	The sun peers through the closed curtains letting little streams of light into the dark room. The light reveals within the room are two desk and sets of wardrobes on opposite sides of the room and a circular table in the center. Next to the window is a bunk bed, and as the light enters room the sheets in the bottom bunk begin to stir. From the bottom bunk emerges a snow leopard girl who looks into the top bunk then gets out of her bed and begins to sneak towards a pink door across the room. She stops in her tracks when the floor creaks, then quickly goes through the door. A soft snicker is heard from the top bunk as its occupant rolls onto their stomach and looks towards the door. 
“Silly kitty, did you really think you could get out of here without me noticing? Tsk tsk, sister.” More light gets through the curtain and some shines on the girl in the top bunk. She is a squirrel with medium brown fur and striking shoulder length purple hair and pale green eyes. 
“Hmm, I could mess with her, but since she’s going through the trouble of sneaking, I’ll let her out of the house with no problem today. The squirrel rolls back onto her back and closes her eyes as she listens to the sound of the shower going. 
“Hiya, I’m Nel Dos and that sad excuse for a sneak was my sister Scarlet, but enough about her. I’m a 9 year old flying squirrel that came into the world one random day not too long ago into a loving, yet weird family.”
	Nel hears the shower stop and pretends to be asleep. A few minutes later she hears Scarlet moving around the room and going through her wardrobe to get dressed. 
“Geez, pick up the pace I’m tired of laying here. Nel moves around a bit and a moment later hears Scarlet leave the room. “Finally, I’ve been holding it in for a while now.” Nel sits up and stretches before scratching her belly and looking around the dim room. “Alright pee, get dressed, maybe, and then out into the town to cause mischief. Nel hops down from the top bunk and walks towards the bathroom, and once inside hears the sound of the kitchen door closing. 
“That’s it little kitty, run. I’ll catch up to you soon enough.” Nel snickers at the thought. She stops next a basket with her name on it and begins to take off the T-shirt she was sleeping in when something catches her eye. She quickly pulls off the shirt and discards it on the floor then kneels next to Scarlet’s basket and looks at the contents with joy filled eyes and a wide smile. 
“Oh sis, you may not know it but you have made my day so much more fun.”  Nel reaches into the basket and picks up the pair of white panties that Scarlet had worn to bed the previous night. Nel sniffs twice and shudders from the scent coming off of them. “Oh yeah, that’s the sickening sweet smell of a female in heat all right. I’m sure I can put these dirty knickers to some real good use today.” Nel walks over to the double sink with the panties in one hand and grabs a zip lock bag from the cabinet underneath then quickly puts the panties inside and seals the bag. 
“There, now you’ll stay fresh until I find the right time to use you.” this time she giggles at the thought. Nel starts the shower then sits on the toilet backwards with her body facing the tank and the sound of trickling and splashing can be heard as she lets out a relaxed sigh.
 Nel finishes her relief, wipes then flushes and goes to get her clean towel and wash cloth from her basket and hops in the shower. Nels body is more developed than that of your average 9 year old, both her height bust and hips look of those of a twelve year old going through its natural changes. Nel starts scrubbing herself from her arms and legs and moves in towards her core. “One upside for having Scarlet as a sister, well aside from the panties that can drive any male insane, is there is always plenty of hot water.” Nel rinses her body, shampoos her hair, and exits the shower grabbing her towel and the bag with the panties as she exits back into the bedroom.
	Nel dries her body as she walks to her wardrobe tossing the bag onto her desk and does the same with her towel once dry enough. She flings open her wardrobe doors and looks at the contents deciding what to wear. “Hmm, I went commando yesterday, so I’ll wear underwear today. She opens two drawers at the bottom and from one grabs a pair of orange boy shorts and from the other a set of thigh high green and black striped socks. Nel slips both on and looks at herself in the mirror on her wardrobe door. “Hehe, I wonder how many of the neighborhood boys wish they could see this with their own eyes.” Nel reaches into her wardrobe and pulls out what appears to be a pair of overalls, but upon closer inspection look more like half an apron attached to a pair of short-shorts. 
“Ah, my favorite overalls. These were made specially so I can fly and stay clothed. To be honest I never really mind flashing people while in the air, but it’s more the effort and love that went into making them that makes them my favorites.” Nel pulls the overalls on and fastens the straps over her shoulder and zips up the side to cover all but the waistband of her underwear, the legs of the overalls are so short that there is visible space between her socks and the bottom of the legs. Nel grabs a pair of goggles hanging on a hook in her wardrobe, places them on her head and looks at herself in the mirror. 
“Now I’m ready to raise some hell, just like Uncle Percy, minus the actual hell fire. “ Nel grabs her phone, wallet, and the bag with the panties, puts them into the pockets on her overalls and exits the room.
	Nel enters the kitchen and looks around. I better grabs some noms, can’t make mischief on an empty stomach. Nel looks around the kitchen and notices the fruit bowl and open pantry door, but shrugs them both off. Nels gaze focuses instead on a tile next to the refrigerator. She approaches the tile and pushes it until it pops off and reveals a little hole with a brown paper bag in it, she grabs the bag and replaces the tile. 
“Yes, Scarlet didn’t find where I hid my fruit fritter.” Nel opens the fridge, grabs a bottle of milk, and slips on her shoes as she heads for the door. “Look out world here comes Nel.” She exits into the small alley like street from her kitchen and looks at the sloped path. The upward path leads to park, and community places, while the lower one leads to the plaza and town square. 
	“Hmm, I’ve still gotta eat so I’ll start over by the park. Also if things get too heated I can easily glide down to the plaza from up there.” Nel turns and runs up toward the park, bag in one hand and milk in the other. Nel rips the bag and exposes part of her fried bread treat and begins to eat it as she makes her way towards the park. “This may not be the castle but I think I like living in this town even more. A month or so ago our old man set it up so me and my sis could live here. I was never really sure why he had us come here, but I’ve got no complaints. This place has great restaurants and shops like the one I got my delicious fritter from. It also has an interesting layout that makes it fun to just run around and explore, as well as the theater and park and other things. And then there is my favorite part, all the people to mess with.” 
[bookmark: _GoBack]With half the fritter gone Nel stops and takes a big swig of milk and as she does so notices something on the wall. It appears to be a wanted/warning poster made by the neighborhood kids. On it is a crude drawing of yours truly as well as some scribbles that amount to a list of offenses and warnings. “Aww, isn’t that cute.” Nel continues past the poster and goes back to eating and moving towards the park. “Life has been fairly easy for us since we have a care taker that comes by every day and helps out with things like cooking, cleaning, shopping, and laundry, maybe I can put the blame of Scarlet’s missing panties on them. Speaking of which, I should probably explain the power of these babies. You see since my sister came to be, she’s had this weird thing were she’ll go into heat at random points in time and love every minute of it. She may be my sister, but she is also a serious sex fiend. Apparently there was a point in which she’d yiff anything with bits, but she’s gotten better about that. Now on the topic of the knickers, if they’re covered in her sex juices they can be used to give any guy a stiffy. That makes them a perfect weapon and plaything for me, do to all the stiffies one semi fresh pair can make *giggles*. Nel finishes her fritter and milk a tosses the trash into the proper receptacles, before turning the corner and gazing upon the park and all the unsuspecting cubs playing within. “Let the good times roll. *snickers*” Nel lowers her goggles and sneakily enters the park.     





