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. “Ah is it morning already?” The sheets are removed to reveal a snow leopard girl. Her fur is pure white with blacks spots customary of her species, her eyes are a striking light blue and her hair short and a stunning scarlet red. She sits up, rubs her eyes, and then stretches her arms above her head and lets out a yawn before catching herself and covering her mouth.
“Uh oh, don’t want to wake Nel.” She slips out of her bunk and peers into the top bunk and sees the silhouette that appears to be slowly and steadily breathing. 
“Good, she’s still asleep. Maybe I can get out of here without waking her.”	She slips out of her bunk and readjusts her nightgown before taking another quick look back at the top bunk. 
“Okay so I need to shower, get dressed grab my things and something to eat all while not waking Nel. I can do that, yeah.” She begins to slowly tip toe across the room towards a pink door, as she passes the table the floor creaks and she freezes in her tracks tail standing straight up. She looks over her shoulder at the bed and sees the silhouette stir and hears soft murmurs. After confirming her roommate is still asleep, she quickly moves to the pink door and goes through it entering the bathroom. 
“Phew, that was close, now to quickly shower and change. Things will be a lot easier once I’m away from the bedroom.” She turns on the lights and walks over to a basket with the name Scarlet on it. She takes the clean towel and wash cloth out of the basket and then grabs the bottom of her nightgown and pulls off it over her head and tosses it into the basket. She then grabs the waistband of her panties and pulls them down. As she pulls them down she notices a little string of fluid connecting them to her crotch and giggles. 
“It’s such a shame I can’t remember the dream I had last night, it must’ve been a fun one.” The wet cloth falls to her ankles and she steps out and tosses them into the basket and then walks over and turns on the shower. Scarlet’s body holds onto the typical child structure, but with slight noticeable development of her hips and chest. 
“My name is Scarlet Snow, I’m a 9 year old snow leopard, uh, girl.” She hops in the shower and begins to wash herself.
“Despite being nine in reality I haven’t even been alive a year at this point. My conception is a peculiar one, but I’ll go into that once I’ve… Oh, I guess I should explain that the person I’m trying so hard not to wake is my sister Nel, which is also something I’ll talk about later.”
 	Scarlet scrubs her body with the sudsy wash cloth starting from her neck and shoulders and working her way down her body until she reaches her crotch and her hands begin to linger there. She stops scrubbing and begins to caress and rub her cunny, her breathing begins to get heavy and she starts rubbing her fingers through her slit.
”Ahh, mmm, w-wait.” She snaps out of her lustful state and moves her hands away. “No, no time for that now.” She finishes washing herself and quickly shampoos her hair, then hops out of the shower and dries her fur with the towel.
	Scarlet cracks the bathroom door and peers into the bedroom and spots Nel still asleep in bed. 
“Good, she’s still asleep, I’ve just got to get dressed, grab my things, and get out.” She sneaks over to the wardrobe on the right side of the room and opens the doors. 
Scarlet pulls out two drawers at the bottom of the wardrobe. One contained several sets of socks while the other contained an assortment of panties in different colors and designs, but all appeared to be the same style.
 “Hmm, I’ll wear yellow today.” Scarlet takes out a yellow pair with a picture of an orange sun on the rear and slips them on, then grabs a pair of socks and puts them on. She also grabs a denim colored blue dress from the upper part of the wardrobe and slips it over her head and adjust it so it fits right, the skirt coming down right over her knees. 
“Okay, my bag is down stairs so…” Nel can be heard stirring which causes Scarlet to quickly snatch up her phone and wallet from her desk and then quickly moves, going through the door leading to the rest of the house.
	Scarlet enters the kitchen and grabs her bag off a hook looking around for something quick to eat when she notices a bowl of fruit on the countertop. 
“Ooo, green apples.” Scarlet reaches for one of the apples and pauses. “Wait, what if that crazy squirrel did something to these? Good thing I thought about her tricks in advance.” Scarlet looks towards the pantry door and motions for something to come out. The door opens and another Scarlet comes out of the pantry and stares at the one by the fruit bowl. They stare at each other for a moment before the Scarlet from the pantry gives a thumbs up and then disappears in a quick flash of light. 
“Having a clone watch the kitchen while I sleep was a great idea.” Scarlet hears footsteps coming from her bedroom and quickly grabs the two apples and slips on her shoes as she exits through the kitchen door.
	Scarlet exits her home and looks around. The kitchen exit leads towards an alley like street that goes on a slant. The upward path leads to a more residential area with parks, libraries, and other community things, while the downward path leads to the plaza with all of the shops and the town square.
“Hmm, I’ll head… “ Scarlet pauses mid thought as a chill goes down her spine, she glances back at her house, but then shakes the feeling off. “I’ll go to the plaza.” Scarlet puts one of the apples in her bag and rubs the other against her chest as she walks towards the plaza. Scarlet finishes polishing her apple and then raises it to her mouth and takes a nice sized bite out of it. As she bites into it the crunching is accompanied by the spray of juice. “Mmm, I love green apple, especially juicy ones like this. I love the tinge of their sour juices on my tongue, in fact there is only one thing that taste better then green apples and that is…” Scarlet stops next to a shop window and looks at her reflection then raises her free hand to her throat. “Oh, I almost forgot.” Scarlet puts the apple into her mouth and reaches into her bag and pulls out a heart shaped locket and puts it around her neck. She takes the apple in one hand taking another bite and opens the locket with her other hand. Scarlet gazes lovingly at the picture within which is of a young german shepherd cub cuddling a polar bear plushy. She then feels juices leaking from her mouth going down her maw and quickly closes the locket and wipes the juices away. 
Scarlet continues on the path to the plaza still enjoying her apple. “Oh right the story of how I came to be. It all started with my two dads and my brother lican. You see both of my dads can use powerful ice magic, but the way they use it does differ. For this tale my papa, a young husky with a white tail, used a spell he just learned to make a cub from snow and ice, the cub that would soon be me. My brother lican, a german shepherd like his daddy, was curious about the cub so my papa gave it the objective of playing with lican. Some events I was told never to repeat aloud to others occurred and my other daddy, also a shepherd and lican’s dad, decided it would be a good idea to splash the snow cub with a life giving potion. And that for the most part sums up my origin, my papa has been trying to figure out how I ended up the way I did and the same goes for my sister, speaking of which I should...”
[bookmark: _GoBack] Scarlet finishes her apple and stops in her tracks and gazes at the crowds and people walking by on the bustling busy streets. “Oh, I’ve already made it to the plaza, I guess the story of Nel can wait.” Scarlet takes the second apple out of her bag and wipes it on her chest before taking a bite and joining the masses of the town plaza.  




