee. A minute later she walked out. She washed her hands and headed towards the door.


They sat down at the coffee shop inside Targanimals to wait for Fang
 to pick them up. About fifteen minutes into their wait, Bubbles rushed to the bathroom, returning a few minutes later. Onai asked if she was okay to which she said she was, just had to pee again.

 
After they returned back to the Wolfe house she immediately went
 home. She was exhausted, her feet hurt, her back was really hurting, and most importantly she really wanted to take a shower and get his cum out of her leg fur and out of her muff. It wasn’t leaking as much as it had been, but was still a thin constant trickle out of her. Those panties were ruined.

***


Around five in the evening Bubbles entered her house and shut the door. She looked at her mom who was on the couch reading a book. She looked up and smiled at her daughter.


“Hey sweetie,” she said, “how was your date? You have fun?”



"It wasn't a date! Onai took me out after… umm… he helped take care of that thing I had."



"You went out for lunch, and ice cream, and I'm guessing some other places, but it wasn't a date?" Mom asked.



"N-no… I don't think… Was it actually a date?"



"Well, it's the definition of a date, a sexual partner taking their partner out for lunch, dinner, ice cream, out on town. You're dressed up really nice too. How was he dressed?"



"… … …" Bubbles silently thought, "He was wearing nice shorts with a button shirt. … It WAS a date!?" She exclaimed then blushed brightly.



"How was it?"



"I-It w-was n-nice," she replied while looking down and away from her mom, clearly embarrassed about the revelation.



"I'm glad. I'm happy that 
you had fun," her mom replied.



"I guess so. Thanks," she replied then headed into the bathroom to get a shower. She stripped down, tossed the now cum-stained ruined panties into the trashcan and got into the shower. The hot water felt nice on her. After cleaning her legs, muff and the rest of her, she stood underneath the water and let it fall down her entire body. She was enjoying the hot shower and feeling clean again.


Later that night after dinner she was laying in her bed staring up at her ceiling. She was thinking about the day. She had a lot of fun. The food was amazing, the ice cream was tasty, and the arcade was so much fun, especially when she beat Onai in a handful of games they played. She had fun with the round of bowling too. “I probably shouldn’t have bowled, my body is hurting now,” she thought to herself. She thought about the sex in the public family restroom at Targanimals. She blushed bright about that, and scolded herself for even thinking that was a good idea. But—


Her fingers had found themselves underneath her panties and inside her muff. She was gently massaging herself. After a few minutes, she “eep’d” as she cummed. “Embarrassing,” she said to herself then wiped her slimy fingers on a towel nearby that was from after her shower. She rolled onto her side and drifted into a very good nights sleep. She didn’t wake up at all that night.


However, the next morning would bring annoyance and embarrassment; she had peed the bed once again. Her mom made no fuss about it, and changed the sheets and mattress protector. She explained that it could happen while pregnant. Still embarrassing, Bubbles thought to herself.

***

Friday, April 2, 2032




Bubbles was pretty much done with everything. She wanted the pregnancy to end—or her life to end (not really though). She was tired of the bullying and name calling. Tired of the aches and pains. Tired of being kicked from the inside. Tired of being tired. Tired of getting exhausted just walking to the bathroom. Tired of almost peeing herself, and sometimes actually peeing herself while asleep. Tired of not being able to do much on her own. Tired of constant back pain. Tired of swollen ankles and sore feet. Tired of not fitting into any of her clothes. Tired of the sleepless nights. Tired of being out of breath after the smallest tasks. Tired of the weird cravings like ‘pureed carrots mixed into chocolate pudding, topped with diced ham, and smothered in melted cheese’, or ‘pureed spaghetti and meatballs in a vanilla milkshake with whipped cream and precisely three and one-half green olives on top’, or ‘tuna salad pancakes with Grey Poupon, maple syrup, and Sriracha’—all to the disgust and horror of her parents. Tired of feeling huge and uncomfortable. Tired of everyone telling her what to do. Tired of feeling emotional over the smallest things. Tired of her body not feeling like her own. Tired of it all.



Her belly was as big as it was going to get. The doctor told her that she and the pup were doing fine and that she should start taking it easy. She told him she had been taking it easy, she couldn’t possibly take it any easier. He chuckled and conceded, he knew not to argue with an angry, pregnant woman. He did give her a list of things to do to help and some things that she can do without causing harm to herself or her kit.



***


   

Tuesday, April 13, 2032

09:47 AM 


Bubbles screamed and cried while she was being rushed to the urgent care hospital in Greenwood. Her water had broke not too long ago while sitting in third period math class.

10:17 AM 


 “Mommy!” She cried to the nurse who was trying to help her through the pain.


“I’m sure your mommy is on the way to the hospital right now,” the nurse replied.


Another few minutes passed when the door opened up and Onai was hauled into the room by his dad who got word that Bubbles had gone into labor. He went to the high school signed Onai out and brought him here.


“Jeez dad, easy, I’m not struggling or anything, stop pushing,”


“Sorry, didn’t mean to push you so hard. Anyway, you’re going to stay with Bubbles until she gives birth and afterwards too. I’ve got to get back to the house for Laika, Tamra and the others. Keep me updated. Good luck Bubbles, I hope you have a fast and safe delivery,” Fang said then left.

10:32 AM 


The two were on a helicopter to Orion City. The urgent care hospital couldn’t deal with delivery of cubs unless they were already crowning, so either fursons had home deliveries or went to the hospital in Orion City.



2:47 PM 


Bubbles continued crying in pain as contractions hit left, right and center, almost nonstop. Onai sat next to the bed tapping on his phone. Her mother, Ava, also sat in the room, paying more attention to Bubbles. Onai was paying attention but was already bored of just sitting around. Ava and Onai talked on and off about random things. She got to know Onai a bit more, for better or worse, she didn’t know. He was polite enough but seeing him just tapping away on his phone while Bubbles laid there crying hit the wrong nerve with her, but she kept her mouth shut, not her cub to discipline.


Onai jumped and covered his ears as Bubbles let out a ear piercing scream that turning into more crying. Her cub was taking its time to leave the safe warmth of its mothers womb.


In between some contractions Bubbles managed to talk.


“Mommy, what am I going to do about homework?”


“I can do it for you,” Onai said.


“I don’t think so,” Bubbles replied bluntly.


“You know that I have nearly straight A’s in school, right?”


“Don’t care. You’re not doing my homework or classwork. I don’t want you fucking me in that way either,”


“Okay then. I just won’t help you at all. Good luck,” Onai replied harshly then looked away from Bubbles.


“Don’t you even dare,” Ava said with a hiss. Onai winked at her and smiled, letting her know that he was only joking. She shook her head, still not able to understand this teenage wolf and his odd ways of thinking.


“Your homework will be fine Bubbles. You’ll make up the work while your at home resting up from giving birth. You’ll be out of school for at least the next couple of weeks,” her mom explained.


“I’m going to go get me a drink and snack. Either of you want anything?”


Both of them slowly turned their heads toward him, locking eyes with an intensity that makes him pause.


“What?” He asked, a bit defensive. “I didn’t get to have lunch.”


“Neither did Bubbles,” her mom replied bluntly, her voice flat.


“I can get her a snack. I said that,” he replied. “So, anything you two want?”


“Talk to the nurse out there and see if Bubbles is even allowed to eat or drink anything. For me, just a coffee, black, three packs of sugar, and one small container of cream. Oh, maybe some peanut butter cracker too. Bubbles?”


“Just some crackers and water?”


“Okay, I’ll be back soon,” he replied.


He stopped at the nurse station and asked, and got permission for just saltine crackers and water for Bubbles.


He soon returned with his arms full. He had two coffee cups, and two larger cups. One with water and one with Coke. And of course snacks.


He sat it all down then handed Bubbles the cup of water. It had a lid and a purple bendy straw in it. He then handed Ava one of the coffee cups, then sat the other one next to her. “I got you two just in case,” he explained.


He sat down and opened the packet of saltines and handed one to Bubbles. She accepted it and nibbled on it.


Ava thanked him, took the cup and smelled it. It smelt nice and her ears perked and twitched a little bit. She took a drink.


“Perfect. Thank you Onai,” she said.


“Yeah, no problem,” he replied, then handed her the package of peanut butter crackers.


They all sat there drinking, eating, nibbling on the snacks.

***

7:10 PM 


Hours passed by painfully slow for Bubbles, literally and figuratively. She tried to take her focus away by playing games but it never worked with the next set of contractions. After three hours of trying to ignore the pain and playing her game, she gave up.


She glared daggers at Onai for causing this. She hissed and cursed him for causing this. He reminded her that she was fifty percent responsible for this since she agreed to have sex twice, and even more after the pregnancy. They argued about it, Bubbles was much more intense in the argument, while Onai was laid back taking her words in stride. He would quip back at her with some lame response. He was playing with her and not being serious at all. This infuriated her even more.


The back and forth, at first, worried Ava, especially with Onai’s remarks, but after a few minutes she figured it out. He didn’t want to argue but was bored and made a game out of it. It did help take Bubbles focus away from the contractions pain for nearly an hour until she wore herself out arguing. Ava couldn't help but to laugh internally at the two. They were, against her own words and thoughts, a cute couple.

***


That night Bubbles would get no sleep. It would be the worst night of her life. The worst 36 hours of her life… so far anyway.

***

Wednesday, April 14, 2032 

07:47 AM


After the contractions turned into active labor, her kit was being stubborn and not wanting to come into this world, seemingly just to spite it’s mother yelling for the pain to stop. Her cursing for Onai’s death. Begging for the pain to stop, even with the heavy pain killer that she was actively being given, it never stopped.


Onai was sitting in a chair near the bed, he was beaten and battered, almost just as bad as Bubbles, actually not even close. He had been in pain but Bubbles had been IN pain. During an incredibly painful push, Bubbles had grabbed his groin, getting hold of his sheath and squeezed hard, harder than she squeezed anything before. She fully meant squeezing him there, to make sure he felt just a little bit of the pain that she was feeling in the past twelve hours of active labor. He felt every bit of pain, as he yelled out. He buckled over the side of the bed. Tears ran down his face. He gasped for air. Twenty seconds of pure pain for him felt like hours. She finally let go after the strong contraction stopped. She smirked at her mom, then went back into a cry of pain.

10:10 PM



After fourteen hours and twenty three minutes of [i]active labor[/i], their little boy was finally born.


“Aiden Damien Wolfe-McDonald” she told the nurse through labored breath.


“And do you agree with the name?” The nurse asked Onai.


“Bubbles choose the name. I’m okay with whatever she wanted. I only asked her to have my last name in there somewhere,” he explained.


“Good. I hate it when parents fight over the name, makes this so much more difficult than it needs to be. Anywho, we’ll get all that done. For now though, Bubbles should rest up. Aiden will be taken to the pup-care unit until she’s ready to hold him longer. She had a few minutes to hold him on her chest, then Onai got to hold him for a minutes as well.


After the nurse left, Bubbles looked at her mom for just a few seconds then passed out from exhaustion.


Onai and Ava left the room and walked to the cafeteria to get something to eat. It had been over 14 hours since either of them ate anything, but it was even longer for Bubbles, however she was on nutrient IV’s.


Ava and Onai talked while they ate. She quietly laid into him, telling him that he better take care of the pup and Bubbles. He rolled his eyes at being told all this once again, but agreed that he would.


She also told him off for how he went and got snacks. She said that she appreciated the thought, but it would have been rude if Bubbles would have been unable to eat anything, while he ate. She told him that if Bubbles wouldn’t have been able to eat, she wouldn’t have either. He apologized and explained that if he didn’t eat within a certain amount time after his last meal, it could trigger severe migraines. She asked if he was experiencing one now, and he replied that he wasn’t, but he could tell he would have if he hadn’t eaten when he did. He then told her about the vision auras that usually appear about an hour before a migraine, which lasts until the migraine is gone. He also explained that he begins to feel pressure behind his right eye within ten minutes of a migraine hitting. Additionally, he sometimes, rarely, gets the smell of burnt toast about half an hour before the pain starts, and the scent lingers for about ten to fifteen minutes. He mentioned he was lucky to catch it this time, as he often doesn’t notice the signs until it’s too late. The aura’s sometimes seems to be as if he’s tired and his vision blurs a bit for just a second or two. 


She told him she was sorry he had to deal with migraines and shared that she occasionally gets them too, usually one or two, maybe three, a year.


They spent another twenty minutes discussing their shared experiences with migraine pains, remedies, and the like before moving on.

***

Saturday, May 15, 2032


Onai gently laid Tsuki back into her crib, then laid back on the bed and began his long wait. And wait he did. Finally, after a few hours, Bubbles’ and her parents brought Aiden over so that he could care for the pup while they went out for family dinner. Aiden is just 28 days old.

“Onai, if anything happens to Aiden, I will rip your dick off,” Bubbles said pointing at him menacingly in her warning.


“Nothing’s going to happen to him. Go and enjoy dinner with your parents. Forget about Aiden for the evening,”


“You mean it, that you’ll make sure he’s okay?”


“What do you take me for? Yes, he’ll be fine, I promise,” he replied then looked up at Bubbles’ dad who was glaring at him,” “Mr. McDonald sir,” Onai replied.


“I’m still angry at you that you took my precious daughters virginity and got her pregnant,” he replied with a huff.

“Daddy, enough…
 We talked about you being mean to Onai. We both agreed to truth or dare, we both agreed to have sex. I’m still mad at him too, he could have told me more but it’s happened, and… well, he's not the ONLY one who coulda told me more—” she pouted a bit.

“Okay honey Bubbles,” he said then leaned into Onai’s ear and whispered very quietly, “if I had my way, I’d skin you alive and feed you to the feral animals outside for what you’ve done to my daughter.”

“I understand. I’ll take care of Aiden. You and Bubbles’ go and enjoy dinner,” Onai replied trying to hide what he really said. 


Onai laid Aiden down into his own crib in the bedroom then looked at the two. He stared down Bubbles’ father who stared him down. Who would break first?


“Daddy, we have to go or we’ll be late. Stop being mean,” she said, grabbing his arm and pulling him out of the bedroom while Onai continued staring at him until they were heading down the stairs.


Onai smirked, then checked on the three pups, then laid back down on the bed. He grabbed his phone and started tapping away at an idle-click game.

***


Four and a half hours passed by. Both Onai and Hiroko jumped from their prone position on their bed when the door flew open. Bubbles walked in looking quite distraught and worried. She looked at the two on the bed then over at the three cribs. She walked over to the cribs and looked in. She exhaled seeing that Aiden was still there and breathing. He was peacefully sleeping. She looked over at Onai with her near dead eyes.


“He’s alive,” she said.


“Of course he is,” Onai replied, sitting up then moving to the edge of the bed. He motioned for Bubbles to come over, which she did.


He hugged her and said that Aiden was a good kit and didn’t even cry at all. He felt her entire body tense up. She pulled away and stared at him, her mouth moving slightly as if she was trying to speak, which she finally managed to do.


“Aiden d-didn’t even cry once?”


“Well, once for his bottle, but after that, nothing,” he replied, then looked as her shoulders dropped then started moving up and down. She began to quietly cry.


“Bubbles. W-What’s wrong?” He asked, pulling her into another hug.


“He’s been crying almost non-stop for me when he’s in the crib at my house. Even after feeding him.


“Do you wrap his blanket around him tightly, like I did?” He asked.


“What do you mean?” She asked, wiping tears from her eyes.


“It helps pups think they’re still inside, or being held, or something,” he said, stood up and walked over. He picked Aiden up and showed Bubbles.


She walked over and felt the little blanket around her pup. It was pretty tight against his body.


“It won’t hurt him?”


“No, not at all. That’s what my mom told me to do with Tsuki and Nova. They did what Aiden did to you, crying almost nonstop,” he explained.


Bubbles took in all of this new information. Onai even undone the blanket and Aiden woke up and started crying a bit. He taught Bubbles how to wrap Aiden up tightly in the blanket. Once she did, he stopped crying almost instantly.


She looked up at Onai with her black-bags under her eyes from lack of sleep. Tears welled in her eyes.


“Why don’t you go home and sleep. Aiden will be fine here for the night,”


Bubbles stopped everything. Her eye twitched. The thought of her not being near Aiden for another twelve hours or more horrified her. Scared her. Scared that something would happen to him. She was scared the entire time her and her parents were out at the movie and dinner.


“I. I don’t know,” she replied finally.


“Bubbles,” Onai said, then crouched down in front of her, “you’re going to need your rest. I promise you that nothing will happen to our boy. Okay?”


“You promise?”


“Of course, I promise,” he replied, “remember, I have Tsuki and Nova, and nothing has happened to them. Plus, they get to be near their young half-brother for a night. Think of it like a sleepover for them.”


“I… I guess I can,” she replied.


He caressed his thumb against her cheek and spoke to her a bit longer. He promised that he would care for Aiden, and that nothing would happen. He made her promise to get some sleep. Told her to ask her mom or dad for some sleeping pills, if she really needed to. He told her that he was worried for her health because of how tired and exhausted she looked right now. She stood there and listened, nodded and replied. She finally, hesitantly, agreed to go home for the night without Aiden.


On the way out, Onai called down to her.


“By the way, Bubbles,” he started, causing her to turn around and look up at the foyer balcony. “You look beautiful in that dress. It really suits you.”


“T-thanks,” she stammered while blushing. She was wearing a light yellow dress with small flowers in different colors all over it. It was just a simple dress.


She left the house before he could say anything else to make her blush.


She went home and entered the house. Her parents looked up at her. Her dad looked like his head was about to pop, when he saw that she wasn’t carrying Aiden back.


“Did that boy not let you bring Aiden back,” he asked sternly about to get up from his chair and storm over to Onai.


“No daddy,” she replied, dragged her feet to one of the chairs and flopped down into it and exhaled a sigh.


“We agreed that Aiden would stay with Onai for tonight so that I can get some sleep,” she explained.


“That’s good of him to worry about you,” her mom said, “right Marcus?”


“Ah, yeah,” the replied, clearing his throat, “that’s… good… Are you okay with that?”


“Yeah,” Bubbles replied, “but I’m still worried something might happen.”


“Onai is a good furson,” her mom replied, getting side-eyed by Marcus, “he won’t let anything happen to Aiden. Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe won’t let anything happen either.”


“Mrs. Wolfe said that she would check in on them occasionally, then again before she goes to bed,” Bubbles replied.


“That’s good,” Ava replied, “Mrs. Wolfe another good furson. So is Mr. Wolfe. They’re all good, minus all the horniness that family has.”


Bubbles giggled for a second and agreed.


“Even Hiroko is horny. It gets really annoying being around them after so long,”


“That family is nuts,” Marcus stated.


“They are daddy, but they seem to be really nice,” she said then yawned.


“Mom, could I get something to help me sleep, please?” Bubbles asked. “I just don’t want to wake up in the middle of the night and be worrying until morning.”


“I think we have something for you,” she said, stood up and headed into the bathroom to the medicine cabinet. She popped open the bottle of Vicks Pure ZzzQuil Cubz Calming Sleeping Gummies, and dumped out two of the purple gummies. She brought them back and sat them into Bubbles hand.


Bubbles hesitated taking them, worrying that if something did happen, then her parents wouldn’t be able to wake her up. Her face contorted through all of the thoughts and emotions.


“It’ll be okay honey,” her mom said, “it’s just a single night. Nothing will happen. Go on, chew them.


Bubbles nodded, but still hesitated while they were in her mouth. She thought about the past two weeks of almost no sleep. She almost forgot how a well rested night was. She closed her eyes then chewed them. She swallowed, then opened her eyes. Her mom smiled at her.


“Now then, why don’t you go on and get ready for bed. Brush your teeth, your tail and change into your jammies,” she suggested.


“Okay mommy,” Bubbles replied.


She left the living room and got ready for bed. It took her about fifteen minutes to brush her tail out. By the time her head hit the pillow she was barely keeping her eyes open. Just seconds later, she was out cold.

Sunday, May 16, 2032


It was around 11 in the morning when Bubbles stirred in her bed. She sat up, a little groggy, her mind clouded, but it was all coming back. She stretched her arms above her head and let out a single yawn. She felt refreshed. She looked around, then noticed the crib. It all flooded into her thoughts. She was a mom now! “AIDEN!” She shouted, then threw her covers off. She got dressed quickly and rushed out of her bedroom. She nearly launched herself down the stairs, taking two and even three at a time. As soon as her hand hit the door knob, she was ordered to stop.


“STOP!” Ava said loudly.


All of Bubbles fur frizzed and stood on end. It looked like she had stuck her finger in an electrical outlet.


“Come back here, please,” Ava said in a normal voice.


“Yes mom?” Bubbles asked, “I want to go get Aiden.”


“I understand,” she said, “but breakfast first. You still need to gain your energy and nutrients back from giving birth. There’s some breakfast burrito’s on the second shelf in the fridge. Eat the rest of them if you’re able too, please.”


“But Aiden!”


“Aiden will be fine for another half hour or so,” her mom replied, “he’s in capable hands of his father. Yes?”


“Yes mommy,” she replied. She walked into kitchen, grabbed the breakfast burritos, tossed them into the microwave for 45 seconds. She poured herself a glass of milk and set the table for her.


Thirty-five minutes later, she rushed out of the door and towards the giant mansion that set 600 or so feet away. She rang the door bell and was greeted by Fang.


“Hi Mr. Wolfe,” Bubbles said as she rushed in and around the corner and the stairs.


Fang tried to stop her, but she was too fast. He walked back to the dining room table where Onai sat with Aiden in his arms, bottle feeding him. Onai chuckled.


Bubbles came to a grinding halt at the empty cribs in the room. Hiroko and Onai wasn’t there. She checked the bathroom, it was empty.


She came bounding down the stairs and into the first floor foyer and was about to ask Fang where Aiden was when she saw Onai.


She rushed over to him and Aiden.


“Before you ask, yes, Aiden is fine. Nothing happened. He’s alive. He’s feeding right now, so no, you can’t hold him just yet,” Onai said before Bubbles could even begin.


She pouted and harrumphed and crossed her arms. She sat down in the chair next to them and watched closely.


“Bubbles,” Fang said, “are you hungry?”


“No,” Bubble replied shaking her head, “I ate before I came over. My mom wouldn’t let me go before I ate.”


“Okay. Well, if you do get hungry, feel free to raid our fridge,” he said.


“Thank you, but I’ll be fine,” she replied.


After he was finished being fed, Aiden was back in his mom’s arms. He was peacefully sleeping with a near full belly.


Bubbles anxiety and stress had dropped back down to near zero, even while she watched Onai feed Aiden. She sat there holding their kit while Onai fed Tsuki then Nova.


He really is good with pups, Bubbles thought to herself. Maybe it would be okay to leave Aiden here sometimes. I guess I shouldn’t worry too much, but I do and will.


She watched as he burped Tsuki, wrapped her up in the blanket and sat her back in a carrier. He then started on Nova.

***


A couple of hours later, Bubbles was back home. She was laying on the couch watching cartoons while Aiden slept nearby in his crib.

***

Thursday, June 17, 2032


With school being out for summer, the cubs spent time having fun doing summer activities. Riding bikes, running around, climbing trees, swimming and more.


Bubbles was over at the Wolfe house in the backyard walking around and getting fresh air. She didn’t feel like being at home or inside. She had been inside for the past couple of days, taking care of Aiden and making sure that he was doing good… every quarter hour. Being inside and checking up on Aiden so often started to drain and irritate her a bit. She is what you would call a helicopter-mom, but she’s trying to break out of that habit, after her parents talked to her about it a week prior. It really annoyed her that they thought she was hovering that much over Aiden. After a few videos showing her running back and forth every ten minutes or so, she grumbled at it. She promised that she would try not to do that as much anymore.


She shrieked loud as she was picked up from behind and then tossed about twelve feet into the air, and sixteen feet into the dead middle of the deep-end of the swimming pool (the top most section of the multi-steeped pool). This section was about 25-feet deep at its max, and 15-feet at the shallowest. Her body plunged about eight feet under. She quickly gained her bearing and swam upwards. She was red faced angry. She came out of the water and cursing.


“DAMN YOU ONAI! I DIDN’T WANT TO GET WET!!!” 


Once the water cleared from her eyes and ears, she paled a few shades upon seeing who it was.


“FANG! YOU JERK!” Bubbles corrected herself, and began swimming to the ladder. “My cellphone is in my pocket!”


Fang was laughing pretty hard. “All phones are water resistant for like half an hour,” he explained through broken laughs, “it’ll be fine. Just don’t plug it in to charge until it’s dried.”


“Yeah, if it’s broken, you’re buying me a new one!”


“I will,” Fang replied. “You gotta keep an eye out on your situational awareness, sweetie!” Fang added.


As she neared the ladder, and Fang, she splashed water as hard as she could. “Don't you DARE do that to my child, Fang!” She hissed, and drenching his feet in a bit of water. He shivered from the chilly water, and shook each of his feet.


“I wouldn't dare toss a two-month-old pup into the pool. You crazy?”


“I have to wonder about you sometimes,” she replied, climbing out. Her clothes totally soaked, causing her to shiver a bit. She pouted at Fang, “either get me a towel or Im’ma walk through the house dripping like this!”


“You don’t need to. Just go into the washroom just inside the backdoor. It’s the door to the right as you enter. The washroom is small, but it's got a shower, a toilet, and sink. Even has a fancy fur drier now. Just step on the circle around with the glass around it, close the semi-circle glass door, slap the yellow button and it'll dry you out in just a minute or two. It's very warm. I like using it after coming back in from the rain. I really do need to go the fur drier company to come back out and install those in all the bathrooms. It would help cut down on so many towels.” Fang explained to Bubbles who really wasn’t paying attention to him droning on about house appliances.


Finally after a minute of Fang flapping his muzzle, he finishes, “it’s just right inside. Easy to use, and fun.”


“Once you finish in there, you can toss your clothes into the washer and drier,” Fang said as they walked into the house and he opened the washroom door.


“Could you ask Onai to at least grab me a pair of shorts from my room or something? I don't wanna walk all over your house naked.”


“Sure, but there are robes in the closet in that washroom,” Fang explained, but then yelled loudly that everyone in the house could hear it. “ONAI GRAB BUBBLES A PAIR OF HER PANTIES AND SHORTS AND BRING IT DOWN TO THE POOL WASHROOM, PLEASE!”


Onai shook his head, from his dad yelling at him. He was laying on his bed, in his and Hiroko’s bedroom, while reading a comic book. He was taking this time to get some semi alone time. Hiroko was outside playing with Bella, and the twins and Aiden are sleeping peacefully in their cribs.


Bubbles rolled her eyes at Fang, but headed inside the little washroom.


“It takes forever to get my tail de-waterlogged, you know…Meanie…”


Fang chuckled. “That drier is very efficient with thick fur, especially tails. Just make sure to hold on tight. It could blow you to your knees. And make sure to shut the half-circle glass door, it really helps with drying you off.”


Bubbles nodded, then closed the door behind her. She frowned after seeing that there wasn’t a lock for it. She figured maybe it was so that a cub couldn’t get locked into the room.


“Oh and Bubbles,” he said getting her attention, “don’t wear rings, necklaces or anything in the drier. It could be sucked into the tank in the basement. We can get it back, but it’ll be a pain. You’ll see the square holes in the drier floor and know what I mean soon.”


“Alright,” she replied. 


She turned around and looked at the washroom. The shower and toilet were basically in the same space. The shower-head pointed towards the toilet. You could sit on the toilet and take a shower at the same time. This confused her and kind of weirded her out a bit. Also there was no door or curtain for the shower itself. The entire washroom floor was four inches below the door and the main house floor. There were also twelve drains across the tiled floor. “Billionaires. Freaking weirdos,” she muttered as she turned the shower knobs to get it heated up. She stripped out of the wet clothes, then kicked them back towards the door. They hit the wall and landed with a slopping wet thud.


She used the shower and fur shampoo to get the chlorine out of her fur. After about five minutes, she stepped over to the circle that was about two-inches above the main floor. She pulled the curved glass door and shut it. It made a really good seal. She looked above and saw a big blower above her. With a gulp, she pressed the big yellow button. She grabbed hold of the bar that was on the wall in front of her, just under the button. “Jeez, this is powerful,” she muttered, while being bombarded with nearly 150 mile-an-hour warm air. After about two minutes the fur drier stopped automatically. 



She stepped out of the fur drier and felt her tail. She was surprised. It actually worked quite well. The majority of her fur was fully dried. Only the most inner layer of fur of her tail remained slightly damp, and that wouldn’t take very long to dry.


After feeling her tail, she began fluffing her tail fur out, while grumbling under her breath about Fang being a big jerk meanie, and waiting for Onai to bring her some clothes. “That dummy better not pick out something stupid!”


After a few minutes another knock sounded and the door opened up. Onai walked in carrying some clothes. She saw the polka dotted panties, shorts and a tie-dye shirt, relieved they're nothing super revealing or embarrassing


“Thanks. Your dad is a jerk,” she said. She was using her tail to cover her groin, so that he couldn’t peek at her.



“That's my dad for you, I guess. What did he do for him to call you a jerk?” He asked, then listened as she recalled what he did.


“Yup, he got all of us with that. Even got grandma last summer. Welcome to the family now, Bubbles,” he replied, the patted her shoulder.


She rolled her eyes, sat her clothes on a shelf, then started getting dressed. “No staring, kay?” She said, demanding, not asking.  Her body was starting to fill out after the pregnancy, the previously flat-chested girl was now sporting a pair of small, A-cup breasts. Aiden had even been nursing off of her for a while. She felt embarrassed with her body now. She knew it was all normal, “…but still,” she thought to herself.


“No staring? Oooooh, okay then. I guess I won't look at your beautiful body then,” he replied then turned away and stared at the door.


He could very easily hear the rustle of her clothing in that little room. Her panties fabric sliding against her fur, her shorts being pulled up and snapping softly against her waist, then her shirt ruffling loudly while she pulled it over her head and down over her chest.


She looked at Onai who was still staring at the door. She rolled her eyes again, stepping forward and lightly bumping his arm.


“You can look now dummy. How's Aiden?” She asked.


“When I came down, Aiden was still sleeping, as were Tsuki and Nova,” Onai replied.


She picked her phone up from the shelf and looked at the baby monitor app. She could see Aiden sleeping peacefully in the crib. In the other crib she could see the twins that were Onai’s and Hiroko’s. She has slowly gotten over her helicoptering mom stage a little, enough that she'll take a short walk around the house, or outside, without checking the baby monitor app on her phone every few minutes. It still made her anxious though.


After confirming again that Aiden was in fact, perfectly fine and hadn't died in the last few minutes, she fidgeted awkwardly, before sighing.


“Hey… um… do you think your mom could watch Aiden for a lil bit? We could… go out for a snack or something. Hiroko too. Y'know… spend some time together… since we're… k-kinda a family now?" Bubbles said shyly, her foot fidgeting against the tile floor of the pool washroom.


“Ah yeah. Mom would be more than happy to watch Aiden. She loves him, you know,”


“Cool… Um… Imma go ask her and pick out something nice to wear then… um… meet you downstairs in ten?”


“Yeah. Let me see if Hiroko's clean. She might need a shower. Shouldn't take more than 20 minutes. I'll text you and let you know.”


Onai went outside and checked on Hiroko. She was quite a bit dirty from playing outside. He tells her that she needs to come inside and get a shower, that they’re going out. She didn’t want to leave and wanted to stay here and play with Bella and Shayla, who was spending the week with her brother Fang. Onai told her that Bubbles would be coming along and they would go get some good food, ice cream and probably some other stuff. She reluctantly agreed, said goodbye to Bella and Shayla, and followed Onai to the pool washroom. He gave her a shower in the pool washroom, then had her use the fur drier. They headed upstairs and got her dressed, then went back down to the foyer. It took twenty minutes.


Bubbles and Fang were waiting for them. Bubbles was holding Aiden to give him some last-minute attention and to stave of her anxiety. She's wearing a knee-length purple and green skirt, and a purple polo shirt. She smiled a bit, seeing the two. “Got a lil messy huh? Lemme hand Aiden off to Vapor and we can head out.”


“Being messy is fun!” Hiroko replied, smiling at her.


“Yeah, she got into some mud. Her feet and ankles were caked in it. Luckily it wasn’t really dried yet.”


Bubbles giggled at Hiroko and Onai, while handing Aiden to Vapor with one last little kiss on his forehead, the infant babbling a little as he's cradled in Vapor's arms. Bubbles couldn't help but remind Vapor for the umpteenth time to call her if anything happened with the little boy, with Vapor assuring her that she would. She returned back to Onai and Hiroko, gently ruffling the little fox cub's hair.


“Well, lets try not to be too messy while we're out. Don't wanna get your pretty outfit messy!”


“Thanks!,” Hiroko replied then spun on her heels, “Onai helped me pick it out!”
 She was wearing a all-in-one multi-colored dress. The shirt part was dark-pink and ruffled, while from the tummy down was green, yellow, orange and pink, all mixed gradient together, with green at the top and pink at the bottom. The front stopped about six-inches above the knee, while the back was longer and stopped about midway between her knees and ankles. It was held up by two wide spaghetti straps around her shoulders.


After deciding where to go, they headed out.


After arriving, Fang said that he would be doing some shopping at Targanimals and to call if they needed help, or were ready to go home. They all thanked him and watched as he drove away.


The three of them, Hiroko holding Onai’s hand, walked into McAnimals.


Both Hiroko and Bubbles wanted a Happy Meal. Bubbles ordered the hamburger with a coke, while Hiroko got the McNuggets with Spicy Buffalo Sauce, and a Strawberry Banana Smoothie. Onai got himself a Double Bacon Quarter Pounder with Cheese, light ketchup and double pickles, and double bacon, and a large coke with light ice
.


While they waited, Hiroko rushed off to the PlayPlace. Bubbles looked around nervously, her eyes darted back and forth, she then took off chasing after Hiroko. By the time Bubbles caught up, Hiroko had already tossed her shoes off and was climbing into the first cube to make her way up to the top. Bubbles followed behind.


Hiroko scrambled up the plastic tunnel, her giggles echoing, while Bubbles tried following her.


“Hurry up Bubbles!” Hiroko exclaimed, her voice bouncing through the maze of tubes and slides and little rest stops to look outside.


“I’m coming!” Bubbles huffed as she crawled on her hands and knees, her shoes squeaking on the slick plastic interior of the spiral ramped-up tube. She stopped for a second before taking the last couple of steps to get into the middle of the play place. “She is so fast,” she said, then huffed out a breath of hot stale air. The air inside the play place wasn’t much better, hot, muggy, smelled of plastic, and fluids that she didn’t even want to think about, she shivered at the thought, then pulled herself into the ten-by-ten foot square area. One side had three large, clear plastic half-bubbles that poked outwards so they could see over the outdoors eating area, and the surrounding area. The other three sides lead to other parts. One of them lead up to the highest area, another twenty feet up. The other two went off to the sides, one had a slide, the other was a “secret area” that was basically just a round tube that looped back on itself to the entrance again.


“I’m up here Bubbles!” Hiroko shouted from the top already.


After another minute or so, Bubbles made it to the top. Hiroko was sitting at the opening to one of the slides, (im)patiently waiting for Bubbles.


“Come on! Let’s go down together! I’ll sit in your lap!” Hiroko exclaimed happily.


Bubbles rolled her eyes but smiled. She liked having Hiroko around, even if she was a little annoying. The PlayPlace was fun but better when you had someone else to play with and go down the slides and whatnot.


“One moment Hiroko. Let me catch my breath. I’m still recovering from being pregnant,” Bubbles explained while sitting down. She rested at the top of the tower, sitting cross-legged on the platform, for about a minute. She stood up, as much as she could—she had to bend over a little bit, or walk with her legs bent to keep from bonking her head on the hard plastic.


She moved closer to Hiroko then sat right behind her. Hiroko turned her head and smiled at the older girl. She lifted up and scooted backwards to sit on Bubbles lap.


Bubbles didn’t really want her sitting in her lap, but she just ignored it and dealt with it, Hiroko was only six years old after all, and she looked a little bit nervous too but just slightly.


Bubbles legs were sticking straight out, and her butt just on the outer edge of the very slick tube slide. A single easy push would send them into the darkened tunnel. Hiroko, meanwhile, was sitting in-between Bubbles legs and holding on. She was patiently waiting, but she also a bit scared since she didn’t know when Bubbles would push them to begin their sliding descent to certain doom!


Bubble’s exhaled then pushed her arms backwards.


The world blurred as they went flying down the tubes. Red, blue, green, yellow, orange all mixed into each other, as they headed down the steep spiral tube.


Hiroko’s high-pitched scream echoed through the tubes. All who were within probably a hundred feet could hear it bellowing out of the bottom of the slide tube.


Bubbles’ eyes were wide trying to take in all of the colors, but it only managed to make her a little motion sick. She relaxed a bit as they hit the midpoint of the slide where it made a quick change in direction. Now instead of going down clockwise, it changed to counterclockwise.


Both of them umf’ed as their bodies hit the opposite side of the tube, but their speed never slowed down, in fact they were gaining just a little bit more speed.


Hiroko’s scream turned into giggly screams.


Another ten seconds and they went flying out of the tube, into the air and right into the four foot deep ball pit.


Hiroko worked her way over to the edge, giggling the entire way.


Bubbles hit the bottom fairly hard, luckily the one-foot thick soft foam padding prevented any major injuries. Though she would probably feel it in a little bit, thanks to landing on her tail and bending it pretty badly. She grabbed hold of the side and pulled herself out. She stood there and rubbed the base of her tail for a few seconds, while Hiroko was coming off her giggly high.


“That was… FUN!” Hiroko cheered, her smile a mile wide. Bubbles giggled and nodded in reply.


A moment later Hiroko was lifted out of the ball pit by Onai. He asked her if she had fun, and how was it. She told him about the wild adventure they had. It only took 30 seconds for her to tell, which he was happy about. He then asked Bubbles if she had fun, which she nodded.


“I landed on my tail base and bent it,” she said, then rubbed her tail base again.


“Aww, sorry to hear that,” Onai replied, “if it keeps hurting, let me know. Okay?”


“Okay,” she replied.


“Okay, Food is ready, you two. Go and wash your hands,” Onai said, “Bubbles, would you make sure she washes her hands really good please?”


“Sure,” she replied.


They two started walking back into the store. As they walked in Hiroko grabbed Bubbles hand and held it while they continued walking. Bubbles looked down at the smiling fox girl and gave a small smile back.


About half an hour later the three had finished eating their lunch, and also had soft-serve ice cream cones. It surprised Onai that their ice cream machine was actually working!

***




“Why do I need bumpers?” Hiroko huffed, crossing her arms, “Bubbles doesn’t have them!”


“It’s so that your ball doesn’t go into the gutter,” Bubbles replied. “I’ll have gutter balls, but you haven’t bowled before so you wouldn’t know how to handle the ball yet to aim it properly,” she explained, trying to keep the young Japanese Fox happy.


“Yup! Bubbles is right, Hiroko,” Onai replied, “we’ll run the bumpers for two games and then the last one you can go without. Okay?”


“I guess so,” she replied with a huff.


The three played a few rounds of bowling. Bubbles egging Hiroko on, and also playfully taunting her. Hiroko was able to make a single strike in the first game. She jumped in the air and cheered, then wagged her butt and tail at the two of them, “See! I don’t need bumpers!” Her skirt flowing around with each hip bump, exposing her panties to them. Both of them congratulated her for the strike. Though, in the end, the score was 125, 100, 53, for Onai, Bubbles and Hiroko. The final round without Hiroko’s bumpers she only scored 15. She was salty about her score dropping so much. Bubbles hugged her and said that she did good and that scores doesn’t matter, as long as she had fun. Hiroko nodded and said that she did have fun.


After the three rounds of bowling, they ate a pizza then headed to the arcade in the same building. They played quite a few different games from Dance Dance Revolution, to Time Crisis, and a dozen or more others.


During a game of Street Fighter, it was Hiroko vs Onai. She stood back and watched the two play, but there was a little issue. Hiroko was barely able to see over the cabinet. Onai was taking it easy, letting Hiroko get a few hits in, then he would go in for a hit, and repeat it. He let her win a couple of rounds, and demolished her in a couple of rounds too. Hiroko didn’t care about losing, she was having fun with Onai. He eventually stepped away and let Bubbles play against Hiroko. Surprisingly, Hiroko won the first game fair and square, Bubbles was even trying to win. She looked so defeated that a 6 year old had beat her so easily. The next round though, she put all her effort into it and beat Hiroko, who giggled at it. Next was Bubbles vs Onai. They were egging each other on, playfully teasing each other, saying that they were going to win and the other was going to lose. 


In Time Crisis, Bubbles and Onai worked together, while she still teased him about beating him in this game for the higher score. It was friendly bickering between the two. They worked together and got as far into the game as they could before they were wiped out by the enemies.


Hiroko was sitting in Onai’s lap while they played a racing game. It was Onai/Hiroko vs Bubbles. Hiroko was mostly distracted with Onai’s cock being smushed against her. Only the thin purple fabric of her panties blocked the true feeling of it. She was softly rutting against him, hoping, wishing, for that cock of his to enter her again. Bubbles looked over at her during a straight road section, shook her head but gave a slight smile, both of annoyance and envy. Onai was fully engaged with the game and not really noticing her rubbing against him, though he could feel it he didn’t put two-and-two together. His body, on the other hand, was reacting to it just perfectly. Hiroko’s face was flushed red, she was softly and quietly panting. Her fingers wrapped against the front of the seat. She pushed back just a bit more, then slid forward again. The back of her panties almost down enough for his cock to slip in, but only if it were out. It was hidden behind two layers of clothes, which she knew and wished would disappear. A few minutes later, she gasped as she cummed, coating her panties and his shorts with her fluid. She dropped forward, her head hitting the steering wheel, causing Onai to lost concentration and spin out, freaked out from Hiroko slamming forward. It hit him all at once. Her scent, his scent, her fluid having soaked into his shorts, and… he groaned, as he cummed, his brain and cock finally reacting. His body stiffened and he pushed his hips into hers. Bubbles vehicle hit a wall as she looked on at the scene. Her face blushed bright red, luckily the area was mostly dark, so nothing was seen by any others around. The mix of many dozens of arcade games sounds drowned out their mutual orgasm. Once Hiroko recovered she was all smiles, until she looked back at Onai who was glaring and frowning at her. “Get. Off.” Is all he said to her. She quickly hopped down and now looked nervous, scared. She’s seen her lover angry before, but this was a look that she’s never seen. His eyes glared directly into hers, and she could have sworn she felt heat from his glare. She locked her fingers together, and stared down at the floor. It was at this moment she knew, she fucked up.


Before anything was said, Onai looked over at Bubbles who was still mostly stunned. “Bubbles, would you take her into the restroom and help her clean up. Please?”


“Uh, yeah, sure,” she replied, leaving the racing seat. She walked over and took Hiroko’s hand and escorted the young fox to the restroom. She did her best to ignore Onai’s red angered face. She didn’t want any part of that.


Onai waited a moment then growled at what just happened. He looked around and didn’t see anyone looking at him. He got up and headed to the restroom to clean off.


“Onai is really mad at me, isn’t he?”


“Probably. You did something you shouldn’t have,” Bubbles replied, while Hiroko removed her panties. She handed them over to Bubbles who looked at them. They were soaked quite well, a yellow stain thoroughly shown. She squished her face together in disgust, but began to wash them in the sink. She squirted some soap onto them and rubbed it all together. “You owe me for cleaning your panties,” she said, looking over at Hiroko, who was wiping herself down with some toilet paper. Her legs were soaked in her fluid and a little bit of pee as well. She had squirted both when she cummed. “I’m sorry Bubbles,” she replied, her voice cracking. Tears formed in her eyes. “I only wanted to have fun with Onai. It’s been soooooo long since we got to do anything. I want it. I need it. I…” she said then covered her eyes and started crying. “It’s okay Hiroko. I’m sure you’ll be able to soon,” she replied, not really wanting to talk about this to a six year old. In reality, although she was embarrassed about what happened, she was a little bit jealous of their relationship and how close the two are. She saw nothing but love in Hiroko’s eyes for the derpy dweeby wolf boy, and the same love in his eyes for her. She wondered what it would be like if she had the same love for Onai as Hiroko does. After thinking about it for a few seconds, she shook her head and went back to cleaning Hiroko's panties. After rinsing them a few times, she had Hiroko hold them under the air dryer until they were dry, or as dry as they could get them.


Back outside of the restroom, they saw Onai on his phone talking. He still looked pretty upset.


“She’s cleaned up,” Bubbles said.


“Thank you,” he replied, “sorry that you had to help clean her up.”


“Its… okay,” she replied, then looked down at Hiroko who had squeezed her hand pretty tightly. Onai didn’t even look at Hiroko like he normally would.


“It’s time to go home,” he said, then took Hiroko’s hand. The three of them walked to the front. While walking, she squeezed his hand three times and waited. No squeeze was returned. She frowned and tears formed in her eyes. She held back, not wanting to cause any more trouble.


They waited outside for about fifteen minutes until Fang pulled into the parking lot and up to the front. He gulped at just how furious Onai looked. Onai opened the backdoor, helped Hiroko into her booster seat, buckled her in, then shut the door without saying anything to her. He was doing his best not to yell at her for what she did, trying his best to calm his anger down.


After everyone was settled in, buckled, and he drove off, Fang spoke up. “Sooooo, uh, everyone have fun?”


A very uncomfortable dense silence hung in the air. Bubbles too embarrassed to say anything. Hiroko scared that she was in trouble. Onai worried that he would lose his shit over the situation.


“I’ll take that as a yes and no,” he replied, then just focused on driving.


Back at home, Bubbles thanked Onai for the fun day out. She hugged him then rushed off to find Vapor and Aiden. She thanked and hugged Vapor, then picked up Aiden and headed home.


In their room, Hiroko sat on the bed, scared and nervous. Onai hadn’t said a word to her since the arcade. He sat there at his computer just staring at it for quite some time.


Finally, after what felt like hours to Hiroko, he spoke up.


“I am very disappointed in you Hiroko. What you did was wrong. We could have gotten us into trouble if anyone had spotted what you were doing and what you caused to happen,”


“I… I’m sorry Onai. I just wanted to have a little fun on your lap. Your wiener was pushing at me the entire time we were sitting there,”


“Your punishment is…” he said, causing her to gulp and look even more scared. “No desert for a week. We’re not going to be touchy feely with each other, and no playing with each other sexually for two weeks. We’ll still cuddle while going to sleep, but that’s all. If you touch my dick, or try to hump me, it’ll extend for an entire month. Each time you break this punishment, I’ll add an additional week. You’re also forbidden touching yourself sexually too,”


Her mouth hung open, unable to say anything. She would rather get spanked than have to do that, and she made that known. He’s never spanked her as a punishment before, but she would take however many he wanted to give her. He shook his head, “I will not spank you, or our kids. I was spanked quite a bit as a cub and pup and it’s not fun. I still remember some of them and… I just wish my parents hadn’t spanked me, or my sisters. A few times the spankings were brutal,” he explained.


Hiroko nodded silently.

***


Bubbles walked into her house carrying Aiden. Her parents greeted her and asked how the ‘date’ went, she sighed and said it wasn’t a date. She explained what happened. Her father was pleasantly surprised that Onai was actually doing a good thing, until a thought occurred.


“That boy didn’t have sex with you today, did he?”


“Dad! No,” she replied, her face turning red from watching Hiroko get them off and causing Onai to cum.


“How’s Aiden, honey?” Her mom asked.


“He’s good. Vapor said that he did good and wasn’t fussy much at all,”


“That’s good to hear. She really cares for Aiden,”


“I know. I’m glad that she’s a good person, a good mother,”


“Yeah, right, if she was, she would have raised and taught her kids not to have sex, or at least not unprotected,” Marcus said just above breath, both ladies heard him and stared at him. “What? It’s true,”


“Daddy, be nice,” she replied, sat Aiden down, then hugged her parents.


“Mommy, can you watch Aiden, while I go shower? I feel icky having to wash Hiroko’s panties after she cummed and peed them after she did… that… to Onai,”


“Sure thing honey. Why don’t you draw a bath and soak in it for a while?”


“I’ll think about it,” she replied, “thank you.” She headed to the bathroom and did what her mom suggested. She started filling the tub with water than poured in a good amount of Cherry Blossom scented Bubbles. She waited until it was a bit over half full, then sunk into the water. She sighed happily and content with the warmth of the water, especially after nearly two hours of bowling, multiple physical arcade games, Dance Dance Revolution, Just Dance, and Beat Saber. She leaned back against the tub, her head and knee caps sticking out of the water. She grabbed her wash cloth and started cleaning herself. The Cherry Blossom scent helped relax her. She lowered her legs straight and closed her eyes for a few minutes.


**Knock Knock**


“Bubbles, sweetheart, you okay in there?” Her dad asked, worry tinging his voice.


She sighed and looked around.


“Bubbles?” Marcus asked, even more worried now.


“Y-yes daddy?”


“Are you okay? You’ve been in there for over an hour and half,” he explained.


“I. I have been? That long?”


“Yes. May I come in?”


“S-sure,” she replied.


He opened the door and entered cautiously. He sat on the toilet and looked over. She was still covered up by some bubbles, but most of them were gone by now.


“I’m sorry daddy. I must have fallen asleep,”


“I guess that means that you had fun?”


“Yes. It was a lot of fun, until Hiroko did… that,” she replied.


“That girl is… unusually sexually deviant, isn’t she?”


“What’s deviant?”


“Having behavior or characteristics differing from that which is normal or expected, especially in an undesirable or socially disapproved manner,” he explained.


“Oh, yeah. She is, but she’s really nice. Funny too, sometimes. She’s really a sweet and cute girl,”


“That boy really messed her up,”


“I don’t think that Onai did much to cause that. He said that she was a bit like that before anything happened with them. She watched some movies and wanted to try it out. He didn’t do anything, until she said that she would tell someone that he was making her sad and being mean, or something like that. She blackmailed him into it,”


“Still, he’s a teenager that molested and raped a five year old. He had more power than she did. He could have told his parents what was happening, instead of raping her,”


“Well, yeah, that’s true,” she replied, taking the towel from her dad. “But he was in a situation where any lie would get him thrown in juvi. She did have all the power over him at that time. But I agree, he could have, should have, told someone about it.” She replied, while drying off. Her dad was staring at the wall near the door, so that his daughter could dry off without him watching her. After a few silent seconds, he stood up and said that he would let her get dried and dressed. He left the bathroom.


That night, after she put Aiden to bed, she laid down. She thought about the day. It was a really fun day. Hiroko didn’t do anything really bad, until that, but all other times was fun. She smiled at the thought of them both playing arcades together, laughing and giggling and having fun. Hiroko wasn’t that much of an annoying girl, as long as she was doing something to take her mind off of sex stuff, she thought. Then she thought about what she watched while Hiroko humped Onai. Without realizing, her fingers found their way to her vagina and started masturbating. It didn’t take long before she gasped and orgasmed. Her body shook and shivered as it ran its course. After pulling her fingers out, she blushed from having done that, especially after she licked her fingers clean of her lewd pussy juice. She pulled the sheet to her neck, balled up and quickly fell asleep.

***


Having moved from New York to his little country town wasn’t such a bad thing. She had fun, knew a great family, albeit it way too horny. She still felt like she didn’t mother Aiden the best she could, but she was trying her best. She wasn’t as angry with Onai for getting her pregnant anymore, but still wished that they had used a condom. The next few years was going to be even more interesting for the young raccoon girl. New experiences, same old experiences, and new adventures in various things. She would find a girl that she ended up really liking, and they would end up doing some naughty things together. Sadly, that girl would end up having to move away, and it broke Bubbles heart for a few months, during that time, she found her way back into Onai’s arms for comfort and to scratch that itch. She made sure that he used a condom, one that she provided. The two of them ended up co-parenting quite well together. She ended up being able to go a full day without worrying too much about Aiden when he was over at the Wolfe house. It helped that she had access to a few cameras, one that pointed at Aiden’s bed, and another at the play areas. Their co-parenting hit a wall a few times, and some choices on Onai’s part made things quite difficult for both of them, but they were always able to work it all out in the end. After Aiden turned 17 months, Bubbles asked her parents for an IUD. She wanted to be doubly sure that she couldn’t get pregnant. After much discussion, they finally relented and went and had one inserted. It was good for five years, it was the one they could afford. None of them wanted to ask the Wolfe family for help on this, even though they would have been more than happy to have paid for it and more.


Bubbles originally thought that she would hate it in Greenwood, Colorado, but ended up loving the area. The clean air, the tall mountains in the distance, the rolling lands, the semi-mountainous area just a mile or two away on the Wolfe family land. She could go on long walks without worrying about being shot, stabbed, cubnapped, raped or murdered, or a mix of everything, like could have happened in New York. She loved it here, other than the bullying at school. She loved it and soon couldn’t imagine being back in New York, even if she did miss her few former friends there.

*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

I hope you enjoyed this story. I started it on December 19, 2022 at  18:40. It’s been a long journey with this story. So many times I had to stop because of burn out, and just no idea where to go next. It made it even more difficult because Bubbles isn’t my character, so I had to ask and wait for replies on many, many questions, ideas and more.

A big thanks to @lnarra214 for letting me use Bubbles. Though, this did start off, as a kind of RP, with Bubbles coming over to the Wolfe mansion for a sleepover with Bella after the first month or so after moving here. “I” sent Bubbles back, and come to find out that Onai got hold of her, in the RP, and they fucked and he got her pregnant. Quite a bit different than this story, but it’s how it started xD I hope the story and everything I’ve done with Bubbles works well and is inline with your visions/ideas of Bubbles.
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I still feel weird about not needing to use comments for dates… It feels wrong


�Marcus, Bubbles dad’s name


�Ava





Bubbles moms name


�Bubbles has one of the upstairs bedrooms.


�Bella: 9y 7m 28d


Shayla: 7y 10m 5d


Koujo: 8y 8m 3d


Hiroko: 5y 9m 25d
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 while being cautious of the tiger boy


�Original Text:





 into the kitchen.





	“I’m hungry,” she said.


	“Dinner will be ready in half an hour. Think you can wait?”


	“Could I have a small snack? Please?”


	“Here, have a few carrots. It’s part of dinner tonight,” her mom said, then gave her a bowl with a few baby carrots.


	“Hmm, okay,” she replied.





	She sat down at the table and ate the few carrots. It didn’t help a whole lot, but would get her through until dinner was ready.





	“Bubbles, you want to go get cleaned up?”


	“Sure,”





***





	At dinner her parents asked if she enjoyed playing with the neighbor kids and asked what they did. Bubbles said they rode bikes, the cubs told jokes and talked about a lot of things,”
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spent the next hour playing
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They were eventually called downstairs for dinner.


�Original Text:





 They all loaded onto the elevator and rode it down.


�First day of school


�Bubbles/Bella’s teacher: 





Mrs. Thiebaut


�Lunch


PE


Class�Recess





�10 minutes to change into PE clothes


�PE Teacher





Mr. Guillot – Bison�Mrs. Guillot - Bison


�10 minutes – stretching 


�15 minutes – indoor jogging


�Jaxtyn – Boy - Elephant


�Tiana – Girl - Warthog


�sister/competing class teacher:





Mr. Davies


�10 minutes


�5 minutes
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into the dining room, took an immediate right into the hallway and took a left that lead into her bedroom


�What panties is she wearing here?


�ERROR!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!


�Bella’s 10th Birthday





Friday, December 5, 2031 Bella’s party will take place on the 13th after school is let out for Christmas break.


-------


In Hiroko’s Naughtiness, Onai and Bubbles do not have sex. After games and shower they all go to sleep. So everything below has to be removed/fixed/reworked/whatever has to be done…





Maybe get rid of the birthday party scene/day and just cut right to the big truth or dare scene where Onai and Bubbles fuck, and she gets impregnated.





	Or this is just the first time (or the day after Bella’s b-day party) for sex and she isn’t impregnated, but maybe impregnated 2 to 4 weeks later when Onai wants to make it up to her for the pain that he caused and show her that sex isn’t always painful.


�Changed from dad/he because in “Hiroko’s Naughtiness” already released, Bubble’s dad is away on work business.


�First period: a month prior.


�Tsuki and Nova already born here.


Born:


Sunday, September 14, 2031


�This needs to be changed because Pg 192 Hiroko’s Naughtiness states:





Only one friend was left, a shy Raccoon girl named Bubbles. A good friend of Bella’s. She was going to be staying the full weekend for a sleepover with Bella while her dad was out on work business and her mom was taking care of some family business.


�Original Text (without comments of course):





	A bit later Bubbles’ parents along with Vapor knocked on Bella’s bedroom door.


	“Bubbles it’s time to go home,”


	“Mr. and Mrs. McDonald, could Bubbles spend the night please?” Bella asked, “If Bubbles wants to of course.”


	“Bubbles?” Her parents asked her.


	“I-I guess so,”


	“We don’t mind if you spend the night, if Mrs. and Mr. Wolfe doesn’t mind,” her mom replied.


	“I certainly don’t mind and I’m sure Fang doesn’t mind either. We entertain sleepovers all the time for their friends. Plus, it was a sad blow to Bella’s birthday party that the snow storm arrived a day early,”


	“Okay then. Are you sure you’re okay with staying over here tonight? The snow is only going to get worse,”


	“I-I think so,”


	“Okay then. If you need anything you let Mr. or Mrs. Wolfe know, or call us if you think you need to, even if it’s three in the morning. Okay?”


	“Okay mom, dad. Thanks,”


	“YAY!” Bella said cheerfully and hugged Bubbles tightly.





	The adults left the room shutting the door behind them.





	“I’m so happy that you can stay over and decided to spend the night,” Bella said truly happy with a big smile.


	“Y-yeah no problem,” she replied, then looked over at Hiroko who was hugging Onai, then gave him a kiss on his lips causing Bubbles to blush. Onai tickled Hiroko for just a few seconds then stopped, not wanting her to wet herself from laughing too hard.





	Sometime after breakfast a knock sounded at Bella’s bedroom door, Vapor walked in.


	“Bubbles, your dad dropped you a backpack off. He said it has a change of clothes and some other personal items,”


	“O-oh t-thank you,” she replied taking the backpack. Vapor left the room.





	She opened the backpack, sure enough it had a pair of pants, pink panties, a t-shirt and sweater, and to her embarrassment her Hello Kitty feminine pads in pink and purple. Before she realized what they were she had pulled them out, basically showing them off. Bella had seen them. She pushed them back into her bag quickly and piled the clothing on top of them. She looked around and it didn’t seem like Hiroko, Shayla or Onai saw them.





	She had her first period just a month prior and was still trying to come to terms of everything that it involved. It embarrassed her, even though it was explained that it was natural and happened to all girls at some point. It really freaked her out after waking up from a midday weekend nap and seeing blood where it “shouldn’t be.” She cried-yelled for her parents who came running. Her mom helped clean her up and explained everything to her. It helped calm her down but was still traumatizing for her.





	She exhaled, zipped her backpack up and sat it to the side for later. She silently watched Onai get off the bunk bed.


	“I’ll be back. I’m going to go check on the kits,”


	“I’ll come too,” Hiroko said cheerfully.


	“Nah, Hiroko, you stay, have fun and enjoy the playtime. I’ll be back before you know it,”


	“You sure?”


	“Of course princess,” he said, leaned down and kissed Hiroko’s head, then left the room.





	Bubbles sat there blushing, amazed at just much how Hiroko loved Onai and how he cared for her. Her kissing him, him kissing her. She shook her head knocking out the thoughts of icky kissing.


�ERROR!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!


�Original Text:





 Shayla had to go home with her mom and dad, Willow and Jaden.


�Original Text:





	After a lot of arguing back and forth, including Onai, Bubbles was beyond flustered. She stood up, walked over to Onai and placed her lips against his for the five seconds. She stopped, rushed back over to the girls and sat down and didn’t look back over at Onai.


�Original Text:





 and lowered to her ear and whispered


�Original Text:





the edge of the bunk bed


�Original Text:


(No idea why I changed her panties between scenes… and why is she wearing pants again anyway?)�


pink band, and a bit of teal of her panties


�Original Text:�(same as above)��panties, which was solid teal, other than the pink bands


�Original Text:





 a little bit of fear, 


�Original Text:





 and from the very rough thrusting and especially


�Original Text:





Her insides felt instantly full and very uncomfortable as his knot pushed


�Original Text:





 into her


�Original Text:





His knot immediately engorged as soon as her vaginal ring was below it.


�Original Text:





, trying to keep quiet and not to wake others up


�Original Text:





	Thirty minutes later Bubbles exhaled, finally feeling the fullness and discomfort almost instantly disappear. His knot finally deflated enough to slip out. Cum poured out of her as she continued to lay there in pain and horror of the entire experience. 


�Original Text:





Break the half hour silence.


�Original Text:





and bruising 


�Hiroko is


6y 2m 23d old here!


Twins are�0y 3m 17d


�Original Text:





 And you listen for her to say stop,


�Original Text:





He pulled her up a little bit after she slid down, while holding onto his arms.


�Onai’s dick is 6 inches long at 2.75 inches thick total.





His knot is 4.25 inches thick.��dick thickness x 1.55 = knot size


�Original Text:





, she had double helpings of her mom’s cooking. Even then she felt like she still wasn’t full enough.





	After being sent to bed for the night, because it was a school night, she laid there hungry.  She waited for a few hours until she heard her parents head to bed. After another half an hour, she snuck out and headed into the kitchen and ate some more food. This time it felt like it was enough. She went back to bed with a full belly and instantly fell asleep.


�Original Text:





“Could it be that… no… maybe? Onai and I did have sex and he cummed inside. That WAS how girls got pregnant after all! No, I doubt it, it doesn’t happen the first time or even second time right? It takes awhile, right?” She thought to herself until she fell asleep.


�Original text:





but uncupped it, 


�Original Text:





“a sign of pregnancy could be throwing up at random times during the day, commonly known as morning sickness. Morning sickness doesn’t happen just in the morning, but happens throughout the day or at any point of the day or night. Could happen just once, or constantly throughout the day. When I was pregnant with all of mine, I was vomiting throughout the day and often times during the night. My oldest, when she was pregnant, she only vomited once a day, and that was right after she laid down to sleep for the night. She’d have to get up, go vomit for ten to twenty minutes, then be fine for the rest of the night after eating some food to keep something in her stomach for the night. My third cub, she too vomited just once in the day, right after lunch and only lunch. She’d vomit, clean up, rest for ten or twenty minutes then eat again and would be fine for the rest of the day. Needless to say ‘morning sickness’ can be weird,”


�Original Text:��	Bubbles stared and read the instruction manual multiple times.  She sat there with the pregnancy test in her hand.





	Two little lines.





	Positive.





	All four pregnancy tests were positive! She sat on the toilet for what felt like hours.


�One week later. 





Gives time for multiple doctor visits, check up on the fetus, getting results back, prescription filled and started to be taken, etc.


�Original Text:





512


�Original Text:





8


�Original Text:





quite a bit


�Original Text:





$2,100 instead of $500 max.


�Ava





Bubbles moms name


�Original Text:





	“Also, honey,” her mom said, “you have a limit of 4 hours of screen time during the school week, and 6 on the weekends. Unless you’re using it for homework or research.”


	“What? Why? I never had a limit for my old phone,” she replied.


	“We’ll loosen the time up over the next year or so, while we figure out how you’ll be using the phone. 


�Original Date:





Friday, April 2, 2032


�Original Text:





She was…


�Original Text:





	Some time later, Hiroko was scrolling through the, more than, 182,000 movies, cartoons and TV shows, that was in the digital library, trying to find the next thing to watch. She was completely focused on that. — — — Fang had painstakingly—and at great expense—purchased and ripped all the movies and shows himself. He uses Plex on top of Ubuntu Server for the interface. Every device; TV, PC, laptop, phone, tablet, game systems, and anything else could connect to the Plex server, and pull up anything they wanted to watch. Not only just movies and TV shows, but also music. They have over 408,000 songs to choose from 34,000 CD albums from all different genres and from around the world.


�Original Text:��apologize for how I treated you when we had sex


�WolfinHiding — 11/29/2023 8:52 PM


https://discord.com/channels/@me/773572973360578580/1179615888417226814





Use during/after Bubble’s pregnancy. Onai asks her if she wants have sex again, and she says like “do it with Hiroko.” he explains that he can’t. She says “I've got no clue what that girl loves about you so much.” ----- Look at the RP scene in Discord for more stuff.





O: Bubbles, I guess you don't know. Hiroko watched and heard as both her mom and dad were stabbed to death, because they didn't have money to give to a mugger. Her dad threw himself on top of her to protect her. He was stabbed multiple times in the front then again through the back when he landed on her. Her mom went almost the same way. She fell next to her husband, she was staring at Hiroko who was whimpering. Hiroko told me that her mom said "hush baby, be quiet. We love you." Before she was stabbed through the neck. Hiroko seen it all happen. She doesn't talk about it much.  I was able to get her to talk about it once, when she told me all of that and a little more. She went quiet for a few days after that. I had to tell her social worker what she told me, it wasn't easy to relay that. I had it on voice recording, so it made it easier, but not really. Hiroko won't talk about it anymore, which is fine. I hope that she can one day forget what she seen happen to her parents. It's why I try to be the best for her now, even though I was rude, mean and bullied her when she was just "dropped into my lap for no reason" I feel awful about how I treated her after she arrived her and for the first however many months, until I ran away, then came back months later. She walked up to me after I returned home, hugged me for a long time after I said that I was sorry for treating her badly. She just wanted someone to love, and someone to love her and support her. I'm all she has in this world now... with the exception of my parents and family, but I think you might know what I mean.


�https://www.goodrx.com/conditions/ptsd/best-medications-ptsd-zoloft-paxil


�Original Text:��a Nissan Skyline ��Was originally Todd, but since he got his car taken away, I’ve changed it to Fang.


�Original Text:





Todd





Was originally Todd, but since he got his car taken away, I’ve changed it to Fang.


�Original Text:





Todd





Was originally Todd, but since he got his car taken away, I’ve changed it to Fang.


�Since I don’t really know any of the buildings, businesses, etc that’s in Greenwood (for the most part), I can’t really describe what they’re seeing here, so I’m going to keep it vague and bland. Sorry :(


�From the Two Tigers Diner Menu:��chicken burger $8.99


kiwi shake $4.99


Double Smash $8.99


soft drink $1.99





�https://www.creamparlor.com/menu


�Original Text:





 The only thing she was feeling though was the cum slowly leaking out of her puss and soaking into panties.


�Original Text:





	After paying, Onai asked if she wanted to go in for a quickie in the family restroom. She looked up at him horrified. Horrified of the thought of having sex in a public location. The thought of being caught or seen scared her. But her insides were a bit on fire. She grumbled out her reply, grabbed his hand and pulled him into the restroom.





	She looked at the door and there was no lock on it. There were four urinals and four stalls. She rushed to the far stall and entered, Onai was directly behind her.





�Original Text:





Todd





Was originally Todd, but since he got his car taken away, I’ve changed it to Fang.


�Original Text:





Todd





Was originally Todd, but since he got his car taken away, I’ve changed it to Fang.


�Original Text:





to her room, stripped down and took a shower. She thoroughly washed her puss out of the now five hour old cum. It took her a while to get the dried cum out of her fur. She was annoyed at Onai, but she did agree to do it, she thought to herself.


�Original Text:





	“W-what? I didn’t go out on a date,” she replied as her face turned red.


	“Oh? Onai didn’t take you to lunch and ice cream? I thought you two were going to do that?”


	“We did. We ate at Norberts, then had ice cream and then went to the arcade for a few hours,”


	“So, you had lunch, ice cream then arcade. Sure sounds like a date to me,”


�Original Text:





you got out of the house for a little bit


�Original Text:





Bubbles was pretty much done with everything. She wanted the pregnancy to end, or her life to end (not really though). She was tired of the bullying. Tired of all the aches and pains. Tired of being kicked from within. Tired of being Tired. Tired of getting tired from just walking to the bathroom. Tired of almost peeing herself. Tired of not being able to do much on her own. Tired of it all. Her belly was pretty much the largest it would get. Her doctor told her that she and the pup was doing alright and that she should start taking it easy. She told him that she had been taking it easy, that she couldn’t get much more easy.


�Original Secondary Text:





Bubbles was pretty much done with everything. She wanted the pregnancy to end—or her life to end (though not really). She was tired of the bullying. Tired of the aches and pains. Tired of being kicked from the inside. Tired of being tired. Tired of getting exhausted just walking to the bathroom. Tired of almost peeing herself. Tired of not being able to do much on her own. Tired of it all.


�Original Text:��—You have no idea, or probably no idea, just how many things her parents went through for those pancakes, 15 different mustard types.


�Removed this because I have no idea what I was going for here, and this was already done somewhere above… ���***





	When she got home from school both of her parents were already home from work. Weird, she thought to herself. They greeted her and welcomed her back home. She sat at the kitchen table doing her homework to finish it so that she wouldn’t have to bother with it over the weekend. It took a little over an hour, but she finished it.





	Dinner was served not too much later. She was grumbling quietly throughout dinner, catching the attention of her parents, but they said nothing about it. She finished dinner, cleaned her plate and put it into the dishwasher. She told them she was heading to her room.


�Not really original Text:�Why the fuck did I have this pasted here, it’s part of March 5!�--------------�	“Bubbles, honey, you in there?” Her dad asked after knocking on the door.





	“Yes daddy,”





	“You doing okay?” He asked, while her mom stepped into the room too.





	“Yes,”





	“That’s good. Say sweetheart, why don’t you go spend the weekend with Onai and Hiroko?” Her dad suggested.





	“What? Why?”





	“Well, your dad and I thought it might be good for you to get out of your bedroom for the weekend again,”





	“They’re too horny though!”





	“Yes, we agree that they are, but Bubbles, sweetie, you’re going to be dealing with Onai and Hiroko until your kit is at least 18. You’re going to have to be around Onai at times. We can’t keep his kit away from him, nor can he keep your kit away from you,”





	“And if I don’t want to?”





	“Well, we won’t make you go, but we think it’ll be good for you,” her dad replied.





	“Bubbles, you’ve been mumbling about being horny yourself for the past few days. I think it’ll do you good to be around Onai for the weekend. You can get rid of the pent up horniness that you’re dealing with,”





	“M-MOOOOOM!” Bubbles said while her face turned pale then bright red, “DAD! Help me out on this!”





	“Sorry Bubbles, but I have to agree with your mom on this,”





	“B-But Dad!”





	“I’m sorry honey, this is for your own good. Staying sexually pent up isn’t a good thing, and you’ve refused to use the, umm—you know, uh, dildo,” he replied blushing and very embarrassed talking about sex toys with his daughter.





	She grumbled but nodded. “I don’t want to, but I’ll go—I guess,” she replied and looked over at the eight inch long, two inch thick vibrating dildo that was pink and had purple swirls and gold glitter sparkles. They had bought it for her a week prior because of her often mumbling of being horny throughout the days.





----------





---- While here, Onai sends Hiroko out of the room so that him and Bubbles can have privacy. They have sex a few times to soothe her. Afterwards they take a shower together.





	(Maybe part of the scene directly above this?) Bubbles visit Onai during pregnancy. She's being all weird when she walks into Onai and Hiroko's bedroom (without knocking). She climbs onto the bed, at the foot, Onai's laying down reading a comic or something. She just does these small peeks at him, barely twitching her head. If she see's that he about to move or think he does she quickly jerks her head back towards the front of her. It gets his attention. He's like "what's up Bubbles? You okay?" or something. She's silent for a bit. He asks again if she's okay but with concern in his voice. She kind of nods-shakes her head (not sure what that would be called, you know shaking your head like diagonally). She finally manages to say, very, very quietly "I'm horny" .. "What? I couldn't hear you," .. "I'm horny!" she says loudly, not meaning to yell it. She turns bright, BRIGHT red. They get it on, go a round or 2. She's mostly satisfied but not yet. But she's a mess. She's leaking & dripping, wet & sweaty. Her leg and crotch fur is a sticky mess that's starting to harden. Onai suggests that they take a shower and he'll help clean her up. She grumbles but agrees. She, for unknown reasons to her, takes his hand & holds it (like how a toddler would take & hold a parents hand), they head into the bathroom.





	In the shower they fuck twice more. She's pretty satisfied. But an urge hits her. She has to piss & piss badly. She starts to open the door but Onai says not to walk out there while wet. "I'm about to pee myself and I'm not peeing in front of you!" She hisses. He moves over towards her as she takes a step out of the shower. As soon as both feet hit the tiled floor and she goes to rush to the toilet, but instead her feet come right out from underneath her. She slips backwards towards the shower where Onai catches her. "I told you," he says. He stands her back in the shower. She mumbles a thank you, then she squats and starts pissing. Onai walks away and sits down on the bench. He can see her urine stream, she’s too flustered to care.





	After they finish, Onai leaves her to let her be on her own, after she told him to go ahead and that she’ll be out later. Half an hour or so later she walks out of the bathroom in just a long white t-shirt that stops mid-thigh. It’s long enough to cover everything and she’s not really embarrassed about it. (She forgot her pajamas at home)





	After the shower they talk (off screen) about the future of their relationship, not sexual, but how they’re going to take care of Aiden together.


�Waiting for Lnarra��I don’t even remember what I was waiting for here! xD


�9:47 AM


�	Half an hour later…


�Fifteen minutes later


�Idea:





!!!!!!!!!!!!!!I might have them give her a pain killer while she's in the air. Give her a chance to enjoy the view for a little bit... it only takes like half an hour to get to Orion by helicopter


�Four hours, fifteen minutes later…


�Four hours twenty-three minutes later


�7:47 AM





https://www.calculator.net/time-calculator.html?tcday1=0&tchour1=9&tcminute1=47&tcsecond1=0&Op=%2B&tcday2=0&tchour2=36&tcminute2=52&tcsecond2=0&tcday3=1&tchour3=21&tcminute3=58&tcsecond3=&ctype=1&x=Calculate








�10:10 PM


�This recent, she's still pretty mad at Onai and the others who encouraged her into the situation, and really wishes she'd been told more. But she's trying to be more positive and move on.





Shadowrunner214 — 12/21/2023 8:41 PM


�Hiroko Clothing:��2015-summer-girl-candy-color-beach-dress-3-4-5-6-7-8-9-10-11.png


�Original Text:��French Vanilla Cappuccino


�Bubbles would love to hit an arcade, maybe could have her and Onai compete a little bit, then cooperate on a few games too





Well, like I said, would be a good way to show the relationship between her and Onai isn't completely adversarial, but it's also not like they're super into each other. Meanwhile, Onai and Hiroko are a great little team.l, with even Bubbles occasionally helping out the Lil fox. She'd be low key jealous of how close they are too, wanting it for herself


�Yes, this is copy and paste from a dictionary lol





