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Intro

The field of stars slowly began to return from long
lines of contoured light to the usual speckled heavens. A low
hum could momentarily be heard as the stars resumed their
normal appearance. Everyone was busy scuttling alongand
completing their various duties before the ship could make
port.

The
F.S.S Waywardwas a Federation transport
shuttle currently en route from Terra to Chakona. The
shuttle consisted of 1,521 passengers, being one of the
medium sized shuttles in the Fleet.

“All passengers, this is your captain speaking. We
would like to thank you for your time aboard theWayward.
We will be docking with Chakona Gateway Station in two
hours. Please make sure all items are secured and ready for
offloading. In fourteen hours we will have authorization
from the Quarantine Team to release you to the station for
processing. All special and authorized personnel and citizens
will be authorized to disembark in one hour from completed
docking. Please make sure you have your authorization
papers ready to be examined. Once again, my crew and I
want to thank you for using the Federation Shuttle services,
and we hope you have a pleasant stay on Chakona.” The
comm turned off leaving the passengers to talk amongst
themselves in the open areas.

Midsnow sighed, looking at the star field from the
passenger observation deck. It had been a pretty uneventful
trip. Twelve days in warp space by hirself... shi felt a kick
from hir lower belly and giggled. Well, not exactly by hirself.
Hir belly was large and well rounded. Anyone looking at the
white-furred, panther chakat would easily tell shi was
pregnant.

“Shh, little one,” shi rubbed a handpaw over hir
belly, trying to calm the growing cub inside. After a moment
the fidgeting ceased ,and Snow sighed again, looking out the
large viewport as Ka’turna, one of the two moons of
Chakona, came into view.

Hir Territorial Attachment Syndrome had been
bugging hir for the entire long trip away from home, but shi
had had to go to Terra and finish up the last bit of business:
selling hir old home and PTV as well as finishing out hir
remaining duties to the Star Corps so that shi could retire
from of hir job, move to Chakona and be with hir family.
Hir daughter Midsun and Midsun's mate Grill had been
accepted to Dewclaw University and also made spots on the
university Chakker team. Hir own mates Keklily and
Azimuth lived on Chakona. So a few years back, Blacktail
and Snow made plans to move. Blacktail had some friends at
the Double H Club in Melbourne who suggested they move
to Marpletown, south of the Spaceport and west of the
university, keeping them close to everything on the main
continent.

And in 2349 they began the task of moving from
Terra to Chakona. Shi resigned from Star Corps, wanting to
focus on family, and shi and Blacktail devised an idea to start
their own business.

Shir, are you okay?” Snow snapped out of hir
daydreaming and looked up to see a Caitian woman looking
hir over. Most interesting was that her hair and tail tuff was
pink.

“You seemed to be a little dazed there.”
Snow nodded back. “I was just thinking about
things. I’m sorry ,where are my manners? I’m Chakat
Midsnow, child of Whitecloud and Blackthunder” The
Caitian nodded.

“Pleasure to meet you, Snow. I’m Whiskers.” She
offered a hand and they shook. 

“Whiskers, that’s an interesting name for a Caitian.”
Snow replied.
“Oh, well, it’s just the name I go by. My real name is
difficult for most people to pronounce. I’m with the Fleet
Services Department, just doing my rounds, and I have your
name on the list for early departure.”

Snow nodded, pointing to hir large belly. “Yeah, the
little one lets me get off early. I hold hir for ten months and
shi repays me with skipping out ten hours of being cooped
up... er, I mean it’s a lovely ship but uh… ” Snow blushed,
realizing shi might have offended Whiskers.

“Ha! I know exactly what you mean. Thankfully I’ll
get shore leave for a few weeks while theWaywardis in the
repair yard. It’s time for its annual review, and this year
they’re going to modify some of the warp drive functions.
Captain thinks we might cut down travel time from twelve
days to ten! Er… I’m babbling, sorry. Anyways, I’m
supposed to inform you to meet up at the docking ramp in
an hour. Chakonan medical staff at the station will do a
quick check to make sure you don’t have anything, and then
you’ll be free to enter the terminal for processing. Take care,
Shir!” The Caitian smiled gleefully. She was energetic and
happily moved on to the next person on her list.

Snow smiled and waved as Whiskers left almost in a
skip.
“Heh… full of boundless energy it seems… ” Shi
felt another kick in hir belly. “…Ugh, and so are you!” Shi
shook hir head and turned, heading for hir quarters to grab
hir things. Shi sent soothing emotions to the little one.
“Soon we’ll both be back with your sire.” Shi mewled,
entering hir room and getting hir bags. Shi preferred to travel
light, so shi only had one roll-on bag with hir things. Shi
picked up hir PADD, and after a moment of typing a
message to hir mates to let them know shi was in the station
and would be going through customs in a few hours, shi
logged off and placed the PADD in hir bag before then lying
down on the bed.

“I have a good two hours till I need to be at the
hatch for Medical. Hmm… what to do...” shi smiled,
rubbing hir large belly. One week until the littleone was
supposed to be born... two days after the grand opening of
the business.

That only reminded hir how busy everyone would
be. And despite hir protests, Blacktail had forbadehir from
helping out, wanting Snow to rest in hir last few days of
pregnancy.

Shi laid on the bed rubbing hir belly. Turning to
look at the clock, shi thoughtOH SHOOT!Shi had been
daydreaming way too long. Shi was almost going to be late to
the medical checkout. Slowly shi worked hirself out of bed,
getting on all four paws again. Grabbing hir bag, shi headed
toward the hatch of the ship.

“…stay in line, one at a time until you’re called on,”
one of the members of the ship’s crew said as Snow arrived
and queued up. Shi could see that the line was rather long.
Mostly it was made up of Star Fleet personnel exempt from
Quarantine waiting. It would be some time until shiwould
be called on, having arrived late... time spent standing in
place on hir already aching paws.

“Chakat Midsnow?” A voice called out, and shi
looked for the source. Standing with the crew was Whiskers.
“Oh, there you are! You're first, come on.” The young
Caitian practically bounced up and down at the sight of the
white Chakat.

Snow was confused, but being called, shi walked
forward. “I don’t understand. I assumed I’d be at the back of
the line,” Snow said, walking through the hatchway where
medical officials were waiting. The young Caitian chuckled
softly.

“You’re a pregnant momma, silly. You get special
treatment!” 

Snow blinked but then smiled to the crew member.
“Thank you Whiskers. Really, I appreciate this.”
The young Caitian nodded. “It’s no problem, Shir.
One day I hope to have a child of my own. Oh! I forgot to
ask: any good places to go on Chakona? I’ve never actually
been on this planet before,” she asked Snow, who was
walking ahead towards the waiting medical staff. Snow
simply chuckled, turned hir head slightly towards Whiskers
and replied…

“Yeah,
The Cat’s Eye Pub.”
Chapter 1

Marpletown - On Chakona
The long, drawn-out sigh of the green-haired, blacktailed Chakat was indication to everyone in the room to
lower their voices. Those in the lounge quieted and turned
their attention to Blacktail.

Shi smiled, placing the PADD on the counter and
looking over the lounge area as the contractors worked.
Midsun and Grill had the week off from college classes and
volunteered their time to help get the pub up in time for the
grand opening. Azimuth was also helping get thingsin order,
having just sent Silvermane out to the store for somemore
paint.

"What's up, Mom?" Grill asked, a brush in one
hand, paint all over hir fur.
Blacktail giggled at the site of hir cub. "Oh lord...
thank you all for helping. I just got a message. Midsnow
arrived at the Gateway Station a little bit ago. Shi should be
arriving planet side in a couple hours."

Azi smiled at that news. "I thought I felt a change,"
shi chuckled. "Is shi going to be able to waddle down here?"
Blacktail rolled hir eyes, smirking. “Aaaaanyyyyyways, I’m
going to head to the spaceport and pick hir up. I imagine we
won’t be back until tonight. So just wrap up the painting on
the wall there. The contractors are supposed to finish setting
up the archway, so we'll paint that tomorrow. Anyways the
to-do list is on the counter. I have to take off. Tail high!” Shi
grabbed hir things, waving to the contractors beforeheading
to the PTV, where shi turned for a quick glance of the cabinthemed pub before the vehicle began to pull away. Shi was
relieved to know that Snow was back, and that soon they
could be in each other’s arms again.

As the PTV pulled away, Azi grinned and turned to
hir cubs and Grill and Midsun. “Hmm… now that shi’s
gone, let’s have some fun!”

Grill’s eyes lit up. “Fun” was in many ways hir
middle name. 

Several hundred miles above in geosynchronous
orbit the Chakona Gateway Station was busy as usual.
“Thank you for visiting the Chakona Gateway
Station. Please make sure all items are secure. There are
several procedures we would like to review with you before
disembarking…”

Midsnow droned out the automated voice coming
over the shuttle’s speaker. Shi had heard it a million times,
and shi was ready to just land and go home and get some
sleep. The insistent movement of the cub made the latter
impossible at the moment, and the former didn’t care if shi
heard it a million times; it was going to play its message for
the millionth time plus one and there was nothing Snow
could do to stop it.

“Ma’am, we’re going to be disembarking in a few
moments. Is there anything I can get for you?” a friendly
stewardess asked, and Snow thanked hir for the offer but
replied shi was alright. After a brief period the hatch was
sealed shut and the docking clamps released. The shuttle
maneuvered away from the station and lined itself up with
the entry vector needed to enter Chakonian airspaceabove
the Spaceport.

Hundreds of years of advancement and
technological breakthroughs had allowed for shuttles to be
much like flying in commercial airlines from Earth’s distant
past, and other than a few bumps from the heated reentry
into the atmosphere - which was no worse than air
turbulence back then - the shuttle had no issues performing
its duty.

After roughly thirty minutes from departure of Chakona
Gateway Station, the shuttle was on the unloading terminal
of the spaceport just outside of Amistad. Snow endured one
more security check, but that was because terrorist activities
had been on the rise lately, necessitating the Chakonan
Council to enact stricter screening guidelines.

It was for good reason, but was a bother anytime

Snow had to go through it. After another twenty minutes of
screening and paperwork verification, shi was finally given
the authorization to step foot on Chakona soil. All that
meant in this case was that shi was allowed to stepfrom one
side of a line on the floor to the other. Shi chuckled.

“And what are you smirking about?” Snow’s gaze
went right to the direction of that all-too familiar voice.
Blacktail stood in the waiting area with a smile on hir face.
“BLACKIE!” Snow exclaimed, trying to waddle quickly into
hir mate’s arms.

“Hey love, don’t rush yourself!” Blacktail wrapped
hir arms around hir mate and they kissed, happy to see each
other again. “How was the trip?”

Snow sighed. “Ugh, it was a trip. Cooped up in a
shuttle for almost two weeks with no one I know has never
been my definition of fun. And this one won’t stop
squirming in there.” Shi pointed to hir large belly.

“Cub giving you trouble, kitten?” Snow turned to
the new voice to see Softstripe walking past a group in the
spaceport.

“Mom!” Snow called out and smiled as shi hugged
hir adopted mother. 

“How’s you, kitten?” The pudgy tiger smiled,
hugging hir child. 

“Now that I’m home, I’m good.” Snow smiled, and
hir tail coiled with Blacktail’s. “Let’s go to the Pub.” 

But while Snow and family were in good spirits,
back aboard theWaywarda different was unfolding.
Shnu´rrárre watched as the passengers all
disembarked from the ship, and then began her rounds to
make sure nothing was left in the public areas. She bounced
and skipped about as she went from one end to the other of
the ship, marking notes on her PADD as she went along.

The young Caitian nodded to a fellow crew member
as she passed. Being four foot nine inches, she was small by
most standards of measurement in the Federation, but she
was normal height for her age as a Caitian. She could expect
maybe to grow another inch, maybe two if she was lucky, so
as she passed other crew she had to look up to talk to them.

“Hey Whiskers, heads up: the assignments are being
completely changed. The X.O. is going around handing out
the new assignments.” A crew member spoke to her asthey
passed.

“Nuh... new assignment?” Shnu´rrárre gulped, afraid
of being reassigned to some other post.
"Yeah. I got assigned to Chakona Station until the
Absolutionmakes port and then I'm joining her crew." The
male human smiled and walked on as Shnu´rrárre was still
trying to get over the fact she might be leaving theWayward.
She had just started to call this place home.

"Ensign Whiskers, your new duties." The voice
snapped Shnu´rrárre out of her thinking, and she looked up
to see the X.O. handing her an official reassignment letter.

"It was a pleasure to have you on our ship." That
was all the X.O. had to say before walking on, leaving
Shnu´rrárre standing there, afraid to open the letter. It took
courage, but the young Caitian finally peeled the seal back
and lifted out the letter to read its contents.

Ensign Shnu´rrárre,
You have been chosen for the early drop out program.

Due to restrictions on Fleet service member size and a clerical error
resulting in recruiting to many service members this period, we will have
to cut back on Fleet size. This dismissal does not reflect on any service
you have performed as your record shows high standing with the Fleet.
You will be given two weeks paid vacation and free passage to any
Federation planet of your choosing. You will also be given an honorable
discharge for your service.

Again,

Thank you for your service.

Star Fleet Operational Command and Personnel Resources.
Shnu´rrárre gasped at reading that. No, it couldn’t
be. She had nowhere else to go. She had run away from
home and couldn’t go back. She had saved some from her
time in the Fleet Services thus far, but not nearly enough to
survive long on.

She turned in her PADD and walked back to her
quarters, taking her uniform off as shi entered. It was the last
time she would wear it. The black and tan shirt was thrown
to the ground. Her pants slid off as she stood in her
undergarments, not sure what to do or where to go now.

She laid down on her bed and looked at the ceiling.
She knew what would happen if she returned home. She had
to find another way.

Chapter 2

The data strolled across the screen: invoices,
account information, personnel correspondences with
vendors. The information had been checked dozens of times
already but Snow was one to be leery. It wasn’t hir first time
having to command something but it was the first time shi
found hirself running a private business.

The white-furred chakat sighed, putting the PADD
down and enjoying the surroundings of the main chamber of
the pub. Only a short time and it would be open to the
public. Shi knew all the details and the planning had gone
smoothly, but at this point it would be up to the general
public to see if this business would do well.

“I could always go back into Starfleet if it doesn’t
work out, I guess,” shi muttered to hirself in thought.
Perhaps too deep in thought as a voice spoke out, surprising
hir!

“Concerns about success?” Snow turned hir head at
the sound of the voice to see a golden cougar chakat
standing in the opening archway. Snow blushed, surprised
that shi let Goldfur sneak in without realizing shi was there
with hir Talent.

“Shir Goldfur, always a pleasure. What do I owe this
visit?” Snow smiled, standing up to walk over and give the
'kat a warm welcoming hug.

“Just enjoying a nice walk around town and decided
to stop by and see how everything is coming along. Think
shi’ll be ready in time?” Goldie’s head scanned the room,
taking in the design and feel.

“Without a doubt, I have the hardest working team
putting effort into this. So short answer: No.” Shi chuckled,
and Goldie along with hir.

“So I take it the trip was uneventful?”
“For the most part it was. I’m actually lucky. It
could have been ten hours longer. Junior here got me out
early.” Hir tail brushed against the bulging lower belly.
Goldie eyed it and nodded.

“You seem more relaxed then you did when we
talked on the comm. Feeling better being back?” Shiwent to
take a seat and Snow joined hir, nodding.

“TAS is a pain, that’s no lie.” Shi took a deep
breath. “But as long as I’m with family I can manage. This
last time going by myself… it was rougher.”

Goldfur nodded and then smiled. “Well, not truly
alone; you did have a passenger. But I know what you
mean.”

Snow smiled and hir handpaw idly ran against hir
swell. The cub inside was sleeping for the moment, it
seemed. “True, true. Shi’s an active one usually. You caught
hir in the middle of a nap I think. Lord, Sun wasn’t this
active and shi turned to be an athlete. Imagine what this one
might end up doing!”

Snow giggled and even Goldfur got a chuckle out.
“Mmm... so I take it the Goldfur family will be joining us
Opening Night, right?” Snow asked, having calmed from hir
laughter a bit.

“You're all friends to my family. We wouldn’t miss it
at all!” Goldie's face beamed. 

Several light-years away in route to Chakona,
The cold steel of the floor made a soft sound
beneath hir footpads as shi glanced at the information being
handed to hir. Simple requisition and authorizationforms
filled the screen. Shi glanced quickly and then nodded. “I’ll
review these later, send them to my cabin.” Shi handed the
PADD back to the young officer who acknowledged.

“Thank you, Ensign.” Shi tapped hir badge and
clocked hir off-shift time to the computer to note in the logs
as shi entered hir quarters. A sigh left hir lips as shi removed
hir uniform and placed it on the rack that would send it to
the cleaners.

"Commander Hopes Paws, you have a visitor at
your door", the ship's automated voice alerted Hopes
before shi could sit down and relax.

“Enter,” shi called out, and the door slid open. 

“Commander Paws?” A black-furred chakat entered.
White spots all over hir body were the defining
factor in hir birth name, Hopes supposed. Hopes looked the
younger Chakat over; younger by only a few years, but
Hopes had always been a very mature individual. “Yes
Ensign Starfield? is there something I can help you with
today?”

The young ensign blushed, seeing hir superior office
bare. Hopes was nearly identical to the captain of this vessel
other than a slight change in hair color and tail length. “I…
umm… was told to speak to you if I needed assistance?” Shi
gulped hard not sure how to exactly approach the subject.

This was hir first time aboard a ship and it hadn't
been clearly explained to hir in academy how such things
worked. All anyone had told hir was when that “time” came
other Chakats regardless of rank could be asked for help.

Hopes looked the new ensign over. Shi had read the
report. Starfield was new… greenback new. Hir test results
weren’t stellar but they weren’t terrible either. Average was
what popped up most in hir report. More interesting to Paws
though was the psyche evaluation which indicated shi
wouldn’t make it very far in the field.

Not due to inability, but just a lack of drive. Service
just wasn’t a motivational factor for hir. Shi would do very
well in anything shi truly cared for, but service in the fleet
sadly was not that thing.

It made things very difficult, because due to the over
recruiting issue, shi had been selected for early drop out.
News that had only just come to Hopes Paws a few
hours prior and shi had yet to relay to the ensign… who was
now at hir doorstep asking for a companion for thenight.

“Oh um… this is... kind of awkward, Ensign. I have
no issue with being your companion but...” The young 'kat
gulped, not sure what hir superior officer was referring to.
“Ensign, I received today a list of personnel that have been
put on the Early Drop Out program.” Shi paused as the
ensign's eyes went wide knowing where this was going. “I’m
sorry, Starfield.”

Starfield blinked, hir tail lowering and going between
hir legs. That surprised Hopes, as it wasn’t a normal Chakat
reaction. It was more akin to a body reaction of a canine
morph. Shi sighed and nodded. “I understand, Commander.
It just wasn’t meant to be. I uh, can imagine this is awkward
enough as it is without trying to bring up... helping. I... I
should probably just go.” The sad chakat turned to leave but
Hopes was immediately up on hir feet and in front of the
younger 'kat, blocking hir way.

“It may be awkward between an ensign and hir
superior, true... but since you’ve been relieved of service, we
can talk on a more personal level. For starters, I noticed your
tail tucked between your legs. A canine gesture if I’m not
mistaken?”

Star blinked and then blushed a little as shi had to
consciously untuck hir tail. “It... it is. I was born on a colony
world that was overrun with a strange disease. The doctors
tried to save the colony but everyone died. My mother was
one of the last ones to pass... but not before being able to
give birth to me. Shi died on the table right after giving me
my name. The... the doctors said the embryonic fluid and
high white blood cell count present in the womb protected
me from the disease.” Shi paused a moment thinkingabout
the event, having only seen the videos of it.

“I was raised by a wolftaur family. The women who
helped deliver me became my adopted mother. So I grew up
with a family of wolves. Which... explains why my tail was
tucked.” Shi gulped, looking at Comman... no, at Hopes
Paws.

The white tiger smiled. “I see, it’s unique. I like that.
Though it saddens me to hear of your loss though. My own
adopted mother lost hir family and was adopted hirself too.
So I can understand partly where you’re coming from.”
Hopes offered a spot on the couch for Starfield to sit.

“You were adopted?” Shi was surprised to find
another. Chakat adoptions were rare because Chakats never
gave up their own children, and it was only usually from a
tragedy that resulted in a cub having to be put up like so.

Hopes shook hir head. “Yes and no. I’m adopted by
paperwork but I know my mother and sire very well. They’re
one in the same actually.” Star tilted hir head, confused, to
which Hopes chuckled at.

“My sire is also my mother. So one person is the
sole reason of my creation. Surely you’ve noticed that
Captain Longfall and I are nearly identical looking, right?
That’s because one night shi was making love to a person
with a condom. Shortly afterward... well, without getting into
the gooey details we’ll just say it ended up getting used in hir
and shi ended up accidentally impregnating hirself with hir
own seed. So hir mate Chakat Midsnow adopted me as a sort
of second parent. I call hir Mom. And Captain Longfall is
my dad.” Hopes smiled as Star took this info in.

“I see, wow. Very interesting to say the least. You
said um... your adopted mother Midsnow was adoptedtoo?”
Hopes chuckled. “I call Midsnow mom, and yes, shi
was adopted, though that’s a much longer story thanmine,
and if I start into it I won’t be done till you’re in rut. Perhaps
another time, and we take care of your need first?”Shi
grinned letting hir tail move over and across Star’s flank.
Star blushed hotly. “I... you want to? With me? Are you
sure?”

Hopes nodded reaching forward to place a gentle
hand on the young 'kat's cheek. “You’re a Chakat in time of
need. It’s only proper I help. It’s not like we’re declaring
Mateship, Silly. I think you need someone to help you
understand your Chakat nature. I’m sure your adopted
parents are wonderful. But they’re not Chakats. So that being
the case... will you take my offer and let me help you?”

Starfield bit hir lip but then nodded. “I would be
most grateful. You should be warned though. I grew up with
Wolftaurs and learned sex from them. I can be a real bitch in
the bed.” Shi winked at Hopes who tried to stifle a chuckle.

“Heh, we’ll see about that.”
+++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

Five minutes in and it was looking bad. 

The phaser fire shot past the cockpit window barely
missing the hull of the fighter…
What started as a simple flyby of the system had
turned for the worse. A small freighter, most likely owned by
a Non-Aligned World or a group of pirates, had decided that
it would be easier to take out the small fighter squadron than
to be captured by Star Fleet.

"Bravo, Bravo, we're being overrun. All fighters
back off, back off... we'll meet up with the Ferry and...
*static*" The comm went silent. The squadron leader had
just been taken out by a lucky shot.

Shi could see everything... the pirate vessel... hir
teammates all in harm's way. The shields on the pirate vessel
were to powerful for conventional fighter phaser shots to
take out. Another stray shot whizzed by hir hull.

Shi was being targeted by the weapons barrage now.
No way to out maneuver... nothing else shi could do.
"NO!" Shi cried out and the hull of the pirate vessel buckled.
As if it had collided with a meteor or some large body of
mass. Pockets of air started to vent from the crushed and
mangled hull...weapons shut down as the ships power relays
were severely crippled. The sub-light engines going dead as
the pirate vessel drifted... dead.

Shi could feel them inside. The bodies trying to
quickly get to safe areas as the ship lost atmosphere. Trying
to get into protective gear, but not nearly fast enough. With
that cursed ability to feel everything around hir in terms of
matter. Shi felt the bodies inside that vessel all go limp.

Dead.
Shi had singlehandedly killed everyone on that ship.
The reflection in the cockpit window showed only tears
from hir heterochromatic eyes. A voice was calling out.

"You killed them."
"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!" shi cried out,
snapping awake. The family all jumped up quickly atthe
noise. They were all cuddled together in the communal
sleeping room, and it took a moment for everyone torealize
there was no true danger, and that Snow had just woken
from a terrible nightmare. The raw scarred and frightened
emotion was emanating like a giant blanket throughhir
empathy. In mere seconds waves of comfort and love
washed over hir as Grill, Midsun, Azi, Silvermane, Blacktail,
Softstripe, and Thriceborn all quickly tried to comfort hir.
Blacktail curled up and held Snow closest, whispering into
hir ear. "It's okay love... it's okay. You’re here with us. You’re
safe."

Snow nodded weakly, feeling only slightly better.
"Thank you... everyone. I just need a moment. I'll be back.
I'm sorry to have woken you all." Shi quickly got up and
stepped to the outside porch to take in the cool night air.
Trying to clear the thoughts of that day from hir head.
"Kitten?" Snow turned to see hir adopted mother stepping
out.

"You okay, dear?" Softstripe mewed and walked up,
wrapping hir arms supportively around Snow. 

"Yeah, just... had a nightmare about that mission."
Soft got a worried look on hir face. "The pirate
vessel? You haven't had those nightmares in a while. Did
something happen to bring it up?" Shi hugged hir kitten
close, purring gently to comfort hir.

"Nothing, that I know off. It's been many, many
years since I've thought about it. I'm not really sure why it
came up so suddenly. Maybe I'm just worried about not
doing so well with the pub. I'd have to get a job. Could
always go back into Star Fleet." Shi sighed.

Soft nodded and nuzzled Snow's muzzle. "You
don't have to go back in as a fighter pilot. You became a
helmsman because that event was too much for you. I'm
sure Kek would be happy to have you as helmsman on the
Longfallagain." Snow nodded.

"I know, just... just worrying over nothing. I'm sure.
I have a cub due in five days. Chalk it up to mother's worry."
Soft nodded again and let go, taking a step back.

"You have a loving family that's worried about you,
dear. Come on in so we can all cuddle and make it better.
Okay?" Shi giggled, and Snow's mouth moved upward into a
smile as shi nodded. The pub would open in three days; two
days later hir cub would be born.

As if life wasn't hectic enough...
Chapter 3

"Okay, we should be out far enough away from the
commotion." The shirt was quickly discarded as shi
grinned."Now then... about that stress you said you were
feeling?" Shi glanced up into the eyes of hir lover. Those
blue and green eyes looked back.

"Heh, 'stress'. You just want to jump me. You'll use
any excuse in the book." Hir own shirt was quickly removed
and thrown to the forest floor as shi walked forward and
took hir mate in embrace. Their lips touching, a soft purr
from both...

"Grill, you're so silly." Midsun broke the kiss and
smiled warmly. 

"Yet you’re here, Sunshine. Must be doing
something right?" Shi chuckled, and Sun rolled hir eyes.
"Almost as goofy as Uncle Thallon. Okay, just a
quick one? We do need to help our moms with the pub. I'm
surprised we were able to sneak off as it is."

Grill nodded and slowly walked around hir mate,
rubbing up against hir flank, teasing hir tail as shi turned and
looking at Sun's rear. Hir hands reached out and kneaded
that plump rump. Shi slowly started to lift hirself up and
onto Sun's backs, lining hirself up with that slit. "Ready,
love?" Grill's hot breath entered Sun's ear.

Midsun began to nod but suddenly stopped... having
been taught more by hir mother in the past few years shi had
started to learn how to use hir talent better. Shi could sense
someone coming through the bush just as the sound of
rustling branches was heard. Grill and Sun froze uplike deer
in headlights as the figure stepped out of the brush and into
the clearing.

"Oh my! Am I interrupting something?" The black
haired Jaguar chakat blinked, looking at the two young 'kats.
"Shir Forestwalker?" Midsun blushed, having
recognized hir picture in a class book on Environmental
Conservation at Dewclaw University.

"Why yes, that's me. You’re... Midsnow's cub, aren't
you?" shi smiled as Grill tried to hold back a grumble
climbing off hir mate. It never seemed to fail whenthey
would get going something or someone would stop them.

Sun giggled lightly and sent a little mental nudgeto
hir through the empathic bond they shared.<quit it you. We’ll
have time later.>

"Yes, I'm Midsun, daughter of Midsnow and
Keketh-Lillianne Longfall. How did you know?" Sun tilted
hir head, wondering.

"Oh, I have my ways, which are telling me your
mothers are looking for you two. Best get a move on."
Forest smiled as the two looked at each other just as the
voices of Snow and Blacktail called from the outskirts of the
forest for them to come back. Sun turned back surprised.

"How did...?"
Forest merely smirked and picked hir walking stick
up before turning to head back into the forest. "Tell your
mother the family is looking forward to opening night." Shi
called back over hir shoulder entering into the brush again
leaving Sun and Grill alone in the small clearing.

"Who's Forestwalker?" Grill asked after making sure
Forest had truly left them.
Sun turned to walk back towards the opening of the
woods that sat on the edge next to the pub's location.
"Forestwalker, daughter of Desertsand and Longstripe. Shi's
Shir Goldfur's sister and a noted environment preservation
expert. Shi's in a book I have to study for in class." Shi had
known that Forestwalker was related to Goldfur, but didn't
think that shi lived here in Marpletown also.

"Okay, doesn't explain that having never met us shi
knew right away we were Snow and Blacktail's children."
Grill mused, but Sun just chuckled.

"The book I'm reading says shi's also a noted
empath, so there's your explanation. Come on, our moms are
getting worried. Lets hurry back. You'll have to wait to have
your fun." Shi chuckled again.

Grill merely grumbled. "Never fails..." The two
walked through the woods and back to the edge seeing their
parents waiting at the edge.

"So then, are we grandparents yet or what?"
Blacktail smirked, causing Grill to blush and Sun to chuckle.
"Mmm, not yet, Auntie Blacktail." Sun responded.
"But at some point Grill will get lucky and won't be
interrupted so..." Shi winked, causing Grill to blush and
mumble even more.

Snow perked hir ears. "Interrupted?"
"Ah yeah, Shir Forestwalker ran into us. Shi sends
hir regards." Sun chuckled and bumped hir hips against Grill
tugging gently at the bond.<Tonight love, k?>

Grill smiled and nodded to hir mate in response
while Snow and Blacktail tasked the two with some errands.
The shipment of goods to stock the pub was coming in
tonight and they needed everything ready to put thegoods in
storage.

Snow chuckled as the two took off. A moment later
rustling was heard from the woods as Snow smiled. “Thank
you Forest.”

Forestwalker stepped out of the woods and smiled
back. “I would have assumed they’d put these back on, but
clearly they’re not even thinking about it.” Forest tossed
Grill and Sun’s shirts to Snow with a soft laugh. “I assume
they’ll figure out they’re topless after awhile. Not that it’s an
issue here.”

Blacktail nodded. “Yeah, it’s a learned habit to wear
tops. Coming from Terra, it will be a bit of time till we get
use to the freedom we’re afforded here. Not that Terra was
bad,per se… but then again you know what we're referring
to. How is Leanna?” Blacktail had first met Forestwalker
when shi had brought Leanna Fennec with hir to the Double
H Club in Melbourne.

“Oh, shi’s doing fine. In fact Kris, Trina, and hir are
off-planet right now. Doing some work for the Federation.
Well, Leanna is; the other two are just tagging along.”

Blacktail nodded. “Glad to hear shi’s okay. Heh, I
remember the first time I met you both at the Double H. It’s
so wonderful to see that after all these years and, a complete
move to a new planet we're still down the street from each
other.”

Forest nodded at that and smiled. “Well if you two
will excuse me, I was just taking a short hike before heading
home. I just saw those two left their shirts behind, so if
you’ll excuse me ,I’ll be off. Tail High, you two!And see you
both on Opening Night.”

“Take care, Shir.” Snow waved goodbye and quickly
folded the shirts to bring in.
“One day we’ll wake up and realize we hardly ever
wear tops anymore,” Blacktail chuckled, but Snow rolled hir
eyes.

“Not I, love. I might go nude around the house on
occasion, but you know I have to wear a bra. And that only
gets people asking questions so I usually have a top on
because of that.”

Blacktail nodded. “Sorry hun, I forget sometimes
about your condition.”
Snow chuckled. “Now then, I believe we need to get
the storage room set up for the delivery tonight. Let’s go
over the arrangements and make sure everything is
accounted for.”

“Sure thing, love.”
The Field on Stars was visible outside of the view
screen zipping by the bubble of the ships warp field. But
such a beautiful view was not being enjoyed at the moment
as sleep was upon the occupants of the room.

Something the computer was about to change.
The beeping of the room first caused hir eyes to
open. “Computer, cease alarm. I’m awake.” Shi yawned and
rolled out of bed. Taking a few steps to the bathroom she
gritted her teeth, soreness overcoming hir body as shi
stepped in and turned the bathroom lights on. Shi came fully
awake in wide-eyed shock as shi saw hir reflection.The prior
night rushed back to hir quickly as shi recalled the
lovemaking with the wolf-raised 'kat. Hir body had cuts
upon hir backs where Starfield had raked hard at hir during
their lovemaking session. Shi had not lied; shi was indeed a
bitch in bed.

Hopes frowned, observing the wounds and dried
blood in hir fur. The cuts and gashes had already begun to
heal thanks to the fast healing ability of hir species, but the
marks were still visible. Shi sighed and got into the shower
knowing hir crew would be eying hir and wondering all day
where such marks came from.

After a long shower shi stepped out and dried off.
Putting on hir uniform and comm badge, shi eyed
the sleeping Starfield lying in hir bed. It had been a wild
night. Shi could admit it had been some time since one had
left hir feeling so good afterwards. Shi sighed; the thought of
those who had made hir feel so good brought up the
memory of hir mate Rose-Gardens and also hir cub Andre`.
Rose had been killed hardly a year ago in a gas leak
explosion.

Shi wiped a tear from hir eye, gathered hir emotions, and
stepped out to start the day… as she had each morning since
the death of hir mate. It was no mystery how shi had raised
through the ranks so quickly. Hir own mother called hir a
workaholic once. Shi knew burying hirself in hir work
wouldn’t bring hir mate back… but at this point shi had no
real way to grieve properly yet.

From the other room the sounds of hir young cub
stirring in bed alerted hir that shi needed to get Andre` ready
for daycare before heading on duty.

In the bed Starfield slowly rolled over snoring,
unaware of anything going on after such a wonderful
evening prior.

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
The gate closed behind her as she stepped onto the
hard steel of the entryway. Other people of various species
stepped around her and paid her no mind as she tookin the
sights around her, now wearing only civilian clothing and a
bag. She looked up at the glass paneling. The brilliant blue of
the planet was seen through the panels.

The Chakona Gateway entry banner proudly
welcomed all arrivals. The creative pattern had caught her
attention and she hadn't realized someone was calling to her.

“Excuse me, Miss Whiskers?” 

She perked her ears and looked over at the foxtaur
stepping towards her. 

“Yes, that’s me,” she responded and he nodded,
handing her a piece of paper.
“The ticket you requested. We weren’t able to find
the location of the place you asked about, but we do have a
listing of a recent entry into the system with that name. The
information is on the second paper with directions to that
town referenced.” Whiskers nodded and thanked the person.

After a glance at her ticket, she sighed and walked
toward the shuttle bay to be taken down to the planet. She
had a layover and might as well try to have a good time
before deciding what to do with her life.

Amistad Space Port was alive with commotion and
it was nothing at all like the small towns that shewas use to
from her home planet.

It had been an uneventful flight down to the
spaceport and after getting a hold of the taxi PTV service
she was on her way out of the major city and into the
countryside. The only listing was in a smaller city called
Marpletown, and after a bit of driving shi wondered if this
was the proper place.

The PTV continued into the middle of town and
stopped at the city hall, having been given no more definitive
address. After a moment she stepped out, paid the fare and
looked around. The town square was bustling with chakats,
though the odd morph, human, and other species could be
seen. She wasn’t sure who to ask specifically and found
herself staring as people passed by.

“Watch out!”
Whiskers turned and was nearly hit by a length of
two by four, barely getting out of the way as it and a redhaired, brown-furred chakat passed by her.

“Sorry 'bout that,” shi called back to Whiskers as
another passed by, yelling to the first. This chakat had bright
orange-red fur.

“Dammit Grill, watch where you’re going with that
thing!” the chakat turned back to Whiskers. “I’m so sorry,
Ma’am. Are you okay?”

Whiskers blinked but then nodded. “Uh yes I am.
I’m fine. Thank you for asking.” She blushed and then
blinked looking at the chakat in front of her. Something
about this person made her feel something familiar. She
couldn’t quite place what the feeling was but she could tell
this particular 'kat was kin to the one she met onthe
Wayward. “Excuse me… are you related to Chakat..” she
took a moment to remember the name. “Midsnow?”

The chakat tilted hir head taken back at first. “Yes…
I’m Midsun… child of Midsnow and Keketh-Lillianne
Longfall. How did you know, Ma’am?”

“I don’t know… just... for some reason you just
strike me as being related to hir. I’m actually trying to find
hir.” Whiskers blushed not sure how best to describe the
strange feeling ,but Sun was the one more shocked not sure
who this Caitian was or how she knew her mother.

“Okay, um… shi’s at the Pub. If you want to follow,
Grill and I will show you the way.”
Whiskers nodded and began to tag along as Grill and Sun
kept tabs on the stranger. As they walked over the hill
towards the pub Sun used her talent to make the door open
and close to get Snow’s attention. To which the white-furred
'kat stepped out and looked up the road towards the three.
“Whiskers?!” Shi called out seeing the Caitian who

smiled and waved to hir. “Hi!”
They met each other halfway and Snow gave her a
hug. “You do know the pub doesn’t open for four more
days, right?” Shi chuckled, and Whiskers giggled herself. Sun
and Grill, realizing there was no worry, proceeded to take the
wood into the pub.

“Yes, I know. Sorry for dropping in. I just wanted to
know where the pub was so I could get here easily on
opening night. That and uh… not really much else to do.”
Snow perked hir ears at the comment. “How so?”

“Well, I ah… got canned at work. Guess they hired
too many people and needed to trim the payroll. So…kinda
jobless right now.” Whiskers lowered her ears and looked
away. Snow was quick to wrap a hand around her andhold
her close.

“No worries hun, I know it sucks getting told you’re
not needed, but you’ll rebound. Come on in I’ll get ya a
drink and we can talk, okay?” Whiskers nodded and the two
turned, heading for the entrance.

After getting her a seat at the bar Snow grabbed a
glass and set it in front of the Caitian. “What can I get you?”
Shi giggled.

Whiskers chuckled. “Am I your first patron then?
Hmm, sadly think I’ll save the drinks for opening night.
Water would be fine for me.” Snow nodded and went to
pour some water in the glass with ice. Whiskers eyed the
glass and was surprised at the design. It wasn’t glass, but
pottery shaped with intricate designs and patterns. Each cup
was unique it seemed, as she eyed the others in the cabinets.

“Very interesting drinkware, Shir.” She said as Snow
handed the ice water to her. 

Snow nodded in return. “Silvermane, our local artist
made them. Shi’s quite a…”
Before shi could finish another voice spoke up.
“Not all shi’s good at.” Another white chakat walked by,
though this one was of smaller build and shorter stature than
Snow, hir body more shapely… paws smaller and lighter…
more pointed ears. Once could easily see shi had Foxtaur
genes in hir.

“Yes dear, shi can be quite a lover too.” Snow
chuckled and pointed to the new 'kat. “Whiskers, this is
Azimuth, child of Foxtip and Billygoat, and one ofmy
mates.”

Azi smiled and hugged the Caitian, a little shyly.
“Pleasure to meet a new face, and if I recall, Snow
mentioned you got hir out of the ship early? We thank you
for getting hir back in our hands so quickly, Poor Snowy.”
Shi teased hir mate, who returned it with sticking hir tongue
out.

“Oh hush, you. Silver was looking for you. Go tease
hir for a bit.” Shi giggled as Azi took off, leaving them alone
again.

Whiskers smiled. “Nice family you have.”
Snow chuckled again. “You’ve only met a fifth of
them so far.” Whiskers ears perked at that and she chuckled
herself now. “Big family, I take it.”

“Something like that. So tell me, where are you
going to be staying for the time being?”

Whiskers blushed and looked down at her water. “Guess I’ll
need to get a hotel. Hadn’t really thought that far ahead.”

Snow nodded. “Nonsense, you helped me, now let
me help you. We've got room here. I don’t know if you
know about Chakats, but we often sleep together in a
communal sleeping room. We have other rooms you're
welcome to sleep in til after your shore leave is done.”

Whiskers blinked looking up surprised. “Snow… I
couldn’t dare ask something like that of you or your family.”
Snow smirked. “You didn’t. I offered. Now grab
your stuff. I’ll show you around and get you in a room.
Unless you’d like to sleep with the family? You’realways
welcome to that as well.”

Whiskers blushed, not sure how that worked, like a
sleepover maybe? She grabbed her things and followed Snow
towards the family section of the pub.

A few hours' drive from the Pub in the major city of
Amistad time was passing ever so slowly for one individual.
The bureau chief walked by, dropping a data card on
hir desk; more paper work as usual. Hir tail swayed behind
hir as shi sighed. Krano was on assignment and would be out
of town for at least a week due to it. Hir little cub Mistdancer
was also away, visiting Krano’s family for a bit, but
thankfully Starfield was supposed to be coming by in a day,
so at least it wouldn't be a lonely weekend. Shi could always
stop by Silvertail and Rosette's and see how those two were
doing.

Starpelt grumbled and laid hir head on hir desk.
Thinking about those two made hir realize shi wasn't any
closer than before on finding out if Silvertail's niece was or
was not alive. The only thing shi had been able to do was
time lapse a photo rendering to show what the cub might
look like now. But they were talking almost forty years, and
despite repeated attempts to locate any record of a Chakat
Twoeyes all results were coming up empty.

There was no proof that shi had survived the fire
that claimed hir parents lives, but despite that Silvertail had
been adamant that shi must be alive.

"Shir Starpelt, you have a call from Star Fleet,
transferring to your desk."
Pelt looked up and nodded to the receptionist on
the line. A Star Fleet warning popped up on hir screen,
alerting hir to the penalties of recording the conversation
and transmitting confidential data. A moment later the
screen changed to a familiar face. "Starfield!" Pelt exclaimed,
getting cheered up seeing hir mate.

"Hey Pelt, just got a couple moments. Wanted to let
you know I'll be home tomorrow. Also, umm... I'm kinda
out of a job." Hir ears flattened and tail tucked. Pelt sighed,
having been worried that might happen.

"It's okay, my wolf mate. We'll figure something out.
I was going to go see Silvertail and Rosette later. I'll send
them your regards."

Starfield's ears perked up and hir tail started to wag,
though being feline, it was more like a sway. "I got a possible
lead! Remember you said if Twoeyes was alive shi'd have to
have been adopted? I actually found out about a chakat that
was adopted. So it's not outside the realm of possibility.
Though this one's name is Midsnow, not Twoeyes. So I
guess not really a lead." Hir ears flattened again but Pelt
chuckled.

"Thanks, hun. It's interesting at least to know there
are some out there. I look forward to seeing you tomorrow.
You take care."

Starfield nodded. "Well, I was invited to come to the
opening of a drinking establishment. You could come along
and unwind... anyways, my time's up. I'll see you tomorrow.
Love ya." The screen returned to the Star Fleet warning
before the transmission cut off entirely.

Hmm
. It was so rare to have Chakats get adopted. It
would be interesting to find out why this Midsnow had been.
Pelt glanced at the clock and smiled. It was the end of the
day and she imagined it would be best to spend time with hir
friends. Shi typed a quick search query into hir desk
computer and grabbed hir coat heading out the door while
the computer ran the name Midsnow through the directory
and Fleet Data Net. A task that would take some time to be
done thoroughly as the search program shifted through
billions of Yottabytes of data.

It was going to be a long weekend for Starpelt, who
had no plans to be back in the office till after the pub
opening. If shi had returned shi’d see the flashing message
on the screen.

A match had been found.
Furthermore, the on-file photo of Midsnow was
displaying next to the still left open age enhanced picture of
Twoeyes which had been left up on the side of the screen.
And one would be hard-pressed to find anybody who would
say the two pictures didn’t match.

Across the city,
"Sis..." Shi closed hir eyes, that voice echoing in hir
mind as it had for nearly forty-three years. Silvertail sighed,
laying on the ground trying to make the memory go away.

"Twoeyes is growing so fast,”
the voice of hir long-since
passed sister Whitecloud rang in hir head. Anothersigh left
Silver’s lips.

"I just hope Twoeyes and Rosette understand. When the time
is right what we tell them won't cause confusion. Thank you so much
for keeping this secret for now sis. It means a lot to me."The picture
in hir mind of hir sister started to fade. Another sigh left hir
lips as shi lay on the floor.

Shi started to pick hirself up and try to get back to
finishing cleaning the house. Rosette would be waking up
soon to get ready for work, and shi would likely want
something to eat on hir way out the door.

Shi began to hum as a gentle knock was heard at the
door. "It's open," shi responded, and a familiar black-furred,
blue-pelted 'kat walked in.

"Evening Shir Starpelt. What brings you by this area
of town?" Silver placed the last of the dishes away, then
turned to hir visitor, wiping hir hands with a towel.

"Greetings Silver, just thought I'd see how things are
going. I assume Rose is sleeping still?" Star asked but was
replied moments later by a voice in the stairwell.

"Naw, just got up. Evening Mom, evening Star."
The black-furred, red rosette-marked chakat entered

the kitchen, yawning and stretching hir arms out. "So what's
up? You gonna join me at the club tonight, Star? I'm sure I
could talk the manager into letting you on stage with me,"
she chuckled, teasing the detective. They both knew that
while it wasn't against the department's policy, it would be
looked down on to find out one of the officers was stripping
on stage on the side.

"Thanks for the offer, Rose, but I just stopped by to
say hi and see how you two were doing." Starpelt took a spot
at the counter as Silvertail put on a pot of coffeefor
everyone.

"We're doing same old, it seems. How's things down
at the office? If I recall, Krano was going to be out this
week." Silver leaned against the counter as shi waited for the
coffeemaker to finish.

"He is, lucky wolf gets to run off for the week
undercover with some anti-human group, trying to unravel
the leadership so we can shut it down." Star took hir jacket
off, and Rose nodded taking a spot at the counter next to
hir.

"Anti -human groups? Heh, after everything
Humans First has done to morphs, aliens, and our own
species I can see why a group like that could start up. Still
the wrong answer to the problem, but I can understand why
they feel the way they do." Rose smiled as hir mother handed
a cup to hir. "Thanks, Mom. So Star any news about umm...
what Mom asked about?"

Star hung hir head taking hir cup and sipping lightly
at it. "Not really. I've checked records going back to the fire,
but haven't come across any reference or hint to a Twoeyes.
But I haven't given up. Just... at a hold at the moment."

The room was silent for a few moments. Finally
Rose cleared hir throat and went to get up. "Guess I should
get ready."

Star changed subject with hir. "Need a ride?"
Rose shook hir head. "Thanks for the offer, but
Hyzel is gonna pick me up. Hy's auditioning to be on stage
hyrself tonight."

Star nodded. Shi had only met the Skunktaur cousin
of Rose once, but it was an interesting meeting atthat. "Well
sounds like I should get out of your hair then. You both
have a good night. Thanks for the cup of joe, Silver." Pelt
grabbed hir jacket, putting it on as shi walked out after giving
both 'kats a hug.

After Starpelt left Rosette turned to hir mother and
sighed. "Mom, I know you think shi's out there, but... Star's
good at what shi does. If shi hasn't found out anything yet...
it's been forty-three years since that fire. I think it's time to
face the fact. Twoeyes is gone, Mom."

Silver simply shook hir head. "I just know that's not
the truth, dear. Now like you said, you need to go get ready.
Hyzel will be here soon. Off with you." Silver sighed as shi
watched hir daughter shake hir head, not understanding. Shi
turned and headed up the stairs to hir room to get ready for
work.

Chapter 4

The pink-haired Caitian was shocked, trying to take
in the full scene. All these Chakats were indeed curling up
together in a big pile in the communal room. They all took
comfort in being together.

Midsnow noticed the hesitation. "Whiskers, we have
spare bedrooms. You can use one, if that would be more
accommodating?" Shi tilted hir head as everyone started to
snuggle and get comfortable.

"I, uh... well I guess it doesn't hurt to try new things,
right? Anywhere I should uh... park it?" she asked. 

The white chakat chuckled. "Anywhere you want to
lie." Shi waved hir arm across the room.
"Oh... ahh..." She took a few steps in her nightie...
having never slept nude before, it had interested her the
other 'kats wore nothing. She stopped at the side of a white
tiger chakat with pink hair much like hir own. She hadn't
recognized the chakat from before. "Oh uh... Sorry. Let me
move out of your way." The Caitian blushed and went to
move but she felt something coil around her leg. Looking
down, she noticed a white tail with black tiger stripes. The
chakat looked up and smirked.

"You're not in my way at all, dear. Shnu´rrárre
correct?" The chakat said, which surprised Whiskers. Few
could pronounce her name at all. "No worries, dear, I'm
somewhat familiar with the Caitian tongue, and when Snow
said you would be staying with us... well I like to know
others, and looked up your record. I'm Chakat Nightstar,
and if you'd like, I wouldn't mind your company tonight."

Whiskers blushed and Nightstar smirked again... it
took a moment for Whiskers to realize Night had spoken to
her entirely in Caitian. "I... uh... sure. Okay." She blushed
and laid down, lightly pressing against the large taur's side.

The usual chit-chat went on a for a bit between
family members, though it was clear things were slowly
winding down til they would all sleep. Whiskers looked up
into this new 'kat's face. "What else did you find in my
record?"

Night looked into the Caitian's eyes a moment. Hir
handpaw reached around and pulled her up against hir
snugly. "You were just put in the drop out program.You're
confused and don't know what to do now. You're worried
you won't make it on your own..." Shi stopped a moment,
closing hir eyes a few seconds. The visage on hir face turned
to one of... sadness?... for the briefest of seconds before hir
eyes opened and shi looked directly at the Caitian. "You're
worried that your parents were right and you'll have no
choice but to return home to face them."

Whiskers's eyes went wide. How could this chakat
have known! No one knew she had run away. Her mind
started to panic when all of a sudden waves of calm gentle
feelings enveloped her. Night leaned in to her ear and
whispered in Caitian, "I'm Ship's Counselor on theF.S.S.
Icarus. I'm uniquely trained to understand people's emotions
and signs of stress. It doesn't hurt that I'm highly Empathic
too. I rarely use my talent without permission, but you're
radiating concern and fear. Others think it's just you being
nervous about being here in this room, but I can see beyond
that. I'm not going to tell anyone, okay? So just relax. If you
want to talk about it sometime, I would be happy to listen to
you. But for now... just rest, dear. Okay?"

Slowly those gentle calming emotions eased up and

Whiskers nodded slowly before snuggling up against the
warm fur of Night. 

She hadn't had anyone to comfort her in some time.
On the other side of the pile Grill and Midsun snuggled up.
"I got to run up to Dewclaw tomorrow to get some
things. I imagine you'll want to tag along, love?" Midsun
wrapped hir forelegs tightly around hir lover, and Grill
nodded, giving hir a lick on the muzzle.

"And what else would I do?" Grill's hands slowly
ran along Sun's fur, lightly cupping a breast. "Yousaid
soon... by the way," shi giggled gently, placing hir lips on
Sun's.

"Mmmm... well, unless you want everyone to know
we're sneaking off to a room, you're going to have to wait a
bit longer." Sun chuckled as Grill huffed once more and laid
back.

Midsnow cuddled against Blacktail. "Tomorrow I
need to make sure I pick up the alcohol license and business
permits from City Hall." Hir tail curled around Blacktail's as
the green-haired tiger 'kat rubbed that large belly, her head
nodding.

"Sounds good, love. I'll make sure everything is
stocked up and finished. Need to finish a few last details and
we'll be ready."

Whiskers laid back, eyes open as her head rested on
Nightstar's belly, looking up at the ceiling which had glass
skylights through which shi could see the sky. The stars filled
the cosmos above. Shi found it hard to drift off with her
mind so filled with questions.

With her mind so distracted, it was some time
before she looked over to the clock and realized it had
gotten very late. The sounds of snoring came from all
around her as everyone had fallen asleep. She sighed, cursing
herself for blanking out like that. Very carefullyshe got up,
making sure not to disturb anyone, and walked outside.

The cool breeze brushed past her fur as she stood in
her nightie on the balcony. Leaning over the rail she looked
off into the woods. The noises of night time wildlife
signified just how much of a world was out there regardless
of interaction from any "intelligent" species.

As she sat there trying to get her head straight,a soft
tap was heard, making her turn her head toward the door...
the lock clicking as the door slid close as Nightstar walking
onto the deck. "Can't sleep?"

She blushed and nodded. "Yes. Lot on my mind." 

Nightstar walked forward and leaned on the rail
also. "I can imagine so."
Whiskers looked over and down, realizing Night
was topless... a light blush tinged her face as she looked
away. Night chuckled.

"I know being Bi isn't looked down on in Caitian
culture. So why are you blushing?" Shi looked over, hir tail
flicking lightly back and forth.

The Caitian slowly looked back. "I um... well you're
right, it's not. I'm... er... not as familiar with Chakat culture."
She looked away again, blushing hotly.

Nightstar could only roll hir eyes and giggle. "Well
then, first off, we're the same. I find it cute you like my
chest. So no need to blush. Second, " hir tail reached out and
under the Caitain's nightie. "You don't need to be modest in
front of Chakats. We're all nudists at heart. You can join in."
Shi smirked as Whiskerseeped, feeling the tail on her back lift
up her nightie.

The encouragement from the 'kat made her lift her
arms, and the nightie rose and fell away, exposing her bare
chest and panties. "There we go, much better. You have a
lovely chest yourself, by the way," Night winked as Whiskers
blushed and nodded, her lips quivering as she meeklyreplied
thanks.

"So I take it this is the first time you've stayedon
Chakona?" Night smiled, sending calming and happy
emotions to the Caitian.

“Yeah, I’ve only made the transport ship haul a few
times now but never actually went planetside till now.” She
looked out to the woods. “To be honest I’m frightened…
worried… I just don’t know what to do. I don’t want to go
home.”

Night hummed a moment, thinking. “Hmmm… it
wouldn’t help to hear your parents tell you they were right.
And they expect something of you I sense… what is it they
desire of you?” The garment was now laying on the rail as
Night considered what shi was feeling from Shnu´rrárre and
why it was worrying the young Caitian so much.

“I… I’m not the type of daughter my mother and
father wanted.” She looked away, her thoughts clouding with
sadness.

Night reached forward and placed a hand on the
Caitian's cheek.
“They wanted a daughter who would be a First
Wife, the aspect of Intelligence. They wanted you to be the
head of a household and make the decisions. Am I right?”

Shnu´rrárre looked up in surprise. 

“Y… yee… yes,” she meekly replied.
“You’re not someone who wants to be that kind of
dominant figure. You want someone to hold you…carefor
you… and to protect you. You’re a submissive, aren’tyou?”
Nightstar looked deep into Whiskers's eyes.

Slowly she nodded. “You… you're good at your job,
aren’t you, Shir?”
Night could only lightly chuckle. “I do try to excel in
my line of work, yes. But that’s irrelevant. I’m notquite sure
what it is yet, but you seem to have gained my curiosity.” She
smiled. “Maybe it’s my Chakamil side wanting to dominate
you.” Hir smile turned into a silly smirk, trying to lighten the
mood for Whiskers.

Her eyes glanced over and she slowly tilted her
head. “Chakamil?”
Nightstar nodded. “Yes, a um… secret project that
the Federation underwent to create a subspecies of Chakats
that would be warriors for the military. Chakamils have
higher tolerances to pain, higher levels of aggression, and
often short tempers. I myself am ½ chakamil.”

Shnu´rrárre blinked and then nodded. “I see. You
seem very calm and collect for being a war beast. I would…
” She was interrupted by a low snarl from Night's throat.

Hir gaze narrowed, and shi glared into Shnu´rrárre's
eyes with the wild fierceness of any enraged animal… but it
lasted only a few seconds before hir visage returned back to
its calm demeanor. Shi took a deep breath and then sighed.

“Please… don’t call me that. It’s kind of insulting.
I’m sorry… like I said, it takes some work to keep yourself
together with the kind of rage being a Chakamil gives you.
My mother… well… shi used to have to break my legs to
stop me when I would get into a violent phase. Something
that, sadly, some Chakamil parents have to do to teens.” Shi
could see the worry in Shnu´rrárre eyes still and stepped
back slightly. “I’m sorry, Shnu´rrárre, I didn’t mean to scare
you I shouldn’t of pressed it. I… understand if youwant me
to leave.” Shi turned and started to walk back to the doorway
when a hand reached out and lightly tugged hir tail… hir
head turning to see Whiskers blushing as shi held Night's
tail.

“I should be the one apologizing, Shir. I didn’t mean
to offend. Please don’t leave on my account.” She looked
down, her ears hot with how much she was blushing. No..
wait… Night could sense it was more than blushing… it..
it…

“Shnu´rrárre… was that exciting to you?” Hir head
tilted as the emotions coming off of Whiskers only
confirmed it.

“I… well you did say it, Shir, I’m a submissive. I
always have been. It's something that has angered my parents
since I learned it was who I truly was. Those who are
dominant and forceful… that command me. I… it…” She
tried not to make eye contact, and Night was surprised to
find hirself now the one blushing.

“You joined Starfleet because of the chain of
command, Being ordered and told what to do. You would
never want to be promoted, would you?” Suddenly things
started making sense. Why her grades were average, why her
scores and aptitude testing for any type of command or
leadership role was far below average. She truly wasa
submissive and it was what she wanted.

Whiskers slowly nodded. “I wanted to find someone
to properly dominate me. I assumed a male Caitian would
want me, but I could never find one who wanted me asa
submissive wife. I think now that my parents ran anyone off
who would. So when my parents tried to arrange a marriage
to a male as his First Wife, I ran away and joinedthe Fleet.
Now here I am.”

Night slowly nodded, turning back and joining her
at the balcony. Shi took a deep breath. “You barely even
know me and yet you’re going to ask that question, aren’t
you?”

Shnu´rrárre nodded. “I… you said there was
something about me. Your dominant desires and my
submissive needs… maybe we were supposed to meet?”

Night took a deeper breath the images rushing
through hir head. “Shnu´rrárre, you’re asking me to take you
like a slave. I would be in complete control of you. That’s
against everything I swore an oath to Star Fleet about. It’s
against the very core of my species. I can’t be your master.”

The Caitian slowly looked back over the tops of the
trees. “I’m not a slave. I would be your pet.” Night looked at
her as she spoke. “A slave is forced to bend to the will of
someone. A pet or a sub is someone who gives herself
willingly to a partner, a master, a Dom. They choose to be
with that person. They make that choice willingly, and as
long as the Dominant respects this choice and cares for their
partner. What wrong is there?” she turned to look Night in
the eye. “I would be willingly putting myself in your hands.
Giving you the highest form of trust there can be.”

Night nodded slowly. “I understand that, but… it’s
hard to tell a difference other then willingly submitting and
forcing submitting. In the end I would still be incharge of
your life.”

“If you ordered me to do something I absolutely did
not want to do, and I refused... would you punish me for it?”
She looked deep into Night's eyes, the question integral to
everything.

“No. I would never force someone to do something
they did not want to do except in a military command
situation.” Night’s response was immediate and without
hesitation.

“Then how would it be wrong between two
consenting partners?” Whiskers smiled softly as Night
reached hir hand up to gently touch the Caitian's cheek once
more.

“This is something I would have to deeply consider.
It’s not a decision to be hastily made. Let me think about it,
Shnu´rrárre, okay?”

She nodded and they both took a last look at the
woods before turning and heading towards bed again.
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
The ship had exited warp speed a few hours prior
and was on approach through the Chakastra system inbound
for Chakona Gateway.

“All stations prepare for docking sequence.” Captain
Hopes Paws looked around the bridge as the crew began the
procedure to dock with Chakona Gateway.

From inside Hopes’ quarters, Starfield watched
through a view port before hir tail was tugged by the little
mischievous cub. Shi turned and giggled, scooping the little
one year-old up. “Hey there, little kitten. You’re going to pull
all my tail fur out if you do that, silly.” The little black-furred,
blue-haired 'kat giggled and made grabby paws for Starfield’s
chest. “Woah! Hold on little one. I don’t think I can help
you there. I mean, your momma has your milk. I don’t think
I’m producing mother’s milk yet. I mean… ”

Shi stopped, thinking about it. Hir and Hopes Paws
had been having several nights of fun and shi had been
drinking from Hopes quite a bit. “Hang on, Andre`,let me
see.”

Shi walked over and slowly rubbed on hir nipple
lightly squeezing it, and after a few moments was able to leak
a little milk out and put it in a glass. Shi set itdown and
reached for a scanner. “Computer, analyze milk and see if it’s
containing the compound chakafertizine.” Shi waited as the
computer ran the scan. Chakafertizine or CFK was the
compound that triggered mother’s milk production. If it was
in hir own milk, then shi had started producing.

“Test positive for hormone CFK,” the computer
replied, and shi blushed holding the cub close.
“Well, looks like you’re in luck, little 'kat.” Shi hefted
the little one up, letting the cub’s lips reach a nipple. “Heh…
never expected to nurse at this point in my life.” Shi mewled
as soon as those warm, needing lips wrapped around a nipple
and began to suckle, warm creamy milk pouring into the
cub's mouth.

“Oh… oh wow… I didn’t…” shi murmured.
“Didn’t know it felt so good? Heh, Snowy said the
same thing, and has tried to constantly stay in a state of
producing mother’s milk for over twenty years now.”
Starfield yelped, turning to see what at first looked like
Hopes Paws, but who shi quickly recognized as Admiral
Keketh-Lilianne Longfall.

“Heh, at ease. You’re not part of 'Fleet anymore,
remember? And you are holding my grandcub. Please don’t
drop hir.” Starfield realized shi was in salute with one hand
holding the cub, and quickly went back to holding Andre`
properly.

“Sorry Admiral. Err… habit and all.” Shi blushed a
bit, hir tail tucked.
“No need to apologize. In fact I should give you my
thanks. Hopes has been, well… it’s been some time since
shi’s been happy. At least happier.” Keklily went to take hir
uniform off, stretching out in the nude after having just
gotten off shift. “You can untuck that tail, wolfy'kat,” shi
giggled a bit, going to replicate some tea to drink while
checking hir PADD for messages.

Starfield blinked, hir tail slowly coming out from
under hir. “Sorry. So we're docking at Gateway Station. How
long till we can disembark?”

Kek looked up. “Oh I say about three hours. Will
you be joining my daughter and I for dinner? I would hope
leaving the Service won’t stop you from spending time with
Hopes.” Shi smirked ever so slightly as a voice replied.

“Geez, Dad, are you trying to hook me up already?”
Hopes rolled hir eyes, walking in and then stopped, surprised
to see Andre` nursing from Field. “Wow… shi’s usually
picky about who shi wants to drink from. Heh… well you
did drink a bit from me the last few days. I imagine it tastes
just like hir momma’s by now,” Hopes chuckled, taking off
hir own uniform and laying on the couch relaxing. “Oh what
a trip. We’re in dock. First officer is going through the
system shutdown sequence and unloading procedures. I’ve
handed off system control to Gateway Control. We’re
officially off duty, Dad.”

Kek nodded and finished reading hir messages
before a scowl crossed hir face. “This isn’t good.”
Hopes had just finished giving Starfield a hug as
they both looked over to the older 'kat, wondering what shi
meant.

“Snow just sent me a message. Seems there’s a
problem, which means we need to get planet side now. Field,
my apologies for rushing you off, but it seems dinner is
going to be postponed. We’ll have to reschedule.” Shi put
the PADD in a bag and threw on a casual shirt. “Hopes, let's
go, Midsnow needs us.”

Hopes could only blink, sensing from hir mother
that no one was in danger, but whatever the message had sad
had worried hir sire deeply. “Er, let me grab my stuff. I’ll be
right behind you, Dad.” Shi likewise threw a shirt on, and
went to take Andre`. “Sorry, Starfield. I’ll call you later.” Shi
leaned in and kissed Field's lips. “You’re a sexy wolf, even if
you’re a 'kat,” shi giggled, holding hir cub and heading out of
the room, leaving Starfield standing there in a bit of a shock.

Starpelt was in for a story once shi got down on the
planet.
Chapter 5

Shi stretched hir body, all muscles being gently
tugged and pulled to warm them up after several hours of
inactivity. “Oooooohhhhhhhhh…” Midsnow proclaimed to
the rising sun as the morning came. Lightly shi gave a
scratch to a tuft of fur and walked toward the bathroom to
shower and clean up for the day.

As shi walked into the bathroom the steam could be
felt on tile walls. It was very similar in design to an old
Terran Japanese washroom, but very large, with the shower
section taking up most of the room. There was space for six
or seven taurs to shower at the same time.

Snow giggled, seeing someone already in the
showers. Hir tail reached out to give a light bop to the other
chakat's wet rump. “You can shower a million times and
you’ll never get those red stains off your arms Silvermane.”
Snow giggled as Silvermane rolled hir eyes and smirked back.

“I happen to love my clay stains, just as much as you
love your large belly.” Shi flicked hir tail getting some water
on Snow’s hanging lower belly.

“Hey! Don’t wake hir. Shi’s sleeping still, and I don’t
want my bladder to be a punching bag for a little while at
least.” Snow chuckled as shi stepped into the warm water,
joining Silvermane.

“I do wonder how long till you get another one in
the oven?” Silvermane smirked, moving to face the other
taur. Silvermane hirself stood over Snow and that was before
you counted in hir longer ears. Shi was a tall 'kat and shi
leaned in to kiss Snow’s lips as water soaked theirfur.
“Mmmm, love ya Snowkat.”

Midsnow blushed and kissed back a bit before
nodding slowly. “One cub at a time, silly, and besides with
the ones you and Azimuth had, I’d imagine you’re not in too
much of a rush for more.” Shi hummed a moment. “And
love you too.” Silver could only chuckle and nod as they
both soaked up and helped each other wash.

“I should have the last batch of glasses through the
furnace today and have them ready for opening tomorrow
night.” Silvermane stepped out with Snow and stood under
the large air dryer. For most furred morphs it wasfar easier
than a towel and as such large home units had been
pioneered for taurs allowing easy and quick drying after a
good drenching.

“You have no idea how much you making them all
for the pub means to me and Blacktail, hun. Thank you so
much!” Snow giggled as the air kicked on, encompassing
them in dry warmth.

After a few minutes the two stepped out of the
bathroom and kissed before parting ways.
Midsnow took a moment before deciding on a bra
and blouse ensemble to wear to the courthouse. Shi had to
pick up the alcohol license or else the pub wouldn’t be able
to open.

“Momma, Grill and I are heading over to Dewclaw
to get some things from the dorm. We’ll be back later this
afternoon.” Midsun called to hir mother from the doorway.

“Okay hun, you bringing back a cub?” Snow
smirked as shi didn’t have to look back to feel Midsun’s
embarrassment.

“MOM!” shi squeaked out.
“What? You think it’s a secret you and Grill can’t
keep hands off each other? Just be careful and only have a
cub if you and Grill feel it’s right and makes sense. You are
still young but you are an adult. I’m your momma. Icare
about you.” Shi turned to see Sun nod and walk up,
wrapping hir arms around hir mother.

“I know, Mom. I will. And cubs are a ways away I
imagine. Besides, this one wouldn’t want competition.” Sun
laughed lightly, rubbing hir mother’s belly.

Snow leaned forward and gave a loving kiss to hir
daughter’s cheek before hugging hir. “You’ll be a good sister
to hir. Just don’t spoil hir. I’m the one who has to keep after
hir.”

“Heh, me? Naw…” Sun stuck hir tongue out before
grabbing a t-shirt from hir drawer and throwing it on. “I’ll
see you later, Momma. Take care.” Shi headed out, as Grill
was already waiting for hir at one of the family PTV’s.

Snow could feel them leave. While shi rarely used
hir talent for personal reasons, the passive trait of Telekinesis
was to sense matter around the person who had the talent.
The stronger the talent the further this type of “sight” would
extend. Snow was unofficially rated a K5 the highest level
which meant if shi was actively attempting to sense without
detail, the general range was several miles. It was something
that could be unnerving if one didn’t learn how to tune
things out.

In fact shi had been meaning to ask Midsun about
whether or not shi was still having issues with the telekinetic
headache as it was referred to. Young telekineticsfirst
learning their talent would have annoying headacheswhen
they first woke up in the morning due to the sudden rush of
sensing things all around them.

Such headaches would fade in time as the mind
became use to the talent since it was a form of sense in time
but Sun had been having them far longer then what Snow
considered normal.

Shi took a moment to gather hir thoughts, a shiver
running up hir spines as hir mind brought up the first time
hir talent had manifested itself fully.

"Shir Midsnow?" The voice snapped Snow from hir
thoughts, and shi turned to see the young Caitian standing in
the doorway. She was wearing traditional attire in the form
of a robe.

"Oh Whiskers, sorry, got absent-minded a moment.
How can I help you?" Snow smiled and walked over, giving
the much shorter Caitian a hug.

Shnu´rrárre blushed and lightly hugged back before
taking a step back. "You, you've been most gracious to me
for letting me stay here the night. I feel I owe it to you to
repay that kindness. Is there anything I can do to assist you
today?"

Snow hummed a moment, thinking it over. "Well, to
be honest, everything is mostly done prep-wise. But I do
need to run down to the court house and get the official
business license. I'd be happy to have company with me.
Want to tag along?"

Shnu´rrárre nodded, and, after Snow had grabbed
some muffins to munch on the way to the courthouse,the
two took off down the dirt road towards town. Whiskers
took a moment to look back at the PTVs and then atthe dirt
road. "I take it you like to walk?"

Light dust was kicked up with each step as Snow
smiled finishing hir morning snack. "Mhmm...good. Heh,
well its good for the body, town isn't that far, and no need to
put wear and tear on a vehicle. But I don't want to make you
walk if you're not up to it. We can turn around and grab a
PTV. "

Shnu´rrárre shook her head lightly. "Oh no it's not
that. On Cait, most towns are small and we walk from place
to place mostly as well. I just found it curious that you enjoy
the notion of walking despite being err... humans say 'about
to pop', I believe?"

"Oh! Err... true, I suppose. But it's not really that big
of a bother to me. Just waddling more than walking. You
came from a small village on Cait, I take it?" Snow smiled,
enjoying the rays of sunlight starting to shine through the
tree leaves as the two continued down the path. Thesound
of water running from a nearby creek could be heard
through the woods.

"I did at first, till Dad got a job as a governmental
aide. He quickly made a name for himself in the political
arena, and after a few years became one of the

representatives of Cait to the Federation Council. When that
happened, the family moved to the capital and I wentto a
big school."

It didn't take Empathy to sense that Whiskers was
intentionally being brief about her family. Snow decided it
was best to leave the subject alone for the moment."So this
is the first time you've been planet side of Chakona? I
thought you said you had made a few trips on theF.S.S.
Waywardbefore?"

Shnu´rrárre chuckled. "I've been back and forth a
few times, yes, but usually we get a twelve hour layover
before the ship is refueled and restocked and we take on
more passengers. That's not realistically enough time to
come down. But I must say this planet is very beautiful. I
wish I had come down sooner."

The two made it to the primary road that lead into
the main district of Marpletown.
The town was busy with morning activity. Shops
were opening their stores with fresh baked goods and
merchandise. The schoolyard bell began to ring, signaling the
start of classes as kids of all species made their way into the
buildings, heading for classrooms. It made Snow stop a
moment, looking at the school and seeing the children. Hir
handpaw rubbed hir belly lightly. It was still years away from
when hir little cub would go to school, but like Midsun
before, Snow knew it would pass by so quickly.

“Shir Snow?” Whiskers inquired from a step behind
as the chakat seemed to be in a trance. Shi shook hir head
and smiled. “Sorry, just… got distracted is all, Anyway, to
the courthouse, shall we?”

The two continued on down the sidewalk past
stores and other establishments. Turning a corner, they came
face to face with City Hall. It took the heavy-bellied
Midsnow a few extra moments to walk up the steps and
make it to the door. A receptionist was happy to direct Snow
and Whiskers to the main court room where Justice Chakat
Redspots was opening the floor to new matters of legal
nature.

Justice Redspots was a cheetah-patterned chakat and
a longtail in age; throughout their lives, chakats' tails
continued to grow. Considering the average chakat life
expectancy was around 150, a chakat in older age would have
quite a tail much longer then their own main body. It was in
the chakat culture a sign of respect to refer to an elder as a
longtail. They often held high positions in government or
other forms of counsel and decision making. Accredited with
the wisdom of their age, it was not unnatural to see a longtail
as a chief justice for a town.

As Snow and Whiskers entered the courtroom they
were met by the sound of the court bailiff calling out. “All
rise for the Honorable Justice Chakat Redspots.”

The audience all stood as the justice walked intothe
room from hir chambers wearing traditional robes, took hir
seat, and pounded the gavel. “You may all be seated. If the
court stenographer will note this as the 23rdweek and 4thday
of the Chakona calendar, and that the time is the 6thhour,
we may proceed. I will now hear new business in legal
matters.” Hir gavel pounded as the first person walked to the
hearing podium and began to discuss their issue.

Shnu´rrárre watched in fascination as citizens
approached and raised their concerns. One by one, the
Justice noted the complaints or advisements and ruled on
simple matters not needing a formal hearing, or in other
cases having matters added to a formal proceeding and
assigning a date on which said matter would be heard.
Finally, after several others had had their turns tospeak,
Snow stood up and walked to the podium.

“Your name for the court?” The Justice asked,
looking down on Midsnow. 

“My name is Chakat Midsnow Longfall, daughter of
Whitecloud, Blackthunder, and Softstripe.”
The stenographer stopped looking over to make
sure shi had heard correctly and even Shir Redspots paused a
moment, raising a brow. “My apologies, your Honor. I did
not misspeak. I was adopted by Shir Softstripe when my
birth parents passed away. As such I include hir as a parent
for raising me.”

The judge nodded understanding and proceeded.
“Of course. And what business do you have to bring forth
today, Shir Midsnow?”

Snow cleared hir throat a moment. “Mmpff…
*cough* thank you, your Honor. I come before the court
today to request the issuance of a business license first
requested on the 9thweek and 2ndday of this year before
former Justice Shir Browntip, on whose behalf I would like
to express condolences to hir family for hir passing.”

The stenographer typed away as Justice Redspots
nodded. “We all regret the passing of Chief Justice Browntip,
and express our sympathy to the family and thank the
Makers that shi was allowed to live such a rich, fulfilling life.
In regards to this business license you seek, Shir Midsnow, to
what sort of business will this be issued for?”

“As discussed with Justice Browntip, this business
named 'The Cat’s Eye Pub' will be an establishmentfor
patrons to order food and drink.” Snow replied.

The justice seemed to think a moment before
banging hir gavel. “Request denied.” 

Snow’s eyes went wide. “What?” 

Hir sudden cry of shock was quickly returned with a
remark from the Justice.
“Shir, another outburst like that I will find you in
contempt. I will not stand to have a drinking establishment
in my town. It is my intention to keep this community free
of the sinful use of alcohol and its effects. I will not issue a
license, and will make sure at the town hall meeting
tomorrow to get the City Council to deem your
'establishment' to be detrimental and to have it torn down.
That is my ruling. Go with God, child, and think on your
ways.”

Hir gavel banged again as the audience all whispered
amongst each other. Whiskers could see the anger growing
in Snow’s eyes, and quickly grabbed hir arm to leadthe
chakat out of the courtroom.

“Come on Snow. Nothing we can do now except
make it worse. Let’s go.” 

++++++++++++++++++++++++
The shuttle landed, and after a quick screening and
retrieving their bags, Hopes, Andre`, and Keklily all made
their way to the exit and quickly hailed a taxi. They were on
their way to Marpletown to see what could be done about
the judge who refused to allow the Pub to open.

A few moments later, another shuttle touched
down, and soon Starfield stepped out of the terminal,
walking to get hir things. Shi grabbed hir bag and turned to
be greeted by an up-close face! Shi let out an eep and jumped
back nearly falling, onto the conveyor before recovering
hirself. “STARPELT!” shi yelled at hir mate.

“Heya, sexy wolfkat.” Detective Starpelt chuckled,
giving hir mate a hug, Field returning it after getting hir fur
to stop being raised up. “How was the flight?”

Starfield sighed a moment. “Not bad, but Hopes
had to run off. I guess it was a family emergency. Shi’s
suppose to call later, hopefully.” Shi hoisted the bag over hir
shoulder and walked with Pelt towards the waiting PTV.

“That’s a shame. I was thinking we could go over
and visit Rose and Silvertail. I’m sure they’d be happy to see
you again.” Pelt helped load the bags up, and hopped in with
hir mate as the PTV began to drive towards the Silvertail
residence. The trees whipped by on the highway, and Pelt
and Field had some time to catch up on things.

“So you and this Hopes Paws have gotten close, I
take it?” Shi slowly turned to hir mate, letting the PTV enter
autopilot mode.

Starfield nodded slowly in response. “Well… shi
helped me during my Heat, yes. And afterward with the
whole not being a cadet anymore and hir my superior… well,
we were able to be more relaxed in each other’s company.
Oh and shi has a cute little cub too! Inquisitive little 'kat for
sure.”

Starpelt could only chuckle, hir mind floating back
to when shi first met Starfield. Shi was a little cub being
raised by hir lifemate Krano’s family. Shi helped teach
Starfield about hir chakat self, Field having never really
learned much about hir own species while growing up in a
wolftaur community. Krano was in his eyes brother to
Starfield, and Starfield thought of Krano as hir sister. It was
the parents of Krano who raised Starfield. Shi shook hir
head not wanting to get lost in thoughts.

“I’m sorry about Star Fleet not working out for you.
I know you were hoping you could go somewhere with it.
Perhaps it’s a sign you have a different calling?”

“Perhaps,” shi replied, looking out the window and
watching the scenery go by. Starpelt could sense hir mate's
sadness and hoped perhaps Rose or Silvertail could cheer hir
up.

The PTV continued for a bit before exiting the
highway into the interconnected streets of Amistad. The rest
of the trip passed with light chatter, mostly talk of Starpelt’s
current assignments and cases for the Amistad Police Force.
The wheels slowly wound down and came to a halt outside
the house of Shir Silvertail. The two chakats hopped out of
the vehicle and were met by the sounds of a heated
argument coming from inside the home.

“DOES IT LOOK LIKE I LIKE IT?!”
Starpelt and Starfield exchanged looks, both
thinking the same thought: whether or not it was too late to
hop in the PTV and leave without being noticed. The voice
coming from inside was easily recognized as that of Hyzel, a
blonde skunktaur and cousin to Rosette and niece to
Silvertail.

“Oh lords, you should know better than to let it
continue!” The unmistakable voice of Silvertail responded,
only prompting more anger from the skunktaur.

“I know! But if I piss him off, he’s going to go to
the manager and have me fired! Not many other places for
me to apply at, are there?” Hyzel retorted. The front door
opened, and the blonde skunk paused there, seeing the two
chakats on the lawn. “Oh… um… hey, Pelt… hey, Field.
Errr… uh... got to run or I’ll be late for work. Catch up
sometime!” She blushed and quickly took off, leaving the
two 'kats to stand there confused before Rose stepped out
onto the porch.

“Oh… hey, Field, welcome back. You both heard
that, I take it?” Rose sighed, waving the two to come up and
join hir. “Hyzel’s in a bit of a pickle. A guy she’s not
interested in has been making advances to her at the club
and won’t take no for an answer.”

Starpelt was the first one to get up on the porch. Shi
tilted hir head. “And why is that a problem? Tell the creep to
back off or have the manager kick him out.”

Rose shook hir head and gave Starfield a hug.
“Welcome back, wolfkat.” Starfield nodded and returned the
hug happily. Rose turned to Pelt and continued. “That’s the
problem. The creep is the club owner's close friend. If Hyzel
says anything, the manager will fire hir and it’s not like theres
many strip clubs here she can apply to for a position.”

Field and Pelt both sighed, knowing that was the
definition of being between a rock and a hard place. A
moment of that awkward silence passed before a fourth
chakat stepped onto the porch. “It’s not easy for hyr. She’ll
have to do something though.” Silvertail smiled and walked
over, hugging Starfield. “Well hello, little wolf. It’s been a
while. How was Space?” Shi giggled a little and stepped back
as Starfield blushed a bit, flattening hir ears.

“Heh… it uh… it was nice. But um, sad to say,
though Hyzel still has a job, I don’t.” 

Silvertail and Rosette both went wide jawed. “What?
How? Why?” they said in almost perfect unison.
“Err… turned out Star Fleet recruited too many
people and had to downsize. Since I was a newbie…” Shi let
it hang, not needing to explain it anymore.

Silver sighed, taking a moment to look out towards
the city from the porch. “I’m sorry to hear that, little wolf.
I’m sure you’ll land on your feet though. You got a
wonderful mate to watch out for you.” Shi took a moment
to look at Starpelt, sensing something was yet to be
discussed. “Rose, perhaps you can get Starfield something to
drink and catch up with hir on things. I’d like a moment with
Starpelt, please.” Rose nodded, hir own empathy telling hir
that something was bothering hir mother and that privacy
was what shi needed.

“Uh, sure Mom. Come on, wolfkat, we'll get you
something to drink and talk.” The two 'kats walkedinside,
leaving Silvertail and Starpelt alone on the porch.

“Okay Pelt, spill it. I can sense something is
bothering you. Every time you look at me, I get that feeling.
What’s going on?”

Starpelt slightly cursed hirself for being so readable.
“It’s… well, it’s that I failed you. You asked me to find
anything… anything about that night, to see if maybe your
sister’s cub survived, and I failed you on that task. I know it’s
been tearing you up, too.”

Silver didn’t deny that the thoughts and feelings had
been eating at hir. But shi knew it wasn’t Starpelt’s fault. Shi
had done the best anyone could do. If anything it only made
it more definite that hir sister’s cub had passed that night.
The thing that kept eating at hir was the fact that that night,
only two bodies had been recovered from the ashes of the
family home, both adults and identified as hir sister and hir
sister’s mate. The body of the little cub was never recovered.
“Starpelt… I know you did your best. If nothing was found
then I doubt thereisanything. You’re the best at what you
do. I don’t blame you at all. I just wish… that night had
never happened.”

Starpelt could only nod. There were no more words
that could be said. They gently hugged as Silver tried to hold
back tears. “I… I miss hir so much,” Shi whimpered. Pelt
just held the 'kat close.

“I know Silver… I know. I’m sorry. I can’t imagine
what it must be like. If… If I lost Mistdancer, I’d never be
able to recover.”

The black-furred silver-tipped 'kat pulled away
slowly. “Thank you for everything, Star. Rose and I were
going to go to the cemetery in a little bit. Shi’s off work
today. I suppose I should stop trying to fight it and finally
face the truth. Little Twoeyes passed away that night.”

“I’m truly sorry. I wish something good could have
come from that terrible night. I really do. I’ll grab Starfield
and leave you two be. If you need anything, you knowI’m
always here for you and Rose.”

Silvertail smiled lightly and thanked hir friend. 

Rose waved good bye to Starpelt and Starfield as
they drove off. 

“Everything okay, Mom?” Rose turned to hir
mother, who was wiping some tears from hir eyes.
“I guess I’ve been holding the truth back so long. I
always had this… stupid notion that Twoeyes was alive.
Something I can’t place my finger on… or explain.” Shi
sniffed, trying to clear hir nose and wipe the rest of hir tears
away. “I still feel it. But I can’t deny the facts anymore. Shi’s
gone. Just like Whitecloud. I need to stop hiding from that.”

Rose nodded. “I only have a few memories of
Twoeyes. Shi was a tiny cub, hardly a year old. I remember
when we lived with Aunt Whitecloud and Aunt

Blackthunder for a year. I used to play with hir and called hir
sister. Ha! I wanted to carry hir everywhere and play dolls
with hir. Shi usually tried to suck on the little dolls' legs like a
pacifier.” Rose smiled thinking back to those memories. Shi
had been around seven when Twoeyes was born.
Silvertail smiled softly, hearing the stories and remembering
it hirself. “You did used to call hir sister. Let’s go visit them
hun.”

Rose nodded, grabbing some things and joining hir
mother in the PTV. The ride was silent as they madetheir
way to the cemetery that contained the remains of
Whitecloud and Blackthunder and the empty grave of
Twoeyes. They walked up the hill to the site and Rose
stepped forward, placing a new wreath on the tombstone.
Shi held back a tear and Silver gently gave a reassuring tug to
hir child. Hir child… “Sis… thank you. I just hope they’ll
understand.” The voice of Whitecloud echoed in hir mind
again. Rose could sense hir mother’s pain but was confused
as to what caused it.

“Mom?” shi quietly asked, and Silvertail took a deep
breath.
“Rose… dear… I suppose I’ve never told you this
because I wanted to tell you and Twoeyes at the same time.
Whitecloud and I planned to tell you both together when
you two were old enough to understand properly. But… if I
have to accept the fact shi’s gone it won’t be fair to hold this
back from you any longer. Rose… the truth is…”

Chapter 6

“What do you mean shi’s going to try to get the pub
tore down!?” The angry voice of Blacktail rang out as the
family gathered and tried to come to grips with what
Midsnow had told them.

“Exactly that, apparently shi’s against drinking
establishments. Shi called it a sinful thing.” Midsnow laid
down on hir side, taking the load off hir belly and thanking
small miracles that the cub was staying asleep for the
moment rather than having to sense all the angry emotions
being projected around.

A light growl could be heard from the corner of the
room. “Let me at hir for five seconds and shi’ll back down.”
Nightstar’s Chakamil anger was starting to get the better of
hir.

“Calm down Night. We’re not going to resort to
that.” Thriceborn sighed, knowing how hir mate could get at
times. Thriceborn was the mate of Softstripe, and by that
token Snow often considered hir to be an adopted father.
But Thrice was mated to Nightstar, causing Snow to often
call Nightstar hir aunt as well.

“Aunty, you’d be thrown in jail. I could never ask
that of you.” Snow sighed, and a handpaw reached out to
rub hir belly lightly.

“I… yeah I know. I’d do it though if it would help.
You know that, dear.” Night settled hirself down.

Snow merely nodded, knowing shi would, but at this
point they needed legal options. A spark in her eye.

"Gildedtongue is due in a few hours. We can have
hir talk to Thornbreaker for advice." Thornbreaker was one
of the twins that Gildy sired as hir first cubs. Thorn had
grown up and went into law school.. If anything, shi would
at least be able to give legal advice.

"True, but we're not really equipped to hold out in a
long legal battle. We had been told by Browntip that there
would be no issue with getting a license. We just needed to
acquire it by a few days before the opening." Blacktail was
clearly annoyed as hir tail lightly flicked back and forth as shi
tried to keep from snapping in anger.

"I know, love. I know. But Browntip passed away,
and this new judge is biased. All we can hope for now is that
we can go around hir in a legal manner." Snow looked up,
trying to quell hir mate's anger.

Thrice and Softstripe took a glance at each other
before turning back to look at Snow. "Hun, this means we
can't open the pub tomorrow. It also means you're one day
closer to the cub's birth." Thrice spoke softly and Snow
could only nod, knowing this would cause some
complications.

"Snowy, I sent a message to Kek. shi should be here
soon. Grill and Midsun also had a message sent so they
should be on their way back soon also. I know this is
devastating for you and Blacktail, but keep your heads up,
you two. We'll figure something out." Softstripe stepped
forward and ran a hand against hir adopted daughter's cheek,
comforting hir.

In the corner of the room Whiskers stayed quiet,
knowing this was a family matter, one she should try to stay
out of.

Snow softly smiled and nodded to hir mother.
"You're right. We'll just wait and see what happens. Only
thing we can do for now."

"In the meantime, we need to make an

announcement that the pub won't be able to open
tomorrow. I really hope this doesn't affect business,"
Blacktail grumbled, walking out to send the messages to the
proper people. Snow closed hir eyes and slowly drifted off
into a nap, no doubt thanks to the walk earlier and the cub
still calling hir womb home for the moment.

At the same time, close to three hours' drive away
Midsun and Grill were walking up the long steps leading to
the main administrative office. They had both just started as
freshmen at Dewclaw University.

"Hun, you have fun dealing with the staff. I'm going
to meet up with Coal and Cold and see if they need help
packing." Grill gave a gentle kiss to hir lover and walked
towards the direction of the dormitories. They hadpromised
to give Coal and Cold a ride home in time for the pub
opening.

"Yeah, sure thing. I'll see you all at lunch." Sun
smiled and waved to hir mate before continuing up the steps.
A few moments later shi pushed the revolving door and
stepped into the main atrium. It wasn't as busy as it normally
was; being the holidays most students had gone home, but it
wasn't exactly empty. Groups of students could be seen
going about their business. A soft cough snapped Sun out of
hir daze , and shi looked to see a receptionist looking at hir.

"Can I help you, Shir?" The dog morph behind the
counter tilted hir head some.
"Oh uh, yes...my name is Midsun, daughter of
Midsnow and Keklily Longfall. I needed to speak with a
counselor about some class elections for the next semester."
Shi brushed hir long curly black hair back, and the
receptionist blinked at the sight of the tribal sunmarking on
hir forehead.

"Oh my... well, let me get you set up to speak with a
counselor, then. Its, er...probably not my place, but is that a
tattoo?" The receptionist was typing on the computer and
Sun could only chuckle.

"It's a birthmark. Been like that since the day my
mother popped me out."
The receptionist nodded looking upwards to
observe it again. "Very detailed for being a birthmark. I
know they have dyes and things for fur to do tattoolike
designs. I was just wondering, I think it's very lovely." Sun
nodded and found this receptionist a bit peculiar. Most
people found hir birthmark interesting but only fora few
seconds. Shi seemed to be hinting... Oh gosh!Sun's eyes lit up.

The sudden gesture caught the receptionist's
attention. 

"Everything okay, Shir?" 

Sun chuckled putting it together. "You have a
tattoo, I take it?" 

The dog morph's eyes opened up and she flicked
her ears, blushing some. "Umm... er... yes."
Midsun smiled, feeling the embarrassment coming
from the young receptionist. She was probably in her late
teens or early twenties, and most likely a student herself,
doing office work to help offset living expenses. Midsun
leaned in over the desk a bit. "May I see?"

The canine morph was clearly fidgeting now. "Ah...
oh... okay. Real quick." She looked around, making sure no
one was watching before turning in her seat some and
showing her rump to the chakat. A moment later the black
skirt she was wearing slid down enough to reveal a pink
heart tattoo inked and dyed into the fur on her ass. The
wordsSakana & Ianwere inked into the heart, in purple and
blue respectively. She yipped abashedly, quickly covering her
ass again and turning around.

Sun smiled and raised an eyebrow. "Oh, very lovely.
I take it your name is Sakana?" 

A beep on the computer drew the dog morph away
before she could form a response ,and she quickly typed
back into the program. "A counselor is ready to seeyou now.
Room 12, floor 3."

Midsun grabbed hir backpack. "Well, I better not
hold that person up. Nice to meet you. Maybe we'llsee each
other around again." Shi turned, starting to head towards the
stairs.

"It's Cali... .my name is Cali. Sakana and Ian are
mates of mine." the curly red haired dog morph blushed
calling out to the friendly chakat. "And it would be nice to
see you again." She almost whispered to herself sitting back
down after straightening her skirt and fixing her blouse.

Across the campus Grill was slowly opening the
door to hir dorm. It was a four room, shared dorm with taur
accommodations, and Grill was lucky to get it setup so hir
dorm mates would be Sun, and hir two sisters. "Coal? Cold?"
shi called out and heard no reply. Seemed the two were off
somewhere. "Never mind then. Guess I get to wait." Shi said
to no one.

After a few minutes of puttering around the main
room, shi was starting to get restless. "Oh hell, might as well
do something while I wait." Shi muttered, grabbing a
chakker ball and headed outside onto the grass, where shi
started doing some warmup exercises.

Time passed and just when Grill was ready to pack
it in, a sudden orange blazed tail came out of nowhere and
smacked the ball towards Grill. Shi let out a yelp, but quickly
recovered, catching the ball in midair and twisting around,
lightly pawing it back toward hir lover. "Damn it, Sun!"

Midsun could only chuckle, catching the ball and
setting it down. "What's wrong hun? Thought you were the
person who was ready for anything? The fiery Grill who
stands up to any challenge!" Shi mimed flexing for a camera
as Grill rolled hir eyes.

"You're funny. Coal and Cold aren't in. I imagine
they must be at the library or something."
Midsun smirked. "So your saying... we have the
dorm to ourselves?" Hir eyebrow raised slowly. Grill didn't
need anymore encouragement. In moments they were both
through the door to their rooms and had thrown their
clothes off, hands running over fur as they passionately
kissed each other.

Sun's larger chest pressed into Grill's smaller one.
"Oh gods it feels like we rarely get to... mmm... do this,
love," Grill groaned, slowly breaking hir lips from Sun's a
moment as shi moved back to take in hir mate's beauty.

"But when we do..." Sun had no need to finish that
statement. Grill grinned, pushing hir lover onto the bed and
climbing over hir. Hir forelegs straddled Sun's lower waist,
and shi slowly ran hir furred belly along Sun's, taking in the
form, the curves, the feeling of fur on fur, the excitement
quickly getting to hir. A hot breath left Grill's lips and ran
along Sun's ear as Grill spoke softly... but with authority.

"You're mine, Midsun Longfall. My lifemate. And
when the time is right... I'm going to make you experience
what your mother is going through now." Hir tail tip lightly
traced along the side of Midsun's lower belly.

Midsun let out a small gasp feeling that tail against
hir side, at the thoughts entering hir head. Imagining hirself
laying down with hir belly as large as hir mothers,the warm
feelings of life inside. Hir gasp turned into a low moan, and
Grill smirked. "You like that, don't you love? To bebig and
fat with life." Hir hips moved some, repositioning hirself as
hir tip rubbed slowly along Sun's slit. "Momma Midsun." Shi
laughed, hearing another gasp from Sun. "In time, love" Shi
replied and thrust forward hir shaft, spreading hir mate's
folds wide to accept hir member.

Midsun bit hir lip feeling hir lover... hir mate... enter
in and fill hir depths. "Ooohhh... yessss!" shi cried out,
wrapping hir hands around Grill's waist and pulling hir tight
to feel their bodies pressed together.

Grill grinned, very much enjoying the sight of hir
mate deep in passion. “Mmm, so damn sexy.” Shi began to
rock hir hips, letting hir cock slide in and out of Midsun's
wet black folds, hir hands moving to cup and massage the
breasts of hir lover.

Midsun could feel those warm hands start to knead,
and little light gasps left hir lips as that hard shaft slid in and
out of hir sex. The feeling madeg hir toes curl as the nerve
signals fired off over and over with each thrust. With each
passing moment hir own hips began to move, pushing
forward to meet Grill’s thrust in time to the tempo that had
been set.

Grill’s grunts grew louder as hir speed increased. Hir
handpaws were now using Sun’s waist for leverage to pull
with each thrust of hir loins to go deeper… and harder.
“Ooohh… ohhh… ahhh… ahh…” Sun’s lips quivered and
hot moans left them as hir body felt like it was onfire. The
sensations were being felt between the two via theirdeep
empathic bond. As Sun felt, Grill felt and vice versa.

The unique connection had let each partner feel and
learn what pleased the other best. Grill knew Sun was near
hir peak and slowed down, allowing Sun’s edge to die down
some. Shi acted the tease, making hir wait and so crave that
release all the more. Sun’s own body had been rhythmically
gripping around the base of Grill’s member to push the
blazen 'kat to hir own edge, and Sun panted, making hir
body loosened up to hold Grill from hir own release as well.

After a few more minutes of teasing, Grill began to
pick up pace again, hir hips rocking hard to slam home into
that wonderful pussy. Midsun tightened hir muscles down,
giving Grill a tight fuck as they both began to lean over the
edge, the bond allowing them to time each other to hit at the
same moment.

“GRILL!!!” “MIDSUN!!!”
They both cried out to each other as Grill’s tip
flared and hir cock began to throb. Thick ropes of seed
entered into Sun’s sex as hir own orgasm took hir. Both
cried out in pleasure before slumping, Sun back into the bed
sheets and Grill on top. Both panted hard, trying to catch
their breath as the moment of pure bliss washed over them
and they cuddled. “Ohhh… Sun, that was wonderful.”

Midsun could only nod slowly to hir lover. “For
once we get… ahh… to have fun and not get interrupted,”
shi panted. It was the sound of someone coughing to get
their attention that made Sun and Grill turn quickly, their
hearts skipping a beat. Standing in the doorway were
Coalspots and Coldeyes.

“We're not interrupting anything, are we Sis?” They
both grinned and snickered at the sight of their sibling
buried deep in Midsun.

Grill yipped, hir hearts spiking at the surprise
entrance… but after a second shi calmed down and turned
to look them both in the eyes. “You both sound jealous,” shi
grinned. Cold rolled hir eyes and walked to hir room while
Coal just chuckled.

“We don’t need Big Sis to have fun if we both want
it. We just got out of group study and were thinking about
grabbing a bite to eat before leaving. You two want to go
with us, or…?” Shi let it hang in midair as Grill smirked and
gave a light thrust, making Sun gasp a little.

“Or keep going till you’re an aunt?” Grill smirked
and helped finish the sentence even if it wasn’t where Coal
was going with it.

It was Coal’s turn to roll hir eyes as shi looked to
Midsun. “You know you should knock him off his male
pride once in a while,” shi snickered, Grill growled.

“I’m a
shi! Just cuz I act mostly masculine...” Grill
huffed ,clearly annoyed. It had been a bit of an issue as of
late. Coal and Cold had started using male pronouns when
talking about Grill due to hir more male disposition. It was
something that ticked Grill off immensely.

Midsun sighed at the two 'kats. "Can you give me
and Grill say, thirty minutes to get washed up, and we'll grab
a lunch and then start heading back to the Pub. Sound
good?"

They both nodded and headed into the other room
to give the two some privacy, and Sun turned back to see
Grill clearly upset. "Calm yourself, love. I know itbugs you.
I feel it every time it upsets you. But you know they're your
sisters. They're just doing what siblings do. Hell, with all your
little tricks and pranks over the years, I imagine it's not
wrong to say you were a little overdue for some teasing back.
So calm down, 'k?" Sun leaned up and kissed hir mate's lips
enjoying the feeling of that shaft, still firmly in hir but slowly
starting to soften.

Grill sighed. "Sunshine... do you feel like... like I do
act too male sometimes? Have I... well, I'm worried I haven't
let you express your male side enough because of how I am.
How I act. I love you, Sun, and I don't want to stifle you at
all."

"You never have, love. I'm happy with you just as
you are." Sun paused a moment and could sense Grill was
troubled by something else. "What's wrong, hun?"

"I just... I feel like maybe I'm not letting you express
a side of you that you're wanting to let out. I... I saw you
starring at that girl's ass earlier. I waited a few moments and
saw you through the windows and... I didn't really think
anything of it til just now with what my sisters said. Is she
someone you were interested in? I mean... she seemed
forward just showing you her ass. But I... I'm sorry, I'm
ranting now. I just don't know what to do, Sun." Grill was
clearly upset and then shi became confused as Midsun
started to laugh.

"Oh my gosh... heh... my big headstrong Grill is
jealous?" Midsun snickered, amused.
Grill could only tilt hir head in confusion. "What?
Why's it funny?" shi gulped and Sun leaned up and kissed hir
nosepad.

"The receptionist liked my tribal mark, hun. After
talking, I realized she must have a tattoo so I asked to see it.
It ended up being on her ass. That's what you saw,silly.

Grill blushed, hir ears glowing hotly as shi gulped
harder. "Oh... err... I feel stupid now."
Midsun wiggled hir hips lightly. "I'm yours forever,
you know that. I'm mostly female sided just like you're
mostly male sided. We fit well. Now yes, from time to time
I'll want to express my male side, and I'm sure you'll get the
same feeling with your female side too. But you are my
mate... my life mate. And I will always be happy with you."

Grill smiled, and they kissed deeply, renewing their
love before finally getting up and taking a quick shower to
clean up.

As the four 'kats walked out toward the main side of
the campus to catch a quick lunch they were hounded by the
typical activist groups trying to pressure students in the main
courtyard with talk of religion, political organizations, and
even a few people claiming the end of the world coming. A
brown skunktaur smiled behind the lens of a camera as the
snapping sound of the shutter closing and opening
repeatedly was heard. Midsun and Grill walked by the skunk,
who snapped a few pictures in their direction.

Coal rolled hir eyes and chuckled a moment. “I
knew Mom warned us, but geez you think they’d clear out all
these annoying groups.”

Grill shook hir head. “You know that would be
violating free speech rights, Sis.” They continued down the
walkway as a voice was heard calling out further down the
path. “Shir, er… er… darn it. Hey, orange-furred Chakat!”
Midsun stopped and looked ahead, seeing a familiar face. A
beagle morph ran up to the group and blushed hotly. “Sorry,
Shir, I have a terrible memory for names. I rememberfaces
better.”

Midsun lightly chuckled. “It’s Midsun.” Shi turned
to the others in the group. “Everyone, this is Cali. She
helped me at the reception desk earlier. Cali, this is my mate
Grill, and hir sisters Coldeyes and Coalspot.”

Cali shook everyone’s hands, her tail lightly wagging.
“Pleasure to meet you all. I just was heading to the dorms.”
Sun chuckled and leaned into Cali’s side.
“Understandable… you might make my boyfriend jealous if
you stay around, especially if you show off that sexy ass of
yours again.” Shi winked and Cali’s ears turned a bright red.

“Oh… oh my, I wouldn’t want to cause

problems…” she started to stammer as Sun chuckled. “Oh,
you’re so cute. Come on and join us for lunch.” Sun gave the
canine a hug and she meeped and looked between the other
three 'kats, who nodded.

“Yeah come have lunch with us. I’d love to get to
know the person who my mate seems interested in,” Grill
smirked.

Sun bopped hir nose with hir tail. “Hush, you!” 

“I… I suppose I could.”
“THEN IT’S SETTLED!” Sun shouted out,
surprising the dog morph once more, and started towards
the primary food court on campus. After some debate on
what to eat the group settled down at an empty table. The
tables being designed with both a soft pillow section for
taurs to lay down and a section to pull up for anthros to sit.

“So Cali tell us about yourself?” Grill smiled taking a
bite of a burger. “Mmmhh… most…peowful... gohh...
mewwff” Midsun bopped the back of Grill’s head, making
the 'kat choke a second. “What my inconsiderate mate is
asking is how you came to study at Dewclaw?” Shi glared
slightly at Grill, who huffed after swallowing the food.
“Eh… heh, yeah. Sorry.”

Cali blushed once more and nodded. “I… actually
lived here most my life. Well… Gateway Station that is. Ever
since I was born.” She smiled softly and took a small bite
from her salad.

The outside eating section was calm as most
students had gone home for the break. Coldeyes turned from
hir own meal and tilted hir head at that particular comment.

“You were born and raised on the Gateway station?
How’d that happen?” Before Cali could respond, Cold
sensed the emotion of indignation and immediately replied.
“Er, sorry, I didn’t mean to intrude.”

The rest of the 'kats at the table looked toward the
beagle morph and tried to project calming emotions as was
typical of empathic species. Cali took a deep breath after
getting over the quick shock of the sudden change in voice
and back peddling. “Sorry… never did get used to how you
can just read emotions.” She set her fork down and took a
moment to gather herself. “No need to apologize either…
it’s something that just... well I’m happy that myparents are
happy, at least.” She didn’t need empathy of her own to see
the confusion on everyone’s face.

“I’ll uh, start from the beginning. My parents
weren’t Federation citizens… at least not at first.They and
their parents and their parents' parents all belonged to a
wealthy man’s family on a N.A.W. planet. They were maids
and housekeepers. A uh… species designed solely toserve
that family. My parents were saved when the family’s private
vessel was damaged during a trip and ended up having to ask
from aid from a nearby Federation ship. The Federation
vessel commandeered the slaves on board and reintegrated
them into society. My parents, being house staff, got jobs on
Chakona Gateway Station as janitors. Shortly later they had
me. Er… once the medical doctors took care of the slavery
gene.” She stopped, a hot blush on her ears as she went to
take another bite.

Midsun could only blink and was a bit confused, as
were the other 'kats. “Slavery gene?” was all shi could
muster, not knowing what that meant.

Cali’s ears dropped some and she took another deep
breath. “My parents aren’t… very intelligent. The slave gene,
as most medical doctors call it, prevents high intelligence and
limits intellectual capability. My uh… parents can be a bit
slow.” she gulped, getting more nervous. It was clear it was a
sensitive subject. Midsun slowly leaned in and hugged the
dog morph.

“It’s okay… You’re very lucky, and I’m sure your
parents love you very much.”
Cali slowly nodded. “Yeah… I know they do. It’s
the reason I’m going to school. I want to be a teacher. To be
what my parents could never be. It’s just trying attimes.
They know that they’re free… but they don’t really
understand it, you know? The housemasters would give
them dog treats when they did a good job. My parents give
me dog treats whenever I get an 'A' in school!”

Grill snickered, and Midsun smacked the
inconsiderate 'kat on the nose hard, making hir yelp.
“You’re not helping, Grill!”

Grill rubbed hir bruised snout and aching pride.
“I… I know. I’m sorry. It was just such a funny thing to
hear. I couldn’t help it.”

Cali just tried to shrug it away. “Well… it’s just how
it is. Hell, I’ve gotten to like dog treats, sort of. It also
doesn’t help that I have the submissive traits of my parents
too.” Shi blushed some more, and Sun gave a little bit more
of a hug.

“I’m sorry, Cali. If you ever need anything, just ask.
My mate can be a little mean, but shi’s harmless. Trust me.”
Cali nodded once more and blushed a bit, leaning up and
giving a gentle kiss to Sun’s cheek. “Thanks, Midsun. I have
a girlfriend who helps out so no need, but I do appreciate
the sentiment. If you need anything also… just ask.” She
giggled lightly and leaned back, starting to finish her salad.

“Oh, a girlfriend?” Coal chuckled.
“Yeah, a girlfriend.” A sudden new voice spooked
everyone at the table except Cali, whose tail began to wag as
she jumped out of the seat and pounced into the waiting
arms of the new arrival, a female Rakshani with pinkfur who
quickly wrapped the beagle morph in her arms. “Hey, sexy.”

The two females kissed a moment and Cali was set
down.
“Everyone, this is my girlfriend Sakana.” Cali
smiled, her tail still wagging wildly as the groupof 'kats all
waved to the newcomer. The pink Rakshani was wearing
blue jeans and a punk rocker jacket. Her darker black hair
was flowing down her shoulders but the front was dyed a
darker pink. She smirked and nodded. “Yeah, name's Sakana.
I’ve been looking for my girl everywhere. You all didn’t
snatch her up, did you?” Her eyes were glaring ever so
slightly at the group.

Grill started to get apprehensive of the situation.
Cali had just gotten done telling them all about how she had
submissive traits and come to find her girlfriend came off at
first like a dominant. “Sorry Sakana, we invited her to lunch
with us is all. We didn’t mean to take your property.” A
slight growl was heard in Grill's voice, which surprised the
other 'kats at the table.

“Property?” Sakana’s voice met Grill’s with a similar
near-snarl. “Are you implying I own her? Listen here, you
little snot. I love that girl with all my heart. She’s easily
susceptible to following anyone who gives what even sounds
like an order. There are way too many people who try to use
that against her, and if you think…” Her voice was slowly
rising, anger starting to come into the tone she was carrying.

Midsun could sense a fight breaking out any
moment. “Sakana… please relax. I think we have a
misunderstanding that stems from the same thing. Cali just
got done telling us about her… er, condition. My mate heard
your voice and thought you were implying we stole her from
you. Shi was worried you were doing what you thought we
were doing. I’m very sorry for the confusion.” Midsun
flattened hir ears and lowered hir head, showing sincerity in
hir words.

“Oh, er… my bad then. I just… well I care about
her, you know?” Sakana shrugged it off, taking a seat.
Cali could only roll her eyes as she sat again also. “I
swear. I’m not some fragile creature like everyone seems to
think.” She began to eat again.

Sakana merely raised an eyebrow, but nodded to
everyone else while Cali was not looking. “Cali love, take
your top off,” was all the pink Rakshani said, waiting a few
seconds before adding. “…okay, now stop in place. Look
and see what you’re doing, love.” The beagle morph
suddenly froze and looked down her ears going beet red as
she realized she had halfway taken her jacket off and was
raising her blouse underneath up showing her bra off to the
'kats at the table. She gulped and quickly pulled her blouse
back down and put her jacket back on.

“That’s not funny, Sakana!” she huffed and returned
to her salad.
“Case in point, love.” Sakana turned to the four
'kats. “And that’s why I have to be worried. If you’re coy,
you can command her to do things and she’ll start without
even realizing it.”

Grill and the others were still blinking in surprise
when suddenly a ringing noise was heard coming from
Cold's pocket. Coldeyes grabbed the communicator and,
after stepping away a moment, came back with a solemn
look on hir face. The other 'kats could immediately sense an
emotion of sudden turmoil.

“Cold, what is it?” Grill asked hir sister.
“We need to get home now. Something’s happened
with the pub.” The other three blinked in surprise at first,
but quickly recovered and within seconds had gottentheir
things. “Sakana, Cali, sorry to have to take off so quickly but
something’s come up. Hopefully we’ll see you around!”
Midsun waved a quick goodbye before the four chakatstook
off towards the parking garage, leaving Cali and Sakana at
the table by themselves.

“Huh… wonder what that was all about?” Sakana
mused, rubbing her chin a moment and watching the party
leave. “Pub, eh?” She turned back, seeing Cali had finished
her meal. “Heh, well, let’s go find our fluff of a butt other
girlfriend, hun.”

Cali’s tail began to wag happily as she nodded. After
getting up and tossing her tray she leaned in and took
Sakana’s hand walking toward the dorms. “Think Ian got
some good pics today?” Cali smiled and walked along as
Sakana shrugged.

“With all the pics that skunk takes, I’m sure there
has to be at least one gem in the pile.” The pair didn’t hear
the sound a shutter opening and closing from well behind
them. A coy smile came from a brown skunktaur currently in
hyr female phase. “Heh… my gems are always of my
beautiful girls. But those are mine only.” Hyr chuckle was
light enough so that neither Cali nor Sakana would realize
Ian was trailing them. “Hmmm… better get this batch
downloaded and then meet up with them two. But before
that…” hyr camera quickly fell to hyr chest, the strap
holding it back from free falling to the ground, as hyr hands
reached for an old worn pencil and pad of paper. Light
scratching could be heard as hy started to jot somenotes
down. You didn’t become head journalist at a big university
by sitting idle, and this talk of a pub had hyr interest.

Chapter 7

“Okay, the kids say they’re heading out of Dewclaw
now. Should only be a few hours till they get here.” Blacktail
walked back into the room, setting the communicator down.
“Where’d Snow go?”

Softstripe pointed to the door. “Shi said shi needed
to step out a moment. Shi’s pretty upset Tail you should give
hir a little bit.” Blacktail nodded in reply.

“You’re right Soft. I need to get a hold of Gildy and
see if we can get in contact with Thornbreaker anyways. I’ll
be on call.” Shi sighed and grabbed the communicator once
more walking back into the other room.

Outside in the front yard Midsnow was pacing
around the walkway thinking things over to see if there was
some avenue to protect this establishment. The sadness and
worry emanating from hir was getting the cub worked up
inside and shi had to stop as the little one fidgeted in hir
womb. “Shhh, calm down little one. it’s okay. Momma
just… has to deal with grown up things. You're way too
young to be worried about these things yourself.” Shi knew
the cub wouldn’t understand those words, but it was habit to
try to sooth with calm words.

“…Twoeyes.”
The word pierced hir ears, yet they did not come
from anywhere but hir own mind. A shiver ran down Snow’s
back as hir mind raced towards a distant memory... one shi
had run away from so long ago.

“Momma!” hir lips quivered as the sound came out
a mere light breath. The pure white chakat was holding hir,
white silvery hair brushing against hir fur as the hands lifted
hir up to hug. Shi was so young… a few years old, enough to
just start to remember. Hir mom… hir biological mother

Whitecloud was being distracted by the young cub.
“Twoeyes you silly cub, you need to let me finish dinner.
Your sire will be home soon. You can play with hir.” Hir
mother's voice was soft and sweet. Almost as if on cue, there
came the sound of keys in the door lock, alerting all to the
sound of Blackthunder's return.

“DADDY!” shi cried out, running toward the door
and pouncing up towards hir sires waiting arms.
“There’s my little girl.”

The smile on Midsnow’s face was only for a few
seconds till it curled and quivered. The scene in hir mind
changing immediately to the scene shi had run from having
to see. Yet it always seemed to reply in hir mind.The fire...
the heat...

The sound of glass breaking as shi was thrown
through the second story window moments before the house
collapsed. The last image of hir father... the flames upon hir
body as shi screamed in agony before tossing hir only child
to the hopes of safety.

“AHHHHhhhh!” Midsnow yelled out, eyes flying
open as shi was snapped out of hir thoughts by a sudden
noise.

The door slammed from the PTV that had just
pulled in.
“Mom?” Hopes Paws ran up and hugged hir clearly
distressed adopted mother. Midsnow blinked, coming to hir
senses.

“Hopes? I… sorry, I was errr… it’s good to see you,
hun.” Shi wrapped hir arms around the grown cub. Another
door slam was heard as a familiar face walked around the
side of the vehicle. “Snowy, you okay?” The voice of hir
lifemate Keklily was unmistakable.

“KEK!” Snow yipped and let go of Hopes running
over to hug hir mate tight. “So good to see you.”
“I to you as well love. Although I wish it was under
better circumstances. Let’s go in and discuss how to get this
place up and running and get a certain official offyour
back.” Snow nodded and leaned in kissing hir mate before
turning to Hopes. “Andre` with you?”

Hopes Paws nodded going back to the PTV and
getting the cub out of the car seat… shi was just starting to
open hir eyes. “Shi slept most of the ride.” The little cub
yawned and then turned seeing Midsnow. Shi made grabby
paw gestures, wanting Snow to hold hir. “Heh… seems shi
wants to be with hir grandma.”

Snow chuckled and brought the cub to hir arms.
“Shi knows grandma always has the best milk.” Shi winked
to the cub then leaned in nosing Andre` who giggled and
pulled lightly on a lip.

“Heh, if you say so, Mom. If you’d like to, I can
certainly use a break. I still need to replenish. I er, had some
fun prior.” Snow nodded knowing what that meant.

“I’m glad to hear, hun. You should be more open
and find someone to be with. Rose would have wanted it.”
Hopes nodded lightly but it was clear shi still wasn’t
really ready for that conversation. Snow let it slide and
looked down to the little one. “Hungry, dear? Gran-gran will
get you something, I’m sure.” Shi giggled and headed inside
with the other two. Taking a seat on some cushionsand
taking hir top off and unclasping hir bra. Hir breasts slipped
out and dropped a little, and Andre` reached up, clearly a
hungry cub.

After a few moments getting situated, the cub was
nursing, eyes closed and content while everyone greeted
Hopes and Kek before settling down in the living room to
chat. Blacktail came in a few moments later and smiled to see
Snow and Andre`.

“Getting some practice in, love?” Blacktail chuckled
before looking to everyone else. “I just got off the phone
with Gildy. We're in luck, Thornbreaker is actuallyon the
Purgatoriowith hir and coming here. They’re actually docking
now, so they should be here in a few hours. Thorn is looking
up legal avenues at the moment while going through
Customs, and may have some ideas by the time they make
the drive down.”

Midsnow was listening in, but at the same time
feeling so warm from the cub nursing from hir. It was a notso-secret passion of hir’s, this enjoyment of nursing.
“Mmmm… that's good,” shi murmured.

Blacktail smirked and knew not to bug hir mate.
“Well, I think in the meantime we know we’re not opening
tomorrow. Let’s give notice in the newscast and on the main
signage so we don’t have people showing up tomorrow to a
closed building.”

Everyone began to scurry about, getting on to social
media sites and starting to get flyers printed off to put up in
town and in the more popular areas of Amistad. As everyone
hurried about, Snow’s tail flicked back and forth as the little
cub slowly stopped suckling. Hir eyes closing as shi began to
sleep peacefully. Hopes Paws made a glance and smiled at
the sight. “Thanks, Mom.” Shi smiled and Midsnow nodded
before slowly putting the cub down to nap.

“Anytime hun, you know that.” Shi brushed hir hair
back and got up, slowly placing hir bra and top back on. “So
anything a fat, pregnant 'kat like me can do to help?” Shi
stretched hir backs some before waddling over to hir family.

A low cough was heard from the stairways, that of
Nightstar excusing hirself from the group. Shi had noticed
someone sneaking off by themself. Shi walked up tothe
upper levels of the home and found the culprit sitting on the
edge of a bed staring into a mirror on the dressingtable.

“Shnu´rrárre?” Night said inquiringly.
Whiskers looked over, having not noticed Night
approach the doorway. “Oh, um… Hi.” The words were a
bit hollow. The kind of feeling of not knowing really what to
say could be felt from her.

“I saw you leave. I just wanted to check in on you,
make sure you're okay and all. If you need anything…”
Night let the sentence hang. Shi could tell Whiskers was
deep in thought about something.

“I… I’m sorry Shir. What I asked of you last night
was hasty, and I never meant to push you off by such a
topic.” Whiskers's words came off hollow -sounding once
more, but there was something else there, some
apprehension in hir emotions.

Night sighed, then rolled hir eyes… a slow smirk
crossing hir lips. “You’re not going to be sorry. Not if I can
help it.” Night rubbed hir chin considering a thought.

“Shnu´rrárre, before dinner tonight you’re to meet
me at the edge of the woods as the sun sets. That.Is. An
order.” A light chuckle was heard as Whiskers's head
snapped to look to Night, but shi had already turned and
walked out the doorway. Shi had left Whiskers to debate
what exactly that meant.

She looked back to the mirror… then glanced down
to the PADD at her side. The message from her parents in
big bold letters on the screen was displaying…glaring even at
her.

“YOUWILLSTAYONCHAKONA,YOURFATHER
ANDIWILLBECOMINGTOPICKYOUUP.
She inhaled deeply, trying to fight off the sense of
fear overcoming her. She knew her parents would stop at
nothing to get her back. And with her father’s political
power he could make life very hard for anyone that got in
that way.

She sighed and put her face into her hands. “What
am I going to do?” she whispered to no one but herself.
Down below, Keklily was cooking up a meal for
everyone while Hopes grabbed some last minute paperwork
to file. Blacktail was looking over the Marpletown charter to
see if anything there would be helpful for a legal defense.

Midsnow had stepped outside to enjoy the calm
afternoon. The town meeting was tomorrow. If shi could get
enough support from the local residents perhaps the judge
would have to change hir mind? “I wonder…” Shi put a
finger to hir chin, contemplating.

“Wonder? Shouldn’t be wondering anything, you
should be lying down and resting.” Blacktail’s voice was
heard as shi stepped outside closing the sliding glass door
behind hir.

Snow could only chuckle at that then shake hir head.
“You know darn well that’s not going to happen. I want to
do something… anything, and waiting is not helping my
anxiety over this.”

Blacktail nodded looking outwards to the woods
while stepping over and leaning into Snow’s side. “Iknow
love, I know. I’m anxious too. I’m anxious of the pub, and
for our cub.” Hir tail slowly curled with Snow’s while a
handpaw reached out to lightly rub the swollen belly. “Gildy
and Thorn will be here soon. Just have to patient. Nothing
else we can do at the moment.”

Snow leaned hir head to rest on Blacktail’s shoulder.
“I know, love, but... waiting. It’s always the hardest part.”
Inside, Kek had finished with hir paperwork and was
sending some correspondences to some friends, seeing if
anyone might have some history on Shir Redspots, the
longtail judge being so unfair to hir lifemate. “Hmm…
Softstripe, do you have a moment?” Kek looked up from hir
PADD, seeing the adopted mother of Snow walking by but
turning at the mention of hir name.

“Oh Keklily, sure, what can I do for you?” The
pudgy 'kat walked over, taking a seat next to Kek.
“I was wondering if you knew anything about this
judge?” Kek set hir PADD down, devoting hir attention to
hir mother-in-law.

“Well sadly, I’m in the dark as much as anyone else.
I've just been trying to keep everyone’s spirits up since the
news broke. Err…” Soft went silent a moment, but Kek
could sense something more.

“Soft, what’s wrong?” Shi tilted hir head
inquisitively.
“It’s Snow, shi’s been… well shi’s been having that
dream again. I think the stress of the pub and the cub are
getting to hir. You know what happens if shi gets too
worked up.”

Kek’s ears dropped down in a worried look. “I
know… but that thing hasn’t happened since shi was… well
before we found hir back then. If something was happening
shi would have told us. But… well, I better go talk to hir.
Thank you, Soft.” Kek frowned contemplating this new
news. Soft nodded hir thoughts on hir adopted kitten. It had
been many years since shi took Snow under those
circumstances. Tragic, tragic circumstances and anythought
of that particular aspect relapsing was worrisome.

Keklily stretched before heading outside. Shi saw
Blacktail and Snow hugging, and waited a moment letting
them have some time before walking outside hirself.

“Evening, Blacktail… may I have a word with my
lifemate?” Snow blinked, seeing Kek ask for a private
moment, but Blacktail could tell it was of some type of
importance.

“Errr… of course, Keklily. I’ll leave you two be.”
Shi gave a light kiss to Snow before walking inside and
closing the door behind hir. Kek gave Snow that look… one
shi had been quite used to by now.

“Yes, hun?” Snow tried to play coy at first.

“Snow, I’m your lifemate. We’ve practically been
such since childhood. Please respect me enough to tell the
truth and not try to hide something. You’ve been having that
dream again, haven’t you?” Kek’s gaze was stern, but also
worried.

“I… I…” Snow tried to come up with something
but knew it would be pointless and silly to try to lie or play it
off. “…yes. I have, hun.”

Kek’s ears flattened and shi stepped up quickly,
hugging hir mate tight. “Snow, you know it wasn’t your fault.
It was a Do or Die situation. You didn’t know any different.
Don’t blame yourself for what happened. And you know if
you… start having that problem again…” hir words hanged.
Snow knew what shi was referring to.

“No, hun, I haven’t seen hir since childhood. I
know better.” Snow sighed feeling the cub inside starting to
stir and kick. “Oy… little one's acting up again. Kek, I know
it’s not something to blame myself for, but I do. It’s life, and
it’s the choices I made that I live with. But I’m okay
otherwise. You don’t need to worry about me. We should be
worrying about the pub more.”

Kek sighed knowing it wasn’t the end of this
conversation but it was apparent Snow wasn’t up to talking
about it. “Okay, okay… but you know we should talk more
about this. You…”

Snow interrupted hir. “Just… not now love. Maybe
later?”
Kek sighed once more and nodded. “Later, then. As
for the pub, I’m emailing some friends and others that owe
me to see if anyone has familiarity with this judge and can
possibly give us some context as to why shi’s adamant about
a liquor ban.”

Midsnow nodded once more. “Thank you. I know
there has to be some reason for such an… emotional
response to the idea of a pub. I just wish I knew what it
was.”

Back inside the black-furred tail slowly flicked back
and forth as Blacktail grabbed hir things. “Hopes,Tell your
mom I ran to pick up Gildy and Thorn. I’ll be backin a bit.”
Shi grabbed the keys to one of the PTV’s and headed out
locking the door behind hir. Hopes had just enoughtime to
respond in an acknowledgment before the tiger chakat had
left.

Hopes took a deep breath sitting down and
grabbing hir PADD. It had been a hectic few hours and shi
wanted to relax a moment. Hir mind kept thinking back to
the wolfkat Starfield. A smile on hir lips formed, but was
quickly removed when shi silently cursed hirself for thinking
like that.

It had not been too long since shi lost hir mate
Rose-Gardens, the sire of Andre`. A part of hir knew that
Rose-Gardens would want hir to move on, but another part
of hir felt a sense of pain as if shi would be forgetting hir
mate by moving on.

Hir whole life had been a bit rough for hir. Shi had
an issue with forming hir own identity. It was hir “adopted”
mother Midsnow that helped teach hir and show hir shi was
hir own person. It was hard when you looked nearly identical
to your sire. Everyone growing up joked that shi would grow
up to be just like hir dad. And in a lot of ways shi had. Shi
went into the Fleet and became a captain. But shi wasn’t
Keklily, even if shi looked very similar.

Hopes sighed, thinking back to the fight with hir
father. The expectations shi thought Kek had for hir ended
up being only expectations shi had placed on hirself. Kek
had no desire to see hir daughter be just like hir,in fact quite
the opposite, but at that point in their lives, Hopes wouldn’t
hear it. It was Midsnow who held hir close and told hir the
truth.

It was a defining moment in Hopes's life when shi
realized shi could make any choice. Rose-Gardens came into
hir life a little later. While the time for the two was brief… all
too brief… a wonderful cub had come out of it. Hopes
looked to the area where Andre` was sleeping. A tear ran
down hir cheek.

Hir thoughts ran to the warm, contented purr that
Andre` had as Starfield nursed hir on theLongfalla short
time back. Hopes’s mother and sire were the same person.
Keklily was hir sire and mother biologically. To hir shi only
had one physical parent. But Midsnow without hesitation
stepped in…raised hir as if shi had been hir biological child.

Hopes owed a lot to Snow for being hir “mom”. It
wouldn’t be fair that Andre` only had one parent to be raised
by.

Hopes slowly wiped the tear away and then lightly
smiled, seeing hir daughter sleep so peacefully. Shi realized
the PADD was still in hir hand. It took a few moments to
turn on, but shi started to type out a message to Starfield.
Asking hir how shi was. Letting hir know what was going on
with the pub. Seeing if perhaps shi wanted to meet up
sometime?

Hopes smiled warmly, remembering their few nights
together. Shi looked down reading the message over… then
pressed the Send button.

Chapter 8

“Chakat Grill, noted as a good chakker player and
for an incident a few years ago involving hir being kidnapped
on Terra. Chakat Midsun Longfall, also a good chakker
player. Both playing for the Dewclaw team and being only
freshman that’s of worthy note. Hmmm… Coalspot and
Coldeyes are sisters and they’re also sisters to Grill. Seems
Grill and Midsun are mates…” She brushed hyr chin,
thinking. “I see nothing out of the ordinary here, hun. They
appear to be a family unit and nothing more, though this talk
of a pub got me curious.” Ian the skunktaur smiled to hyr
girlfriends Sakana and Cali.

“Curious? Why?” Cali looked up from her book,
having been studying ahead of the current coursework. Her
nude body made Ian smile. Cali was a nudist at heart but
dressed up when going out in public.

“Well, so far no mention of a pub being opened has
come as a topic among the students. It might be a few hours’
drive from here but it would still be a topic worth talking
about. Which means no one knows about it… which
means…” Ian was interrupted as Sakana poked the
skunktaur on hyr rump.

“Means you have something you can put in the
campus newsletter. We get it, fluffybutt.” Sakana smirked
taking her jacket off and hanging it up on the door. “Cali
love, your turn to cook tonight. I have band practice tonight
with the others, so I’ll have to take off early.”

Cali nodded putting a bookmark and setting her
course book down. Her tail was wagging some as she stood
up and stretched. “Mmmm… what should I cook tonight?”

Ian chuckled slipping out of hyr blouse now nude
also as hy headed for hys room to do some research. “Oh
I’m good for anything, hun. I’ll probably be making a few
calls so I’ll be tied up for a little bit.”

Sakana grinned and gave hyr skunktaur mates’ fluffy
tail a tug. “Tied up? You know it’s my job to tie you up,
fluffrump. You seeing someone else without telling me?” she
chuckled, teasing.

Cali giggled and winked. “Yeah, I’m tying hyr up
when you’re not around!”
Sakana blinked. It was clearly a joke, since Caliwas
so submissive by nature that she could never take a
dominant role, but the good sense of humor made her and
Ian chuckle together. “Mmmhmmm! That’s what’s goingon,
hun. Sorry,” Ian laughed, heading to hyr room and closing
the door.

Sakana smiled and shook her head. “Cali hun, you
need any help with dinner? I have a few moments before I
need to take off.”

Cali pondered it a moment but then shook her head.
“Naw, I have it. But um… what did you think of Shir
Midsun? Honestly.” Cali ears turned a slight shade of red in a
blush as she looked down. Sakana had known Cali since
childhood and knew that shy look all too well.

“Hmmm, has my sweet puppy got a crush?” She put
her hand upon Cali’s muzzle and lifted it up. “Eh?”
Cali’s ears turned a brighter red and she slowly
nodded in submissive response. Sakana realized that look as
well and pulled her hand back and sighed deeply. “Sorry
hun… you know I didn’t mean to sound like I was
commanding you. I was just…” Cali leaned in and kissed her
feline mate stopping her from speaking any further until she
pulled back.

“It’s okay, love. You know it’s just how I am. And
yes… I kind of like hir. I’d like to get to know hir more. I
have you and Ian as mates. But you know I don’t have any
other friends. It’s always been risky since… well… ” She let
it hang. Past friendships had ended badly. She wasalways
trying to help others and would do anything for them. It was
a trait that had often been abused by so-called friends.

“Cali… you know what’s happened in the past. If
you want though…I’d be happy to see you have some
friends outside of me and Ian. I’ll just have to make sure to
explain to Midsun, and the first sign of any funny business,
you tell me, okay? You know I told you I would never
outright command you, except for certain circumstances.
This is one of them. If it even appears that you’re being
taken advantage of… ” She gulped hard. It was very much
against her to ever issue a command but having seen what
happened in the past it was necessary. “I…command…you,
to come to me immediately and tell me.”

Cali knew the voice while wavering was with
authority. Her genetic disposition would guarantee that she
wouldn’t disobey that order. Without hesitation she nodded
and replied. “Yes, Mistress…” She blinked then blushed
hotter and stammered. “I… I mean, Sakana.”

Sakana sighed and nodded hugging her lover. She
was Cali’s girlfriend… but no matter what in Cali’s mind
despite how much she tried to hide or say otherwise she was
a “Mistress” first.

Cali smiled and leaned in, kissing her lover once
more. “Love you.” 

Sakana took a moment enjoying the kiss before
replying. “Love you too.”
Cali’s tail wagged as she turned heading for the
kitchen once more. It was with a big grin that Sakana
enjoyed the view of Cali’s rump as she retreated.

Sakana took a moment to gather her things before
grabbing her jacket to put it back on. It had only been a few
moments, but she had only come home to drop off books.
She took one last pause in the mirror checking her hair.

"Hmmm... wonder if the others are ready yet?" She
muttered under her breath, knowing Annette was most likely
already set up, but that Jade and Jack would be busy
bullshitting with each other and she'd have to lay the
hammer down on them again. How else was the band going
to get its act together and become a big act? So far they had
little work offered, and the lack of gigs had Sakana feeling a
bit down.

"Ugh... Well, hopefully something comes up," she
muttered once more before leaving.
Inside Ian’s room, the skunktaur was already typing
away quickly, starting the beginning of hyr news post for the
pub. Hy stopped and looked up from hyr desk seeing the
picture of hyr mother. A smile crossed hyr face as hy
thought about how things must be back on Terra. Hyhad
left there to come to class on Chakona but also to find hyr
father who hy had not know growing up. Hyr mother was a
foxtaur, hyr father a skunktaur. It had come as a surprise
when in hyr teenage years hy found out that hy could change
genders.

Skunktaurs were born male, but upon coming of age
could undergo the process of turning fully female or turning
back to fully male, and would do so on a cycle revolving
around heat and rut. Skunktaurs were herms by nature, but
only carrying one particular gender at any time. Ian, having
being born male, had nonetheless been raised by hyr mother
in a very feminine manner. Hy was quite the 'girly man' as
some friends use to joke. So when hy found hy could change
genders it was a welcome surprise. It also meant that hyr
mom had taken hyr on more intimate mother-daughter
shopping trips too.

Hy giggled, remembering those moments. It dawned
on hyr that it had been some time since hy had talked to her.
It would be nice to see how things are going on back home.

Hy wondered how Vox was doing. He must be up
to some crazy things now that his buddy was away.
A knock on hyr door brought hyr out of hyr
thoughts as hy turned to see Cali walk in. “Hey, dinner will
be ready in a short bit. Just letting you know.”

Ian put hyr PADD down. “Hey hun, can I ask you
something?” 

Cali looked back to her lover. “Yes?”
Ian smiled getting up and walking over and pulling
Cali into a hug, chest pushing into chest. “I always
wondered: do you like fem me more or male me? I never
have asked you.”

Cali chuckled and leaned in, licking Ian’s nose pad.
“I like you, silly. Male and female, you are you regardless of
gender.”

Ian nodded. “I was just thinking that there might be
a particular gender you liked me to be in. I know I’m usually
female. Heh, a house full of girls can be crazy sometimes.
Was just wondering, is all.”

Cali smirked and leaned in once more, kissing her
lover a moment. “Mmmm, but you know I love you either
way. Now, how’s your paper coming? Need me to check it
over?” Cali would often proofread Ian’s works. It was always
best to have two sets of eyes on something after all.

“Thanks for the offer, but not quite there yet.”
Cali shrugged and headed back to the kitchen to
keep an eye on the stove. Ian smiled and returned hyr
attention to the paper yet to be typed. “Hmm… 'Cat’s Eye
Pub'… wonder if I can get a hold of that chakat who
mentioned it and get the scoop?”

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++
“Mom, I swear, if you try to pick up one more
trinket...” Thornbreaker rolled hir eyes, seeing Gildy idly
glancing into the little gift shop windows at the spaceport.
Shi realized it was of course no use to continue trying to
argue that the stuff was overpriced and yet cheap. Shi lifted
hir PADD back up, looking over the data scrolling across
the screen, scowling at having to so quickly get caught up on
Chakona legal procedure.

Jacob had taught hir Terran procedures, and while
the Federation had generally adapted a standard, it didn’t
mean that there weren't significant differences between
worlds. Even the provinces that made up a planet could be
very different from one another. Shi had to quicklycatch up
and apply for a temporary admission to the Chakona legal
bar since shi had never practiced here before. Thatmeant shi
had to demonstrate knowledge of the local standards, or else
shi would not be able to legally represent the Pub.

“Sorry hun, you know I’m fond of little

knickknacks.” Gildedtongue stepped away from the window,
taking a seat next to hir daughter. “Everything going okay?”

Thorn slowly nodded as shi sent off another
message, requesting some info from a colleague. “Yeah
Mom, just trying to catch up on some stuff. I was coming
here for a vacation, not to take on clients. You know the
prospect of opening up my own practice is the whole reason
I took the time off to try to relax.” Shi sighed, placed the
PADD down, and turned to hir mother. “You know I’m
worried about doing well.”

Gildy slowly nodded, reaching into hir sack and
pulling out some fresh fruit, offering a piece to Thorn. “I
know hun… I know. I’m sorry you have to work when this
was meant as a relaxing trip, but you know this means so
much to Blacktail and Midsnow. I have full faith you’ll get
this resolved. Hopefully it will be quick too, and you can get
back to your vacation. Once your father is done helping
unload the ship, he promised to spend some time with you
too. Don’t forget that.”

Thorn nodded. It was nice to spend time with hir
parents again. It had been some time since hir and hir sister
had been on thePurgatoriotraveling with their parents. The
loving nature of their mother combined with their father's
acts of whimsy had given Thornbreaker many fond
memories.

“Thanks, Mom. And you're right, I’m just a little
nervous. This is kind of a big case for the family.”
Before Gildy could respond, Thorn felt hir tail being
lightly tugged at. Shi swirled around quickly then chuckled,
pouncing forward into Blacktail’s arms. “Hey Blacktail!”

The green-haired 'kat smiled, hugging back. “Hey
hun, how was the trip?” Shi looked up to hir mate. “Hey,
love.”

Gildy smiled and walked over, joining in the hug.
Thorn pulled back and looked up at the older chakat. “It was
long, mostly boring. Though it seems you’ve found
something for me to do.” Thorn smirked, and Blacktail took
a breath before sighing heavily.

“ I know, I’m sorry about that, dear.”
Thorn shook hir head. “Think nothing of it. I’m
happy to help. I just hope something can be done. I’ve been
going over some case law, but so far nothing has really stood
out that would assist us.”

Blacktail nodded as shi to help with the baggage. “I
have full faith in you, hun. Now let’s grab this stuff and get
loaded up. I’m sure you’re both tired and ready to rest a little
bit.” Gildy nodded, and Thorn could only smirk. Shi grabbed
hir bags, walking ahead some so the two mates could catch
up. Shi was busy anyway with checking hir correspondence
emails. It would be a little bit til shi would expect a reply
from the Chakonan Bar to see if they would grant hir a
temporary practice license.

It was a few moments later that the bags were
placed in the PTV and they were on their way heading south
towards Marpletown.

“So Thorn… Gildy told me you’re setting up your
own practice?” Blacktail looked back from the driver’s seat.
Thorn slowly nodded. “Well, hoping to. It’s going to be a bit
til it could happen anyways I have a few leftover cases to
assist Jacob with, but once that’s done, I do hope to start my
own practice up, yes.”

Blacktail looked back to the road. Being distracted
in this day and age was not a real worry as the PTV was tied
into the “grid”, a collective network frame that allowed all
cars to be aware of the others around it and collectively see
speeds, directions, and all variables needed to predict any
potential collisions or dangers. Most PTVs ran on an
autopilot feature, and even in manual mode the system
would override the driver in the event of a detected potential
collision or a sudden change that would result in an accident.
“That’s good to hear. I know you’ll do well and be
successful.”

Thorn nodded back, but it was merely a show.
Truth be told, shi was worried. It was only to be expected
though, when changing and doing new things, the anxiety
and bit of worry as to what could happen. Blacktail turned
hir attention to Gildy. “So you have a good trip? How are
Thallon and Saldura?”

Thornbreaker tuned out of the conversation, instead
focusing on hir PADD. A couple of correspondences had
come in, but nothing of significant help at the moment. Shi
was relieved to see a message from the Chakonian Bar
granting hir temporary license to practice law. Hir thoughts
could turn now to reviewing the history of Judge Chakat
Redspots.

As far as shi could gather, Judge Redspots, who was
127 years in age ,had served as an attorney for the Federation
for nearly thirty years. Afterwards shi took a seatas an
appointed judge for a lower Federation district appeals court.
Shi had resided there until hir retirement from the
Federation court system, at which time shi moved to
Chakona and was invited to reside as the Chief Justice in
Marpletown district following Shir Browntip’s passing.

Thorn started reviewing past cases that Judge
Redspots had overseen, trying to get an understanding of hir
judgments and temperaments toward certain things. So far,
the case study of former rulings had shown hir to be fair and
tough. Hir rulings and sentencings had fallen within the
standards of law.

“Well, if there is a reason shi’s so against the Pub,
I’ve yet to find it,” shi muttered to hirself.
The conversation at the front of the PTV ended.
Gildy looked back to hir daughter. “Don’t get discouraged.
I’m sure we’ll figure something out.”

Thorn nodded, but shi felt the words were hollow.
False hope was just that.
The vehicle began to slow down, having left the
highway by now, and started down the dirt road thatled to
the pub. Thorn put hir PADD down and looked out the
window. Shi had only been here once when construction had
just started, so the sight of the building was new to hir, and
shi smiled, catching a glimpse. It truly was a wonderful
structure. Made from the trees that had stood originally on
the foundation, the building was like a lodge of sorts, very
inviting and cozy to see. The use of the wood allowed it to
blend subtly into the scenery.

“Oh wow… ” Thorn’s lips opened as Blacktail
smiled.
“It’s something, ain’t it?” Blacktail chuckled. The
PTV made the last turn before coming up to the long section
that made up the parking area of the pub’s entrance.
Blacktail continued past that to the back that madeup the
private residence parking.

“It is a sight to see,” Thorn could barely reply as the
vehicle came to a stop.
Gildedtongue and Blacktail stepped out and Thorn
climbed out of the back, grabbing hir own belongings. Shi
took in the smell of the air and then looked to the stairway
that led up to the upper level. Shi took a small gulp, knowing
everyone's expectations of hir.

“Well… here goes,” shi whispered and stepped
forward.

Chapter 9

A beep was heard from the PADD sitting in the
living room on the couch. Starfield’s ears perked recognizing
it as hir own notification ding. Shi stepped from the kitchen
into the living room, picking the PADD up and lighting the
screen up. A notification that a message was awaiting hir
displayed upon the screen, and shi swiped hir hand across
the surface, entering in hir hand gesture password to unlock
the unit.

The message was from Captain Hopes Paws. A
smile slowly formed on Starfield’s muzzle as shi thought of
the kind 'kat who had helped hir and shared time with hir. It
was a short but sweet letter. Hopes Paws was sorrythat shi
had to run out so quickly. It seemed the pub was insome
legal trouble at the moment, but regardless of that, shi was
sorry to have to leave and would like to spend more time
with Starfield.

Starfield put the PADD down and turned to go
finish preparing dinner. Starpelt had gone out to hang out
with Rose and hopefully help with Hyzel’s issue. Perhaps shi
could borrow the PTV and go over to visit with Hopes? It
would be nice to see Andre` too.

A blush came over hir as shi realized shi liked the
little cub.
Shi looked to the stove, seeing a little smoke coming
out, and ran to shut the stove off and pull the now burnt and
ruined dinner from the oven. “So much for dinner for
myself tonight,” shi muttered to hirself, placing the dish on
the stove top and looking at the charred top of the lasagna.

“Oh what the hell… ” shi once again muttered,
grabbing a piece of paper and writing a note to hir mate. It
simply said that shi was going out to visit a friend and
wouldn’t be back till later. Grabbing a coat and the keys, shi
locked up Starpelt’s home before hopping in the PTVto
leave.

Meanwhile, on the other end of Amistad in the
somewhat shadier areas of the city, the neon lights of the
Strip clubTails Upwere lit as bouncers checked IDs. Starpelt
knew most of the bouncers, as they had been at one point or
other members on the Force, and with a quick nod shi was
let in. Rose had asked that shi stop by to chat between
dances and maybe see if something could be done about the
creep who was giving Hyzel a hard time.

The club was dimly lit, and even with hir chakat
vision it was still hard to see some of the tables set off to the
side. But shi knew it was that way on purpose.

The law allowed for nude entertainment, and as long
as the business did that and nothing otherwise illegal it was
all good. But often the clubs themselves would be a front for
other activities. Starpelt had been assured by both Rose and
Hyzel that this club was clean of such things. Shi knew Rose
and Hyzel would be honest with hir about such things, but
just because the owner might not be engaging in such
activity personally didn’t mean that someone else wasn’t
using the place to do deals in those conveniently dark
booths.

Shi turned the corner, getting to the main room
where the poles and stage was setup. Several girls were on
stage shaking their rears and showing off. Patrons slid credits
into the tip machine to draw the attention of their favorites.
On the primary stage, Pelt’s attention was drawn asa familiar
face could be seen riding up the pole, hyr hands having just
taken hyr top off to show those perky tits.

Pelt smirked, seeing the skunktaur dance. The pink
highlights in hyr hair really did help make an appealing
impression on stage. It was not just hir own opinion, as it
seemed everyone had flocked to Hyzel's stage to swipe their
cards. Hyzel began to climb the pole, doing a lighttwirl and
giving just the slightest view of hyr sex. Tips came even
faster in hopes the tease would pan out further.

Starpelt took a seat at a booth and, seeing Hyzel
glance in hir direction, gave a wink as the song shi was
dancing to came to an end. Shi grabbed hyr purple top,
covered hyr chest, and tucked hyr fluffy tail down and
around hyr side to signal that shi wasn't working. Blowing a
light kiss to the audience , shi left the stage.

“Not too bad, don’t you think?” Pelt looked up at
the voice, seeing Rose standing behind hir. Shi had a red top
on, similar to Hyzel’s own purple one. Hir tail was tucked
down so no one could get a free glance while shi was on the
floor. “Can I get you a drink?”

Starpelt chuckled. “I thought it was customary that
the person buy their own drink and then a drink for the
stripper. Not the other way around.”

“Well darn, I must have been doing it wrong all this
time.” Shi smirked taking a seat with Pelt.
“Hyzel is amazing as always. Any issues with that
guy so far tonight?” Starpelt looked over to hir friend, who
shook hir head in response.

“Not yet. He hasn’t shown up so far. Least I haven’t
seen him.” Rosette watched as the next act came up on
stage. A new hire but so far the patrons were very interested
in hir. Marbles, a herm bunny morph climbed up on stage as
the music began to play. Hir hips began to sway. A schoolgirl
outfit was hir assemble for this act, and shi began to slowly
take the skirt off to expose a pair of purple panties
underneath.

“Not too bad,” Rose smirked, watching the new act.
Starpelt could only chuckle while flagging a bartender for a
drink.

“So tell me more about this person giving Hyzel a
bad time.” Pelt looked over to Rose, and had to wait a
moment as Rose was apparently enjoying the mouse girl’s
act. It was long enough that the bartender had time to get
Pelt’s drink ready and sent over.

Rose watched the finale, then started, realizing that
shi had been asked a question. “Oh err… sorry. The guy's
name is Dave Hilts. He’s the owner's close friend and
financial investor. So that's two big reasons that Hyzel can’t
just complain without worrying about losing hyr job here.
My dance is up after this next one. I got to get backstage and
ready. Hyzel should be on the floor soon.” Rose gavePelt a
hug then hurried on to the back area.

Pelt finished hir drink looking the club over. It
seemed to be a typical night and no one appeared to be
causing any ruckus. But after a while, shi had yetto see
Hyzel on the floor. In fact Rose had gotten on stage and half
finished hir routine, and there was still no sign of Hyzel.
Pelt was starting to get worried, so shi headed toward the
back. The security guard who was making sure only the girls
and club workers were allowed to enter moved to block the
door, until Pelt flashed hir badge and caused him to quickly
step down. He did reach up to speak into his earpiece, which
Pelt assumed meant the club owner was being alerted that an
officer was going into the back rooms.

The music being played loudly up front was
dampened in the back. Pelt could hear the girls getting
dressed and preparing for their own acts. But further back
past the change rooms Pelt could hear something else. A
hard panting and whimpering sound that… that sounded
like Hyzel!

Shi rushed toward the sound and, seeing a closed
door, threw hir weight into it and burst it wide open.
“The HELL!” A man yelled, looking toward the
door.
It took Starpelt a moment to see clearly. The man
was standing over Hyzel with his clothes nearly off.Hyzel’s
eyes were wide in fear; hyr muzzle had been tied shut so all
she could do was whimper. Hir hands were cuffed over her
head on a chain. The man who Pelt at this moment would
assume was Dave Hilts was clearly in the act of molesting
the skunktaur.

“What the fuck? Get the fuck out of here, bitch,
can’t you see I’m busy?” he snarled at Pelt.

Pelt was at first awash with emotions, but the onethat was
quickly at the forefront was rage. It only took a moment to
glance and see the shame in Hyzel’s eyes to know what shi
needed to do.

“Dave Hilts?” shi merely asked.
“Yeah what the fuck are you doing interrupting me.
Don’t you see I’m busy, bitch?” Dave apparently assumed
Pelt was one of the strippers.

“Dave Hilts, you're under arrest for sexual battery
and false imprisonment.” Pelt could see the man was
confused.

“The hell you talking about?” He grabbed at his
pants, pulling them back up.
Pelt flashed hir badge. “You have the right to
remain silent, anything you say or do can and will be used
against you in a court of law…”

His eyes went wide. “You can’t be fucking serious!”
“…You have the right to an attorney. If you cannot
afford an attorney, one will be appointed for you. Do you
understand these rights as I have read them to you?” Pelt
began to move to secure the man when another voice
behind hir was heard.

“What’s going on here?” Pelt turned to see the bar
owner in the doorway looking at the broken door and the
situation in front of him.

“This bitch just barged in and is putting me under
arrest!” Dave spoke out obviously upset.
“Detective Starpelt with the local Amistad Police
Department, Mister Hilts is under arrest, and unless you
wish to be charged as an accessory to a crime, I need you to
step back and allow me to do my job.”

After a quick phone call and a couple minutes had
passed, uniformed officers arrived and took Dave Hilts into
custody. Pelt helped take the cuffs off of Hyzel and remove
the muzzle straps. She couldn’t even speak.. tears in hyr eyes
as she just let Pelt hold hyr close.

“It’s okay… it’s okay… it’s all over. He’ll never
touch you again.” Starpelt tried to console hir friend. The
club owner was clearly annoyed, but with officers now
present and his friend hauled away in cuffs he had no one to
vent on. Pelt gave a light glare to him. He gulped, seeing hir
angry stare and knew he was being blamed for allowing this
to have happened.

He took that glare as his cue to leave, and on the
way out bumped into Rose. “Rosette, I think you need to
stay out and let…” Anumphwas heard as shi pushed him
aside.

“That’s my cousin. You can get out of my way and
pray she doesn’t sue. Now fuck off.” The manager could
only blink at seeing this level of anger from his employee. He
decided it was best to get away now, and took the chance to
leave as Rose stepped in, running over to Hyzel to embrace
hyr. “It’s okay… I’m here…” Shi looked to Pelt. “...did he?”

Pelt shook hir head. “He didn’t get a chance to go
far. Paramedics say no entry it was just starting as I busted
in. The bastard pressured and intimidated hyr until he had
hyr gagged and restrained. I have no doubt he would've tried
his best to go all the way.” Shi turned back to Hyzel. “Which
is why he’s going to jail for a long, long time andyou don’t
have to worry about him anymore. Do you want us to take
you home?”

Hyzel remained silent the tears having gone dry by
now. She merely nodded in response.
“We need to run by the office so I can do the initial
paper work. I’ll have to get a statement also. I know this is
traumatic, but I’m going to have a counselor with the force
come down and talk with you. Is that okay?” Pelt gently
lifted Hyzel’s head up.

“o… oo… ok-k-kay…”

+++++++++++++++++++++
Whiskers made her way down the stairwell and
across the backyard towards the boundary line of the forest.
It was the point of twilight, the sun just nearly set on the
horizon. The birds had started to nestle and settle down,
leaving only the gentle noise of the evening breeze and
stirring of bugs that typically came out at night on Chakona.

“He... hello?” she called out to the darker section of
woods.
It only took a few moments for her vision to better
adjust to the atmosphere. The dim lighting had made it
difficult at first, but now she could see into the forest some.
Her search was met with the return gaze of bright blue eyes.
The sudden sight made her tense a second in surprise, then
sigh in relief, realizing whose eyes they were.

“Hello Shnu´rrárre, my dear.” Nightstar’s tail flicked
back and forth as shi walked from the inner section of the
forest out to the boundary line to meet the Caitian.

“You asked me to come out here, Shir?” Whiskers
didn’t realize she had lowered her head some.
“That I did, my dear little one.” Hir tail moved
forward and the tip gently brushed under Whiskers’chin,
then push up to lift her head some. As hir tail did this shi
began to circle slowly around the Caitian, examining her. “I
wanted to have you to myself a moment and out in the cool
air.”

Shnu´rrárre’s ears folded some, lit with the red of a
blush. “Wh… why would you want that, Shir?”

Nightstar smirked, hir tail tip moving away, then quickly
tapping under the Caitian's muzzle in a light smack. “Are you
questioning me?”

Shnu´rrárre yipped, then ducked her head down.
“I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to question!”
“You weren’t dishonest. You are a submissive girl.
I’m going to ask one last time though. The question you
asked me last night. Do you still wish it?” Night had returned
back to Shnu´rrárre’s front and hir tail tip once more lifted
the caitian’s head so that she would look Nightstar in the
eyes.

Whiskers bit her lip. “I… I do… I’m just…
worried…” But before she could finish or properly explain
her concern about her parents' message, Night stepped
forward, hir hands coming up to Whiskers’ neck. With a
quick movement, a sudden new weight was present on her
neck. She pulled back, looking down and then froze at the
sight. Upon her neck now rested a black leather collar. The
buckles and hole studs were a powder-coated, metallic
purple. Reaching up, she could feel intricate stitching on the
collar, which Nightstar read to her, hir fingers on the
Caitian's as they traced the letters:Whiskers – Shnu´rrárre.

Nightstar smiled, seeing the confusion on Whiskers
face. “With that collar upon your neck, I mark youas mine. I
am your mistress. You are my pet. You obey me, and I shall
take care of you as my love and responsibility. Do you
understand, pet?”

Whiskers blinked in surprise. “Shir… er…
Mistress… I… I… I’m speechless!”
“I know.” Night smiled and moved forward,
wrapping hir arms around the smaller Cait. Shi gave hir pet a
hug and then a gentle kiss. “I had to think long and hard on
this. But what you said is right.”

“Mistress… I… I’m so happy.” Tears of joy began
to form, and Whiskers had to sniffle some and lightly smile.
But it lasted only a brief moment before reality struck her
once more. “I… I can’t.”

The words hit Nightstar with a shock. “'Can’t'?!”
Shnu´rrárre’s tears of joy were starting to become
tears of pain. “My parents… they… they sent a message to
me. They’re coming for me to take me back to Cait and
force me into a marriage so that I will be First wife of a
family.”

Night growled lightly. “You are a grown adult. They
have no right and I will not allow them.”
“You don’t understand. My father is a diplomat. He
has political power in the Federation. If you try to stop them
he will cause a lot of trouble for you and your position in
Star Fleet!” the Caitian sighed and lowered her head. All the
frustrations finally boiled to the surface.

"I see... Shnu´rrárre, I want you to clear your mind
of such things. I am your mistress and I will not let any harm
come to you. Is that understood?" Nightstar's eyesnarrowed
as shi lifted Whiskers head up to meet hir gaze. Whiskers
could see a fire in those eyes. A passion and even more so a
dominant control. The intensity of that glare was almost
frightening.

"Yy-yyyessss... Missstress..." she barely stammered
out. Night's eyes softened and shi began to smile. "Good.
Now then, I do believe we are expected for dinner. I will talk
more with you afterwards, my pet." Shi curled hir lips in a
seductive smirk, and Whiskers took hir hint to turn and
follow back to the home.

As they walked along the grassy yard she kept
reaching up and feeling the new collar around her neck. Her
tail slowly swaying as her hand brushed against the leather.
Inside the home, the family had begun to gather for dinner.

The table that took up nearly the whole dining
room; even so, it was hard to get everyone a seat, so the
younger ones had to eat at tables in other rooms.

"Make way... make way..." Windshear was struggling
to push through the crowd to set the dishes on the table. Shi
had made the trip from Amistad to support the family and
help cook a lovely meal for the occasion, as it wasn't often
the whole family could get together, and hir being a
renowned chef meant that everyone let hir by to get dinner
ready or else risk missing out on what theChakona Fine
Dining Gazettehad called "a treat worthy of a king."

The family members were all gathered to chit chatin
groups as Midsnow fidgeted at the table, desperate to get up
to help set plates and handle bringing out the trays of food,
but being repeatedly told to "rest". Shi was getting so tired of
the “pregnant momma has to rest” mentality.

"Hey, love." Snow turned hir head to see Keklily
take a seat next to hir. "Surprised you're not up and about
setting things."

Snow sighed and watched as Kek's tail slipped under
and rubbed up against hir large swell.
"I would like to, love, but everyone keeps telling me
I need to rest since I'm near the due date. I'm not some
fragile little thing." Shi rolled hir eyes and Kek nodded in
agreement.

"They're just worried about you is all love." Kek
leaned in and nuzzled hir lifemate, who returned the gesture
with a passing kiss. It was broken by the sound of dishes
being tapped together. Windshear had entered in with the
main dishes and began setting them in the center ofthe table
as everyone started taking seats. Thornbreaker grabbed a
bread roll before walking back to hir room where shi had set
up various monitors and screens and was going over statues.
It was in everyone's interest to leave hir be while shi worked.

Thallon, the foxtaur sire to Thornbreaker, made a
comment that he would bring a plate to hir later.
The conversation was loud at first, as everyone was
off in their own side talks about the various goings-on since
the family had last been together. But slowly a hush grew
amongst the table and side rooms as the food was unveiled:
Ham, turkey, salad, dressings, even mac 'n' cheese,at which
anyone paying attention would have seen Silvermane wrinkle
hir nose.

"Gildy love, if you would be so kind?" Blacktail
motioned to hir mate before sitting down.
Gildedtongue nodded and motioned for everyone to
bow their heads. "Heavenly Father... we thank You for this
joyous bounty. For the safe passage of our friends and family
so that we can be here together in company. We ask that
You bless this food and watch over us, and help us have
strength to carry out Your will. We ask that You care for
those who have passed and help guide those who need You
in their lives. Heavenly Father, thank you for Katherine and
Charles Turner, without whom we would have none of this.
Lord, in Your name we pray. Amen."Amenswere heard
around the table. Not all of the family was Christian but a
good portion was.

Right before anyone could dig in, the back door
opened and Nightstar and Whiskers walked in. A few looked
up then back to the dinner before them, ready to dig in.
Only a few caught the new item hanging from the young
Caitian's neck. It wasn't long before the food hadbeen
dished out with large plates and happy smiles as everyone
dug in.

In the other room where the younger 'kats had
gathered, Midsun was the first to hear a knock at the door,
and got up to answer it. By now the sun had fully set, leaving
darkness outside but Sun could see through the peep hole a
black-furred chakat with what looked like white spots on the
doorstep. "Who is it?" Sun asked, having not seen this 'kat
before.

"Umm... my name's Starfield. I was hoping I could
speak to Hopes Paws, if shi's available?" the other'kat
replied nervously.

"Hold on just a moment." Sun replied and turned to
face down the hallway. "Hopes! Someone at the door for
you." Shi turned back, undoing the bolts and locks and
opening the door for the nervous Chakat. "I'm Midsun,
daughter of Midsnow and Keklily. Please come in." Shi
offered entry to the other 'kat whose ears perked at the
names.

"Midsnow and Keklily? You must be Hopes Paws's
sister then?" Starfield entered the home and blushed, looking
at the sister of the person shi had found hirself with strong
feelings towards.

Sun was no master empath by any means, but shi
could sense the bit of embarrassment coming from this
person before hir. "Yes, I am Hopes's sister. Please don't let
me intrude on you and Hopes." Shi winked and turned to
walk away, leaving Starfield confused a moment, butshi was
quickly met with a familiar sight as Hopes Paws turned the
corner, stepping past Sun. Midsun gave a light smirk and
took a moment to lightly rub against hir sister's flank, then
winked as shi returned to hir meal. Hopes merely rolled hir
eyes at hir sis and walked up, giving Starfield a big hug.

"Hey, wolfkat. Don't mind my little sis, shi's just
being a tease. To what do I owe the pleasure of a visit?" shi
giggled, secretly wondering why shi was so happy tosee
Starfield.

"I got your message and just wanted to come see
you. I uh... know you had to run out so suddenly. Ijust
wanted to make sure everything's okay." Shi found hirself
leaning into the hug. "How's little Andre`?"

Hopes smiled. "Sleeping. Shi had a full day of visiting the
family. I think it wore hir right out." Shi let go and invited
Starfield further inside. "Would you like some dinner? It just
got served."

"Oh my... I'd love to... as long as I'm not intruding."
Hir inner ears gave a slight blush.
"Never, dear." Hopes headed back to the dining
area dragging hir companion along. "Everyone. this is
Starfield. Shi'll be joining us for dinner."

"Hi, it's a pleasure." Starfield told the roomful of
chakats, hir ears very visibly red now. Welcomes were heard
from everyone at the table as shi was offered a seat,
squeezing in with Hopes and getting a plate. The topic began
to turn once more to the state of the Pub.

"We'll, I've had anyone not helping with final
preparations out in town talking to everyone and ringing
doorbells, letting them know the situation. From what I can
tell we have support. I'm hoping it will be enough." Blacktail
showed a bit of worry, which was rare for someone as
confident as hir.

"I'm certain Thorn will figure something out. Shi's
an incredible attorney, and I'm not just bragging because
shi's my child," Thallon smirked, which was rewarded with
Saldura the badger morph rolling hir eyes.

"Oh lord you just get worse with age." Shi
responded, and everyone who knew those two gave chuckles
at Thallon's expense.

"Hey now!" he started, but Saldura gave the foxtaur
a swift swat on the rump. "Sit down, goofy tod."
Blacktail cleared hir throat. "Be that as it may... I
think we all need to be in attendance of the town hall
meeting tomorrow."

The various members nodded in agreement while
Starfield watched, not sure exactly what was going on. Shi
was surprised if not taken a little aback. Shi hadn't really
gotten to see how a large family of Chakats lived; having
been raised by a wolftaur family, the only chakats shi had
much experience with was were Starfield and then Rosette
and Silvertail. It was almost overwhelming from just the
sensation of Empathy washing over hir. There was so much
worry and concern mixed with care and support. Shi was
feeling as they felt and yet shi had no idea what was really
going on.

Hopes glanced over, seeing the chakat in a daze.
"Chakona to Wolfkat, come in," shi snickered as Starfield
shook hir head, trying to focus. "Not used to all this are you?
Here, let's sneak away." Shi grabbed Starfield's hand, leading
hir away from the commotion and up to one of the spare
rooms.

Starfield fell into the bed tossing the bag shi had to
the floor. "Oh my gosh, how do you handle such massive
feeling?"

Hopes climbed up into the bed, laid up against Star, and
smiled. "You acclimate to it. I must say I am surprised to see
you here."

"Surprised? I uh... just wanted to make sure you
were okay. You left in such a hurry. That and… well… I
missed you.” Hir ears turned a slight red and shi looked
away.

“Oh, is that so?” Hope snickered, and hir tail began
to slowly run against Starfield’s thigh.

Star could only nod slowly but then a grin began to cross hir
lips. “In fact… I have another surprise for you. But you have
to wait a few moments while I get it ready!” Shi hopped up
and grabbed hir bag before running into the adjoining
bathroom. “be just a sec!”

Hopes perked hir ears and hummed lightly while
waiting, wondering what this surprise could be.
Downstairs the family was putting away dishes.
Thallon had made up a plate and knocked lightly on the door
to Thorn’s room. “Hey cub, it’s Dad. I got some food.”

The door slowly opened and the foxtaur stepped
into what had been a nice clean room only a few hours prior.
Now papers were flung everywhere, and books opened to
random pages with book marks placed were strung around
the room. Thorn was looking at five monitor screensat
once.

“Thorn, look at me.” The chakat glanced from the
screen to hir father. “Turn the screens off, you're going to
take a thirty-minute break and eat. Got me?”

Thorn began to object, but the glare from hir father quickly
silenced any opposition. Shi took a deep sigh. “Fine, you
win.” Shi sat onto the bed where Thallon had placedthe
meal.

“I don’t want you over-stressing on everything,
Thorn. It’s good to be diligent and focused, but you also can
burn yourself out quickly if all you do is worry about the
details. A candle that burns twice as bright only burns half as
long. What did I use to tell you and your sister all the time?
Huh?” Thallon looked his daughter over.

“You said 'two-thirds
work and one-thirds play, each
and every day'.” Shi said it almost in a singsong kind of
fashion. It was an old motto of their dad's.

He nodded. “I think you’ve put in four-fifths work
already today. So come out and mingle with the family. Time
for that play, I reckon.” He laughed and Thorn could only
chuckle hirself. Hir dad always knew how to cheer hir up. “I
guess so, Dad. Not like I was going to get any further until
we find out more at the meeting tomorrow anyway.”
Shi took a bite off hir plate, then picked it up and stood. "I
should mingle a bit. It's been awhile since I've seen
everyone."

Thallon smiled to his daughter and nodded, getting
up also. "That's the spirit."
Outside the room everyone was talking, with the
majority helping to put dishes away and go about the dinner
cleanup. "Hey, Thorn!" A sudden tap at hir shoulder made
the 'kat turn to face hir sister Grill.

"Hey, little sis. How have you been?" Shi was careful
not to spill the plate on hir brown-furred, flame-socked sister
as they gave each other a light hug.

"Oh you know... school, chakker practice, the
usual." Grill stepped aside letting Thorn have access to a
nearby table to set the plate down.

Thorn chuckled. "And Midsun? I'm surprised you
haven't given me a niece yet." Thorn could see the red-eared
blush of hir sister as shi began to stammer a reply.

"Hey... I, l... uh... listen, um... I heard you'reworking
on the case for Mom. Any chance we can get this place
open?" Grill went to take a seat next to hir older sibling.

Thorn could see the purposeful change of direction
in regards to the topic. "So you're saying Midsun will be on
maternity leave from the team any time now?"

Grill groaned as hir sister kept teasing hir. "Come on
Thorn, really?"
Thorn rolled hir eyes, taking a few more bites from
the plate. "Hey just saying what everyone else notices. And
yes... I think we may be able to make a case. The problem
lies in the fact that as shi's the head justice to this town, our
only recourse is to appeal to a higher court, and that usually
takes time."

"So you're saying it doesn't look good for any time
soon?" Grill sighed, hir ears dropping.
"Well... I didn't necessarily say that. But yes, it would
be rather difficult unless something changes." Grill looked
away at that, awkwardly silent at the bad news, unable to
think of a way to respond. Thorn gave a light cough, trying
to break the tension. "So um, how's classes?"

"Typical. I'm decent at them. Some can be a
challenge but fairly average for me. I'm just not like
Sunshine, shi flies through classes and assignments with
ease." Grill looked away a moment across the room to where
Midsun was standing and socializing with some of their
relatives. "I love hir with my whole heart. I know what we
did those years ago was foolish but... becoming bonded to
hir was the best thing that has ever happened to me, Thorn.
We sense each other at all times, even when we're agreat
distance apart. For instance, I know right now shi's feeling
unease with what's going with our parents. Shi is also a bit
bored with the topic in the group shi's around right now. If
anything, I do believe in a second shi's going to excuse
hirself and walk away." As if on cue Midsun's mouth opened
and shi began to speak. From the distance away Thorn and
Grill couldn't hear what shi said but a second later shi was
walking away heading toward the kitchen.

"That's incredible." Thorn blinked in surprise. Shi
knew the nature of bonded empathic relationships but Grill
and Sun seemed to be much deeper than those shi had seen
before. "You know Grill, I don't think it was the lack of
headbands that got you and hir this so deeply connected. It
helped to not have your talent inhibited but I think you and
Sun are just... I'm thinking of the word. Humans call it being
“soul mates”, I believe."

Grill's ears perked up and shi titled hir head a little.
"You mean lifemates?"
Thorn chuckled and shook hir head. "Well, yes and
no. Lifemating is the result of two chakats who couldn't see
living without the other. Soul mates is the concept of two
souls that are attuned to each other. They fit perfectly
together and the souls share in everything with each other.
Maybe you and Midsun where just destined to be soul mates
to each other. The whole not wearing your headbands just
helped push it along. You were still stupid though for doing
it," Thorn snickered, hir tail tip reaching out and bopping
Grill on the nose.

"Hey!" Grill's nose twitched some as shi tried not to
sneeze. "Mmm... gonna... gonna make me sneeze doing
that!" Shi took a deep breath calming down. "I guess you
may be right. I mean, chakker players in the big leagues don't
wear headbands and they're not as deeply connected to each
other as me and Sun seem to be. Never thought of it that
way."

The fork tapped against the plate as Thornbreaker
finished the meal. "Well it just means you're lucky to have
found someone so early in life." Shi went to pick up the
plate, but Grill reached out, grabbing it first.

"Hey... you'll find someone yourself, Sis. Trust me."
Grill picked the plate up to carry it to the kitchen leaving
Thorn to wonder.

Upstairs in one of the private rooms, Hopes Paws
could hear noises coming from the restroom to which
Starfield had gone into. "Everything okay, Star?" shi asked as
it had been some time now.

"Yeah... yeah, everything's okay, just... I've never
worn something like this before." 

"Worn?" Hopes mused, when suddenly the door
opened and Starfield stepped out. 

"You like?" Star smirked striking a pose in a very
tight corset and matching collar. 

Hopes's ears perked up and hir tail lightly swayed
from side to side as shi looked up and down the 'kat's body. 

"Oh wow, I... just, wow!" Hopes was at a loss for
words.
"I wanted to do something special for you." Starfield
began to slowly walk towards Hopes. Trying hir best to
imitate the way shi had seen Hyzel and Rose walk while at
work, that sexy glide as the hips moved with an exaggerated
sway. Shi had let hir hair down, and the wild red stands
spread out as they reached down to hir taur joint. It swayed a
bit too as shi got closer to the ship captain. Shileaned in to
Hopes's ear. "I want you," shi whispered lightly and could
see Hopes's lust, the look of desire in hir eyes.

Hopes Paws leaned up, and slowly the two mouths
locked with a deep purr into a rumbling kiss. Handsbegan to
slowly wander when suddenly there was a loudba-ding! bading! ba-ding!"Mmm, what... whats that?" Hopes broke the
kiss at the sound of the noise coming from Starfield's bag.
Star sighed, reaching for it. "Sorry it's an alert on my PADD,
means an important message." Shi glanced at the screen,
bringing up the urgently headed alert. Hir eyes went wide at
the message on the screen. "Oh my gods... I... I have to go!"
Shi threw the PADD into hir bag and got off the bed.

"Hopes, I'm so sorry, something terrible has just
come up! I have to go!"
Shi groaned, feeling terrible for leading Hopes on
and then having to duck out. Shi felt like such a tease, but
the message shi received was not good. It was from Starpelt,
telling hir about what had happened to Hyzel. Shi had to get
back to Amistad.

"It's okay... heh, I did the same to you it's only fair
you get one on me. Do you need a ride or anything?" Hopes
looked to hir lover.

Star sighed and shook hir head. "I have a PTV, it's
okay. I'll... I'll call you. I'm sorry." Shi rushed out the door,
forgetting shi was still wearing that sexy attire, and headed
out the house towards the vehicle, kicking up dust with the
rate of speed shi took off. Hopes sighed, looking out the
window and watching hir leave. The painful throbbing
coming from below was not helping.

"Everything okay, Sis?" Hopes turned to the
doorway to see Midsun standing there. 

"Yeah... shi had an emergency come up and had to
run." Shi sighed, turning away and Sun giggled a little.
"Sorry... I can see it must of been important for hir
to give up that." Shi winked and pointed to below Hopes's
lower section.

"HEY!" Hopes growled and lowered hirself. "Don't
make me pounce you!"
Midsun smirked, hir tail raised high as shi turned
showing off hir rump and then closed the door.

"I'd be a bad sister if I didn't help you in a time of need." Shi
winked again and gave hir rump a light shake. Hopes
snickered in response.

"Oh so you want to play it that way? Won't Grill feel
it?" 

Sun grinned. "Oh of course, if you do a good job we
might get hir enticed up here to join in." 

Hopes rolled hir eyes. "When did you become such
a tease?"
Midsun raised hir rump a little higher, and that
black-skinned slit showed more. "Who says I'm teasing?
Grill's on hir way up right now."

Downstairs, Midsnow watched as Grill slowly made
hir way toward the stairs, away from all the commotion. Hir
own Telekinesis let hir know all about what was going on
upstairs. Shi giggled lightly to hirself happy to know hir cubs
were having fun. Shi turned back to the others in the room
and could see several of the family breaking off toget more...
private with their company. Snow could see Blacktailand
Gildy slowly making their way to a room and shi chuckled
before feeling someone rub up against hir. A familiar voice
whispering into hir ear. "In about twenty minutes, this whole
area is going to be Ground Zero of an empathic lustbomb."
Snow turned to face Keklily and giggled nodding in
response. "Mmm, the curse of our species, to be attuned to
each other." Already shi could feel a growing desire in hir
own body.

"Well looks like Azimuth and Silvermane have
snuck off, Blacktail and Gildy, Thriceborn and Softstripe...
heck, everyone is sneaking off. So what about us?" Kek
grinned.

Snow could see that lusty look in hir mates eyes.
"You do know I'm pregnant, right?"
Kek leaned in closer. "You know darn well we can
copulate even when pregnant with no worries to the child. I
promise I'll be gentle." Shi gave hir best kitten eyes and
Snow leaned in licking hir nose pad.

"Only because I love you." Shi teased, wrapping hir
tail around that of hir mate.
"Good... cuz I have something special planned for
you." Shi took Snow's hand to guide hir to a room,a smile
on hir lips for the night shi had planned for Midsnow.

Chapter 10

The precinct was noisy with the hustle and bustle of
cops escorting criminals to booking, interrogation, and cell
areas. Starpelt had just come from the hospital where Hyzel
was being checked on by a doctor. Thankfully it was stopped
before any physical penetration could happen, but the
mental damage was yet to be seen. Pelt knew it would be bad
for Hyzel in the coming weeks. Damn it! Shi shouldn't have
let Hyzel work. Now Starfield was rushing home from
wherever shi was and Silvertail was rushing to the hospital to
be with hir daughter and niece.

Starpelt headed into the main office were hir desk
was. Shi was about to move the mouse to wake hir computer
up when suddenly a hand came down on hir shoulder.
"Detective Starpelt." Shi turned, seeing the grizzled old face
of the captain. "I have officers typing up the statement. You
can go home. You don't need to be here." The captain was
always caring like that. It didn't take an empath to know just
how tired Pelt was; hir baggy eyes alone told how rough a
night it had been. "You sure, captain?"

"I'm sure. Go spend time with your family. I'll have
a report you can sign off on when you get back."
Pelt nodded slowly and started to step away, lightly bumping
hir desk and causing the mouse to move. Out of the corner
of hir eye shi just barely caught it, and both hir hearts nearly
stopped as the two images appeared on the screen. "It.. it
can't be..." the gasp left hir lips as shi moved over to get a
better view.

Without a doubt the image on the screen was nearly
identical to the age progressed picture. 

"Chakat Midsnow?" Shi pulled up the name to the
amazement of the captain.
"Pelt I just said go home. You don't need..." but
Starpelt interrupted. "This is really important. Give me just a
few moments." The captain sighed and walked away,
knowing better then to argue with the stubborn 'kat.

"Midsnow... who are you?" Starpelt began looking
over the information, doing a background search.
"No records prior to age twelve? That can't be
right." The system pulled up various databases and doing
new searches using this new name. It was like opening
Pandora's Box; suddenly there was a wealth of information
and shi could start to try to put the pieces together.

Adopted at the age of sixteen by a Chakat
Softstripe... several years in Star Fleet as a fighter pilot, wow. 

Then transferred and was a helmsman on a large
ship. Served several years in Fleet then joined the Star Corps.
A planetary analyst for many years in the Corps,
then left and is now... on Chakona." Shi sat back, looking at
the comparison photos. If Midsnow wasn't Twoeyes it
would be amazing. But how? Why? What caused hir to
change hir name and what happened in that fire?

Why were there no records of hir name change
either if it was indeed Twoeyes? It was very likely
considering this Midsnow had no records prior to age twelve
as well as identical distinguishing factors. The

heterochromatic eyes and paw mark on the shoulder.

"What happened... and who are you?" shi whispered.
Elsewhere, several light years from Chakona:
The lights moved across the screens slowly. His clawed
hands slowly manipulated the tracking device that operated
the cursor in three dimensional space. Large bodies of
information, some quite classified, scrolled down the screens
as he sifted through it. He was smart; they wouldn't have
promoted him to such a position if he wasn't. It took a
certain type of person to represent the interest ofa whole
planet after all.

But at this moment he was finding it hard to really
concentrate.
The low hum of the electronics in the room had
started to become a sore spot, made worse yet by the fact he
was not very happy with the trip thus far. He would have
had no need to travel to Chakona if it weren't for his child
being ungrateful and running away. His lips curled
downward in frustration just thinking of it.

Before his thoughts could dwell any darker a ringing
came out. His ears raised as he looked up to see a call
coming in. "Accept," he merely stated.

The grizzled and worn face of a fellow Caitian
showed up on the screen. "I've tracked the locationof your
daughter, Sir. She's currently staying at the residence of a
chakat family in Marpletown. It's a city a few hours' drive
from Amistad. I'll be on-site when you arrive, should she
decide to become unruly, if you desire, Ambassador
Ni´tvión.”

“Very good, I would…” before he could continue a
knock was heard at the door. “…I will need to cut this short
for now. I will send you more information shortly. Thank
you.” Ni´tvión disconnect the call. “Come in.”

He turned, blanking out the screens so that any
classified information could not be seen. The door opened
and a female Caitian in long flowing robes stepped in. “We
shall be arriving in Chakona space shortly, my husband.”
Te‘thfe, his first wife and mother to Shnu´rrárre, spoke to
him.

“Thank you, my sweet first wife. It won’t be long
and we’ll have our trouble maker of a daughter home.”
She nodded slowly and sighed. “Why does she have
to be so hard headed? Being the first wife is an honor. I just
can’t understand that girl sometimes.”

He sighed, looking away. “I suppose her hardheaded nature comes from me... though she’s applying it
wrongly, it seems. I wonder if perhaps I should have been
around more for her. Could she be retaliating from a need to
spend time with her father?”

Te‘thfe shook her head. “No, my strong husband,
she knows what you do is important, very important, and
that our family is greatly honored by the responsibility with
which you are tasked.”

“Sometimes it seems like she refuses to accept our
people and traditions.” He walked towards the doorand
wrapped his arms around his first wife. They both stepped
out of the room as he closed the door behind and asked the
computer to keep the room secure. The vessel they were on
was a Caitian diplomat ship, designed to be very spacious
and accommodating to the occupants. With the work and
types of conversations and delegations that made their way
aboard, it was important to keep up a pleasing and
extravagant atmosphere.

“I find it interesting that she is on this planet in
particular. Our child never showed any interest in other
species, and certainly not the Chakat-taurs,” his wife replied.

“You think there is a reason? From my connections
in Star Fleet I was told she took her paid severance package
here mainly because it was the port she was at when the
news of her termination came through. Now this family she
is staying with I’d like to get more information on, since
she’s never told us of any friends, especially of other species
like the Chakats.” His voice was one of distaste. He had a
dislike of chakats for several reasons, but mainly due to that
blasted Empathic talent. It could be a prickly thorn in
negotiations. Negotiations were like Poker, and when the
other party could always read your bluff it was difficult to be
effective. He reached over, punching a command into the
personal replicator to create a steaming pot of teaand two
glasses.

“Thank you.” His wife took the glass he offered to
her and set it on the table, as he took a seat across from her
and poured for them. “I suppose we need to see about
getting her counseling.”

“Perhaps…” He mused, taking a light sip and then
leaning back in the chair, contemplating. Why did she have
to be so stubborn? It was an honor to be a First Wife. The
mate they had found for her was perfect. It was a matter of
family status to have a family in which the children go on to
be First Wives of their own families. “Te‘thfe, I want us to
speak to her first and give her the option to come with us. If
she refuses…” He let the rest hang. She lowered her head
but merely nodded in response after a moment. “Good, I
have a meeting with the Chakonan ambassador once we
make port. I’ll send for you once I’m ready to go planet
side.”

A light ding alerted him to an incoming message.
“Go ahead.”
The intercom crackled a second before a voice came
on. “Sir we’re entering Chakonan space. We will be docking
with Chakona Gateway Station in four hours.”

“Thank you, Captain. That will be all,” he replied,
and the intercom turned off. He set his cup down, his tail
swishing back and forth in a sign of deep thought and mild
aggravation. “Excuse me, I’ll need to prepare some things.”
He stood up and headed back to the room, leaving Te‘thfe
to finish her drink alone.

She looked up to a mantle where a family photo sat,
and her eyes slowly drifted to her daughter's facethere. “I'm
so sorry, my child.” Was all she could think.

Back on the planet, Starfield was rushing towards
the hospital and had just pulled into the parking lot. Quickly
shi hopped out, securing the vehicle and rushing into the
Emergency section and up to the nurses' station. “I’m
looking for Hyzel… a skunktaur?”

The nurse looked up at the panting chakat. “Calm
down, Shir. Let me pull up that information.” She looked
through the computer. “Room 508, take the hallway to the
elevator. it’s on the fifth floor and you’ll see the signs.”
Star nodded. “Thank you!” Shi headed down the hall and
called an elevator. Moments later shi was on the fifth floor
and barging into the room. “HYZEL!” Shi looked seeing hir
friend lying on a taur bed. The skunktaur turned to see
Starfield.

“Hey… wolfkat.” Hyzel's voice was low and a bit
detached. Starfield walked up to hyr and just hugged hyr
tight. “You okay?”

“I’ll be ok… Starpelt saved me. I… I don’t want to
think of what would of happened if it wasn’t for hir.” She
clearly shivered thinking about it. “Anyways, they have him.
Pelt said he’ll be going away for a long time. Er... Wolfkat,
what are you wearing?” Hyzel pointed at Field's chest.
The chakat looked down, and hir ears nearly went solid red
as shi realized shi was still wearing the collar and tight corset.
“EEP!”

“Heh… I didn’t cause an interruption, did I?” Hyzel
weakly smiled.
“Well uh… kind of but you're important, so it’s
okay.” Shi moved out of the way of the door, hearingit start
to open.

“I just talked to the doctor and… oh, hello
Wolfkat.” Silvertail said as shi entered and saw Starfield. Hir
attire from Silver, who then turned back to Hyzel. “The
doctor says they can release you in a few minutes.”

"Thank you, is... Starpelt on hir way back?" Hyzel
brushed hyr blonde hair from hyr eyes, trying to focus. The
door opened once more as Rosette stepped through.

"The assistant DA said that that asshole will be
arraigned tomorrow. Shi's going to press for no bail." Rose
looked over and saw Starfield. "What on Chakona are you
wearing?"

Hyzel coughed, drawing everyone's attention back.
"Thank you, everyone. Is Pelt on hir way?"
"I just got a message from hir that shi was going to
have to stay at the office for a bit. Something came up, but
shi said shi would be with us soon," Starfield replied, putting
hir PADD away and slowly undoing the corset. "Might as
well slip out of this thing. It was for someone I was seeing,
okay?" Shi added a little defensively.

"Where did you run off to, wolfkat? Seeing someone
on the side?" Rose snickered, hir tail tip lashing out and
lightly bopping Starfield on the nose.

"I was at Shir Midsnow and Blacktail's pub visiting
my former captain." Shi placed the outfit into hirbag and
closed it up.

"Midsnow? Interesting name," Silvertail muttered to
hirself.
"I didn't actually get to meet Midsnow, but from
how Hopes Paws describes hir, shi seems nice. Anyways that
what I was doing. Is that enough about my personallife
now?" Shi crossed hir arms, clearly agitated.

The others snickered and giggled together at
Starfield's expense. Even Hyzel smiled some. "Glad to know
you have someone, little wolf. And I for one am ready to get
out of here." It was clear that Hyzel was feeling in better
spirits and that being with hyr family was helping immensely,
but deep down inside of hyr was the twinge, a pain that
would take some time to fade completely. The sounds of the
machines monitoring patients was heard as the room was
silent for a moment.

The door opened once more shortly thereafter, and
a doctor came in to give information on Hyzel's release.
About twenty minutes later the group was heading home
with Starfield following behind in hir own vehicle

Back in Marpletown, the Pub residence had finally
gone quiet as companions and mates alike drifted off into
the sweet embrace of sleep, except for one person. Hir feet
were silent as shi slipped out into the cool nightair. Hir tail
slowly wrapped around the handle and gently shut the door
behind hir as shi walked down the rear porch steps and onto
the lawn.

Shi padded slowly towards the forest edge, hir ears
twisting about to pick up the sounds of the night life active
within the dark confines of the forest. Shi gave a slight shiver
as hir fur bristled out a moment then relaxed as shi stepped
into the woods beyond the view of the house.

Shi knew he was out here. Somewhere hiding and
observing the home. Shi had sensed him earlier. And with
the emotions going through him shi knew most likelywho it
was, or at the least who he was working for.

Even now shi could sense him; a sudden alertness, a
feeling of being on edge. He had seen hir enter the tree line,
but was not yet sure what shi was doing. Time to play hir
hand, shi thought. "I know you're out here, Caitian."

Suddenly the emotion changed to panic, if not
almost fear having been discovered, but that lasted only a
brief moment before changing to a calmer, more reserved
demeanor. It would seem this person was well versed in
keeping a cool head... which meant someone with training.
"I'm not blowing smoke," shi started in common but then
changed to speak Caitian. "I know full well your reasons for
being here. Now step out and speak with me, or else I will
come and get you."

A light rustling in the tress was heard, and moments
later a Caitian male in a tight black body suit emerged. "Your
Caitian tongue is not bad."

Shi grinned, looking him over. "Caitian Special
Forces I assume. I'm told you're quite a courageous bunch.
I'm Chakat Nightstar. Mind telling me what you're doing
snooping around my home?

"I don't have to answer to you." He began to turn,
but before he could get one step he was suddenly flipped
head over feet, landing on his back with a hardoomph.His
surprise at being thrown was only momentary, and he
quickly sprang back to his feet and went to bring his foot up
in a waist-level sweeping kick. Nightstar thrust out hir left
arm in a bent position catching the kick. Her arm quickly
moved down then back up and around his leg, pinning it to
hir arm. "Bad move," were hir only words before shipulled
him in closer, making him hop on one leg a moment before
hir right handpaw swiped out, then inwards in a curled semifist. The punch connected with the Caitian's gut, making him
grunt in pain, before Nightstar reared up and landed on the
Caitian pinning him to the ground.

He reached for a knife strapped to his side, but
Nightstar's forepaw swiped the knife from his hand and off
to the side. Hir lips curled back in a very intimidating visage
as a low growl began to come from hir dual lungs.

"Very... very... bad move." Nights eyes burned with
a heated fire as hir gaze glared straight in the Cait's own eyes.
"Tell the ambassador to back off."

He growled himself in defiance. "What makes you
think he will?"
Night grinned with a devious smile before taking the
man's arm and putting pressure forward near the hand, at the
same time using a handpaw to apply pressure the opposite
way near the shoulder. He tensed... a clear mistake as the
added tension allowed hir to swiftly spread hir hand and
handpaw in opposite directions, producing a loudcrackfrom
the limb. His eyes went wide as pain came across his face.

Before he could cry out, shi brought hir other
handpaw up and then down right on the elbow breaking his
arm in two places with another audible crack. He finally
started to scream, but Nightstar clamped a hand over his
mouth. What escaped his throat couldn't carry pastthe trees.
She studied hir work a second then rolled off the special
forces officer, now groaning in agony, and got to hir feet.
"Something you can show him. So he knows I mean
business."

His bloodcurling screams rang through the trees as
he reached for his broken arm with his other hand, trying to
hold and nurse it. "Remember your training, solider. It's two
broken segments. Your arm has been dislocated from its
shoulder and your elbow has been fractured into several
pieces. You'll be in a sling for a few months. Consider that a
peaceful warning. Most Chakamils kill intruders they find on
their property. Now go before I change my mind." Hir lips
curled back in a low growl once more, displaying hir fangs.

His eyes still wide from shock and a hint of terror,
he wasn't going to stick around and push his luck any longer.
The Caitian quickly turned and ran towards the road and the
town. Nightstar snickered once he was out of ear shot.

"Well, I'm sure that's going to settle with the
ambassador real well." Shi said mockingly before grabbing
the discarded blade from the floor. "Nice souvenir at least."

Shi smirked walking back to the house, knowing full
well that Whisker's father would be told all about hir. Maybe
it would be enough to keep him at a distance... or at the very
least less bold in any moves he made.

Shi opened the door, slowly stepped back in and
closed it once more behind hir, and headed back to the spot
that shi and Whiskers had called their bed for tonight. The
nude form of hir pet was on full display as shi stepped into
the room and slowly closed the door behind hir, except of
course for the collar still around hir neck.

The knife went in a drawer for the moment; it was
best not to let Whiskers see it and get worried. Nightstar,
despite being a chakamil, was a counselor first and foremost,
and shi knew the stress was not beneficial to Whiskers at this
point. Soon enough she would have to face her parents.

When that happened, shi would not be able to help
much. But until then...
Nightstar slipped into the bed, and blinked in
surprise when shi felt hands wrap around hir and pull as
Whiskers snuggled up into hir back. A low moan left her
lips; she was clearly still asleep but talking in her dreams.

"Love... you... Mistress..." 

Nightstar slowly smiled and settled into her
embrace. "Love you too, my sweet pet."
Chapter 11

Light began to shine through the windows into the
Pub as day broke. One by one the residents began to stir and
wake. Hopes Paws yawned, feeling hirself rub up against
someone else as shi started to roll over. Hir eyes slowly
opened to see the brown-furred back of hir sister's mate. Hir
brain still groggy, shi rolled over to the other side, where hir
sister Midsun was yawning and slowly opening hir eyes too.

"Mmmm, 'morning, Sis." Sun started to slowly
stretch.
Hopes's eyes opened wider as a feeling of
contentment was upon hir. "Damn... I see why you and Grill
are so close. If that's how you normally are in bedthen..."

Before shi could finish, the little mewls of Andre`
could be heard from the crib in the corner. "Oy... Momma's
coming, babe." Shi went to climb over hir sister and then
walk over to the cub who was starting to whimper for hir
morning meal. "Hey baby, Momma's here." Shi picked the
cub up and gently rocked hir a moment before sitting down
at the foot of the bed and letting the cub begin to nurse
from hir.

Sun watched curiously from the corner. "Is it... does nursing
feel good?"
Hopes turned hir head to face hir sister and without
saying a word wrapped hir tail around Midsun's so that they
had a direct connection and shi could show Midsun the
feelings shi experienced while nursing hir cub. Sun's eyes
fluttered some as a gasp came over hir.

"Oh... oh... wow... no wonder Mom loves this." Shi
pulled hir tail away to stop the connection. The feelings were
a little too much for hir in direct fashion. Shi could still sense
it from hir sister while separated, but not as strongly now.

Hopes giggled gently. "You know all you have to do
is nurse from me for a bit and you can share in the fun. Since
we have a new sis, maybe Mom will let you nurse hir too!"
shi teased and Midsun shook hir head.

"Errr... that's okay. Maybe some other time." Shi
shook hir head a moment clearing hir thoughts. It was when
shi first would wake up in the morning that shi needed to
make sure to slowly take control of hir Talent. Like hir
mother shi was telekinetic, but not nearly as strong. It was
still an annoyance at times to innately know what everyone
was doing or where they were within a certain radius of
hirself. Shi still couldn't figure out how hir mother, who was
much stronger then hir, didn't get raging headaches in the
early morning when first waking up to that overwhelming
information.

Hopes saw hir sister holding hir head. "Calm your
thoughts, Sis. You know what Mom has told you."
Shi nodded slowly, getting a grip and letting the
headache pass. "I still don't know how Mom doesn't wake
up screaming with how strong shi is."

Hopes stayed silent. Midsun only knew a little of the
story. But Hopes was old enough to have heard a bit more
of what had happened when hir adopted mothers talent
manifested after that rough child hood, of what the doctors
had to do to control hir.

"I'm sure you'll learn to control it just like Mom
does in the morning. You're still young and only had it start
to come to full ability in the past few years. You still have
plenty of time to get to be as good with it as hir."

Midsun nodded, rubbing hir temples then letting go.
"You're right. Heh... and with what I can sense I
don't see how Mom's not waking up with a smile on hir face,
and Dad also." Shi winked having seen without seeing what
position Midsnow and Keklily were in a few rooms over.

Keklily's leg slid up some as shi felt hirself gethard
again inside hir lover. "Mmmmm, time to wake up, Snowy."
Midsnow yawned, rubbing up against hir mate's
back. "Do I have to?" Shi could feel hir mate back inside of
hir again. "You spoil me with chocolates and then want me
to wake up from such a wonderful night? You're crazy,
love."

"Crazy in love with you," shi replied before slowly
pulling out. "Besides... big day today." Midsnow could only
nod in approval as shi stretched a bit.

“I’ll go get cleaned up and see about starting up
some breakfast for everyone, love.” Kek leaned down and
placed hir lips upon Snow’s, kissing gently for a brief
moment before pulling back and smiling as shi got up and
headed toward the showers.

The aroma of an early morning wafted by Snow’s
nose, which wiggled lightly in response as shi hirself rolled
over and got to hir feet, the pull of hir large belly reminding
hir once more that shi was heavy with child. “Today,
tomorrow, then the day after and you’ll be coming out, dear
child.” Shi could sense the cub inside and could feel hir
hearts beating with hir own.

“And have another one calling you Mom.” Snow
chuckled, hearing hir older daughter’s voice as shi turned to
the door to see Midsun step in.

“Indeed, hun. So, are you trying to get your sister
bonded with you and Grill or something?” Snow grinned as
shi teased hir daughter, who blushed a bit in response to
that.

“Are you and Dad practicing for my next sister?” It
was Snow’s turn to blush some, light red emanating from
behind the white fur of hir cheeks. “Hard to not notice when
you can just... sense it happening.”

Shi nodded once more, looking hir daughter over.
“It is interesting, to say the least. Is something bothering
you, hun?” Shi motioned for Midsun to join hir inside the
room.

“I’ve just been getting headaches in the mornings. I
wake up and immediately I’m assaulted by the sensation of
everything around me for quite some distance. It’s just so
sudden. My head hurts for a bit till I can get a grip on it.”
Sun stepped in, closing the door behind hir.

“I understand, hun.” Shi looked hir child over,
thinking. “You told me this a couple times and I’vesaid give
it time before. But you’ve had your Talent in full force for
some time now and the fact it’s still causing problems has
me concerned.” Shi reached a hand out to place on hir
child’s shoulder. “I think we should consult a doctor and
make sure it’s nothing. I know you think it’s justminor
headaches, but I’d feel safer if we checked it out, okay dear?”

Sun slowly nodded looking to hir mom. “Okay
Mom, I’d rather be safe than sorry too.”
The door opened as Kek stepped in again. “What
do you think everyone would like for… hello, hun.” Shi
could see something was going on and closed the door
behind hir as shi stepped in. “Everything okay?”

Midsun smiled at hir sire. “Yeah, so far everything is
okay, Dad. I was telling Mom about how I’ve been having
headaches when I wake up, which I think is caused by my
talent. Mom said shi’d have a doctor take a look. That’s all.”
Shi turned and leaned into hir sire, hugging hir. “I missed
you, Dad. You have to tell me all about your trips while
you’ve been gone.”

"All in good time, little one. I think first, though, we
should get ready. Town meeting is in a few hours and we
need to all look our best." Keklily looked to the clock on the
wall and nodded before turning to leave. "I think pancakes
are in order this morning."

Downstairs the rest of the family had started to
wake up and get moving. "Silvermane, you do know you're
going to have to wear something to the meeting? Or at least
let me do something with that mess you call a mane,"

Azimuth was harping on hir mate.
"You know as well as I that it's not going to happen.
I haven't cut my mane in all the time I can recall and I'm not
going to start now." Shi crossed hir arms and looked down
at Azi who looked up giving that well rehearsed puppy dog
eyes at hir. Silver sighed. "Fine, I'll put on a nice shirt and
comb my hair. But that's it."

Azimuth wrapped hir arms around Silver. "Thank
you!"
A grunt left Silver's lips from the tight hug. "Oy, I
swear you're manipulative on purpose!" A light chuckle was
heard from behind hir on the stairs as Midsnow began to
walk down. "Well of course shi is! It's how you get what you
want! Right Azi?" Shi winked to hir mate who nodded in
response.

"Why do I feel like you two are always planning the
next thing to do to me?" Silver's brow raised. 

"Because we ARE!" Azimuth giggled to hirself as
Midsnow joined hir at the stairwell.
"Remember the time we dragged hir to the mall to
try on those corsets?" Snow grinned as Silver's ears instantly
reddened. Azi immediately nodded. "You know I still have
those pictures saved!"

"What!?" Silver growled. "you swore those got
deleted!"
Azimuth smirked and leaned in to rub up against hir
large mate. "They were love... deleted off the camera after I
transferred copies to my private collection," shi winked,
leaning up to give hir lover a kiss. "Go wash up. I'll be up to
get that mane straightened out in a moment."

Silver grumbled about how Azi was lucky shi loved
hir while shi headed up the stairs. 

"Did you really keep copies?" Snow looked to Azi
who winked back in response. 

"You wouldn't really cut hir mane would you?"
Snow's eyes narrowed as Azi leaned into hir next.
"Of course not, I love that long mess of hair. Gives
me something to brush and do up. Ever seen Silver with
curls?"

"You are so mean to that 'kat." Snow rolled hir eyes,
knowing without doubt that Azi did in fact have said
pictures.

"Shi loves it just as much as I do. Ever since we met
on Terra we've been playing. Even more so when the cubs
aren't driving us nuts. It's why I'm glad Mom and Dad are
watching them while we're away."

From upstairs a noise was heard calling down.
"You're only happy because your mom and dad will
corrupt them while we're gone, and then you'll get to take
more pics of them climbing up my hair playing Jackand the
Giant!"

Azi
eepedthen turned to Snow. "It's true. I left a
bunch of books for Mom and Dad to read... all variations of
that tale." shi snickered once more before running upstairs
toward the showers. Snow rolled hir eyes. They were so cute
together, even if Silver could sometimes be annoyed by Azi's
little mischief behavior.

"Hope they hurry up. Breakfast will be ready in a
few minutes." Thriceborn took a look upstairs before
turning back to look at the kitchen to watch Kek work the
stove adding batter to the pans and quickly making stacks of
pancakes. "If they don't come down and join in, it will be all
gone."

Snow poked hir adopted father on the nose. "You
going to make Nightstar make you exercise even more? Last
time you added some pounds shi rigged up a custom
treadmill and forced you on it for hours at a time!" Thrice
grinned back to hir kitten.

"Mmm, all part of the game. Besides... poor
Nightstar has to deal with me and your momma when we
add the pounds. And if we keep you indulging you might just
add a few pounds on you as well." Shi winked, returning the
poke to the nose.

Midsnow rolled hir eyes. "I'm already fat enough
with this cub as is. No sense adding more."
"Oh we both know you love the extra weight. That
bulge down there just makes you so giddy. And besides, in a
few days that will be gone. So need to start working now,"
shi teased once more.

"If you say so, Papa. Where's Mom run off to by the
way?" Shi looked around for Softstripe.
"Hir and I had a big night, hun. Shi's still sleeping."
Thrice's nose twitched as the sweet aroma of maple syrup
began to emerge from the kitchen. "Methinks it is nearly
time."

"Save some for everyone else now." Midsnow
glanced over and could see Kek and a few helpers starting to
bring the massive plates stacked high with pancakes out to
the dining room. By now the sweet aroma had started to
waken every inhabitant of the household.

"Midsnow... can I have a moment?" The voice of
Thornbreaker was heard as Snow turned toward hir
direction.

"Surely," shi replied, walking over to the room
Thorn had claimed for the night. Inside, the walls were
covered in printed material and various PADD displays were
lit up to articles and various legal resources.

"Thorn, please tell me you haven't been up all
night!" Snow moaned, not wanting to imagine how little
sleep the younger 'kat must have gotten.

"No, not all night... I got a few hours sleep. Listen, I
think I might have found something, but I need some time.
I'll be a little late getting to the meeting this afternoon, okay?
I'll prep you and Blacktail on what to say and do,but you
have to trust me. I'm having to correspond with someone in
a radically different time zone so I have to wait on their
response." Thorn glanced back to one of the PADDs,
picked it up, and started to look over some information.

"Thorn, take as much time as you need. I don't want
you to feel pressured..." Snow started, but Thorn shook hir
head.

"And I don't want you to lose the pub. So this does
have a bit of pressure riding on it. Don't worry, Aunty. Go
enjoy breakfast! I'll talk with you and Blacktail after, 'k?"

Midsnow could only nod in agreement. It was
pointless to argue otherwise. "Ok Thorn. Just... don't
overwork yourself. I feel terrible as is that you were
supposed to be getting a vacation, not a work away from
work deal."

Thorn once again shook hir head, this time without
looking up from the PADD. "Don't worry about it. Now go
eat."

Snow could tell that Thorn was once again absorbed
into the material shi was reading, and thus shi took hir leave
and slowly stepped out. Shi made it back to the dining room
where everyone had begun to gather and start filling plates.
The breakfast was for the most part quiet as everyone was
still in the process of waking up. It was a few hours later,
once everyone had showered and gotten up and running,
that Blacktail and Midsnow stepped in to talk with Thorn.

While they were discussing a course of action,
Midsun was busy trying to schedule an appointment with a
doctor for later in the afternoon. After a few calls shi was
feeling a bit out of hope about getting in that day. Finally a
nurse gave hir the number of a local doctor who lived
nearby. They worked for Star Fleet and didn't have a practice
in the town. It was worth a shot, so after punchingin the
numbers and getting someone on the phone and asking to
speak with the physician, shi was put on hold a fewmoments
until a voice picked up the line.

"This is Doctor. M'Lai. May I ask who is calling?"
The video screen came up showing a Caitian face. One that
took a moment for Midsun to recognize.

"This is Midsun, child of Midsnow and Keklily. I'm
sorry, one of your colleagues gave me your number and said
I might call you about setting up an appointment for later
today?" Sun tried to place why the Caitian's face was so
familiar looking.

"Midsun... child of Midsnow and Keklily..." she
hummed to herself, scrolling through some notes. "I don't
believe you are a patient of mine."

Sun sighed. "Sorry, I've just been getting headaches,
and Mom wanted me to have it looked at at once. All the
other places in town don't have any openings for today, and
one of the nurses gave me your number and said to call."

M'Lai hummed a moment more before stopping
and looking up. "I'll fit you in after the council meeting. Say
14th hour, sound good?" Midsun was taken back a moment,
having thought shi was asking the wrong person.

"Uh... ssuure, that sounds great! Um, where is your
office?" Midsun went to grab something to write on.
"No need, dear, you know where my office is at.
Just come by the Goldfur residence. Tell your mom I said
hi." A light chuckle was heard before the screen turned off.

Darn it! It dawned on Sun why she looked familar.
She was part of Goldfur's family and in fact they had even
met once.

"I'm such a dutz in the morning," shi sighed.
"No argument there, love," Grill snickered, walking
in. "I'll go with you after the meeting. I'm worried about you
too."

Sun sighed, not wanting to make it seem a bigger
deal then it already was, but shi knew it was just Grill looking
out for hir. "Okay fine, no sense in arguing against you."

The morning for the most part went slowly, the kind
of slow that only anticipation can cause, with every few
minutes feeling like drawn out hours. The house was silent
for the most part as each passing moment brought even
more uncertainty. The clock eventually made it to anhour
before mark. Everyone started to gather in the main room of
the pub on the lower floor. The plan was to all walk over
together and try to show support in numbers.

Midsnow began to walk down the stairs toward the pub
section but was stopped suddenly.

"Aunt Snow!" Shi turned to see Thorn coming from
hir room. "Are you planning on wearing that?"

Snow blinked as Thorn pointed to hir choice in clothing: a
blouse with a light business jacket in a dark blue color. Very
conservative and professional looking, shi thought. Hir hair
was done up in a bun. "Er... I was, hun. What's wrong with
this?"

Thorn sighed and shook hir head. "It makes the
wrong statement. We want support from the community.
You go dressed like that and everyone will get the
impression that you are a well-to-do chakat and that losing
the pub is just a business venture that didn't work out. We
want them to see you as a person, a mother with hir family
that's unfairly losing a home. I'd say something more freeflowing perhaps. Do you have something like that?"

Midsnow nodded. "I think so. Let me go change.
Your sure about the attire thing?"
Thornbreaker nodded once more and reached hir
hand up, pulling loose the tie that held hir hair in a bun. The
long locks of black hair fell down to Snow's back. "No
professional look. trust me on this."

"I do trust you. Let me go change real quick." Shi
ran back upstairs and after a few moments Thorn could hear
footsteps coming down the second stairwell. Shi poked hir
head back and blinked in surprise at the sight.

Midsnow stopped at the bottom step and struck a
pose. The sundress upon hir body was a simple and yet freespirited sort of expression. "Look better?"

Thorn laughed. "Million times better. Now get
going. I'll meet up with you shortly." 

The family was waiting downstairs as Midsnow
descended and joined up with them. "Okay, everyone. Let's
see about saving our home."

The walk over to the courthouse was quiet. The sun
had reached its peak in the sky above, marking the middle of
the day as the family slowly joined up with others, all heading
toward the courthouse. The town gathering was a big event
held every four weeks for the community to come together
to discuss issues and propose group events and projects.
Several thousand people would end up filling up the
auditorium chamber in the court house before it was all said
and done.

The family took up a seat in the middle section as
the council members and judicial members took seats at their
respective spots at the main table. Chief Justice Redspots
took hir own spot at the table, and after the traditional
raising of the Chakonan flag and the playing of the planetary
anthem, the meeting began. The first order was oldbusiness
left on the docket from prior meetings. This would take
some time as parties involved in the old affairs would come
up and give updates on the status of their projects and
activities.

It was roughly an hour before the start of new
business was announced. Before anyone else could even
stand to be called upon, Shir Redspots stepped forward and
snatched up the microphone.

“At this time I would like to bring forth a matter of
concern for immediate vote.” Shi looked over the panel,
seeing some surprised faces. “The issue is of a disruptive and
negative influence to the community. The establishment
known as The Cat’s Eye Pub is an ill-mannered ideawhose
only function will be to contribute to the decline of our
community’s clean image and to create a negative
atmosphere for our children. I move to have the building
permits revoked and the place torn down as soon as
possible. I would also like to add a statute to our town
banning alcoholic establishments or the selling of alcoholic
drinks. I wish this to be put into vote at this time.” The
whole auditorium became loud as everyone attending began
to speak to each other in surprise.

The council members all looked at each other
before one responded. “This is quite unexpected. I would
think we would let the owners of this establishmentspeak on
their behalf before any type of vote would be put in.”

Midsnow and Blacktail immediately rose to their
feet. “We are the owners of the Cat’s Eye Pub and would
like to speak in our defense.” Again the crowd began to talk
furiously before several loud bangs of a gavel were heard.

“Silence in the auditorium. You two may come up
and speak.” A council member stated. Snow looked over to
Blacktail. “Here goes nothing.” They both walked down to
the citizens' podium. “I am Midsnow, daughter of
Whitecloud and Blackthunder, and this is my mate, Shir
Blacktail. We are the joint owners and operators of the
business known as The Cat’s Eye Pub. The pub was
conceived as a place for the members of the community, as
well as others from outside town, to come and relax, enjoy
company, and have a friendly atmosphere. Council members,
we were told by the former Chief Justice Shir Browntip
before hir passing that we would be granted the necessary
permit to serve drinks. We have already received the
business permits for operation. Even more so; the pub is a
dual purpose building. My family lives and resides in the
private housing above the pub. To tear down the building
would be forcing us out of home.” Midsnow took a breath
as Blacktail took over.

“My mate is correct. To tear down the building
would be forcing us out of our home. I’m not sure why the
idea of a drinking establishment is something that Shir
Redspots is so against. I do however feel we are being
unfairly treated at this time. Our family calls that place
home." Shi motioned hir hand toward the section of seating
taken up by the family members.

Many in the audience stood up and began clapping
in support. One of the council members nodded before
silencing the room with a gavel bang before shi turned to
face the judge. "Shir Redspots, if you could elaborate more
as to why this business and home is detrimental to our town?
At this time I don't even see a need to bring this to vote."

The Chief Justice was clearly annoyed. "I prefer to
see a town that isn't awash in the sins of drunkards and the
type that alcohol attracts. If the people of this town aren't
able to see what that building stands for, then it is up to
those of us that do see to protect you from yourselves."
The room became loud again as people in the stands began
to call out, most trying to understand what it was shi was
talking about.

"Point of order!" A cry was heard from the stand
from a unknown person.
The gavel banged once more, silencing the room.
"Point of order is noted. Shir Midsnow, if you would like to
comment?" Midsnow nodded.

"I do, thank you. I want to point out a few issues as
to Shir Redspots's issues with our establishment."Snow
looked over the few scribbled notes Thorn had given hir
before they left. "First, as to issue of 'the sins of drunkards'.
As any chakat should know our species has several traits of
advantage to us. Our size and biology makes it very difficult

– to the point of downright having to really try - to get a
chakat in a state of inebriation. Despite this, though, there
are guidelines and rules as to how much can be served to an
individual already established in planetary law. This also
includes amounts and guidelines for other species as well.
Including limitations on age that comply with the
requirements of the planetary laws of other species in
regards to their home worlds." Several members in the
audience nodded in agreement. "Furthermore, I would at
this time like to bring this to a vote but with a contingent
that a second vote is presented for favor of having the
needed permit awarded to us should it pass." The audience
began once more to clap furiously.

The council members all looked at each other and
then shrugged. "Silence in the auditorium. Very well. All in
favor of demolishing the establishment known as The Cat's
Eye Pub?" The room feel silent as a few raised their hands
including Judge Redspots. "All in favor of keeping the
building as it stands?"

A flurry of hands rose up immediately. "Motion is
denied. Call to order second vote. All in favor that the
establishment known as The Cat's Eye Pub be granted its
alcohol permit?" Again a flurry of hands went up. "All who
oppose?"

Some hands rose, even fewer now that the first vote
had passed. 

"Motion carried. The pub will receive it's serving
permit."
The family burst out in cheers as the crowd began to
clap in support. Blacktail and Midsnow hugged tightin pure
blissful joy. The family all rushed down from the stands to
get in on the group hug. It was an empathic joy bomb similar
to the emotions felt at a chakker game.

But the sound of gavel banging was heard making
everyone go quiet once more. "We will now move on to new
busi... " but the councilman was cut off by Judge Redspots.
"Actually, old business is still on the table. I don't know
about the council members, but I am fluent in the bylaws of
this town." Shi began to smirk as Snow's hearts dropped in a
growing fear.

"Council does not have the authority to regulate
judicial decisions in regards to permit applications. A vote
will not have any legal weight to sway my decision in this
matter. The pub will not be allowed to serve alcoholic
beverages without the permit which I have already denied, so
this is a moot vote." Shi grinned as the audience began to cry
out in disgust. "If you'll excuse me, I have no other business
to attend to at this meeting. Good day." Shi turned and
walked out the side entrance to the stand, leaving everyone
bewildered.

"But... but we won?" Midsun whimpered before
Midsnow hugged hir cub. "We did win. We made sure the
home stays. The permit is another matter entirely dear. We'll
figure something out. Wish Thorn had made it in time,
though." Shi sighed.

"I did make it in time. Who do you think called
'Point of order' a bit ago?" Everyone turned quickly to see
Thornbreaker standing with a suitcase in hir hand and a
folder in hir arm. "Snow, Blacktail, I need you both to follow
me. We have a meeting with the upper judicial branch in
four hours. Shir Redspots should be getting hir summons to
appear any moment hirself. We have to drive to Amistad, so
we need to get going now." Everyone was taken aback.

"How... how did you get us a meeting with the
upper judicial so quickly?" Blacktail stammered, and for
good reason. Any upper level hearing took days if not weeks
to set up. To have it done so quickly...

"I called in a favor with Jacob, and he was able to
get the ear of one Grand Justice in particular who was
interested to know why it appeared that a chief justice was
holding a bias toward a case. So we have all been
summoned." Shi fixed hir folder and motioned towardthe
back, since they were still all standing on the floor of the
auditorium in the midst of a meeting.

"So that's the important call you had to make. You
were talking with Jacob." Snow turned to the council
members. "Thank you for your time. Thank you residents of
Marpletown. I yield the floor."

Moments later the family was outside in the open air
heading toward the parking lot. 

"So who is the Grand Justice we will speaking
with?" Blacktail inquired.
"Grand Justice Shir Sunfeather." Thorn opened the
PTV door, ushering them in. “Take care everyone. We'll call
as soon as we hear something." Shi called out as shi followed
them into the vehicle and departed.

"I suppose we can head back to the pub and wait,"
Softstripe said, and most began to follow. Midsun and Grill
stayed behind, waiting for the meeting to get finished.
Nightstar and Whiskers also chose to stay behind, going for
a nice walk around the town.

Nightstar hummed lightly, Whiskers beside hir, arms
wrapped around hirs. She was wearing her collar and a
traditional Caitian robe. A interesting combination, thought
Nightstar. As they strolled along the main avenue, looking
into shops and browsing, a nagging feeling kept tugging at
Night's thoughts. Shi just knew they were being observed.
The shopping area seemed to be filled with more Caitians
than one would normally see here.

They appeared to be following along behind, acting
interested in items in the window, but with one always
looking to see where Night and Whiskers went next.

"Shnu´rrárre, I have a feeling we are being followed.
Don't look back or act any different or they'll know we're on
to them. I think your parents have arrived. Just follow me,
my pet." Shi led her into a back area of the shopping areas,
hoping to use the back maze of connecting delivery roads to
lose the pursuers.

"Mistress... if it's my parents, then we're not going to
lose them this easily." Whiskers was visibly trembling. It was
readily apparent how much fear she had of her father.
"My pet, is it not the First Wife who is more in charge of a
family, moreso then the male in your culture?" Nightstar was
weaving in the back alleys heading back to the main street.

"Mostly, yes. But it was decided that males had a
better chance to forge diplomat treaties and that they were
generally more easily accepted in the political system then
females. So for a position such as a head diplomat they look
for males who are more forceful in family structures. My
father is a more dominant Caitian then other males."

"I see. Sounds hypocritical then that he'd be against
you going against the norm yourself." Shi looked down an
alleyway, motioning Whiskers to follow hir. "We'll relax a
moment, then head back to the pub. I need to call in a favor,
it seems."

Chapter 12

The afternoon light beat down on Starpelt as shi
glanced over hir PADD. It had been a rough night and shi
was going on very little sleep. Shi had visited with Hyzel and
hyr family briefly but had yet to tell Silvertail of hir
discovery. Mostly due to what had happened to Hyzel and
not wanting to mitigate the attention and care she was
getting. But also due to the fact that shi didn't want to get
Silvertail's hopes up, then turn out to be wrong.

Which was why at the moment shi found hirself
standing outside the supreme courthouse in Amistad. While
getting ready that morning, an alert had come up onhir
PADD, letting hir know that new information relating to this
Chakat Midsnow had come up. There was a hearing on the
docket for later that afternoon, and hir name was on it.
Starpelt figured it would be better to just directly ask this
chakat and find out the truth. But shi so far had yet to see
Midsnow, and shi was starting to get hungry.

"No harm grabbing a bite, I suppose." Shi spoke
only to hirself walking down the steps toward the hotdog
vendors on the street corners.

It was at that time three chakats walked past. The
one with green haired accidentally bumped into Pelt.
"Sorry, scuse us," Blacktail casually apologized as
they moved on. Pelt only nodded back while reaching hir
hand toward a vendor to get their attention. As shi placed hir
order shi realized one of the three in that group had white
fur!

Hir head whipped around just fast enough to see
what appeared to be Midsnow with two other chakats
stepping into the courthouse. "Dammit!" Pelt cursed hirself.
Shi knew by the time shi got through the screening and into
the building that Midsnow would be inside the courtroom
and it would be closed to public.

"Stupid stomachs..." shi mumbled and shook hir
head in defeat. Shi turned back to the vendor to get hir
order.

Inside the court house, Midsnow, Thornbreaker,
and Blacktail had gone through screening and were
approaching Supreme Justice Chakat Sunfeather's chambers.

"We have a few minutes 'til we will be called upon.
I'll do the talking, and if any questions are asked of you keep
responses short, respectful, and if unsure just askme and I
can clarify any legal terms." Thorn was going over papers in
hir folder. "I'm hoping we can compel Shir Sunfeather to
overturn Redspots' ruling."

It was at that time a laugh was heard, and the trio's
attention was turned to see Shir Redspots arriving outside
the chamber doors. "I should have suspected a sudden and
mandatory meeting by a supreme judge would be in regards
to your little 'establishment'." Hir voice was dripping with
condescension. "And just who are you, Junior?" Shi glared at
Thornbreaker.

Midsnow and Blacktail could sense the judge’s
animosity to them. But it was Thornbreaker's emotions that
surprised them most; Despite hir being addressed in such a
mean way, shi radiated a calm and collected aura.

"Shir Thornbreaker, Esquire, legal representative to
my clients Midsnow and Blacktail. I have asked for an
audience that we may have someone of higher authority take
a look at your ruling in regards to the issue of a permit for a
local establishment. If everything is proper then this matter
should be quickly resolved and we won't have to take up any
more of your time, your Honor." Thorn looked into the
judge’s eye just long enough to finish speaking, then went
back to hir papers, making sure everything is in order.

"I'm surprised you got an audience. But not as
surprised as to find someone representing these... people.
Nor being foolish enough to risk your legal standing with
challenging a local judge’s decision on a minor matter. Once
Shir Sunfeather dismisses your grievance I will ask that you
get a reprimand from the bar. I've crushed attorneysgreater
then you, child." Redspots sneered at Thorn, to which a
simple chuckle was given in reply.

Thorn began to scribble quickly into hir notes
before looking up again seeing Redspots's confusedlook.
"Oh my apologies, your Honor. I have nothing
more until we speak with Shir Sunfeather. Good luck." Shi
looked back down and Midsnow couldn't help but silently
snicker. It seemed for all Thorn's fear of taking such a case
and the risk involved, shi was more than able to handle
hirself. It was also clear that for all hir taunting Redspot's
banter was unable to get under Thorn's skin and it was
having the opposite effect now on hirself.

"You little snot. I was trying cases involving
Federation matters before you were in diapers! I will crush
the little ant you are and at the same time make sure to have
not only your permit to practice law revoked but also to have
your clients' bar bulldozed to the ground!" Hir voice was
high and angry now.

"Um Humph!" A cough was heard causing hir to
look toward the noise quickly with surprise. Thorn casually
rose hir head up to meet the sound as well.

"Shir Redspots, I would think such talk would be
reserved for a private talk, rather than yelling down the halls
of my courthouse?" Supreme Justice Sunfeather stood in the
doorway to hir private chambers. "If you can check your
attitude at the door I will see you all now."

Redspots gulped hard, looking like the child whose
finger was caught in the cookie jar. "My apologies Supreme
Justice. After you."

Thorn looked to Snow and Blacktail. "Good luck to
us." 

Back in Marpletown,
The hustle and bustle of the Goldfur family was
evident as Midsun and Grill approached. The cubs were
outside playing and the house was loud with talk and activity.
A familiar face greeted the two at the front door.

"Well hello again, you two. I'm hoping your moms
were able to get the shirts you left lying around back to you."
Forestwalker giggled gently at seeing the two blush.

"Sorry about that. Yes they did, and thank you so
much, Shir. Is Doctor M'Lai home by chance?” Midsun
replied, hir eartips pink.

"No need to be embarrassed, it's natural. And yes, I
do believe she is home. Er... somewhere around here. Come
on in, just try not to trip on any cubs. M'LAI!" shi called out
as shi ushered the two in. "You have guests!"

The house was as busy inside as it was outside. No
doubt the excitement of such an interesting city council
meeting had penetrated even here. It was a few moments
before M’Lai stepped out from a side room. Her appearance
took Midsun aback, shi having seen many Caitians before
but none like this one. She stood so much taller than the
average Caitian and she appeared shapelier then most also.
Of course that was after you got past the fact she was also, at
best guess, five cup sizes larger in the chest then a normal
Caitian as well.

“Shir Midsun Longfall I presume?” She glanced
over Midsun and then noticed Grill as well. “Well, unless
you want to be trampled by a train of cubs, you might want
to step into my office.”

Grill looked over to hir love and nodded. “After
you, hun.” 

As the two stepped into the office, M’Lai closed the
door behind them and proceeded to a desk to take aseat.
“So Shir, please explain to me exactly the nature of
your headaches, and don’t think any detail is too small to
include.”

Midsun nodded taking a seat in front of the desk.
“Well, for the past three years I’ve been having headaches
most every morning. It takes a few minutes but then it
passes. I was told it was due to my Talent.”

M’Lai pulled up her PADD and began making
notes. “I see... well, let’s get a series of scans going and see
what’s going on in there.” She reached into her desk and
pulled out a portable scanner. “If I may?”

Sun nodded gently and remained still as the doctor
began to run the scanner near hir forehead. A light humming
sound was heard, followed by silence for a few moments as
the large Caitian read over the data.

“Shir, if you would allow me I’d like to get a scan
done while you’re asleep and upon waking to see the event
as it happens. It would only require you to wear a headband
tonight when you go to bed. Would that be alright?” M’Lai
placed the scanner down and Midsun nodded once more.

“I don’t see any reason that would be an issue.
Ma’am.” Midsun glanced to hir mate, who looked away, hir
emotions betraying hir. Hir thoughts were that of
embarrassment and a lot of guilt upon hearing the words
“headband”. Shi still blamed hirself for getting Midsun
bonded to hir several years back. It had been a stupid,
childish mistake that meant hir mate would forever be
attached to hir... as shi would be attached to Midsun as well.

<Cheer up, sour puss.>
Grill could sense hir mate’s feelings coursing
through hir. While they could not send words like telepaths ,
they could interpret very clearly the emotions between them,
being so deeply connected to each other. And while Midsun
had not even spoken or said those words in Grill’s mind, shi
knew that was the message that hir lover was conveying.

“Very well, I’ll show you how to turn it on when
you go to sleep tonight. It's very simple, and being a chakker
player, I’m sure you will hardly even notice it’s there!” She
smiled reaching into her drawer again and pulling a simple
looking headband out. “Let me just get it configured here if
you’ll bear with me a second.”

It took the good doctor a few moments to set it up
and explain how to activate it to Midsun. She handed the
item to the chakat. “Now just come over here in the
morning and we'll take a look and see if we can figure it
out.”

Midsun thanked the doctor before excusing hirself
and Grill and heading out the door, and after some thanks to
Forestwalker they were traveling down the dirt path back
toward the pub.

“You think she’ll be able to see if something’s
wrong and help?” Grill was clearly concerned.
“From what I’ve read, she’s well renowned in her
field. I’m sure she can...” Midsun stopped, sensingsomeone
following them from behind. The deep bond between the
two 'kats meant that Grill was now alerted to Midsun's
worry, and that shi had a good idea what was causing it.

“Someone following us?” shi asked in a low voice. 

“Yes…” Midsun mouthed.
Grill knew that Darxson was in jail and would never
be getting out. Darxson was the man who had kidnapped hir
a little over three years ago. But that didn’t mean a sense of
fear didn’t come from the idea that someone was tailing
them. It reminded hir of the first time that man had
approached hir and Midsun in an alley. “You sure they’re
following us?”

Midsun stayed quiet a few moments then nodded
again. “Definitely, they keep staying just far back enough to
duck behind a tree if I turn to look.”

Grill sighed then summoned hir courage. “Grab ‘em
with your Talent. I’ll see if I can pin them. 3… 2… 1...
NOW!” Grill spun quickly, followed by Midsun.

Their shadower had no time to react as suddenly
they were caught, frozen in place and unable to move!
“AHHHhhhh!” A high-pitched scream came from
their target, and Grill and Midsun stopped midstride and
blinked awkwardly at the sight before them.

The skunktaur was clutching hyr camera, ears red
and eyes wide in shock as she was frozen stiff. 

“Er… who are you?” Grill titled hir head curiously. 

“I… my names Ian!” she spat out feafully.
“Ian… Ian... oh shoot, IAN!” Midsun yelped,
having had to take a moment to remember that name. The
image of a certain tattoo on a female beagle morphjust
popped into hir mind. “You're mates with Cali and Sakana?”

The skunktaur nodded as much as she was able to
while held stiff and upside down from the ground.
“Oh. Er… sorry.” Midsun let hir hold release, gently
letting Ian fall to the ground. “We had a bad experience in
the past with being followed.”

Grill shook hir head. “No apologies, Sun.” Shi
turned to Ian. “What were you doing following us?”
The skunktaur flattened hyr ears. “I’m sorry. I’m
with the Journalism department at Dewclaw and was trying
to gather information on the pub you told Cali about. I
wanted to do an article on it. I didn’t mean to scare or upset
you. I’m sorry.”

Grill took a deep breath, trying not to let the sudden
rush of adrenaline get to hir. "It wasn't very smart. Why do
you want to do an article on the Cat's Eye Pub?" Shi glared
at the skunktaur, still unsure what to make of the situation.

“I just wanted to learn about it and post an article
on a pub not too far from the university. I mean…pubs and
colleges go together right? I figured it be a goodarticle for
the campus. I didn’t meant to upset you. I just didn’t know
how to approach you about it.” It was obvious she was
scared but Midsun walked forward to the skunktaur and gave
hyr a brief hug.

“Think first next time. Come on, if you want to
know about the pub, we can give you an in-depth look.”
Midsun smiled and took Ian’s hand. “Okay?” The skunktaur
smiled and nodded, hyr ears lifting back up. Grill shook hir
head and just let it be. Midsun was far more easily forgiving
and able to let things go.

“Thank you so much!” Ian jumped up, hugging the
two tightly and getting aneepout of each of them.
“Heh, it’s no problem Ian. Err… mind if I ask
where you got that name. It’s not exactly a normal skunktaur
name.” Grill stepped back from the hug, and as the three
began back towards the pub, Ian’s ears went red again.

“Oh ah… heh… a bit of a story, but the basic tale is
that my mother and father had a fling that produced me.
They broke up before knowing about the fact my mother
was pregnant. She’s a foxtaur and returned to Terra, where I
was born many months later. Mom didn’t know about
skunktaurs and how they shift genders and that all
skunktaurs are born male. So I was named Ian. It was a bit
of a shock to us the day I hit the age where the first shift
happens. Suddenly my mom has a daughter. I wanted to
learn more about my heritage so I came to Chakona hoping
to find my father.” Ian placed the camera around hyr neck as
they all trotted down the pathway.

“Wait, you were male and then one day without
knowing it would happen you became female? That must
have been scary.” Grill mused.

“Not really, if anything it was a small blessing.
Foxtaur communities the females are more active than males
in politics and important matters involving the tribe. The
female to male birth ratio is heavily one-sided. Mymom had
always treated me more female like, and to be honest I
wanted to be female. So one day waking up, it was just like a
small miracle had been made. Then we actually sat down and
looked into skunktaur biology and found out it's normal. My
mom felt bad for not having done that prior.” She laughed a
little, remembering the blush hyr mom had.

“Oh wow! So you prefer your female form then, I
take it?” Midsun asked to which Ian slowly nodded.
“I try to stay in it as often as I can. But as male
phase comes I have no choice but to assume my male form.
But if I’m in say an interview or a meeting I choose my male
form. Despite how accepting the world is now a day’s I’ve
still noticed a slight bias toward females in corporations.” Ian
fiddled with hyr glasses, adjusting them as the trio turned a
bend.

“So did you find your father..” Midsun began, but
was cut off suddenly.
“Oh look, is that the pub?!” Ian was clearly avoiding
that question, and Midsun realized it best to leaveit alone for
the moment. Shi looked up toward the direction of Ian’s
gaze and nodded. “Yep, that’s the Cat’s Eye Pub. Come on,
we’ll show you around. Hopefully Mom will be home soon
and you can ask hir questions.”

Grill looked over to Midsun. “Hopefully both our
moms come back with good news.” 

Midsun took a breath and nodded. “Hopefully…”
shi echoed. 

“Is… something wrong?” Ian asked. 

“We’ll explain.” Grill and Sun said in unison. 

In Amistad,
A PTV was just pulling up to the Starpelt residence.
The vehicle came to a stop as a skunktaur popped hyr head
out of one of the house windows. Hyzel and Rosette had
come over to visit with Starfield. Hyzel popped hyr head
back in. “Wolfkat, someone’s at the door!”

Starfield came over and poked hir head out to see,
and hir eyes lit up. “HOPES PAWS!” Shi let out a yelp and
ran down to the door to let hir friend in. By the time shi had
opened the door, Hopes was standing in the archway with
little Andre` in hir arms. “Hopes, what a surprise!Oh my
gosh! Hello little Andre`.” Starfield smiled to see the little
cub, who cooed at hir, and Hopes gently handed the cub
over.

“Hello Wolfkat. I thought since the rush yesterday
night, I’d come over and make sure you were okay.”
“Oh my… thank you, hun. It wasn’t me but the
person is okay, thankfully. Actually come on in, you can
meet them. Hyzel, Rosette, this is Hopes Paws. You
remember me telling you about hir?”

The other two joined them in the hallway and
nodded. “Pleasure to meet you, Hopes Paws, we’ve heard a
lot about you. Oh my, and this must be your cub. We were
all surprised to learn that after coming back fromthe Fleet,
our little wolfkat was having to express mother’s milk.” Rose
teased hir friend, whose ears went red at that comment.

“Oh my… I hope I’m not intruding on anything.”
Hopes said, but Starfield shook hir head.
“Not at all, come in and take a seat. I can get you
something to eat.” Starfield smiled all while rocking the little
cub in hir arms. A cub whom seemed to want to tug at hir
hair at the moment more than anything else.

“It’s quite alright. I didn’t mean to intrude.” Hopes
smiled and took a seat with the others.

After a few moments of trying to make tea and dealing with
a fidgeting cub pulling at hir hair, Starfield returned with
some glasses for everyone before sitting down.

“You’re just all playful, aren’t you?”
The others chuckled and began to get acquainted
with light talk. “So your mother is starting a bar?” Rose
inquired once Starfield had filled the two in on Hopes's
family.

“Well, Mom prefers the term pub. But yes a
drinking establishment… gods willing. Some hurdles get
passed before it can happen.” Hopes gave a light smile,
watching hir daughter tugging at Starfield’s hair.“You
should all come to the opening. I know it would make my
mom happy to get as many guests as possible. I could let
Starfield know when the opening date is.”

Rose and Hyzel exchanged a glance before looking
back and nodding in agreement.
“Good! Hopefully it will be tomorrow, but I would
keep an ear out on it. I hope you aren’t working tomorrow.”
Hopes sensed that hir words might have caused a bit of
unease between the two after saying them. “Oh gosh, I hope
I haven’t said anything wrong?”

Hyzel looked away and Rose spoke up. “Well
working tomorrow isn’t an issue. Due to an event that
doesn’t need to be discussed, it was better that Hyzel and I
quit the job we were working at. We’ve got auditions at
another location but we can try to be there..”

Hopes could sense the discomfort coming off the
skunktaur and knew not to press any further. “Understood,
and not my place to pry. I hope you both get the jobs for
wherever you’re applying at.”

It was at that time Hyzel turned to hir cousin. “Well,
I think we should leave our friend to hir companion. shall we
head home?” After a few quick goodbyes the chakat and
skunktaur left, letting Starfield and Hopes get closer on the
couch.

“Everything okay?” Hopes asked.
“It will be going forward. It was just some awful
stuff that thankfully is over now.” The other 'kat replied,
rocking the little cub in hir arms.

Hopes smiled and reached hir finger out giving
Andre` a little scritch on hir lower belly. The cubcooed in
response, wiggling hir little paws as shi tried to wrap hir
forepaws around hir mother’s finger.

“Shi’s going to be quite the handful when shi gets
fully mobile.” Star said, at which Hopes could only laugh.
“Shi already is! I ought to leave hir with you fora
day and you’ll see just what a handful shi can be.” Hopes
sighed, leaning back. Hir ears perked at a new sensation, and
shi looked down to confirm the feeling against the fur on hir
tail. Starfield’s tail tip had lightly brushed against hir own and
was now slowly starting to curl around hir own tail.

A warm sensation began to wash over Hopes Paws
as the direct feelings of Starfield could be sensed much more
clearly now that they had physical touch. “Oh Star...”

Hopes’s eyes lit up from the emotion shi was feeling
from the other. “Yes… love?”
Hopes began to slowly purr, snuggling up and
enjoying the sensation of being next to Star. “Love you…”
shi slowly whispered. It was finally for the first time since
Andre`s sire passed that shi felt truly happy to be with
someone.

“Love you too.” 

++++++++++++++++
Nightstar and Whiskers had so far as they knew
eluded the people who had been trailing them. “Mistress, I’m
sorry,” Whiskers said, lowering hir head. Night merely used
hir tail to push her head back up.

“Not your fault, pet. I chose to get involved,
remember? We just need a little bit before I confront your
family. Need to get some things ready.” Nightstar could see
Whiskers bobbing a little with each step. “Dear what’s wrong
with your foot?”

She yipped in discomfort and hir ears went flat. 

“When we were in the back alleys I stepped on a
rock and it's made my foot sore.”
“And you didn’t tell me? Get over here, dear.”
Night rolled hir eyes. Shi had so much teaching to do with
hir pet. “You tell me when something is bothering you.
Now, I can’t have you hobbling home, so get over here.”

The young Caitian stood in front of Nightstar, not
sure what shi was going to do. With a quick swoop the Cait
was in Night’s arms and then a few seconds later found she
was now laying on Night, taurback. “Now take a load off,
pet, and I’ll get us home.”

She perked her ears in surprise before wrapping her
arms around Night’s upper waist to hold on. “Mistress! Are
you sure!?” She had never seen anyone ride on the back of a
chakat like some rode on the backs of animals.

Night chuckled and nodded. “Just keep it between
us, dear. It’s not common, and most 'kats consider it rude or
degrading to be ridden. But I can make an exception for a
pet that needs a rest.” Shi winked before beginning a light
trot.

“Mistress… you know my father will make sure if
he can’t have me... he’ll make sure your life is hell.”
Night took a deep breath before letting out an audible sigh.

“I told you not to worry about such things, pet. Do
I need to punish you?” Shi chuckled but before shi could
reassure Whiskers the sound of a snapping twig stopped hir
cold. Both shi and Whiskers turned to face the direction of
the noise. A few rustles of leaves were heard, and a familiar
sight stepped out from behind the woods.

“You again… ” Night’s lips curled upwards in a
menacing snarl. 

“Sh’rana?” Whiskers gasped out from Night's back,
causing the chakat to turn to look back at hir.
“You know this Cait?” Shi turned back to the male
Caitian whose arm shi had broken last night. He glared back
at Nightstar, his arm in a sling. In his other hand was a pulse
pistol.

“Yes she does, chakat. And she knows it’s wise not
to go against what I say also. Shnu´rrárre ,your father is tired
of these games. You are to come with me so that I may
return you to him. If you do not… I will take you by force.”

He glared with hatred in his eyes toward Nightstar.
The embarrassment of being in a sling was a disgrace to his
pride.

Night coldly met his eyes and could feel Whiskers
start to slide of hir back. Nightstar let hir tail wrap around
Whiskers's waist tight, holding hir in place to the Caitian’s
surprise. “Mistress?”

“She will not obey your orders. She is bound to
obey mine first and foremost. I have claim to her as she is
my pet. You right now are still on private property and if you
do not leave I will be forced to make sure to put your other
arm in a sling like I did the first.

Shnu´rrárre’s eyes went wide hearing that. Night had
already run across her father’s personal guard already? 

“You have no legal claim to her as an owner,” he
snarled angrily, tightening his grip on the pistol.
“Thank you for proving my point. I have no legal
claim to her, and her father has no legal claim to her as well.
She is free to make her own choices. She chose to leave her
family and if her father isn’t happy with that, I suggest he
come speak to me personally, not send his flunkies,
especially flunkies that can’t hold their own in a one-on-one
fight.” Shi smirked, her chakamil pride getting the better of
hir again.

“You just don’t get it 'kat. Do you? I’m the one in
charge here. I’m the one with the gun!” His finger flexed
ever so slightly on the trigger.

“And that means what exactly? That you need a tool
to be intimidating? Well I guess it does make sense in a way.
A bit ironic, a tool for a tool. Go ahead…pull the trigger
and see what happens!” Shi shouted the last bit causing the
Cait to growl and aim towards the chakat's front leg before
giving that trigger a good hard squeeze.

Nothing happened. 

He released and pulled the trigger once more as
hard as he could… nothing.
“What the hell?” He turned the gun on its side,
trying to see what was causing the jam. It suddenlywent off,
blasting a hole in a tree trunk a few yards into the woods.
The sudden fire startled the Cait and he fumbled tokeep a
grip on the weapon.

Taking no time to wait, Nightstar pounced, and in a
few strides swiped the gun away from the Cait and with hir
right handpaw smacked him off his feet .

“Well, attempted murder is a capital offense. I would run
before the police get here.” Night glared down at the Caitian.
He looked up still shocked then quickly got to his feet and
ran towards town. “You tell your boss to meet me face to
face next time,” shi called after him before turning and
grabbing the pulse pistol and making sure to remove its
ammo source.

“I… I don’t understand. Why didn’t it go off?”
Whiskers was in total disbelief at everything that had just
happened.

Another light rustle was heard from the bushes as
another figure steeped out. “Even though he pulled the
trigger, the firing pin would not engage. It was busy being
held in place.” Midsun laughed and tapped hir forehead,
imitating the way hir mother would always tease about
Telekinesis. Grill and Ian stepped from behind the bushes as
well. “Though had we not been nearby and overheard what
was going on, that might of ended badly. Aunt Nightstar,
who was that? What’s going on?”

Nightstar handed the pistol to Whiskers. “I sensed
they were nearby. That’s why I shouted at him, so they
would overhear us. I trusted Midsun would know whatto
do.” Night smiled before turning to Sun. “I’ll explain in a bit
once your mom gets home. Let’s head up to the pub, okay?”

Nightstar stopped seeing the skunktaur. “Friend?” 

Grill nodded. “This is Ian, a fellow student. She’s
writing an article on the pub for school.”
Night nodded and reached hir hand out to shake
with the skunktaur. “Pleasure to meet you. I’m Nightstar and
this is my mate Whiskers.” Shnu´rrárre blushed and reached
out to shake the skunktaur's hand as well.

“You’ll find we're an odd family of sorts,” Night
chuckled to the skunk.
“I see… well my family hasn’t been exactly normal
itself, so I understand. It’s a pleasure to meet you both.” Ian
smiled, shaking hands before they all started toward the last
few bends before reaching the pub.

“I hope things are going okay for Mom,” Grill
thought out loud. 

“We all do,” Shnu´rrárre replied.
Nightstar walked over to the door, opening it slowly
and helping Whiskers get of hir back. “I’m certain
Thornbreaker will make it work somehow.”

A figure appeared in the doorway to the pub. “We
haven’t heard anything yet from them.” Softstripe was visibly
concerned and helped everyone in, tail twitching with worry
and anticipation. Shi brought everyone in to join with the
rest of the family in the main living room and took a seat
with hir mate Thriceborn.

“So no contact yet? How long have they been in
there with the judge?” Midsun took a seat, inviting Ian to lie
next to hir and Grill. “And where’s Hopes?”

“Hopes went to go visit a friend, I believe. And no,
hun, no word from Snow or Blacktail.” Thriceborn held hir
mate close as the room got quiet again.

“Let’s hope for the best.” Grill was visibly worried
hirself now for hir mom’s sake.
Chapter 13

Several hours drive away at the supreme courthouse,
a battle had begun.
“Let me understand the scope of the argument
made by the Plaintiff. A request for a liquor license was
asked for and denied by Judge Redspots? And now you’re
wanting me to overturn a ruling on a minor town issue? Shir
Thornbreaker, when your mentor gave me a call and asked I
listen to your argument I did so out of deep respect for him,
but this appears to be a trivial matter for a supreme court
justice to be listening to,” Judge Sunfeathers spoke from
behind hir desk. “I do hope you have a compelling
argument.”

Judge Redspots began to speak before Thorn could
get a word out. “They have nothing, and I feel this is a waste
of time. I do ask that your Honor would reprimand such an
attorney with a written letter of disapproval to the Chakonan
bar.”

“Shir Redspots, I would hope you as a justice would
allow the plaintiff to speak? As far as reprimand, Shir
Thornbreaker is licensed by the Terran Bar and as such has
been given a temporary permit to practice law on Chakona.
Now Shir Thornbreaker, you were about to present your
case?”

Redspots was clearly unhappy to be told to remain
quiet. Thorn nodded and cleared hir throat. “Thank you,
your Honor. I do have a compelling argument to present.
Your Honor, it is our position that Judge Redspots has a
biased opinion in regards to a drinking establishment. An
opinion that goes against the collective wishes of the town
residents as I will demonstrate to you.” Thorn produced a
recording of the town meeting that had taken place several
hours earlier. The screen began to play, showing the nearly
unanimous vote for the grant of the license.

“As you can see, such an establishment is clearly
wanted by the local community.” Thorn set the deviceon
the desk as Redspots spoke up.

“And as your Honor would know, my position is
not to go with public opinion but what is truly best for the
community which I serve. I have yet to see any reasonmy
ruling would have been made due to a bias which Shir
Thornbreaker has yet to elaborate on. I fear this is just a
young attorney trying to overstep hir bounds.”

Justice Sunfeather rubbed hir chin. “Judge Redspots has a
valid argument, Shir. You have yet to explain your reasoning
of a biased opinion.”

Thornbreaker nodded, reached into hir folders and
retreived some papers.
“Of course, your Honor, my argument is that Judge
Redspots has a bias that would have prevented hir from
ruling fairly on this matter. That bias is that Judge Redspots
is a specieist and holds bigotry toward humans. Being that
humans do more often frequent drinking establishments, this
would mean a potential increase in human traffic in the
town.”

Redspots began to laugh. “Oh wow, I’m anti-human
you’re saying? I hold ill will toward humankind?” Shi turned
to the justice. “I ask again to have Shir Thornbreaker be
reprimanded and to be glad I don’t charge hir with slander.”
Justice Sunfeather could sense a sudden change in Redspots's
emotional state. Shi was a fourth-level rated Empath, which
shi used often when deciding the truthfulness or potential
motive when someone presented a case. “I would like to
hear what proof you may provide to support this allegation,
Shir Thornbreaker.”

Redspots’s eyes narrowed. “You can’t be seriously
considering this bold-faced lie!”
Sunfeather’s own eyes narrowed and shi began to
rise from behind hir desk. “I am a Justice of the Supreme
Court. If I wish to hear evidence to support a claim, I will.
Do not speak to me with such a demeaning tone, Redspots. I
would hope you of all people would have respect for this
office.”

Thorn nodded slowly, seeing Redspots step back
and lower hir stance. “Of course, your Honor. I have several
documents showing a pattern of harsher rulings in the past
when the defendants were human. And while that alone may
not be enough to show without a doubt it does bring
reasonable doubt as to the integrity of hir ruling on this
matter.” Thornbreaker placed the documents on the desk.
Sunfeather looked to Redspots after reaching out to pick up
the documents. “Is this true? Have you on a general average
given harsher sentencing to humans?”

"It's preposterous! I weigh all cases with the fairness
to each individual with accordance to the law." Redspots was
clearly agitated but at the same time anyone with Empathy
could tell it was a front to conceal hir real emotions. Guilt,
worry, but most of all, anger mixed with pride.

"Shir Redspots, I do see a pattern that could indicate
an unfairness to human parties, but not a clear and definitive
pattern. But your emotional state in this matter does concern
me enough that I am considering having you placed off the
bench temporarily until a thorough review of your prior
cases can be made and a panel can further rule on your
ability to fairly judge in a court case. Do you have any
objection to this recommendation?" Sunfeather reached
toward hir desk to retrieve some forms.

"This is an outrage! I have served on the bench
before you were born, Sunfeather! I am a longtail and a judge
and I demand due respect for my position! The factsome
snot-nosed little 'kat can cry foul to hir mentor and get a
meeting arranged doesn't excuse the fact that I ruled fairly in
this manner! The town does not need a BAR! A placefor
people do get intoxicated and impair judgment as well as
heighten the aggression and making individuals morelikely
to attempt violent acts!" Redspots slammed hir fist down
against the table, glaring angrily at Thornbreaker.

Thorn took one step back in surprise first but
quickly stepped forward again, regaining hir composure.
Before Sunfeather could speak Thorn opened hir
lips. "Judge Redspots? You are aware of the nature of a
chakat body and the amount of alcohol needed to properly
inebriate a chakat? So who is that you are referring to that
would be at such risk of this issue you speak of?"

Red glared, realizing what Thorn was getting at.
"You're a bastard. You don't realize what you're doing, what
kind of things this bar will be responsible for! Humans
plotting the next attack against our kind. It was a mistake to
let them come here! Mankind's hatred isn't something that
can be tempered! They won't rest until they're the only
species left! MARK MY WORDS!"

Thorn stepped back as Justice Sunfeather stood up
once more, pressing a button on hir PADD. "Shir Redspots,
you are out of order!" Within moments the door to the
office opened and officers stepped in. "Please escort Shir
Redspots from the building."

Redspots's mouth opened wide, as shi realized how
emotionally charged shi had just appeared. "I... I... you don't
understand! They're monsters. They don't love us. They
don't care!" Shi was pulled from the office, the door closing
behind them and leaving the justice and the other three 'kats
in silence.

Midsnow and Blacktail's mouths hung open in wide
shock at what had just transpired.
"Shir Thornbreaker. Had shi not gone off like that,
you might be facing a rather nasty disciplinary hearing on
such an allegation. I do wonder what made you realize shi
was going to go off like that? Was that your plan all along?"
Sunfeather sat back down and took a deep breath.

"Your Honor, I had found in my research a mention
at one point of hir dating a human male. Upon closer look I
found they had a nasty breakup. It would seem he was a
Humans First member and had been using hir. His friends
would arrange for H1 members to wind up in hir court room
for proceedings and he'd talk hir into giving lighter sentences
to the members at trial. After the breakup you'll find is when
all cases involving humans became much stricter and harsher
in rulings. Digging a little more I found that the human in
question shi had been dating was also an alcoholic and had
himself been arrested on related charges. Thus I made the
connection. I was getting ready to press hir on the former
lover, but shi made my case for me it seems." Thorn placed
hir folders back and looked up to the justice.

"I see. I can tell why Jacob likes you. But I do
recommend you try to stay away from grandiose cases.
Especially ones that involve exposing a judge if possible."

Shi pulled out the forms shi had grabbed earlier and
began to write upon them. "Judge Redspots is to be taken
off the bench pending a committee hearing and evaluation. I
will have a new judge appointed to Marpletown. I will also
reverse the decision that Judge Redspots has made in regards
to your license... but on one condition."

Snow and Blacktail looked to each other than to
Thornbreaker. "What would that be, your Honor?"
"You will make sure that business does not become
a nuisance. I don't want anyone running around saying 'I told
you so.' It's a pity such a judge with a distinguished career
has to be taken off the bench, especially a longtail of hir
status. You may see this as a victory today, but I hope you
do think on what it has cost. Once this gets out, the appeals
court is going to be flooded with requests for retrial from all
of hir former cases." Sunfeather was clearly upset at this but
handed the documents over. "The main hall, first window.
They'll make sure to get you the needed documents. If you'll
excuse me." Shi waved them all to the door.

"Thank you, your Honor. I do wish this had been
on better terms." Thorn took the documents and motioned
Snow and Blacktail outside.

"I... really don't know how to feel right now. We
won, but shi's right. Appeals court will be flooded with all hir
old cases." Midsnow's ears dropped flat.

"Aunt Snow, don't think like that. It's true they'll be
lots of retrial requests but think about it. Shi ruled on all
human cases with a prejudice. They deserve the right to
retrial. And yes, some will get lighter sentences and some
might even get out, but at least they're getting a fair chance
in the system instead of the predetermined judgment of
Redspots."

Thorn walked along with them to the front window
before handing the signed documents over. Blacktail gave
the 'kat a hug. "You did amazing, Thorn! Going all the way
back and looking over all hir old cases. I can't believe how
thorough you were!"

"Eep! Well it's all part of the job. I don't do a
thorough job, my family doesn't get to open a business. An
alleged murderer doesn't get proven innocent because I
didn't follow some evidence that proved their innocence.
Things like that." Thorn smiled as the receptionist handed
some forms back to sign.

"Well you were the best today. That's all that
matters. Really, you don't know how much this means to us,
hun." It was Midsnow's turn to give hir a deep hug.
Thorn smiled on the outside, but on the inside shi was trying
to hold back from shaking. Shi had always been strongwilled but what shi had done was a real risk. If it had gone
bad...

"Calm yourself, dear. What you have done is
amazing and we are truly grateful. I know what kind of risk
you took calling hir out. It means all the more to me," Snow
whispered into Thorn's ear, making hir eyes widen a little,
but before shi could speak the receptionist behind the
window cleared hir throat to get Thorn's attention.

"Oh sorry..." Thorn turned hir attention to the
receptionist, who handed over the completed certificate.
"Well, here it is. Your official license to sell alcohol." Shi
smirked handing it over to them. "Use it well."

Blacktail took the document and smiled. "Thank
you so much. Really, this means so much to us." Blacktail
was trying to hold back some tears. "Let's get home. I know
a bunch of people waiting to hear about this."

"Think we can get everything ready to have the pub
opened tomorrow night?" Midsnow mused, helping Thorn
pick up hir things.

"I don't know, Aunt Snow, but you'll have to do it
without me. I'm going to pass out once we get home.I've
gotten little sleep with everything going on." Thorn smiled
and the three began to walk outside.

"We need a band. The one we booked said since we
couldn't open on the day we had originally plannedthey had
to take a different gig." Blacktail put the document up in a
folder, guarding it close after everything it took to get it.

"I'm sure you'll figure something out." Thorn
replied as they walked down the court steps.
"Shir Mi..." a voice called out but was quickly gone
in the hustle and bustle of the crowds outside. Midsnow
turned trying to find the source of the sound but seeing
nothing dismissed it and followed hir mate and niece toward
the PTV.

Some yards behind them, Detective Starpelt was
trying to fight through the crowd only having just caught a
quick glimpse of Midsnow leaving the courthouse. "Move
please! Make way!" shi called out, trying to squeeze through
the masses but making slow progress. "Come on, outof the
way!"

The crowd finally made enough room that shi could
push through. "MIDSNOW!" shi yelled as loud as shi could,
earning several stares. But by that point the three chakats
had climbed into their PTV and were cut off from the noise
of the main square. The engine humming as the vehicle left
the parking lot and merged onto the street headingfor
Marpletown.

Starpelt caught a quick glimpse of Snow in the PTV
and clenched hir fist seeing them leave. "Dammit." Shi
cursed hir slowness and prior hunger for keeping hir from
being able to meet up with Midsnow. Shi'd either have to
drive to Marpletown to meet with the chakat or try to call hir
and speak with hir.

"Guess I'm going to be taking a dri..." before shi
could finish that statement, hir personal phone began to ring.
"Oh what now!" Shi grabbed the device and answered the
ringing machine. "Detective Starpelt. Who's calling?"

"DADDY!" The voice was loud and made the
speaker crackle with distortion from the intensity.
Star pulled the speaker away from hir ear a moment
. "Well hello, dear. How are you doing?" Hir muzzle went
from a frown to a smile at hearing hir daughter Mistdancer
on the phone.

"I'm good! Mommy brought me home. We're at the
airport!" Misty's voice was one of excitement. Typical of a
four year-old cub.

"I see, so Mom brought you home early then. Let
hir know I'll be there to pick you both up in about... fifteen
minutes, okay? Love you, see you soon." Shi could hear hir
daughter giggle before hanging up the phone. Starpelt looked
back up as the PTV carrying Midsnow turned a corner and
disappeared from view. "You win this round. I'll have to
come after you another time." Shi groaned, hating the fact
shi had lost Snow.

"Tomorrow, then." 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++
The dorm room was quiet; Ian had left, no doubt
going off to see the pub. Cali took a moment to sigh and
cross her arms, wishing Ian had at least invited her to come
along. It would have been nice to see Midsun again.

She sat down, wondering what to do. It had been a
quiet morning, and as such she had slept in. Now it was
getting into the late afternoon and she was racked with
boredom.

“Cali?” Her ears perked up, hearing the door locks
tumble as a key was turned and the door began to open.
Sakana stepped in and called out her name.

“Sakana!” she yipped, her tail starting to wag as she
hopped up and ran to her lover to give her a big hug. “I
missed you. How was practice?”

Sakana rolled her eyes. “It went okay, I suppose.
After a few hours Jade talked Jack into doing a beer binge
and it kind of just went downhill from there. I stayed over
there last night to make sure no one got into too much
trouble.” Sakana hugged back briefly before lettinggo of
Cali. A small smirk formed on the rakshani's lips at seeing
Cali nude. “You’re going to want to get dressed, hun.”

Cali tilted her head, confused. “Why?”
“Ian called me, asked I come to the Cat’s Eye Pub.
He said it was important. You have a little crush on someone
there, don’t you? Figured you’d like to come along.” Sakana
put her bags down and grinned as she slowly saw Cali’s tail
start to wag frantically.

“REALLY?!” She cried out and turned, running
straight for her room. 

Sakana sighed and shook her head. If only she had
the kind of energy that girl had. "What are you doing?"
"I'm getting dressed! Unless you do want me going
out naked." Cali called out from her room while trying to
hastily put on a bra and panties. She ran to the dresser,
opening it up and looking at what choice in tops and
bottoms she had. "Hmmm... maybe... this?" she hummed to
herself grabbing a pink top and blue jean skirt.

Sakana peeked in. "Cali, I just got home... I'm going
to take a shower real quick and change. I'm still wearing
clothes from yesterday. You have a couple minutes. No rush,
okay?"

Cali gulped and nodded, slowly calming herself
down. "Sorry." Sakana only laughed, walking lightly toward
the shared shower room.

Cali's tail began to slowly wag again as she started to
look over the various outfits. "Hmm, what would Midsun
like?"

In the shower the warm water was running over
Sakana's form, matting and soaking herr pinkish red fur. She
stood still, letting the warmth embrace her while her idle
mind ran amok. It had been some time since the band's last
gig, and she knew they needed to get out there if they
wanted to go anywhere. She didn't want to continue being
stuck in Ian's father's garage, even if her skunk fluffbutt
girlfriend/boyfriend was working there too. Her mind
changed course, thinking on Ian now, wondering whatshe
had been so excited about on the phone but wouldn'ttell her
about outright. She took a deep breath before plunging her
head under the stream and letting her hair get a good
soaking.

"Sakana! Don't chakats normally go naked when at
home?" the voice of Cali came from outside the door.
"You're not meeting new people naked, Cali. Put
some clothes on." Sakana rolled her eyes. That girl was crazy
sometimes. "I'll be ready in about five minutes, okay?"
Cali replied, but it was quick as she ran off trying to figure
out what she should wear.

"I swear, girl." Sakana sighed heavy. "I'm worried
about you. The world isn't nice to sweet things like yourself,"
she whispered.

A few hour's drive away, it was a mad rush as the
Longfall family had only a few moments to celebrate before
then the realization sank in that they needed to get the place
ready to open tomorrow!

"Okay, so chairs go there and there." Azi said,
picking up a few as Whiskers joined in to help move them.
Midsun and Grill were trying to finish last-minute paint
touchups outside while Ian, not sure how to help, decided
that taking pictures and documenting would be the best
option.

The house and front yard were buzzing with activity
as the PTV drove down the road and parked just outside the
opening. The doors opened, and Blacktail, Thornbreaker,
and Midsnow stepped out and were immediately rushed by
the family. "What the... ack!" Thorn yelped as shi was
suddenly hoisted up in the air like a rock star. The family
members all cheering hir triumphant success!

Gildedtongue and Thallon, off in a corner of the
mass, merely smiled as they held each other close seeing the
slowly growing smile on their cub's face. Slowly Gildy's tail
entwined with Thallon's as they nuzzled.

"Mom, this is Ian, she's an editor at the Dewclaw
Star and wants to do an article on the pub." Midsun stepped
aside, grabbing Ian and pulling hyr over to hir mother's side.

"Oh wow. It's a pleasure to meet you, dear." Snow
offered hir hand, which Ian took a bit of a blush on hyr ears.
"Pleasure's mine. You have a wonderful family, shir.
I was hoping it might be possible I could get an interview
and you tell me about the plans behind this establishment?"
Ian was clearly a bit nervous, as hyr hand was shaking some.

Midsnow eyed the nervous skunktaur and smiled
warmly. "Oh of course! But could it be perhaps after dinner?
So much to get done, as you can see. I actually need to get
on the phone and see about finding entertainment. It's going
to be hard to book someone at such a last minute."Hir face
scowled at the thought. Even if shi could find someone, it
would likely be a premium charge since there was no
advance warning.

"Entertainment? What kind? like a band?" Ian's ears
raised up and hyr tail started to curl. 

"Well, yes actually. Why do you ask?" Snow looked
to Ian, who smiled. 

"If you would excuse me just a second, Shir, I need
to make a phone call." Ian's lips curled into a smile.
Several hours later, a second PTV pulled up into the
pub's front driveway, the engine shutting off as two people
exited the vehicle.

Sakana whipped her hair back and let it drape down
her back. Standing in a black, ripped up t-shirt and blue jean
pants, she studied the building and then looked at the
various faces glancing up at her from their various tasks.

"Can I help you, Miss?" A green-haired chakat
spoke up, stepping out from inside the building.
Before Sakana could say a word, Cali let out an
excited yelp. "MIDSUN!" She slammed the door of the PTV
and sped toward the chakat, who was just finishing up
painting with Grill.

"Hmm? OH CALI!" Sun exclaimed and ran,
meeting the beagle morph halfway and giving her a large
hug.

Cali's tail was wagging quickly. "It's good to seeyou
again."
"You too." Sun looked over to see Sakana. "Hi
Sakana! Ian's inside. Aunt Blacktail, this is Cali and Sakana.
Sakana is the person Ian called about the gig."

Blacktail looked back to Sakana and smiled. "Well
it's a pleasure to meet you. Midsnow is inside, ifyou'd like to
follow me."

Sakana nodded and began to follow the chakat
inside, stopping a moment to see Cali and Midsun hugging
then starting to talk rapidly. Was it worry that others could
attempt to hurt Cali... or maybe it was jealousy that made her
feel this way. Sometimes Sakana felt more like a big sister to
Cali then a mate. They had grown up together on the
Gateway station since they were young. Maybe she was just
trying to read too much into things.

The door closed behind her as she stepped in inside,
and the entrance area gave way to the main floor. "Oh
wow." She said, seeing the full open area of the pub, her eyes
immediately locking onto the stage in the back corner. "Not
bad."

"Sakana!" The familiar voice of her skunktaur lover
rang out as Ian got up from the bar area and walked over,
hugging her tight. "Glad you could make it. This is Chakat
Midsnow. Shi's the one who need a band to perform. Sounds
like it's right up your alley."

She was almost giddy, and Sakana rolled her eyes at
her goofy mate. "Okay, fluff butt, you can calm down." She
stepped to the side, seeing the pure white-furred chakat walk
over. "I'm Sakana, my mate her says you need a band?" Her
eyes looked over the 'kat then stopped on the paw print
mark on hir shoulder. "Oh, nice tattoo."

Midsnow chuckled before shaking Sakana's hand.
"Pleasure to meet you. I actually am in need of a band for
opening night tomorrow. It's kind of been hard to schedule
one, we... didn't know we were officially opening till just a
few hours ago." Hir head tilted and arm turned to show hir
marking. "And this is a birth mark. I think it's because my
family might have skunktaur genes somewhere."

Sakana nodded. "Oh... well it looks cool." 

"Oh, a possible skunk-kin?" Ian's ears had perked
hearing those words.
"Well... I have wanted to explore it more and see,
but I've just been so busy. I'd love to learn more about my
possible family ties to our skunktaur-kin." Midsnow smiled
and offered them both a seat.

"I'd like to learn more about skunktaurs too, which
is funny to say, since I am one." Ian laughed lightly and then
gave a gentle nod. "I think I'll leave you two to talk. I'm
going to get more pictures. See you in a bit, hun." She waved
hyr hand goodbye before leaving the two to themselves.

Sakana turned back to face Midsnow and took a seat
next to the chakat. "So you need a band for opening night?"
Outside the building, Cali was trying her best to help
with the last coat of paint on the building while talking with
Midsun. "So your mom is the one running all this?"

Midsun stopped a moment and pointed in Grill's
direction. "Well, my mom and hir mom are. Um, maybe I
should find you a throwaway shirt if you're going to be
helping to paint. That one you have now is so pretty. I'd hate
to get it ruined." Shi hummed, closing hir eyes a moment.

"Oh! You like the shirt?" Cali smiled happy that Sun
had noticed hir pink shirt with the black and grey floral
patterns that decorated it.

"It's really cute! I'd hate to get paint on it. Here, you
can borrow an old shirt of mine." Shi smiled, opening hir
eyes and pointing over Cali's shoulder.

Cali turned her head, and her eyes went wide at the
sight of a white t-shirt just hovering in midair next to her.
"EEP!" she jumped back in surprise.

"Oh shoot... sorry Cali. I'm telekinetic. I just
grabbed this shirt from my room and brought it down here.
I didn't mean to startle you." Midsun's ears dropped some,
feeling bad for startling the girl.

"Oh... oh okay! ...It's okay, just didn't expect it was
all. Thank you! You're so kind!" She quickly slipped out of
her pink shirt, exposing a black bra before slipping the new
shirt on... but not before stopping just briefly as the shirt was
coming over her head and taking a few sniffs to inhale the
fabric's aroma. Midsun's scent was heavy upon the shirt. She
giggled a moment letting it slip down and drape over her.
Midsun was much larger in the chest then she was, so the
front of the shirt was very loose.

"Well I guess it will do fine for a work shirt. Kind of
big on you for anything else." Sun chuckled a moment while
Cali examined it upon her body.

"It's perfect! Thank you!" Cali hugged the chakat
once more before picking up the brush and going back to
work.

A light chuckle came from behind them. "Already
got you to work I see." Ian said while climbing up on the
edge and offering hyr mate a hug.

"I asked to help." Cali gave the skunk a quick hug.
"Could always dip your tail and have a large paint brush!" 

The group laughed and Ian rolled hyr eyes before
lifting up the camera and taking some more pics. 

"So you're just going to take pictures?" Cali shook
her head and went back to painting.
It was then that they heard the low rumble of a
engine approaching from down the road. The wide body of a
custom PTV could be seen coming toward the pub, a plume
of black smoke coming out from behind the pipe signaling
that it was powered by a much older internal combustion
engine.

"What the... ?" Grill narrowed hir eyes trying to get a
better look.
The vehicle was shiny on the outside, the paint a
glossy imperial blue. On the corners of each side a small flag
flew. It took a few moments to see, but as the vehicle drew
closer, they could make out the distinctive Caitian Planetary
Flag. The plates on the front of the vehicle made it plain to
any one that this vehicle was a diplomatic vehicle.

"Whiskers, get inside." Nightstar growled after
seeing the plates. "Now!"
The vehicle drove the last hundred yards before
pulling into the main driveway and stopping. As Whiskers
quietly slipped through the front door she passed Midsnow
and Sakana.

"What in the world... Ugh that car's burning oil
something terrible!" Snow groaned, seeing the black smoke
coming from the tail pipe. "It's running too rich and the
piston rings are worn out."

Sakana blinked a moment, ears going back in
surprise. "You know about gas engines?" She hadn't know
anyone else beyond Ian and hyr father that knew howan
internal combustion engine ran.

Snow looked over to Sakana and nodded. "I've been
around a few engines in my life."
The doors opened and a Caitian stepped out from
the front passenger seat. One of his arms was in a sling but
he walked back to the back door opening it with hisother
hand. He then offered a hand to those in the back seat. A
male and female Caitian slowly exited the vehicle.

"Welcome to the Cat's Eye Pub. I'm afraid we're not
open just yet, but we'll be opening tomorrow evening."
Blacktail stepped forward to greet the two.

"I'm not here to patronize your little shack. I'm here
for our daughter. Now release her to me this instant, or I will
have to take matters into my own hands." The male turned
his face away from Blacktail in a disrespectful manner.

"I'm sorry... daughter? I'm not sure I under..."
Blacktail's words were cut off by Nightstar.
"At least you show your face. That's more credit
than I gave you." Shi scowled angrily towards the male.
"Ni´tvión the Caitian ambassador, I presume?"

The guard whispered into the male's ear. Ni´tvión
was clearly agitated now. "Yes, I am honored to be an
ambassador of the Caitian people. At this point you are
holding hostage my daughter. You will release her at this
time, chakat!"

Night began to growl, stepping towards the male. It
took several members of the family to pull Night back
before Midsnow stepped between the two. "Ambassador, my
name is Midsnow. I think there is a misunderstanding here. I
take it your daughter is Whiskers?"

His face grimaced at that word. "My daughter's
name is Shnu´rrárre it is not WHISKERS! Learn to speak
my native tongue, not butcher my daughter's name, you
chakat bitch."

Midsnow's eyes lowered into a squint. "Your
daughter herself has asked to be called that... Sir. Know all
the facts before you jump to conclusions. Your daughter has
been a guest at this place since I had the fortune of meeting
such a wonderful person on the gateway station. I for one
am very happy to know that none of her father rubbed off
on her, as she is a very sweet and kind person who I have
been honored to have in my home... where she is more than
welcome to stay and has done so thus far of her own free
will. I do not appreciate your tone and I will not have you
speak in that manner on my property. You need to leave
now, Sir."

"You... you really feel that way about me?" A shy
timid squeak came out from behind everyone. Both sides
turned to see Whiskers standing the doorway.

“Shnu´rrárre, you have angered your parents greatly.
Now get in the car this instant.” Ni´tvión’s voice was loud
and authoritative.

“Nn… nnn… NO!” She stomped her foot against
the ground. “I do not want to be married to a person I have
no feelings for, Father!”

He glared back, attempting to push his way past the
chakats in front of him but with no success. “You are my
daughter and you will do as I instruct! You will be the First
Wife of your own family, and the mate I have chosen for
you is a young and prominent male who may even takemy
job someday! Why would you throw away such a promising
future?” He looked up at Snow ,trying to push past hir once
more but unable to move the slightly talled and farheavier
taur.

“I don’t love that male, and I don’t want to be First
Wife. I’m not outgoing and a person who takes charge like
you, Father. I’m shy… I’m timid… I… I…” She glanced
over to Night, who slowly nodded, urging her on. “…I need
someone to be all those things for me that I am not.
Someone to take charge and truly love me. I think I’ve found
that here.” She slowly lowered her stance, expecting the rage
of her father to surge out.

“Chakats? YOU THINK YOU FOUND LOVE
WITH CHAKATS?” He began to laugh, nearly hysterically.
“Shnu´rrárre my daughter, chakats don’t know love like
Caitians. They fuck because it’s what they need. It’s what
their creators designed them for. They don’t truly understand
love, any more than a cloud would understand math. Now
be done with your silly notions and come with me at once.”
He added, calming his voice some.

Snow reached out but hir hand was slapped back by
the Caitian. “Do not touch me! I am a diplomat and I will
have your head if you lay one finger on my person. I already
have half a mind to make your life a living hell for corrupting
my daughter!”

“Corrupting? Sir, your daughter chose to run away
from you long before we met. You need to really reflect on
your actions!”

“Silence 'kat. I will not be talked to as such. Nor
from what I’ve been told will I have my daughter fall prey to
that war beast!” He pointed toward Nightstar.

For a mere moment everything was silent. But
anyone who knew Nightstar could feel their stomachsdrop
at what was surely about to happen. Night gave only one
growl of warning before nearly throwing everyone offof hir
body and attempting to lay into the ambassador. It was only
by Midsnow's quick reaction that Night suddenly found
hirself unable to move. The rage in Nightstar’s eyesmade it
apparent those words had angered the chakamil greatly.

“What in the…?” Ni´tvión’s voice gasped, seeing
the would-be attacker trapped mid-pounce.
“I’m telekinetic, but you need to step back. Shi’s
fighting me,” Snow groaned. Trying to hold the chakamil in
place was difficult, as Night was struggling in animalistic rage
at that point. Trying to hold someone back telekineticly was
difficult to do without hurting them and took a lot of
concentration.“Aunt Night... please… calm down.” Shi had
to give it hir full focus to hold someone so long.

“Mom!” Midsun called out, running to Snow’s side
and wrapping hir tail around hir mother's. The direct
connection allowed them to work together with their
Talents, helping to ease the load on Midsnow.

“Keep your beast on a leash or something.”
Ni´tvión snorted, causing a growl from Snow’s own lips.
“I am trying to stop you from getting mauled. You
want me to just stop?” Snow was to the point of just letting
Nightstar go at that moment.

“STOP! ENOUGH!” Whiskers ran between them.
“Mistress… please… calm down… I’m okay. I’m
right here with you.” She was crying as she reachedout and
wrapped her arms around Night, holding hir close as slowly
Midsun and Midsnow began to loosen their hold. “Please…
please… calm down. ...I love you.” The words rang out clear
and distinct.

Slowly, deep, long breaths began to shake Night as
shi calmed hirself down and slowly wrapped hir now free
hands around the Caitian. “It’s okay, pet… I’m okay. Thank
you.”

Whiskers slowly nodded. “I have to face him, don’t
I?”
Nightstar nodded slowly. “I’m sorry. I thought I
could handle him but… but he’s something I cannot stand.
His words…” hir fists clenched tightly, hir claws slowly
piercing into hir own skin.

“I know, Mistress. I… I have to finish this myself.
I’m sorry. I didn’t want to drag you into this.” She turned
and walked to her father.

“Now then, shall we go? I don’t know how I’m
going to be able to look at you, knowing you’ve slept with a
war beast.” He eyed her.

Without warning her hand flew across and smacked
her father against the muzzle. “How dare you speak to my
mistress like that! No Father, I am not coming with you. I
am an adult and I am making my own choices whether you
agree or not.”

He was stunned as his hand reached up and cupped
his muzzle. “You insolent, ungrateful… ”
Before he could utter another word, a voice was
heard. “Ambassador Ni´tvión, your conduct is unbecoming
of an ambassador of your race. I will be writing aformal
notice of complaint, which will be endorsed by Commander
Keklily of Star Fleet and by everyone present today.You
have been asked to vacate the premises by the land owner
and have also refused to comply.” Thornbreaker stepped
from the inside of the pub out into the yard.

“I am a diplomat and have immunity to civil law.”
He shrugged off the chakat.
“I am an attorney and I know a thing or two about
law, including diplomatic law. You are here not on official
business but personal, making your diplomatic status moot
at this time. Again, I will be filing with the council and asking
that your actions be placed under review. Commander
Keklily, I’m certain, will press hir superiors as well to review
this little encounter. All that power and authority you hold
dear will be stripped upon review and you know as well as I
the shame and disgrace you will bring upon your family’s
name by having that happen.” Shi narrowed hir eyes; as tired
and sleepy as shi was, it had been fortunate that shi had not
passed out before now.

Ni´tvión paused a moment, realizing that he was in a
bad situation now. He was used to using his authority to get
others to bend to his demands, but here he was facing a
group who also had some leverage of their own. He hadn’t
counted on the fact that one of those damn chakatswould
be a commander in Starfleet. Or that they had an attorney
on-site either.

“I would recommend you leave as you were asked a
short while back and do not return to this place.” Thorn
crossed hir arms.

“I…” He was trapped in the proverbial spot
between a rock and a hard place. His pride wouldn’tallow
him to be humble or apologetic. So he chose the only option
he could think of. “I see you’ve made your lot in life…
Whiskers.” He said the name with pure sarcasm. “You are
no longer my child. I disown you and will not thinkany
longer on your existence. Come dear, we have more
important matters to attend to.”

Te‘thfe reached her hand out, taking Whiskers's own
hand. "My daughter, are you certain?" 

A moment of silence passed before a slow nod was
seen. "Mom..." She started but was cut off.
"Dear, we are leaving. I care not for this company."
The ambassador walked back to the vehicle, urging his First
Wife to come with him.

Te‘thfe waited till he was out of ear shot. "Dear...
you are so much stronger then I. I'm so sorry. I wish I could
talk him out of this."

Whiskers shook her head. "Mom, he speaks about
customs and traditions but your marriage is by no means
traditional. The First Wife is suppose to be the head of the
house, but he treats you like a trophy wife and always barks
orders. I know being an ambassador, there's a certain level at
which has to be treated different, but Mom..."

"You know it's too late. As you now have made
your choice, I made mine long ago and must live with it."
She let go and started to turn.

"Mom... you always have choice. I love you."
Whiskers tried to hold back tears and her mother turned and
quickly gave the younger Caitian a deep hug.

"As I love you, my child. I will always love you."
Te‘thfe sighed and turned back, stepping into the vehicle
before it was shut by the bodyguard.

Sh’rana stopped while attempting to walk around
the vehicle meeting Nightstar's gaze. Night smirked,letting
the special forces Cait know he had truly lost. He groaned
before opening the driver door and stepping in.

"Seems you're making all kinds of friends today,
Thorn." Kek laughed, giving hir niece a pat on the back.
"One I hope doesn't come back to bite me or the
family in the ass," was all shi replied before turning and
heading back in to hopefully get some sleep now.

The moans and whines of the engine were heard as
it took several attempts to crank the motor over. With a
bang the engine came to life with a backfire from the tail
pipe.

"Why don't they get it fixed?" Sakana thought out
loud.
"Because Dad has a hatred for chakats, if that wasn't
apparent. So he had it converted to a gas engine onpurpose.
In his mind he's hurting the environment of the chakat
home world, and it pleasures his ego." Whiskers wiped her
eyes, trying to compose herself.

Nightstar walked over and held the Caitian close. "It
will be okay, dear. It's over. You never have to deal with him
again if you don't want to."

She sighed and nodded, nuzzling into Nightstar's
chest. "I know. It's Mom I've always really been worried
about."

Midsnow watched the vehicle leave. That stench of
raw gas and smoke from burned oil made hir nose twitch.
What a jerk to do that and even more so around a person
who was pregnant! "Well, Karma comes back to bite
everyone in the rump at some point,” was all shi said while
slowly reaching out to the engine with hir mind. It was rather
simple to narrow the nozzle of the fuel injectors making the
car go from running extremely rich to extremely lean.
Midsun still had hir tail wrapped around hir mother's which
allowed hir to sense what hir mother had just done. Hir ears
perked, but Snow turned to hir daughter and gave a small
but knowing wink before putting hir finger to hir lips.
"Shhhshh..." Midsun giggled and nodded.

It would be about halfway back to Armistad that the
driver would give the vehicle more throttle to speed up after
a stop. The lean condition of the engine along with excessive
knock would quickly reduce the motor to a pile of smoking
metal, leaving the ambassador and company on the side of
the road awaiting new transportation. "You can be so mean
sometimes, Mom." Midsun uncurled hir tail.

The family took a moment to let the emotional high
cool off before returning to work. "So Sakana, before we got
interrupted, we were going over the stage requirements?"

Midsnow smiled and offered to walk back in with
the Rakshani. "Blacktail ,when you go to get the
advertisements printed out, make sure to include that
entertainment will be by... I'm sorry dear, what was the
band's name again?"

"
Strikehedonia." Sakana smirked, having spent a full
day with the band members trying to find something snarky
and settling on that word.

"I'll add it in, love." Blacktail smiled, going back to
overseeing the table arrangements inside.
Midsnow nodded and waddled back into the
building, just thankful the cub inside was being quiet for
now.


Chapter 14

The rest of the day was hectic for the family. Fliers
were printed and sent out. Notices were placed on phones
and on solid and virtual message boards. It was later in the
evening, while dinner was being prepared, that everyone had
a moment to relax. By that point Thorn had gotten several
hours' sleep and rejoined the family to cheers and words of
praise for hir accomplishments. Sakana had called in the
band, and was downstairs doing acoustic checks with them
to decide the best setup.

She took a break, heading upstairs to see what the
commotion was. She herself had never seen a large chakat
family in the comforts of their home, and it was nice to see
how happy everyone was. She had to crack a smile...at least,
she was able to for a moment before the next sight caused
her to facepalm.

"So anything I can do to help?" Cali asked in the
kitchen.
Sakana shook her head at seeing her mate. It wasn't
because she was asking to help. It was the fact she was as
naked as if she was at home. She had a feeling there was
about to be a commotion at the sudden appearance of a
naked girl.

But what happened next shocked Sakana even more.
Not because there was a commotion. But the complete
opposite.

There was no commotion at all!
"Sure, if you could stir this pot I'll grab the food in
the oven." Blacktail smiled, handing the whisk to Cali. No
one seemed to care that she was naked. It then dawned on
Sakana that a good majority of the chakats in the room were
not wearing anything at all as well.

"Guess she was right..." Sakana stated
absentmindedly. 

"Right about what?" Ian bumped up against hyr
mate, causing Sakana to jump for a moment in surprise. 

"Dammit Ian! What are you doing?" She bumped
the skunktaur back. 

"Hey now, I was sneaking off to take care of some
business." Sakana could hear a bit of tension in Ian's voice. 

"Ian are you...?" her eyes lit up, getting a good look
at hyr. "You are! You're about to shift. Aren't you?"
Ian pulled her hand, leading her down a hallway.
"Shh... I don't want anyone gawking. I am, I'm trying to hold
it back but it's time for my male phase. My rut is starting.
You know it will take me a little bit so I need to hole up in
the bathroom or sneak away to a PTV or something."

"Or you could just use my bedroom." A new voice
heard behind the skunk made hyr hair raise in surprise as she
turned to see Midsun standing in the hallway, the chakat
having been privy to the whole conversation. "It's really not
a big deal, Ian. We're an open family, and I know skunktaurs
can like a bit of privacy when shifting, so just use my room.
Much nicer than sitting in a bathroom, I'd imagine."

Ian blushed but slowly nodded. "Thank you Midsun.
I appreciate the offer. Umm... where exactly is your
bedroom?"

Shi chuckled and lead the skunktaur and Rakshani to
her bedroom. "Just come out when you're done." She
noticed the skunk was wearing a sundress. "Um... let me see
if someone has a change of clothes."

Ian chuckled, hyr voice a little deeper already. "It's
okay. I usually go bare chest in male form. But um... you've
been most gracious. If... if you like you could stay and watch.
It rather is unique to see a skunktaur change. If... if you like,
of course!" She flattened hyr ears, trying to hidethe red
blush.

"Are you sure?" Midsun titled hir head, not wanting
to make Ian uncomfortable.
"Yes... I um... I am. It would also give me and
Sakana time to talk to you. About Cali." She motioned Sun
to close the door, no longer able to hold back the rest of the
changes.

Midsun slowly closed the door behind hir,
wondering what they meant. "What about Cali?"
Ian motioned Sun to take a seat on the bed next to
Sakana, who had already taken a spot. Shi lifted hyr dress up
and off hyr body, exposing breasts that were already starting
to recede.

"Cali is our lover and mate, Midsun. You know this,
and also know that due to her genetics she's extremely
submissive. Ian and I have always worried about her, and
because of people who've used her in the past, we have to be
careful of who she spends time with. She doesn't really have
any friends outside of me and Ian." Sakana reached out,
placing her hand on Midsun's shoulder. The Rakshani stood
head and shoulders taller than a chakat, but at this point she
was laying back trying not to appear dominating or overly
larger then Midsun.

"We love her very much and don't want her to get
hurt again. But at the same time we know it's..." hyr voice
cracked going an octave deeper. She cleared hyr throat.
"...mmhmmm... we know it's not good for her to not have
interaction with others outside of us. You have no idea the
riot act Sakana gave me when I first came into Cali's life."
Hyr body shivered a little as hyr round breasts receded fully
and hyr chest started to tighten up.

"I wasn't too kind at first, but I learned that Ian's
intentions were good and even developed a relationship
between us from it all. What we're getting at is that seeing
Cali go out and meet new people is a deep worry, but we
want to trust she's making good choices in friends. You
seem like a wonderful person, Midsun. So we just ask... if
you two are out and about doing things, just be careful and
keep an eye on her. She's a loving, free spirit, and that type
of personality sometimes gets the best of her. And if... if she
wants to maybe... well... go further then friends, Ian and I...
we're... we'll be okay with it." Sakana took a deep breath,
finally getting that off her chest.

"Ohh... " Ian gasped a moment laying down and
rolling onto hyr sides. The change began to work quicker
now as internal organs shifted.

Midsun watched in surprise seeing such a change
happen. If hir mother was right, then shi like hir mom had
skunktaur heritage, and to see the other side so intimately
was quite a sight to observe. "I understand. Cali is a
wonderful person and I would never want someone to hurt
her or use her in any way. As far as a relationship. I would
never want to detract from yours and Ian's relationship with
her if we ever did reach that point. Your feelings and
emotions are just as important as hers."

Ian took a moment to shift hyr body as the next
stage began. The female sex started to seal as hyr sheath
began to form more prominent upon hyr now hys lower
torso. "Mmm, that's... good to hear." hy groaned as the
hardest part was underway.

"Midsun, if Cali does want to take it to that level.
Just let me and Ian know. We can all discuss perhaps how
we all feel about such a relationship at that time because we'll
know you better by then. What I'm getting at is the
relationship that Ian and Cali and I have with each other is
shared. If... you were to come into the relationship it
wouldn't just be you and Cali... it would be all ofus. Do you
understand?" Sakana looked deeply into Sun's eyes.

"I understand, Sakana. If it does go that far... I'd
speak with you and Ian before anything was official." Shi
looked back to Ian, seeing hys body slowly finish that
change. Hy was now in male form and panting, the process
of changing having taken quite a lot of energy out of hym.
"Ian, are you okay?"

"Yeah... just... need to rest. Get some food.
Changing is always such a drain on the body." Hys deeper
voice was heard as hy looked up. "Once my rut passes, I can
become female again. I prefer it over this male body."
Midsun smiled. "Well, it is like you said. You were born male
and lived male most of your early life. It's something very
different for you.”

Ian nodded weakly, climbing to hys feet. "I'm so
glad your mom invited us to stay for dinner. I'm starving
now!"

A light chuckle was heard as Sakana got to her feet.
"You're always hungry, fluff butt." She turned to Midsun and
leaned down, wrapping her arms around the chakat and
giving hir a hug. "Thank you for understanding. Cali means
very much to me and I suppose I'm just a tad jealous is all.
Please don't think any different of me."

Sun wrapped hir arms around Sakana and nodded,
hugging back. "Of course I wouldn't." 

Ian groaned at the sight. "Hey... I'm in rut,
remember? Seeing two hot girls hugging isn't helping!" 

Sakana and Midsun laughed at that before they all
headed back to the dining room.
The family was all gathering around to line up and
grab their portion of food by this point, but Midsnow could
see two figures sneaking off towards the door. "Mom? Dad?
Where are you two running off to?"

Softstripe and Thriceborn froze and then looked
back, a coy look on their face. "Oh, we just need to go pick
up some old friends. We'll be back in a little while, dear.
Don't mind us." Softstripe winked, obviously hiding
something, but Snow had learned it was better not to ask.

"Well, be safe," shi said as they sneaked out, but it
did make hir wonder what they were really up to.
As everyone including Sakana's band members filled
up their plates, the topic of discussion turned to the Caitian
now sitting between Nightstar's forelegs. "So what are you
going to do now, Whiskers?" Blacktail asked before taking a
seat at the table.

"I suppose I should get my name officially changed,
since Dad disowned me and all. I like Whiskers, personally.
It has such a warm friendly sound to it. I guess I need to find
a job. I mean it's so nice of you all to take care of me, but I
do want to give back somehow." She smiled, and Night
chuckled from atop, leaning down and giving the Caitian a
nuzzle.

"You have a job. You're my pet," shi snickered,
causing Whiskers to roll her eyes.
"I mean a real job one that I can get paid to do,
Mistress." She sighed, not sure what she could really do at
this point.

"Oh dear, ye of little faith. You have a job. Not just
being my pet, but being my secretary as well." Night grinned,
seeing the effect those words had on her.

"Secretary!" Whiskers gasped. "But how?"
Night chuckled once more and pulled her in to a
tighter embrace. "I spoke with the captain of theIcarus. He's
promised me a secretary for some time now so I told him I
had found you and requested you be given the position.
You'll be in a civilian capacity, and while on the job you are
to refer to me as 'Counselor Nightstar', not “Mistress'. But
outside of that, you'll be my pet and be with me while I'm
out and about on missions… if that's what you would like?"

Whiskers didn't say a word. She just turned and
buried herself into Night's fur hugging tightly. 

"Well that's good to hear," Blacktail smiled.
The dinner passed, and after some family games and
talk everyone began to head towards bed. Most curled up
together in the communal sleeping room, but some decided
to sleep in their own rooms. Sakana, Cali, and Ian all snuck
off to a guest room that was offered, and knowing that Ian
was in rut made Midsun smirk. It didn't take hir talent or any
imagination to know what was going on in there.

The sight of Grill already lying down made Midsun
smile as shi entered their room and closed the door. Shi
frowned a moment as shi saw the head band on the
nightstand. Shi knew shi needed to wear it, but it was still a
worry. The last time shi had worn a band was rightafter hir
and Grill became deeply bonded. The effect of beingcut off
from that connection was one of the worst feelings shi had
ever experienced. But shi knew that hir mother was worried
and it would be necessary to make sure shi was okay. Shi
slipped into the sheets, curling up around hir mate, who was
already sleeping. The headband was now secure around hir
head. Shi took a moment to get comfortable before turning
it on.

Thankfully this band didn't operate like a Chakker
band did, and as such it didn't dampen hir Talents. With the
connection between hir and Grill intact, shi relaxed and
began to drift to sleep, wondering what tomorrow might
bring.

Downstairs in the pub section, Midsnow sat at the
bar. Having found it difficult to sleep, shi found hirself
pacing in hir thoughts, worried that tomorrow might be a
complete failure.

Lost in hir thoughts, shi was oblivious to the world
around hir until the sound of the front door unlocking and
opening startled hir.

"Hey, kitten." Softstripe smiled, walking in. "Sorry
we're late getting back. Had to pick up some people." Shi
stepped aside as two familiar faces walked in.

"Silkpaws? Flamedart?" Snow smiled, seeing the sire
and daughter walk in.
"Hey, Snowy. Blacktail told me about the pub and I
just had to be here for opening night. I was worried we had
missed it, being held back a day by the transportation to
Chakona. Flamedart wanted to tag along and see Grill also."
Silk smiled but Flamedart gave hir dad a light poke.

"Hey now! Maybe I lied and came for the booze!"
Shi snickered, teasing hir father.
"I'll show Silk and Dart upstairs, hun. You might
want a moment with the other person we picked up."Soft
smiled, causing Snow to tilt hir head, wondering who shi
meant.

Silk and Dart smiled and then headed upstairs with
Soft before the last person walked through the opening. 

"Hey Twoeyes." The voice was just as shi
remembered from over twenty years ago.
"Blackpaws?" Snow's mouth opened in surprise at
seeing a pure black-furred chakat step inside. Shi got up and
went straight to the 'kat giving hir a big hug. "Oh my gosh,
it's been so long!"

Blackpaws smiled and nodded slowly leaning down
and kissing Snow's lips. "I know. I'm sorry we haven't had a
chance to talk much. Your mom told me about the pub and
asked that I come for the opening. Shi wanted it to be a
surprise." Paws reached up and brushed a bit of hirblack
hair back. Snow could see the blue that ran through hir long
hair mixing with the black.

"I see you decided to take my advice and keep the
streaks," shi purred, holding Paws close.
"Of course. I'd hate to think what people would
think if I got rid of them. They'd probably not recognize
me!" They both laughed and Snow offered Blackpaws aseat.

"It's been a long time. How are you?" Snow smiled
as hir tail pressed against Paws's own tail.
Blackpaws was a friend and companion for the little
bit of high school that Snow was able to attend, in a lot of
ways the first real relationship besides Keklily that shi had
had after all the terrible events before shi was adopted by
Softstripe.

"I'm good, been busy with work but been thinking
of you a lot. You know I've always been worried about you,
Twoeyes." Blackpaws leaned in gently, placing hir forehead
to Snow's.

"You know I haven't used that name in a very long
time." Shi sighed a bit of relief. Hir mom knew just how to
help hir relax. "I'm just glad you're here. I've been
reminiscing on old memories and thought about that prom a
few times." Shi slowly smiled, seeing Blackpaws's ears go red.

"You're the one who asked me to the prom," shi
quickly replied.
"Yes, but you're the one who wore the tux if I
recall.?" Shi giggled, feeling like a teen again. Blackpaws was
after all in many ways hir first real teen crush. Shi had been
athletic in school and played on the high school soccer team.

"And I recall a certain sexy 'kat wearing a very
beautiful blue dress." Blackpaws began to slowly purr as hir
tail began to wrap around Snow's. "And a very interesting
evening afterwards." Hir handpaw reached out but felt that
large bump underneath. Hir ears perked as shi looked down.
"Oh my."

Midsnow chuckled a moment and nuzzled again.
"Yep... got a bun in the oven. I'm sure you're tiredafter a
long trip. Let's get you settled in." Shi pulled back and got to
hir feet, offering Paws hir hand. "I'll introduce you to anyone
who is still up, and the others in the morning."

Softstripe smiled ever so softly seeing the two come
upstairs, hand in hand. Shi knew Blackpaws would help calm
some of Snow's fears, and knowing hir kitten was happy
made hir all the more satisfied. Shi snuggled up to hir own
mate Thriceborn now that hir own mind was at ease.

Several hours' drive away, the night was passing
slowly for Rosette. Shi couldn't stop thinking about what hir
mother had told hir. That deep dark secret that Silvertail had
kept for so long... and shi still wasn't sure if shi should feel
bad for hir mother, or outraged at what shi had withheld for
so long. Part of hir knew it was because shi was hoping
Twoeyes survived and wanted to tell them both.

But still... Shi shook hir head and laid back against the wall,
waiting for hir turn to be called.

The place was nicer than the last location, and the
guard at the front seemed kind. Shi had been told that this
strip club had a very strict no-touch policy and that nothing
like what had happened at Tails Up would be tolerated by
the club owner. But shi had yet to even see the owner. Hyzel
was on stage now, auditioning, and shi had been up there for
some time.

It was starting to worry Rose. Hir cousin was
adamant about trying out this place after seeing it in a listing.
She seemed to be very determined to go ahead and get back
into working. That concerned everyone, but she was a grown
person and couldn't be stopped. Rose decided it best they
stick together, and shi had come to apply as well.

"Shir Rosette to the stage, please." A voice called
out on the backstage intercom.

Shi took a deep breath and got into hir dance routine. As shi
walked out, the room was nearly pitch black except for the
light focused on the stage. Even hir chakat vision wasn't
much good at seeing out into the room with the glare from
the stage lights..

"When the music starts, you may begin." A moment
later a beat began to thump from the speakers, and shi
slowly took a breath, getting hir body moving to the tempo.
A handpaw wrapped around the pole as shi started to slide
up it. Hir hips swayed as hir lower body approached the
metal pole and shi straddled it.

A few cat calls were heard in the audience as shi
started to get into things, began to climb the pole, and
started to twirl. Shi let hir legs splay out as shi pushed out,
keeping hir upper body tight against the pole.

As the song played on, she began to slowly twirl
back hir body nearly upside-down, as one hand reached back
and undid the clasp on hir bra. It slowly slid down hir
shoulders and fell off onto the floor as shi arched hir back,
exposing hir chest fully to the crowd. Shi let hirbody slowly
spin back to the ground, hir paws touching down at the last
note of the song.

"Bravo... bravo!" The lights on stage turned off and
the club lit up, finally letting Rose see the audience. A chakat
was standing just in front of the stage, clapping. "Not bad,
Shir Rosette."

Hyzel was standing just to the side of this stranger.
Rose narrowed hir eyes, getting used to the new brightness,
and finally got a good look at this chakat. Shi wastiger
patterned, with long, dark brown hair and hazel eyes, and tall
for a chakat.

"My apologies, I'm forgetting myself. My name is
Blackstripe. I'm the owner of this club. I do believe just like
your cousin, you'd make a great addition here. Welcome to
Cross Tails, if you're interested in the position that is." Shi
grinned and reached a hand out. "I've been hoping to find
some better dancers. it's been hard to get business with some
of the new girls I've had to hire. I think you and Hyzel will
be a definite boost!" Shi seemed sincere, and Hyzel nodded
to hir cousin in support.

"Shi also strips alongside hir workers." Hyzel was
quick to add.
"Well I don't like to advertise that the club owner
strips to the public, but yes I do get up on the pole
sometimes also. What do you say, Rosette?" Blackstripe
motioned with hir still outstretched hand.

Rose climbed off the stage and thought on it for a
moment before nodding and taking Blackstripe's hand and
shaking on it. "I think we have a deal."

Chapter 15

"Five hours till opening!" Snow shouted between
the frantic rush of last minute details.
"Snow, calm down it's going to be okay. You need
to relax for the cub's sake. Shi's coming out tomorrow and
you know I'm worried enough as it is." Blacktail had to grab
Snow's shoulders to stop hir pacing.

"I know... I know. It's just frustrating. I'm worried,
I'm tense, and you know I'm not going to go lay down. I
need to be up front helping. This is Opening Night, after
all!" Snow took a deep breath before turning back to the
computer system again once more to make sure all the
inventory was cataloged correctly for the third timein two
hours.

Blacktail could only sigh deeply, knowing that there
was no stopping that 'kat. "Grill, you going with Midsun to
Goldfur's house?" Shi turned to hir own cub, seeing that 'kat
sneaking off with Midsun.

"Umm... ah yeah, Mom. It shouldn't be too long.
Just want to be there for hir. Dad said it was okay." Grill
replied before quickly slipping through the door and out of
sight.

Grill quickly ran to catch up with hir mate. "Hey,
sorry, Mom was asking me what was up. So you think
Doctor M’Lai will be able to figure it out? Did you have a
headache this morning?"

A shrug was at first all Midsun gave, but then shi
nodded. "I did." The walk was otherwise silent until they got
closer to the Goldfur residence and were joined by a familiar
person.

"Evening, cubs. On your way to see the good
doctor, I take it?" Forestwalker smiled as shi emerged from
the underbrush, a walking stick in hand.

"Hi, Shir Forestwalker. We, are actually. Enjoying
another hike?" Midsun replied back.
Forest shook hir head. "Well, I mean yes, I always
enjoy my hikes, but I was actually surveying some tracks I
found and following them. It appeared to be a small creature
of some sort but I wasn't able to properly identifyit through
prints alone. Sad to say I lost the track. It seems to be a tree
climber also. I was just about to head home. Mind if I tag
along?"

"We'd love to have you join us," Grill replied, and
the three chakats began the trek down the roadway.
"So I was told a certain chakat signed up for my
class next semester," Forest smiled, looking to Midsun, who
nodded in response.

"Biology is an amazing field. I would love to learn
more with you as a instructor." Sun brushed back hir hair,
looking for the house in the distance.

"Well, I don't hold back or grant favors. It is a very
intensive class, so go into it knowing it will be mentally
demanding." Forestwalker smiled, seeing hir home up ahead.

"If anyone can excel, it's Midsun. Shi's one of the
brightest chakats I've ever met. It's beyond me why shi wants
to be a chakker player," Grill shot out before giving hir mate
a light bump.

"Being a professional athlete doesn't mean someone
is not smart. I've had a glance at your records, Grill. You're
above average for your age yourself." Forest grinned as Grill
blushed some lowering hir ears. The rest of the walk was
mostly silent until they reached the house. "I'll let M'Lai
know you're here. Go on up to her office." Forest pointed
toward the doctor's room.

After a few minutes, the large Caitian doctor
stepped in, a smile on hir face as she slipped her lab coat on.
"Good day, you two. I trust you got a good night'ssleep?
Any headaches this morning?" Midsun nodded as shi gave
the headband the headband to M'lai. "Well let's take a look at
the data and see what's going on. It's going to take me a bit
to review this. If you like I can discuss it with you at the pub
in a few hours. I'm sure your parents need all thehelp they
can get at such a critical moment." She smiled at the two
'kats while connecting the headband monitor to her
computer for download.

"That would be fine. Thank you so much, doctor."
Midsun and Grill stood up to head out and begin the walk
home before a new voice stopped them.

"M'Lai, I was hoping to catch you a moment.
Goldendale is waiting for me to go pick hir up on Earth.
Anything you need sent over there?" A black-furred, creamstriped chakat stepped into the doorway.

"Oh yes, I do have some papers if you wouldn't
mind." M'Lai responded, going to sift through a drawer.
"Goldendale..." Grill whispered slowly. The name
was strangely familiar to hir. "Goldendale... Goldendale! Shi
was the person who was once a human! The one that the
Darx Brothers tried to kill in the elevator explosion at the
Double H on Earth."

The new chakat blinked, looking over to the two
cubs. "Yes, that was the attempt, but thankfully it didn't
work. I didn't think such news got all the way out here. I
mean, it was several years ago."

Grill smiled. "I was involved. My mom is Blacktail,
the janitor who had upgraded the elevator with the
emergency clamps."

The chakat gasped. "
You'reChakat Grill? The one
who was abducted?" Grill simply nodded in response. "Well
then, I personally need to thank you and your mom for
everything. I'm sure Goldendale would like to thank hir as
well," shi smiled, reaching over to grab the papers that M'Lai
held out.

"You said you're going to get Goldendale on Earth?
That's nearly a month to get there and a month to get back."
Midsun added, trying to understand what was going on.

The black- and cream-furred chakat grinned ever so
slightly. "I have a much faster way of getting there and back.
It was a pleasure to meet you, Shir Grill but I do have to run.
I'm a bit late. I'll see you at the pub opening, I suppose." Shi
smiled, waving goodbye. "Oh... before I forget, I'm Chakat
Swiftwalk. Take care!"

Grill and Midsun had to blink and then rub their
eyes, the shock setting in as they couldn't believe what had
just happened. One moment Swiftwalk was there, and the
next shi had simply vanished.

It took a lighthearted chuckle from the doctor to
snap them out of their shock. "Swiftwalk is a teleporter. One
of the highest rated ones known. Shi just jumped over to
Terra to pick up Goldendale. Shi'll jump back in a little bit."

"I... I heard of teleporters. Just never met or seen
one." Midsun was nearly speechless.
"You two better get a move on. I'll let you know
what I find at the pub later. I'm sure you can ask Swiftwalk
all the questions you like when the family arrives later for the
opening." M'Lai chuckled again and the two chakats slowly
nodded, getting a grip on themselves. They thanked the
doctor before heading out.

"I thought our family was interesting with two
telekinetics." Grill said when they were a good distance away
from the Goldfur house. "Imagine being able to justsimply
go anywhere!"

Midsun nodded then snickered. "Sounds like a
certain chakat is just jealous. Upset you don't have a talent
beyond the normal Empathy?"

"Hey...I like me the way I am. But it would be cool
to have a Talent like that. I mean... it's like being a superhero,
kind of." Grill would always be a cub at heart it seemed.

"Heh, it's nice, but they have drawbacks too. Look
at me and my headaches. It's unnerving being able to sense
everything around you without looking. And yes, as time
goes on it becomes like a seventh sense and you don't mind
it as much, but I can never be comfortable in a holoroom.
Teleporters have their own issues too. They can only jump
to places they have been, I'm told. And when they jump it
drains their energy considerably." Midsun paused a moment,
thinking it over.

"What are you thinking?" Grill could sense
something was going through Midsun's mind. 

"I'll be right back. Just wait a moment." Sun turned
and ran back toward the Goldfur house, leaving Grillto wait. 

"What in the world are you doing, Sun?" Grill
grumbled, knowing it was pointless to try to stop the 'kat.
A few minutes later Midsun walked back into
M'Lai's office. "Doctor, can you do me a favor?" Shi asked
as shi stretched hir arm out, exposing the underside. "I need
you to see about running a blood sample."

Back at the pub the tables had been set and the
counter secured, Everything was ready for the grand
opening.

"Please let us have customers... please let us have
customers..." Snow said in a whispered voice over and over.
"We have two hours til the doors open. Go lie down
now, dear. Please." Blacktail sighed, knowing the stress was
not good for Snow. "Please?"

Snow slowly nodded. "Okay... okay... one hour. I'll
go lay down," shi grumbled and headed upstairs.
The rest of the family was finishing up preparations
as Snow made hir way to a couch to lie down and briefly
rest. Hir handpaw reached up and slowly began to rub hir
lower belly. "Tomorrow..." shi hummed gently, thinking
about how wonderful it would be to see hir little cub come
into the world. A part of hir would miss the round belly, the
warm sensations and motherly glow that came with being
pregnant. "Maybe you'll get a sister closer to your age."

"Not even done with one and already planning the
next?" The familiar voice of Blackpaws was heard. 

Midsnow blushed in surprise and nodded.
Blackpaws walked over and laid down after Snow
scooted forward, giving the 'kat some room. "You do look
beautiful when you're nice and full." Hir handpaw wrapped
over Snow's side and began to help rub that tummy.

"Mmm, you just want to put the next one in me,
don't you?" Midsnow giggled, turning hir head back and
gently placing hir lips upon Paws's.

Blackpaws gave a gentle kiss in return before
breaking away, a warm smile upon hir muzzle now. "Wellj I
wouldn't object, but we did just come back into each other's
lives. It has been some time. I remember you before,back
when you first came to high school. I remember back then if
I tried to hold you like this you'd freak out and go into
convulsions."

Snow pulled away a little. "I'd rather not think about
that right now."
Blackpaws nodded. "You're right, I'm sorry." They
cuddled together and just shared the moment, enjoying each
other's warmth.

"Mom, you upstairs?" Hir first cub's voice was heard
as Midsun slowly came up the stairs. 

"They grow up so fast, don't they?" Blackpaws
chuckled, slowly getting up to give the two some space. 

"Yes they do..." Snow whispered back. "I'm up here,
hun!" shi called down and heard hir child come up.
Midsun was holding a piece of paper. "Mom,
remember how you said you believed there was some
skunktaur ancestry in our past?"

Midsnow blinked, a bit surprised as this line of
conversation, but nodded. "Well it would make some sense,
it's just that I have no way of knowing for sure."

Hir daughter grinned, handing the paper over. "You
never considered having a DNA analysis done? Doctor
M'Lai was nice enough to do a quick analysis for me. I'm
1/16th skunktuar, at least as far as the genetic markers show.
Which would make you..."

Snow, gasped looking at the information in front of
hir. "1/8th skunktaur." 

Midsun nodded and leaned hugging hir mother. "So
at least one portion of the family mystery is solved."
Midsnow, blinked still in a trance as shi looked at
the report. Shi had often assumed such, but had never
considered confirming it this way. Now shi felt silly. Of
course a blood test would be able to see if the genetic
markers of particular skunktaur genes were present in hir or
hir children. "Wow, I feel dumb. It never occurred to me I
could just take a test."

Shi felt a tap on hir nose. "Oh Mom, it's not your
fault. I never thought of it until I was leaving the Goldfur
household. So that makes my little sister part skunktaur and
part foxtaur?" Midsun snickered in a teasing manner.
Blacktail's father was a foxtaur, which made Blacktail hir self
half foxtaur, but that was a bit of a misconception. In chakat
matings with other taurs, the offspring were always chakats
by species, though they might possess traits passed down by
the other parent. So the child in hir might have some fox
traits left over from Blacktail, and perhaps some skunktaur
traits left over from Midsnow's family, but the child would
be 100% chakat in ability and reproduce as one.

"You know better than that, dear. You're not
planning on having Grill refer to you as 'Hy' and 'Hyr' now,
are you?" Midsnow teased hir female dominant daughter.

"You'd have to get the same treatment if I did,
Mom," Sun teased back, and after a good laugh, they all
headed downstairs as the pub was preparing to open its
doors.

"Any news on your headaches, dear?" Snow asked.
"She said she'd look over the data and let me know
later tonight at the opening," Sun replied before turning at
the foot of the stairs and helping Snow step down to the
floor.

"I'm not a longtail..." Snow's voice halted, seeing a
real longtail at the front door banging on the window. "What
isshidoing here?"

Blacktail walked over, putting a hand over the mic
of hir phone. "Shi showed up a few moments ago and
started banging on the doors and trying to stake signs into
the ground. I'm calling the police right now."

Justice Redspots was clearly agitated, trying to
scream at everyone nearby from the front steps. The signs
staked on the front yard said such things asKeep Your
Community Clean, Don't Let Filth Overrun Our Perfect Town, and
A Drink Is The Devil's Introduction.

"Shi's clearly a sore loser," Midsun muttered. 

Midsnow shook hir head. "And badly damaged. Sun
can you take care of the signs. I'll try to talk to hir."
Midsun nodded, reached out with hir Talent, and
with little effort removed the signs from the ground, stacking
them on top of each other. Midsnow meanwhile walkedover
to the front door and opened it, looking directly into
Redspots's eyes.

"You're trespassing at this time. I am giving you the
opportunity to vacate the premises or the authorities will
remove you. You lost your argument and your true colors
were shown. Please don't dishonor your name further."
Midsnow spoke calm but with conviction.

"You don't understand. Please, Shir. I'm trying to
appeal to your good sense. If you open this establishment,
you're opening the doors for humans to flock to this town.
You are a Chakat. Don't you have a sense of pride for your
own species?" shi stated frantically.

"Shir Redspots, I am friends with many humans. I
use to be a fighter pilot in Star Fleet and flew with a nearly
all-human detachment for a few months, and they were my
close comrades. I trusted them with my life as they did with
their own. Do bad humans exist? Yes. But they are the
exception, not the rule." Shi sighed, hating to have to do this.

"I know you were used in the past. Trust me... you
might not believe this, but I was used a long time ago by
humans also. But again, those are the exceptions."

The justice shook hir head. "I still..."
Snow reached out and gave the longtail a deep hug.
"You still love that human, don't you? The one who betrayed
you?"

"I... I..." Shi was clearly not ready nor expected to be
held so close. Empathy reaching out... after everything shi
had done against Midsnow and shi... shi cared? Shifelt
sorrow for hir? It was like a damn had broken openand the
justice cried deeply into Snow's shoulder. "…I can't control
it. I loved him. And he... he..."

"He hurt you. In the worst way possible. And yes,
that was a terrible thing and you have every right to be mad.
But he isn't all humans. He doesn't represent the species as a
whole." Snow held the longtail close, just hugging,opening
hir empathy fully so Redspots could sense Snow's emotions
fully.

"How...? How can you still care after everything I've
done? After everything I said?" Shi was shocked.
"Because love is a strong and powerful thing. It can
be the greatest thing in the world. Or it can be used in the
evilest ways. You made a bad decision. Nothing will change
that. But I wouldn't be a decent person if I couldn't forgive
someone's transgressions." Snow gave the elder a soft
nuzzle.

"I'm sorry." Redspots whimpered.
"I forgive you." Midsnow pulled back and looked
into hir eyes. "Perhaps it's best you find a counselor? Talk to
someone about your feelings, let them help you?"

Redspots slowly nodded. "You're right. I'm so sorry.
I... I should leave you be. I'm sorry to have caused you so
much trouble." Shi turned and began to walk away, but a
sudden tug of hir tail made hir stop and turn back.

Snow smiled, holding the elder's long tail. "We'd be
happy if you'd join us this evening, Shir."
Shi blinked, taken a bit off guard. "I..." Shi took a
deep breath. "Thank you for the offer. But after what I put
you and your family through, I think tonight should be free
of any distractions. That's what I am right now. Perhaps I'll
take up that offer later on. You have a good evening, Shir
Midsnow."

Snow nodded and let hir tail go. "You have a good
evening as well, Shir Redspots. If you ever want to talk, I'd
be happy to be an ear for you."

Redspots smiled as shi began to walk away. It was
like a small weight had been lifted from hir. 

Midsnow went back inside and waved to Blacktail to
let hir know that the police weren't necessary.
"Go ahead and get the stoves fired up and the
kitchen prepped." Snow asked everyone to start the opening
operations. "Door opens in an hour."

Outside, the drive began to fill with PTVs all
heading for the public parking lot. People began to step out
and walk toward the front steps of the porch. A line was
quickly starting to form as they waited for the doors to open.

"Um... you think we're ready for that kind of a
crowd?" Grill gulped, seeing the line beginning to extend
past the front porch and towards the parking lot.

"Okay, I didn't expect this much of a rush,"
Blacktail gulped. 

"Mom, you ready?" Snow turned back to hir
adopted mother. 

Softstripe stepped from the kitchen in a waitress
uniform. "Ready, kitten."
Snow turned back to Blacktail. "We wait any longer
and the initial rush will drown us. I think we should open
now."

"Forty minutes early?" Blacktail looked outside.
"Alright, let's do it."
Snow turned back and called out. "Places,
everyone." Shi turned back to Blacktail and had to gulp hard.
"Here we go."

The two 'kats walked to the front door and turned
the lock, opening the double door wide, one of them on
each side as they waved their arms invitingly. "WELCOME
TO THE CAT'S EYE PUB!" They both called out.

++++++++++++++++++
"Kitten, can you sit still for just a moment? "
Starpelt sighed, trying to get hir little Mistdancer to stay still
long enough to be buckled into the child's seat in the PTV.

"I want to get ice cream!" the little cub called out,
struggling and otherwise being uncooperative. 

Starpelt sighed. "Well, if you behave, perhaps we'll
get some. Is that a deal?" 

"DEAL!" shi giggled and went still, letting Starpelt
finish connecting the straps.
"We're going to visit someone I've been trying to
talk to for a bit now. If you're good and behave yourself, I'll
see about getting a tub of ice cream on the way home. Now
just relax. It's a bit of a drive, hun." Starpelt sighed before
climbing into the driver seat and punching in the coordinates
for the pub.

"Nothing is going to stop me..." Starpelt began but a
sudden call from the house was heard.
"Pelt, where you going?" Starfield ran outside with
someone walking out behind hir. "I wanted you to meet the
captain I talked about. "Starpelt, this is Hopes Paws Longfall.
Hopes, this is my mate, Starpelt."

Starpelt blinked in surprise and rolled the window
down. Before shi realized it shi blurted out. "Is your adopted
mother's name Twoeyes?"

Hopes was a bit surprised at that remark but
nodded. "Hir birth name was Twoeyes, yes. But hir name is
Midsnow now. I haven't heard anyone call hir that before in
public. Only those who know hir closely know that. Do you
know hir?"

Starpelt was clearly in a form of shock. It was true!
Twoeyes was Midsnow. Shi had found hir!
"I... um... sorta. I'm sorry, but I need to take off. It's
a pleasure to have met you, Hopes Paws. I'm sorry it was
under rushed conditions. Take care, you two." Shi rolled up
the window and canceled the navigation before leaving the
apartment, then got onto the highway heading towards
Silvertail's home. It was time to let hir friend know the truth
and it couldn't wait any longer.

"I, uh..." Starfield looked over to Hopes after Pelt
had taken off. Shi knew what the term Twoeyes meant.
Could it be? But shi also knew it best to let Starpelt handle
this. So for now shi kept quiet and decided to wait it out.

"Shi seemed preoccupied with something important.
It's okay, hun. I do have to get going myself. The pub's
opening up and I need to be there. See you again soon?"
Hopes purred gently as the two hugged.

"Of course, love." Starfield gave Hopes a little nip
on hir ear. "I'll even wear that corset and we'll finish what we
started,” shi said with a wink, making Hopes blushhotly.

"Now get going, hun, your family's waiting on you.
And little ol' wolf me can wait." Starfield laughed, pushing
Hopes toward hir own PTV. "And you give that cub of
yours a kiss for me, okay?"

Hopes laughed in return and nodded. "Of course I
will. You know shi likes you."
On the other side of Amistad, Silvertail heard a PTV
pull into the driveway. Shi peeked hir head out the window,
not expecting Rose or Hyzel to be back after having just left
for their new jobs. Shi saw Starpelt getting out of the vehicle,
and shi waved before going to the door to greet hir friend.

"Oh my!" Silvertail chuckled as shi stepped outside
and was instantly pounced in the legs by a little cub. "Hello,
little saber cub."

The cub giggled. "Hi, Silveytwail! Are you gettingice
cream with us?" 

"Ice cream? Oh my. I suppose I could," shi smiled
as Starpelt walked onto the porch.
"Mistdancer! come here you silly cub." Pelt picked
hir saber-fanged child up, and held hir close. "Settle down."
Shi looked up to Silvertail. "Silver... I need to talk to you."

"Oh? What about?" Silvertail offered a seat to Pelt
on the front porch. 

"I found hir." 

A long silence passed before another word was said.
Silvertail's Empathy gave a glimpse of how much
emotion the other chakat was holding in over this. Silvertail's
legs began to shake, hir body about to collapse in shock.
"You... you...foundhir?" was all shi could say in a nearwhisper.

Pelt got up and reached for Silvertail, helping hir to
sit down. "Take it easy... take it easy..." 

"Where?" Was the next thing Silver was able to
whimper out, tears starting to bead upon hir eyes.
"Shi's in a little place called Marpletown. It's a few
hours' drive from here. Shi's safe, shi even has a family."
Starpelt held hir friend close and rubbed hir shoulder.

"Why... why could no one find hir? Why didn't shi
look for us?" Silvertail was crying now, trying not to sob.
"Hir name was changed. It wasn't recorded properly,
that's why no one could find hir. As for not seeking you out.
I don't know. But we can ask hir. We can go right now, if
you want?" Starpelt motioned to the PTV, but Silvertail
shook hir head.

"Not without Rose. Rose needs to be there. It's very
important. Shi gets off work late tonight we'll go early in the
afternoon tomorrow. I... I can't believe... are you sure?"

Starpelt nodded slowly. "You were right. You've
been right all along. Shi's alive. Twoeyes is alive." 

"You said shi has a new name? What is it?" Silvertail
wiped some tears away, trying to get a hold of hirself.
"Shi's called Midsnow."
Chapter 16

"MIDSNOW!" A voice called from the kitchen. It
was only two hours into opening and the place was packed.
Food was being taken out to the dining area, and the bar was
packed with people ordering rounds and having a good time.
The band hadn't started performing yet, but they were on
stage getting warmed up.

Midsnow headed into the kitchen to find one of the
stoves on fire. Flamedart was pacing, trying to put it out. 

"Oh lord. Don't live up to your name, dear," shi
laughed as Flamedart finally smothered the flame.
Grill chuckled and gave Dart a bump. "Geez, it's
been years and you still are a terror in some form or
fashion."

Dart poked Grill back. "You're just jealous I had to
pick up your slack." 

"As if!" Grill laughed as shi was getting the stove
hot again.
"It's true! Listen... I um..." Shi leaned in, whispering
into hir old friend's ear. "I got on a rookie team and had a
race already." Shi pulled away, looking around to make sure
no one else had heard.

"You... really, you did it? What about your dad?"
Grill's voice started to rise, and Dart put a finger on hir lip.
"Shhh! Shi doesn't know. I'm not ready to tell
anyone yet. Just keep it secret, please?" Dart was clearly
worried. Shi had always had a passion for speed and going
fast in ways that would kill Silkpaws with worry. So under an
assumed name, Flamedart had signed up with a race team
and planned to get sponsorships to start hir own team that
hir sister could join in on.

Grill nodded slowly that shi would keep the secret
safe. Flame smiled and pushed forward, kissing Grill on the
lips. "Thank you!"

Grill blushed and then looked over, seeing Midsun
from the other side of the kitchen. It dawned on hir then
how silly it had been of hir to worry about Midsun and Cali.
That sort of jealousy wasn't warranted, because eventhough
hir and Sun were so deeply bonded and connected, it didn't
mean they would forego other partners. Grill turnedback,
slowly let hir lips slip into a knowing grin, and pushed
forward, kissing hir old friend a little deeper.

"Hey! We got orders waiting. What are you all doing
back here?" Midsnow turned back, calling out to the kitchen
crew. "I have some tables to get to try not to have cubs
before I get back. Sheesh!"

Flame blushed hotly a moment, a bit surprised at
this. "I uh... yeah... yeah um, I need two orders of fries and a
fish sandwich." Shi had been helping run the orders between
the kitchen and public area.

Midsnow made hir way back to the front. The bar
was filled and yet people were still waiting to get in. A line
had been going around the front steps since they opened and
likely would remain that way through the evening.

"What have we gotten ourselves into?" Snow
laughed as shi passed by Blacktail, who only laughed back. 

"Excuse me, Miss!" A wolf morph called from the
bar.
"Yes Sir, how can I help?" Snow walked over and
pulled up his spot on the PADD. The information showed
Keda Hosimaru, age 22. No other information would be shown
for privacy reasons, just what was necessary to validate that
he was of a legal drinking age.

The black-haired wolf smiled back."If I could have
two glasses of draft? I'll let you take the pick. Idon't drink
much."

Snow nodded and pulled up the inventory. "We
have a choice of several drafts. I think you'll likethe oak
blend that's made by a company in Twins Port on Cook
Island. I'll ring you up." Shi went to grab two glasses but
stopped. "Buying for someone?"

Keda nodded and pointed to the other side of the
bar. A female fox morph was sitting there, looking at the
menu.

Snow smiled and pulled that table up.
Potato Potahto,
age 21came up on the screen. Snow had to hold back a light
snicker at the name. "No problem. Let me grab those drinks
for you."

A light riff came from the stage as Sakana prepared
the band for its opening act. "Should be getting loud in here
in a moment. Here you are, I'll add the charge to the table.
Your waiter will handle the bill. Enjoy!" Snow placed the two
full glasses in the wolf's hands.

"Will do!" he chuckled, heading back toward his
date. 

"Snow, got a moment?" a voice called from the
headset in hir ear. 

"Speak again, couldn't hear that?" shi replied on hir
mic. 

"It's Blackpaws. I'm letting Softstripe take a quick
break. Can you give me a hand at table 12?" 

"Sure, be there in a moment. Just let me make sure
Blacktail can cover the bar," shi replied back. 

"I'm on headset too, I heard. I'll hold the bar, hun."
Blacktail replied on the comm.
The band had fully warmed up by now, and Sakana
was on the microphone, welcoming the patrons and
introducing the band. "To my right, I have Jack theguitarist.
To my left is Jade, our bass player. Behind me is Annette,
our drummer. I'm Sakana and this isStrikehedonia!"

The band began playing their first song as Snow
made hir way to table 12. "Hi, I'm Midsnow. How can I
help?"

The table consisted of a hedgehog and a kangaroo
morph, both of them male. "Yeah, if you could do me a big
favor? The hedgehog on stage, could you give her my
number?" the hedgehog asked, handing over a piece of paper
and pointing at the drummer.

Snow chuckled. "Annette? And who should I say is
her admirer?"
"Oh sorry, my name is Winchester. Winchester
Needlemouse. Tell her she's a cutie," he winked before
giving a light tug on the brim of his old-fashioned Stetson
hat in a "tip of the hat" fashion.

"I'll be sure to pass it along. Enjoy the meals." Snow
took the paper, chuckling again to hirself before going back
to check on the bar. Shi kept hir ears folded so shi could
hear anyone on the radio and not just the music being
played.

Winchester smirked and gave the kangaroo a poke.
"What I tell ya, Combi?"
"You told me you loved me," The kangaroo
smirked, teasing his mate. "But yes, she is cute. Though I
have a feeling it will just be you and me in bed tonight."
"Hey now, you know I love you. She's just cute is all. What
say you and I slam a few down, and later tonight I'll show
you just how much I love you." Winchester gave a knowing
wink.

Blackpaws cleared hir throat, letting the two know
that shi was still there ready to take the order. 

"Oh sorry... I'll, uh, have a lager. Give me the house
special." he gave a weak grin. Combi chuckled to himself.
"I'll have the same thing, just not as much. I'm a
total lightweight." Combi handed over the menu, giving his
own teasing wink back to the male hedgehog.

Back at the bar Blacktail was working quickly to
keep up with drink orders.
"I'm back! What's on the list?" Snow pulled up the
waiting orders on the PADD. "I'll grab number 12 and
down." The next hour went by quickly as they rushed to fill
orders and get food out. The band played several numbers,
taking a short break at one point. Everything, whilehectic
and rushed, was so far going fairly smoothly.

"Excuse me, can I see a manager a moment?" a
voice called from the bar. 

"I'll grab it," Blacktail called, heading that way. 

"I'm Blacktail. How can I help?" Shi asked, and was
flagged over to a table.
The table was occupied by a single statuesque
chakat, almost six feet in height. "Hi, I'm Bombshell. I was
wondering if there was any way to reserve a table for a group
on a permanent basis?"

Blacktail tilted hir head. "Um... not really."
Bombshell nodded, hir blonde hair getting in the
way some so shi brushed it back. "Ah well, worth asking.
You have a good selection. I have a feeling my group will be
visiting often. Say, do you need any mercenary work?"
Blacktail shook hir head. "Uh... we're fine, but thanks for
asking."

Bombshell shrugged. "It's all good." A beep was
heard from hir PADD. Shi pulled it up, looking at an
incoming alert.Amber Alert... missing cub, age 2, answers to name
Aurora. Believed to be abducted. Attached photo for view."Well shit,
I got to run. Thanks for the service, it was great."

Shi swiped hir card to pay before getting up and
rushing toward the door, communicator in hand. "We got a
missing cub. I need the group assembled. Call the local P.D.
in Amistad, see what info they have and offer them our
services. I need..." Shi was out the door before anymore
could be heard.

At the front door, Whiskers was helping greet and
take names. She looked up as a new group walked in. "Hi,
welcome to the Cat's Eye Pub. May I have your name?"

The chakat smiled. "Yes, I'm Shadowstripe, I believe
we have a reservation? Should be a party of five." 

"Hold just a moment, please." She tapped her radio
comm. "Snow, do you have a sec?" 

"Be right up," Midsnow replied, heading toward the
front once Blacktail was behind the bar again.
"Shadowstripe?" Snow smiled upon seeing the
chakat. "It's been too long. How are you?" Shi walked
forward, giving the 'kat a hug.

"It
hasbeen too long. I'm surprised you offered a
reservation." Shadow smiled at hir formedrStar Fleet
comrade.

"Well, how could I refuse a good friend? Give me
just a moment and we'll get you a table."
"Oh, by the way, Midsnow, these are my mates.
Tenka, Duskpaw, Misha Brightpaw, and Golempaw." Shi
introduced hir family. "Everyone, this is that hotshot pilot I
use to have to pull out of the brig from time to time years
ago." They all waved at Snow.

"It's a pleasure to meet you all, but don't let Shadow
fool you! I had to get hir out of a jam once in a while too, as
I recall," Snow chuckled. "Let me grab you a spot. Bear with
me a moment."

The group was seated moments later, and Snow
excused hirself, needing to get back to the bar. As shi
crossed the dining area shi stopped a moment, feeling a
sharp but momentary pain from hir lower belly. "Ah!" shi
gasped, focusing on the spot and wondering what had
caused it. "What the..." Before shi could finish, shi was being
called to handle the next situation and soon put the concern
from hir mind.

"Hey, can I get a drink?" A laugh was heard as the
guitarist from the band took a seat at the bar. Theraccoon
morph chuckled, looking over the menu.

"What he means to say is 'Can
wehave a drink',
right, Jack?" a new person added, taking a seat next to Jack.
The raccoon blushed and muttered. "Err... yeah, ifwe can
have a drink."

The new person was an androgynous blue- and
white-furred cat anthro. He or she was wearing a tight top
that barely went past mid-chest and a plaid skirt. His/her
black hair fell down over the shoulders, and was clipped
back by some hair pins. "He's just nervous. Hi, I'm Saphire,
if you could get my boyfriend a beer, and I'll have a
margarita." Saphire handed over ID which showed Midsnow
that the cat's real name was Zeke, and that he was definitely
male.

Jack tried to deflect the next question clearly
nervous. "Err... Zeke is uh..."
Midsnow smiled, handing the id back. "Saphire is a
very cute girl. You're a lucky guy. I'll ring you two up. Give
me a sec."

Jack was taken aback a bit. How did shi...?
"Chakats are empathic. I can sense your
nervousness. And Saphire prefers to be identified as a
female. Am I correct, Miss?" Midsnow handed the glass of
beer to the raccoon and began to prepare the margarita.

Saphire smiled calmly and nodded. "Thank you,
Shir. Jack is a sweet guy. We met working togetherat a
security firm. He's just never been out in public with me in
such a crowded area. I can forgive the silly boy this once,"
she laughed, taking the prepared drink.

Snow nodded. "Nothing to be nervous about. If you
care about and love someone, then gender doesn't matter.
The person is the person. The gender is just a physical thing
beyond the person."

Jack bit his lip then nodded. "Sorry." 

"Nothing to be sorry about. It's natural." She smiled,
leaning in and kissing his cheek.
"Suppose you're right. I got to get back on stage.
Thank you, Snow." Jack got to his feet. He gave a quick chug
of his glass then stopped seeming to take a moment to
decide on something. "Ah hell..." he let out before turning
and giving Saphire a deep kiss. "See you shortly... babe." He
blushed, set the glass down and hurried toward the stage.

"Evening, Shir." A voice caught Midsnow's
attention, and shi looked up to see Doctor M'Lai.
"Oh, evening, Doctor. Looking for Midsun, I
presume? Shi's in the kitchen. If you like you canstep back
there." Snow pointed the tall and busty Caitian to the back.

"Thank you, Midsnow. The family is on their way.
They should be here shortly." M'Lai smiled, walking toward
the kitchen door and stepping through.

"Midsun, do you have a moment?" she asked, seeing
the Midsun at the dish cleaning station to one side.
"Oh, Doctor M'Lai! Sure let me set these out, just a
sec... there, I'm ahead of the load for now. Followme, we'll
go somewhere a little less noisy." Shi escorted the Caitian up
to the private housing area and offered hir a seat in the living
room. "Thank you for running the blood sample also."

"Thank you dear, and you're quite welcome. I
suppose the best thing is to let you know right now is that
everything is fine. The data didn't indicate anything that need
worry us. What it did tell me, though, is that the reason
you're having headaches is not due to not getting used to
your telekinetic talent. It's that your mate is not used to it."
M'Lai spoke gently, but Midsun couldn't stop hirself from
titling hir head, confused as to what she had said.

"What do you mean? Grill isn't telekinetic." Shi
shook hir head, not understanding.
"You're absolutely right, shi isn't telekinetic, but you
are. And you're both deeply bonded to each other
empathically. What's going on in the mornings is that you
both are waking up out of a deep sleep. Your mind's activity
begins to increase at a rapid rate. Your Talents gofrom a
sort of dormant state to full capability quickly." She took a
breath, trying to think how to best describe it.

"When you sleep. You're still connected to your
mate. But the connection isn't as strong because your
empathic talent is in a minimal state of usage. When you
wake up your connection to hir and hir connection to you
grows extremely strong. Part of you is your other Talent,
your telekinesis. For the few moments that you andGrill are
waking up, shi's feeling your telekinesis coming into full
usage as well."

M'Lai took a moment to let that sink in. "For the
few minutes while your brains are becoming fully active, shi
senses what your telekinesis is telling you through your
connection to hir. You are not the one having the problem,
Midsun. Your mate Grill is."

Midsun had to take a moment to come to grips with
that information. "But... but then why doesn't Grill feel the
headache? Why is it just me?"

"Because Grill's mind doesn't understand the
information it's receiving so it sends back confused signals.
Your headache is the result of the confused signals. Shi can't
have a headache for a sensory feeling shi doesn't hirself have.
Only you can." M'Lai handed over the papers showing the
data and how she had come to this conclusion.

"But what does this mean? That I'll have headaches
every morning for the rest of my life?" Shi looked over the
charts.

"Well, there is of course medication that could
help," M'Lai started, but Sun looked up into hir eyes clearly
agitated with that. "But I understand that your species isn't
keen on medication unless its absolutely required. Thankfully
we do have another option. One that dawned on me when I
was thinking about your blood test results."

Midsun looked up from the papers. "That I have
skunktaur genes? How does that help?"
M'Lai smiled. "Well, it helps a lot Midsun. Are you
aware that skunktaurs have a unique talent of their own?"
"They switch genders. I'm aware of that." Shi was curious
now what the doctor was getting at.

"Yes they can do that. But they also share a unique
ability to share any Talent they have with other skunktaurs
and chakat-kin through contact. It's possible thatyou can
share your talent as well." She gently placed the papers back
in her satchel.

"Well, Mom and I can collaborate on our Talents
through tail touch. We've done that a few times, but I
thought that was just because we had the same Talent. Mom
used to do it to help teach me how to use my Talent and
guide me in it. I didn't know that extended to others also."
Midsun had to think back now to how many times shi had
done that with hir mother. "How does it help though?"

"Your mom has skunktaur genes also. Shi'd be able
to do the same with others also. But the way it helps us now
is that you can share your Talent with Grill. Teach hir to use
your Talent when conjoined over various sessions, and it will
help Grill's mind learn how to properly handle the
information it receives each morning. I'd wager your
headaches will go away in time." She went to stand up and
Sun wrapped hir hands around the larger person and hugged
her tight.

"Thank you, Doctor! This answers a particularly
annoying issue, and I'm sure Mom will be happy to know shi
has a special Talent shi didn't know about before either!"
Midsun stiffened awkwardly as shi realized that shiwas
hugging against the doctor's rather large chest. "Er... sorry."
Shi pulled back, but M'Lai chuckled and gave a lighthug
before letting the chakat go. "Quite alright, dear. You should
have been around when I first met Boyce. All our hugs are
similar. Even Midnight and Forestwalker get a face full when
we hug." Shi teased the chakat. "Now, shall we head back
downstairs?"

Midsun nodded lightly. "Of course! Thank you so
much again. I'm sure Mom can handle the bill."
"I'm going to help hir deliver the cub tomorrow, so
I'll combine the two, dear. But it's just a basic consultation
fee. I like helping friends of the family." She gathered her
satchel and walked downstairs with Midsun and back into
the pub to see if the Goldfur family had arrived yet.

"Everything okay, kitten?" Snow asked, seeing hir
daughter walk back in.
"Yeah, actually everything's fine... though I think we
both need to sit down and read up on our skunktaur-kin and
learn more about them. But I'll explain more after... Mom?"
Shi stopped, seeing hir mother's handpaw reach up to rub hir
belly and hir face wrinkle in pain.

"Ah... sorry, it's just a cramp, it's passing. Sure, we
can talk about it after the pubs closed." Shi put hir paw
down, the earlier memory of the pain coming back now. But
once more the call of customers distracted hir from thinking
more on it.

"Excuse me, is the speaker system using DMX-512
or a different protocol?" A white-furred and yellow-spotted
chakat asked inquisitively.

"Um... I'm sorry. I don't know what you're talking
about?" Snow replied, trying to understand what this 'kat was
asking.

"The sound system on stage. Do you know what
protocol it's using?" The 'kat repeated. “Oh sorry, my name's
Amberspot. I can get a bit distrac... oh, I love the speaker
systems the band has! Think they'd let me look at them?"

Snow blushed, not sure how to respond. "I'll, uh,
ask the band if they'd like you to have a look after they wrap
up. Would that be okay?"

"Sure! I bet they're using DMX-512 it's an oldie but
a goodie. I wonder if..."
Snow slowly began to put a little space between hir
and the energetic 'kat trying to get back to the bar. Shi had to
cup hir belly again as another jolt of pain made hir lean
against the bar a moment till it passed. "Ugh... what is going
on?" shi groaned, but was being pulled into the next
distraction before any more thought could go into hir
physical state.

"Midsnow, I have the Goldfur family at the door.
They'll be getting seated in a moment," Whiskers spoke
through the comm.

"Thank you. I'll be over there in a second," Snow
replied before looking over to see if Softstripe hadcome
back from break yet. Hir adopted mom was already working
hard on the next table, so shi excused hirself to go and greet
Goldfur and hir family.

"Shir Goldfur, it is a pleasure to get to serve you."
Snow smiled, giving the golden cougar a hug.
"Wouldn't miss it. Think you have room for
this
crowd?" shi teased, motioning to the large family waiting at
the door.

Snow could sense something just a little off. "I think
we can make arrangements for your family, Shir

Goldendale." Shi grinned as the 'kat blinked in surprise at
being caught so easily.

"Was it really that easy to tell?" shi asked as hir
family began to laugh.
"You may physically be an exact copy of Goldfur,
but you're not hir mentally, Dale. You and Goldfur have a
different emotional palette. Your calm isn't the same as hir
calm." Midsnow smiled as Dale was forced to admit that shi
had been had.

"Well done, Shir. Goldie's on hir way. Shi had to
finish a correspondence with someone." Dale chuckled
hirself now, and the family was escorted to a table large
enough to accommodate their party.

A half-hour passed, with the hustle and bustle of the
pub making all the staff run around like crazy to keep up
with demand. Snow took a quick break and sat down in the
back office, pulling up the financial program on the main
desktop.

"Good lord..." shi blinked at the numbers displaying
on the screen. Hir and Blacktail had spent a considerable
amount to build the pub and house as well as buy the
property that encompassed it. If they could pull anumber
like this for a good year, they'd be set. Of course shi knew
that opening night would be the biggest haul, and that it
would slowly taper down to a steady stream after this, but it
was still very promising to see such a haul for the first night.
Thus far no one had complained about the food and
everyone seemed to enjoy the selection of beverages.

"Midsnow to the front. We have an issue."
Whiskers's voice called over the comm.
"On my way..." Snow got back to hir feet but
stopped, feeling that pain return. "Oy..." It passed after a
moment. Shi waddled hir way back up to the front to see
Nightstar dragging someone outside.

"What's going on?" Snow asked Blacktail, who was
on the phone.
"Calling the police. That girl was trying to push past
the front door. She thinks her boyfriend is here cheating on
her." Blacktail rolled hir eyes and Snow nodded.

"Don't call the police. I'll go talk to her." Midsnow
stepped outside working past the crowd and walked over to
where Nightstar was holding this women back. She was a
bunny morph and clearly very upset.

"Get your hands off me! I want to see that asshole! I
know he's in there!" She squirmed ,but being a lapine biped,
size and weight weren't going to help her push past the
much larger body mass of the chakamil holding her back.

"Miss, please call down. My name is Midsnow. I'm a
manager for the pub. Who is it you're looking for?" Snow
pulled hir PADD up.

"Jacob Rayson, human male!" she shouted.
"Again Miss, calm down. Let me see if there's a
Jacob Rayson in there." shi looked through the PADD. "I
have twenty-one human males inside right now, and none of
them are named Jacob Rayson. I'm sorry, Miss, he's not here.
Now the other manager was ready to have police come and
speak with you. I asked hir not to do that yet. Now I have
been very accommodating to you by even checking to see if
this Jacob Rayson was here. Will you be kind in return and
calm down?"

"I... er... he's not here?" She stopped squirming.
"No, Miss," Snow replied putting hir PADD down.
"Oh, I... I'm sorry. Thank you." She stepped back
and picked up her purse, repeating herself as she did so. "I'm
sorry. Thank you." With that she began to walk back toward
the parking lot. Nightstar raised an inquisitive ear to Snow.

"And here I thought the pub's first confrontation
would be a drunk person." Night chuckled, causing Midsnow
to roll hir eyes. "But you handled it well. Shall we go back
in?" Night smiled as the two walked back.

While Midsnow had been handling the disturbance
outside Cali had decided she should be helping. Of course
she didn't have a proper attire but that wasn't stopping the
dog morph from trying. It just so happened that Sakana had
gotten her a maid outfit for a little role-playing a while back.

Most of the patrons were absorbed in their drinks
and conversation to notice the dog morph walking by
helping hand out drinks and run orders in a French maid
outfit and if they did notice they weren't going to complain.

"Excuse me, waiter?" Cali could hear someone call
and she headed over. 

"Yes shir what can I get for you?" Her tail wagged
some as the chakat got a good look at her and then chuckled.
"Yes I was wondering if you carry Tallawang ale?
Here's my id." Shi smiled and handed over hir identification
which Cali took to enter into the system.

"I'm not sure but if you can give me a moment I can
find out! Be right back!" She turned heading up to the bar. 

"I have a customer asking if we have Tallawang ale?"
Blacktail lifted hir head up to take a quick look at
the id and punch it into the system. "We do I'll get a glass
going. Hir name is Blackspots let hir know it will be a
moment."

Cali nodded and returned to hand the id back to the
chakat. "They said we do and they're making up a fresh glass
for you. I'll be back with it in a moment Shir Blackspots."

The chakat chuckled taking hir id back and then
nodded. "Thank you ma'am."
The band was just finishing wrapping up another
song and Cali gave a quick wave to Sakana who froze
looking at what Cali was wearing. A quick face paw as Cali
giggled to herself seeing Sakana's reaction and shewent back
to getting drinks.

She grabbed the mug and began to carry it back to
the waiting chakat when a rather rowdy group at a table
chose that moment to stand up from their seats. Cali wasn't
expecting this and was pushed back losing balance and
falling to her rump spilling the mug as it crashed into the
ground.

"Hey watch it you dumb bitch." The male caitian
looked down seeing the whimpering girl. "Oh don't cry you
clumsy mutt."

"I...I.....I'm sorry!" Cali was whimpering louder but
trying to stop.
"Yeah you better be sorry I ought to...." He raised
his hand as if he was indicating he would slap her. But his
hand was suddenly held back by another which caught this
cait off guard. He looked back to see who had grabbed him
and his eyes first met a black open top corset...but it was
after his eyes drifted up he was met with the angry glare of a
rakshani.

"No, do go on......what was it you "ought" to do."
Sakana replied coldly. 

He pulled his hand back. "I uh....uh...." he started to
stammer.
"He was about to say he'll be getting a reprimand
for conduct unbecoming of an officer and a gentleman and
his off base privileges have just been revoked." Chakat
Blackspots got to hir feet. "Isn't that right.....Recruit?" Shi
stared into the eyes of the recruit who went pale at seeing a
superior officer there.

"I uh....." He tried to come up with something to say
to save his hide.
"Report to your barracks at once that is a order. I
will be checking with your CO as to the time of your arrival I
suggest you don't waste any getting back." Blackspots
smirked as the recruit grabbed his things and hastily paid
before leaving knowing full well he was going to catch hell
from his CO about this.

Blackspots watched the young cadet leave and
turned back to Sakana and looked down seeing Cali hugging
Sakana's leg.

Cali's tail was wagging as she giggled. "Your my
hero!"
Sakana rolled her eyes and then nodded to
Blackspots. "Probably better that you took care of that then
me. I was just going to lay him out cold after I got a few hits
in." She looked down to her girlfriend. "Cali dear, go get
cleaned up and see if......" she thought a moment then
smiled. "See if Midsun could use your help if you would like
hun." She made sure to add the last part so Cali would not
think of it as an order.

"OK!" she got up and headed toward the upstairs family area
to clean.
Sakana laughed lightly to herself then turned back to
the chakat. "I'll make sure they get you a replacement for
that beer."

"No rush." Blackspots smiled taking hir seat again.
Shi brushed hir red hair back as shi went ahead andsent a
quick note to the watch guard on duty for the Federation
base that was just outside of Amistad. Letting them know to
be expecting a certain young recruits arrival of course.

As Snow was heading back inside the pub, shi could
see things were still in full swing. The band had just wrapped
up its song and went to take a break. As Snow entered past
the crowd shi could over hear some of the people whowere
waiting.

"Thundercloud, you do realize it's quite a drive here.
I'm hoping we can get in!"
"Oh, it's okay. I took tomorrow off. It's our
fifteenth anniversary since you mated with me and Firecrest,
so just relax, Sundancer. The night is still young!" The one
called Thundercloud chuckled and leaned over, kissing hir
mate.

"You're right. So you said Firecrest will be meeting
up with us?" Sundancer replied, looking towards the parking
lot.

"Relax, hun. Shi said shi'd meet us here." Thunder
smiled and waved to Midsnow as shi passed.
"Place looks great, Shir Midsnow." Thunder
grinned, but Snow was taken aback some. Midsnow had
never met this chakat before. How did shi know hir name?"

"I, uh... thanks but how do..." Before shi could ask,
a hand grabbed hir and pulled hir inside.
"Take care!" Thunder chuckled, knowing Snow
hadn't heard hir. Sundancer gave Thunder a poke into hir
rib.

"Just because you deal in information and secrets–
secretly, I might add - doesn't mean you need to look into
everyone's business," shi whispered into hir mates ear. "Save
it for people like Neal when they pay for it."

"Oh, but that's no fun. Besides, this one has such a
interesting story. Most times I go and meet people, I learn
more about them first, and it's usually boring. But this one...
well. Midsnow or Twoeyes has quite an interesting past,"
Thunder whispered back into Sundancer's ear. "One of the
reasons I wanted to come and visit this pub."

"What past?" Sun tilted hir head. 

"Shhh... spoilers, dear." Thunder chuckled, knowing
it would drive Sun crazy not knowing.
Inside the pub Snow was being pulled by
Thriceborn to a back section. "Kitten, got a bit of a problem
needs your help."

"what kind of problem?" Snow raised an eyebrow.
"Well, we know we have to be careful with drunk
patrons just out of the fact that this is a pub. But we
assumed it would be mostly bipeds. It's rather hard to get a
chakat drunk, right?" Thrice asked.

"Well yeah, it's kind of hard to get drunk unless you
really try for our species, and the system warns us before we
let a chakat order that much. Why do you ask?" Snow saw
Thrice looking to the corner booth.

"We um... have a drunk chakat, I think." Thrice
motioned to that booth.
"Oh lord... I'll handle this. Thanks, Dad." Snow
sighed as hir adopted father nodded and stepped away to
give hir space. Shi approached the booth, getting a better
look at the chakat.

Hir hair was a lighter green than Blacktail's, hir fur
white with a pinkish tint and black stripes. Snow had pulled
the table up on hir PADD and saw the chakat's name was
Thornbrier. It also indicated shi had some hard shots of
tequila, but nothing that could have gotten a chakat
plastered.

"Excuse me, Shir Thornbrier?" Snow asked, taking a
seat across from the 'kat.
"Hmmm... how'd... da... daa... howdy... know my
name?" shi replied, looking up from hir drink. "Oh... hello...
you're... you're rweally cute, " shi added with a hiccup.

"Oh, er, thanks. Thornbrier, can you tell me how
much you had to drink before you came here?" That was the
only thing Snow could think of to explain hir current
inebriation.

"Dwink? I'd... I'd love another! More dwinks
bartwender!" Shi giggled lightly, clearly not all there. "You
are rweally cute by the way. My name... my... name is...
Twornbrier."

Snow nodded. "That's a cute name. But did you
have anything to drink before you came here? It's difficult
for us to get intoxicated, so I just want to make sure you're
okay and see if you might need medical assistance." Shi was
concerned now.

"Dawww... you're so cute. Nice to know you're
concerned also. I was wondering how you'd react." Hir
entire demeanor suddenly changed. Hir speech was clear and
shi had straightened hir body up, no longer slumping.

"I... I don't understand?" Snow asked.
Thornbrier chuckled. "I'm not drunk. I was curious
what type of establishment you run here. The fact you were
concerned tells me you care, which is a welcome relief from
some of the places in Amistad that try to sneak more of the
heavy stuff to their chakat patrons... then turn a blind eye as
the drunken 'kats open themselves up to anyone."
Snow's ears went stiff and hir eye s widened. "That's
terrible!"

"Indeed," Thorn nodded. "So to see you care is a
welcome relief ,like I said. Sorry to put you through it. I just
needed to know for myself. I like to have a place to come
and relax, and even though it's a bit of a drive I think this
place may be it."

"I understand, but all you had to do was ask, Shir.
But it is nice to hear you like the place. We love to have the
company." Snow smiled, moving to get up and excuse
hirself.

"Sorry about that. But I wasn't lying." Thorn smiled,
and Snow tilted hir head again. 

"Lying about what?" Snow asked. 

"That you're a cutie." Shi winked at Snow. 

"Oh my... uh, thank you!" Midsnow tried to hide hir
blush and hurried away to the chuckle of Thornbrier.
Snow waddled behind the bar then stopped, once
more grabbing hir belly. That pain had returned, but this
time it was much stronger. Hir whole lower body convulsed
for a second as a warm feeling of water rushed down hir
back inner thighs.

Hir eyes went wide in shock.
It couldn't be!Shi slowly
stumbled from the bar, hir head spinning in confusion. It
was too soon! The cub wasn't due for another day! Blacktail!
Shi needed to find...

Before shi could finish that thought, hir legs buckled
as a contraction hit, and shi slumped to the floor in the
middle of the pub, eliciting gasps from everyone. Some
pulled away to give hir room, and others got up, trying to see
what happened over the crowd.

"SNOW!" A cry came out as Blacktail came running
up from the front counter. "Snow... Snow!" Shi reached hir
mate and quickly realized what was happening. The wet,
matted fur around hir fem sex. "Snow, you're... you're in
labor." Blacktail quickly overcame hir shock. The cub wasn't
due for another day, but there was no time to worry about
that now. Shi needed to help hir mate. "I need everyone to
step back. We need room now!"

Everyone backed up from the two giving space, and
M'Lai was there within seconds. "I thought the cub was due
tomorrow?" she asked, but Blacktail shook hir head.

"Suppose to be, but here we are. What do you
need?" Shi looked over, seeing the kitchen crew stepping out
to check the commotion.

"I need an apron, a clean one, towels, and we need
to get hir up so I can work," M'Lai called out and within
moments she was putting on an apron and had wrapped her
hair back. "I need to clean my hands and disinfect.Get
something to help move hir while I do that. Snow, I want
you to take slow deep breaths, okay?"

Snow nodded weakly, feeling another contraction
come on. It wasn't nearly as painful as the first one where
the water broke; Chakat births were considered easier than
human births. Several people had cleared a low, handmade,
and very solid table and brought it over, adding towels to
blunt the corners. "Will this do?" Midsnow recognized the
voice of Whiskers.

"Yes, that will work. Someone help out here!"
Blacktail supported Snow as shi rose. Keklily had come from
the kitchen at this point to assist, and after a quick count of
three shi was lifted enough to slide onto the table, where seat
cushions were placed to help support hir.

"M'Lai's going to need a hand." Snow looked over
to that voice and saw Quickpaw heading toward the kitchen
to get washed quickly also. Quick was Goldfur's other sister
next to Forestwalker. From what Snow knew, shi was good
with cubs and was a midwife.

"Snow, settle down. You need to be doing your
breathing." Kek moved aside letting Blacktail move to the
front now as another contraction hit. Snow started hir
breathing exercise again, taking long slow breaths.

"That's it... now just relax, they'll be here in a
second." Blacktail slowly rubbed hir mate's shoulder in a
reassuring way. The Pub had gone quiet as everyone
watched.

The kitchen doors opened as M'Lai and Quickpaw
stepped out and headed straight for Snow.
"I need everyone to step back except family. This is
a chakat birthing so anyone with Empathy please tryand
tone it down. We want this cub to feel hir family first."
Quickpaw called out.

"How many minutes between contractions, Snow?"
M'Lai looked down, checking the dilation. 

"About four... mmm... oh that smarts. Maybe
three?" Shi panted before returning to hir breathing.
"You're pretty far along. I'm going to need you to
start pushing in a few minutes. I'll let you know when,"
M'Lai replied.

The family at this point had gathered around to
witness the birth. It was common for the whole family to be
present and then shower the cub with love and joy through
their Empathic talents as a manner of welcoming the cub
into the world.

Quickpaw and M'Lai took position and looked over
the swell to Midsnow. "You're going to need to push now.
Just like the last cub, dear. Slow but forceful pushes."

Snow bore down, concentrating on control.
"Ahhhh!" shi cried out as Blacktail slowly rubbed hir
shoulders supportively.

"Good, good, push again." Quickpaw was checking
to see how far the child had moved down the birth canal.
Snow gritted hir teeth. They said human births were much
worse, but pain was pain and delivering a child hurtsome
regardless of species. "Ah... ahh... ahhh..." shi panted, trying
to even out hir breathing after that last push.

"Shi's coming along, Snow. A couple more pushes
and you'll get to see your new cub. Rest just a second and
then I need you to push again." Quickpaw had been midwife
to many births and naturally took over at this point with
M'Lai observing in case something went wrong to step in.
Snow gripped the sides of the cart and bore down again
pushing. Shi could feel the cub sliding down having left the
womb and inching closer and closer toward the outside
world. "Ahhhh!" shi groaned, having to stop again and catch
hir breath.

"You're doing great Midsnow. Just a few more
pushes. I need you to bear down again. Push!" Quickpaw
leaned back down watching the progress and checking for
anything out of the ordinary. Luckily Chakat births were
generally very straightforward.

"Ah... ahh... AHHH!" Snow dug hir nails into the
wooden board of the cart giving a hard push. Hir sex started
to grow wide as the cub's head began to crown.

"Ok Snow you're going to need to give one great big
push... now! Push! Push!" Quickpaw shouted out as
Midsnow bore down as hard as shi could pushing.
It was like a tight extreme tension was suddenly released as
the body of the new cub pushed through, sliding into
Quickpaw's hands. Snow's body slumped down as shi
worked to catch hir breath. Quickpaw quickly removed the
umbilical cord.

"Oh my... M'Lai, take a look." Quickpaw handed the
cub over to the doctor who examined the cub. "Ever seen
such a thing?" M'Lai put hir ear to the cub's chest as
everyone looked on, unable to get a good look at thechild.
The soft little mewls of a hungry cub was all that could be
heard.

"Very peculiar. Haven't seen a fur pattern like this
before. Very unique." M'Lai chuckled, turning for Snow to
see first and then everyone else. In hir hands was the child of
Midsnow and Blacktail, a tired little cub who was getting
fussy for a meal. Hir fur was a sky blue, with white markings
starting at hir forehead and going down hir chest bellies. Red
splotches, like stripes in some places and spots in others,
were littered all over the blue fur of hir upper body. One of
hir toes was covered in the red fur splotch.

The very tip of hir tail was just as interesting, the fur
there being as green as Blacktail's dyed hair. The little tuff of
hair at hir forehead was the last thing of note. Ifthe tuft was
any sign, hir hair, once grown in, would be a deeppurple
color.

"Like I said, very unique fur pattern." M'Lai
chuckled and reached over to hand the cub to hir mother. 

"Shi's all yours, dear. Appears perfectly fine for a
newborn. And shi's a hungry one too."
Midsnow slowly took the cub into hir arms,
reaching out to the little one empathically as well with the
same feelings as when shi had carried the cub inside hir, to
help the cub identify hir mother.

The little one mewled weakly smacking hir lips. "Hi,
little one. I'm your mother. You're thirsty aren't you?"
Midsnow lifted the cub to hir breast, letting those tiny lips
latch on to a nipple and begin to suckle.

"Shi's so beautiful, love," Blacktail said, nuzzling hir
mate.
"We make very cute babies it seems, love." Snow
returned the nuzzle before placing hir lips on Blacktail's and
kissing hir mate deeply.

"Mmmmm... " Blacktail pulled away after a moment.
"You okay, love?"
Snow could only nod and look down at hir child.
The warmth of nursing always made hir feel so good. But
when it was hir own child it was only that much more of a
feeling. "I feel perfect. What should we name hir?"

The whole pub was silent; even the patrons were
keeping quiet as they observed the scene before them.
Midsnow and Blacktail leaned up and whispered into each
other's ears for several moments. After a few quicknods,
Midsnow turned to the crowd and smiled. The smile was a
weak one, hir body exhausted after going through labor, but
shi smiled all the same.

"Family, ladies, gentlemen, and patrons of the pub. I
wish to let you all be the first to meet Chakat Colorpot, child
of Midsnow and Blacktail." Snow smiled as the sounds of
clapping and cheer was heard inside the pub. Colorpot
stayed silent, as shi was too busy enjoying hir first meal. "My
apologies for the delay this has caused. My mate and I need
to take care of a few things. The staff will start back with
orders and food. Thank you for your patience." Blacktail
motioned for some of the family members to help lift
Midsnow and take hir upstairs to the family area.

The pub was still alive with cheers and applause. No
one would complain about waiting for food after seeing the
miracle of life.

As the family members set Snow down on some
padding, they all gave their support and praise to the new
addition to the family before having to run back downstairs
to tend to the pub. Blacktail stayed behind, as there was one
last duty to perform in the birthing ritual, as itwas
sometimes called.

Once the newborn had hir fill, the sire would drink
what was left. The hormone present in mother's milk would
trigger the production of mother's milk in any adult who
drank it. This way, the sire could help with the nursing duties
of the new cub, who would drink considerable amounts of
milk due to the larger taur nature.

The cub slowly began to fall asleep, hir lips falling
away from Snow's breast.
"Shi's a full, happy little cub." Blacktail chuckled,
taking hir child into hir own arms for the first time and
holding Colorpot to hir. "So cute. I can just tell shi'll be a
little terror once shi starts walking."

Snow sighed and rolled hir eyes. "Let's hope not. I
don't think our insurance covers acts of kitten terror."
Colorpot was fast asleep now, hir belly full and the loving
warm emotions being projected by hir mother and father
around hir. No one could tell what dreams a newborn had,
but the way Color was so sound and peaceful, it was easily
assumed that they must be good.

Blacktail set the cub down at Snow's side and leaned
in, hir lips now a mere few inches from Snow's other teat.
"May I, love?"

"Of course," shi replied, and Blacktail wrapped hir
lips upon hir mate's nipple and began to drink. A few drinks
would be all it took before Blacktail's body would begin
making that nutrient-rich milk as well.

After a minute, Blacktail pulled back, wiping hir lips,
a smile growing on hir muzzle. "Thank you, love. Now rest
you had a big day as is. I'll make sure to wrap up the pub,
okay?"

Snow slowly nodded, hir eyes growing heavy as the
exhaustion of giving birth and the stress and worry of the
day started to catch up.

"Love you..." Snow's eyes had already closed at this
point. In the recesses of hir mind shi felt such relief. All the
worries were gone. Shi knew the pub was going to be a hit
now, that Colorpot was a happy healthy little cub.

Midsun was okay. 

Whiskers was okay.
Hir family was safe and sound, which had been the
biggest worry for hir ever since shi had started a family
beginning with Keklily. That pirate ship shi had been forced
to attack... shi had no time to react except on instinct, the
same instinct to survive to be there for hir family. Shi didn't
want any of hir cubs to go through what shi did when shi
lost hir own parents.

No family should ever not be whole...
Chapter 17

The PTV pulled up into the driveway and came to a
stop. As the doors opened, several paws stepped out, with a
tiny pair running full blast toward the pub doors despite the
cries of an adult for the cub to slow down.

The sign on the door showed the pub to be
currently closed, but that it would be opening in the evening.
The little cub, who could hardly read small words, didn't
understand the bigger ones and paid them no mind as shi
pushed on the door and ran inside to the surprise of the
occupants inside.

"So the first day we had a prof..." Blacktail stopped
seeing the door open and a little cub run in. The child made
it as far as a pair of white-furred legs before crashing and
falling onto hir rump.

The cub looked up to see what shi had run into.
The long black hair flowed down the chakat's back.
The pure white fur was only accented by the black paw mark
on hir shoulder. This chakat looked down to the cub and the
cub was surprised to see two differently-colored eyes looking
back, one blue and one hazel. Shi was holding a newborn in
hir arms. "Are you okay, dear?"

The cub blinked in surprise. "Are you an angel?" 

Midsnow blushed and then chuckled. "What's your
name?"
"Mistdancer, get back here! I told you not to run
ahead." A new chakat had stepped in, a long black coat
covering much of hir blue-spotted black fur. "I'm sorry
about that, Shir. I'm Detective Starpelt. If I could have a
word with you?"

Midsnow titled hir head, wondering what this was
about. "We can speak here, that's fine. How can I help you?"
Shi handed Colorpot over to Blacktail to hold while shi
spoke.

Starpelt looked around the room, seeing others
looking on curiously. "Very well. Shir Midsnow, I first need
to confirm one thing. At any point in your life didyou go by
a different name?"

Midsnow nodded slowly. "My birth name was
Twoeyes. Why do you ask?" Shi changed hir stance, getting
worried. Few people would know hir birth name.

"Child of Blackthunder and Whitecloud, correct?"
Starpelt inquired. 

"...yes?" Snow was very concerned now.
"Shir Midsnow, the night your parents died, it was
believed you died in the fire as well. Why didn't you seek out
family?" Starpelt motioned behind hir.

"Family? I don't understand. I was an only child to
my parents, and their parents had been lost in a ship accident
years before my birth. I had no other family." Snow stepped
back some, and the door was heard opening again as several
people entered.

"You do have family, Midsnow. Your mother had a
sister. Shi's been looking for you ever since that fire."
Starpelt stepped aside, letting Midsnow get a good look at
the people standing in the doorway.

The closest one was also the one who was crying the
most. "Twoeyes?" was all shi could get out before rushing
forward and hugging Midsnow.

Midsnow slowly hugged the stranger back. "Um... I
am... er, it was a long time ago. Who are you?"
The chakat pulled back and slowly wiped tears from
hir eyes. "I'm your mother's sister. I understand it's been a
long time. You were very young when I visited and met you.
This must be very strange to you. I'm sorry." Shi stepped
back, not sure how hir niece was going to react. There had to
have been a reason shi never looked for hir family.

"I... I didn't know mom had a sister. Shi never
mentioned it as far as I remember. It was a long time ago,"
Snow repeated in shock. Could it really be true? Did shi
really have family still out there?

"It's understandable. I... I really didn't know what to
expect. I just..." Shi began to turn away but Snow pulled hir
back into a deep hug. "I... my name is Silvertail. I'm your
mom's sister."

"I'm sorry... if I had known. I would have looked! I
would've tried to find you. I mean it." Snow's own eyes
began to water. Hir empathy had already told hir that
Silvertail was not lying. Shi was indeed hir aunt.

"I have no doubt of that. I just wish we could have
found each other so much sooner." Shi turned to the other
two, who Snow was now able to get a good look at.

One was a chakat with black fur and red spots along
hir body, very busty even for a chakat, with a wild kind of
look in hir eye. "Two, er, Midsnow, this is my daughter,
Rosette." Silvertail motioned to the chakat, who waved
slowly.

The one next to Rosette waved also. Shi was clearly
a skunktuar, which surprised Snow a little bit. Hyr fur was
creamy white, but hyr hair and the stripe that ran along hyr
back was of a golden blonde color.

"That's Hyzel, my niece," Silver smiled, and Snow
waved to the two others and motioned for them to come
closer.

"Oh my gosh... I didn't know I had family beyond
the ones I've made here," Midsnow said, wiping some more
tears away.

Silvertail looked up for the first time, just now
noticing everyone else in the room. "Is... is this your family?"
shi gulped, seeing so many faces.

Midsnow smiled and nodded. "This is my family. It's
large..." Shi looked over to Whiskers, who was standing next
to Nightstar. Then shi looked over to hir little cub in
Blacktail's arms. "It gets larger all the time."

Silver weakly smiled. It seemed Twoeyes had done
well for hirself. "I'm glad to see you have a lot of people who
love you."

"OH MY GOSH, ANOTHER FEM SKUNK!"
The shout broke any sense of atmosphere and
tension there was as Ian came running down the stairway.
Sakana and Cali followed slowly behind. "Hi I'm Ian. Er..."
Hy realized he was still in male form and would be for
another day at least. "I, uh... am in male phase right now but
usually I like it the other way. I never met another fem
skunk."

Hyzel was a little wide-eyed, suddenly having a male
skunktaur in front of hir an all. "Umm..." was all she was
able to eek out.

"Ian, you fluff brain, did it occur to you she might
be in female phase right now and is normally male?I swear, I
know you don't know your own kind that well, but come
on!" Sakana shook hir head, feeling embarrassed forhym.

Hyzel blushed at all this. "You... don't know about
skunktaurs? And you are one?"
Ian bit hys lip and then groaned, realizing hy had
jumped the gun. "Err... grew up in a foxtaur community, yes.
Didn't realize what it meant to be skunktaur till my first
change. Sorry."

Hyzel laughed. "Oh dear. So you like being fem
then?” 

Silvertail chuckled and looked back to Midsnow.
"Two, er... Midsnow, I..." 

"You can call me Twoeyes... Aunt Silvertail," Snow
blushed saying it and Silvertail blushed back in response.
"Twoeyes. I'm so happy you're alive. Your mother
was a wonderful person. I just... I knew you had to be out
there somewhere..." They hugged once more. There were
really no words to describe the emotions and feelings being
projected.

Rosette stepped over to hir mother's side and smiled
to Midsnow. It had been so long. The last shi remembered
of Twoeyes was a little tiny cub. "I suppose you don't
remember me, either?" shi asked, and Snow responded with
a shake of the head.

"I'm sorry I don't remember. It was a long time ago.
So you're my cousin Rosette?" Snow asked. 

"Rose is fine." Shi smiled and hugged hir cousin.
"It's good to see you again. I'm glad you're safe." 

Snow smiled and chuckled as Rose pulled back, hir
chest coming off hir own, and shi grinned. "Sorry." 

Silvertail rolled hir eyes. "Rose is a busty 'kat, which
shi uses in hir profession, alongside hir cousin." 

Snow tilted hir head, curious. "What profession?" 

Rose smiled once more before replying. "Stripper." 

Before Snow could react another sound was heard.
"Rose? Hyzel? What are you doing here?" Hopes
Paws came downstairs, having gone up to put Andre` down
for hir nap.

"Hopes Paws?"
the two in question replied, surprised.
"You know each other?" Silvertail and Midsnow asked at the
same time.

They all nodded, and after some explaining it was
found out just how close each other's family had already
come to learning that they were all related in a fashion to
each other.

"Funny how life works?" Hyzel giggled, sitting down
in the family room once everyone migrated upstairs. Ian sat
next to the other skunktaur and nodded.

"Or that there are others out there like ourselves,"
Ian chuckled, and Hyzel smiled back.
"You got no idea, Ian. I'll have to go through your
wardrobe and see about giving you a proper makeover."
Hyzel grinned as Rose laughed.

"You better watch out. She does all the outfit
designs for both hyr and myself when we go on stageand
strip." Rose grinned, and Sakana had to not choke on some
water having heard that.

"Good lords, you're going to make my fluff butt
look like a stripper?" Sakana coughed out while Cali rubbed
hir back.

"What's a stripper, Sakana?" Cali asked, which gave
everyone pause. An awkward silence fell across the room as
no one was really sure how to handle the fact that the only
fully nude person in the room was unaware what a stripper
was.

"Errrr, okay. Well, that makes me curious..."
Silvertail slowly recovered from the bizarreness.
"Curious about what?" Snow asked, sitting in the
center of the circle that had been formed. Little Colorpot
had began to mewl and Snow was tending to the cub who
was clearly hungry.

"How many cubs do you have?" Rose asked before
hir mother could continue.
"Oh, I have three. One is adopted, that would be
Hopes Paws, who is Keklily's child. The second is Midsun
over there, who was sired by Keklily." Snow pointed to hir
daughter who waved back. "And this one here is the third.
Born yesterday night. Blacktail and I named hir Colorpot."

Rose nodded and tried to contain a blush. Shi had
often thought about having a cub hirself. Shi leanedinto hir
mothers ear. "Should we tell hir?"

Silvertail leaded back. "Not yet. Let hir get use to
the fact that shi has family before we drop something like
that on hir."

Silvertail turned back to Midsnow. "Twoeyes, I
suppose Rose and Hyzel and I are just curious: what
happened? Why didn't anyone know you were alive?"

Starpelt took a seat after having calmed hir cub
Mistdancer. Mist had been trying to run over to Midsnow
but Pelt had set hir down. Starpelt took a seat hirself,
wanting to hear what had happened, how the system had
failed this chakat.

Snow was smiling, happy to know shi had family out
there but those words stopped hir hearts a moment and shi
had to take a deep ragged breath. Anxiety and fear hit hir for
a moment, and every chakat and skunktaur could feel a chill.

"...Twoeyes?" Silvertail whimpered, not realizing the
severity of the question shi had asked. 

"Kitten, you don't have..." Softstripe began to speak,
having been a part of what had happened. 

"I need to tell it, Mom," Midsnow interrupted
before Soft could finish.
Silvertail blinked a bit, confused at hearing the word
being said to the chakat shi did not know. "Mom?" shi
blurted out.

Snow nodded. "Softstripe is my adopted mother. Shi
took me in after... well, that's kind of jumping the gun, isn't
it?” Midsnow took a deep breath, trying to calm hernerves.
The family got silent. Most knew bits and pieces, but only a
few knew the whole story.

It wasn't one that was told often. 

And for good reason.
Midsnow steadied hirself and began."I took the
name Midsnow in the time between my parents' death and
becoming mated to Keklily. I was born with the name
Twoeyes to Whitecloud and Blackthunder. I was a cub
without a care in the world. Until the day my parents' home
was set on fire. It wasn't an accident. It was deliberate. But
I'm getting ahead. It all started..."
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