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 Arcade

    

Daisy and her brother Paul entered the arcade, intent on having some fun for Daisy's birthday, especially after their rousing romp this morning. Paul was still very confused by the morning’s events, waking up to find his sister reaming his ass in her sleep, filling his backside with her warm, wet seed. Yes, it had grossed him out for a few moments, then he realized he had actually enjoyed the encounter. He did understand now though why his brother had blown up, catching him doing to his girlfriend what Daisy had done to him this morning.

As they entered the space, bright lights flashing, the happy sounds of teens and pre-teens enjoying their free time from parents Daisy spotted a seemingly young Kangaroo Mouse girl and a tall lanky Liger at the air hockey table engaged in a rather competitive match. The mouse girl giggling as the Liger batted away an attempted score by the mouse, sending the puck sailing across the room towards them. Daisy seeing the puck, quickly grabbed it as it neared her brothers head.

Following the plastic disks trajectory Cecily squeaked loudly, seeing that it was flying at a moose boys head. “In Coming,” the Liger shouted a split second before the older girl beside him, probably his sister, grabbed the puck from the air. Walking over to the moose siblings to retrieve the errant disk she apologized. “I’m so sorry, Lilly got a little carried away, she is overly competitive.

“No problem sweet thing,” daisy said holding the disk out to the mouse girl, “dang girl for a mouse you're kinda cute, I could just eat you up all day long”, the moose herm said, the mouse girl blushing furiously.

“Stop it Daisy, leave the poor girl alone. Do you have to try to put the make on everyone on the ship?”, Paul asked his older sister, a slight blush showing in his ears.

“No, not every one, just the ones that interest me,” she said to her brother dismissively, “and this little cutey interests me. A little mouse girl that competes against a Liger twice her size in any way has a lot of spunk. Spunky people interest me, so what's the problem with that?”

“Except me,” the boy said half under his breath.

“That's because you're an idiot Paul and you have to learn a few lessons if you're gonna stop being an idiot,” his older sister replied without looking at him, “now shut up and mind your place or your ass goes back to the chair.”

His head jerked to the side, looking his sister in the eyes, she wasn't kidding.

“Yes Daisy, sorry,” he said dropping his head eyes, cast to the deck.

As the teen moose siblings chatted with the mouse girl, Lilly edged closer to make sure everything was alright. Hearing her adopted daughter actually talking to the pair she grinned, 'guess squeaky is settling in a little better than I thought,' she said to herself. 'Maybe this 'girl',' Lilly thought, fully aware of Daisy's gender from the growing bulge in the girls shorts, 'can help draw my little mouse out of her shell a little just by showing an interest in her.'

Watching the way  the older moose girl put her brother in his place peaked Cecily's interest, she seemed to be strong, in charge and in control, something she had never experienced in her life, but wanted to. She had seen the same thing in Lilly, and Alex, now this random girl on a cruise ship that exuded that same power and authority as her odd little 'family'. Not just any girl, a pretty, shapely..., Cecily's eyes stopped level with the girls groin. How had she not seen that before, a prominent bulge tenting the girls shorts. She was a hermaphrodite, but...she obviously identified herself as female, and a strong confident female at that.

“So, ummm...”, Daisy began, not knowing the girls name.

“Cecily,” the mouse girl said a little shyly.

“So, Cecily, have any plans for the morning, or would you like to find a place to sit dawn and chat? I'd like to get to know you a little better,” the moose girl asked pleasantly.

“I'm going to that seminar in the fitness center from ten to twelve, but after that I would like to get to know you better,” the young mouse said, her curiosity about the strong willed girl overriding her usual shyness.

“How about lunch after that then? We can meet somewhere and eat and talk, if you're interested that is,” Daisy asked smiling sweetly at her.

“I have to sit through girl chat don't I?” Paul asked complainingly.

“No, you don't have to, I can always tie your ass back in the chair,” his sister replied, fixing him in a gaze that would melt steel.

Dropping his head submissively he said, “I know, I'll do whatever you tell me to do Daisy.”

Cecily couldn't believe that the boy was being so completely controlled by his sister, sure she was bigger than he was, but she knew all too well how much stronger boys were than girls. She considered the hermaphroditic girls offer for a few moments, admiring how self-assured and confident the girl seemed. 'Let me ask mom if it's okay first but I'd like that,” the mouse said, excusing herself for a moment.

Turning around Cecily saw that Lilly had moved closer to the group, typical of the protective Liger. Seeing that the mouse was looking at her Lilly only nodded, having overheard the exchange between the teens.

Daisy looked up as the mouse girl turned around, seeing the Liger standing a short distance away nodding as she smiled at the mouse girl.

Looking over her shoulder Cecily said to the moose herm, “looks like that's a yes what time and where?”

“How's twelve thirty, at Chops Grill sound to you?”, Daisy replied.

“Sounds okay to me, see you then,” Cecily said waving briefly before rejoining her mother as the moose teens walked away.
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Chops Grille

    

Daisy walked along the deck, not remembering the last time she had been a little nervous about having lunch with someone new. As she neared the entryway she saw Cecily coming from the other direction at a brisk pace for a three foot tall mouse, her orange, faded, beaten up Converse sneakers slapping the walkway as she hurried towards the cafe. A denim backpack clutched against her chest tightly as if it contained the secrets of life and the universe. Seeing the moose girl at the entryway Cecily gave a half wave to her, Daisy grinning broadly and waving back to her as she approached.

“Hi Cecily,” Daisy said pleasantly as the mouse girl drew near, “and how many in your party?”, they both heard the hostess ask as they entered the eatery.

“Two please, somewhere a little more quiet if possible,” Daisy said, motioning for Cecily to follow ahead of her as a server led them towards a table near the front of the room. The large windows allowed for a clear view of the ocean, the table being set a little apart from the rest afforded them a bit more privacy.

“Hi, my name is Chloe and I'll be your server today,” the spunky Chipmunk girl said placing their napkin wrapped silverware at the edge of the table. “What would you ladies like today?”

Daisy looked to Cecily who shook her head slightly at the girls glance and ordered first, “I'll have the chops signature salad, the Alaskan Halibut, rock salt baked potato, and sauteed broccoli,”

“And for you little lady?, the waitress asked turning to the young mouse girl.

“Just the Chops salad please”, she replied shyly..

Daisy eyed her lunch companion worriedly, the girl was short but looked otherwise to be fairly healthy.

“Only a salad? That doesn't seem like much for a growing girl to eat after that workout seminar."

"Just how old do you think I am?", the pretty mouse asked Daisy tersely.

"Well, now that you ask, I thought you were maybe close to my brothers ages 12 maybe 13," Daisy said, looking at the girl hoping she hadn't upset her with the statement.

“I'm 15”, the young mouse answered, a hint of indignation in her voice.

Nodding to the Chipmunk slightly Daisy and Cecily were left alone again.

Their meals ordered Daisy asked, “so Cecily, care to tell me a little about yourself or should I go first?”

Cecily fidgeted with the tuft of fur at the end of her tail as she spoke, “I was given up to Family Services after I was born, Lilly adopted me two weeks ago. There is not much more to tell, really.”

“Oh, two weeks ago? Than you’ve known Lilly for a long time?”, she asked, shocked at how closed off the mouse girl seemed.

“About a month.” she said quietly. “We went through things quickly.”

“Only a month? And she adopted you right away? She must be a really good person at heart then,” the moose girl replied, the tiny peek into the girls life tugging at her heart a little.

“She is. She gave up her vacation to get it done.” Cecily responded in hushed tones. “She gave up her month long vacation, drove across the country, and pulled all her friends together to get it done. Without them I would have just aged out of the system before anyone else would have even thought about it." Daisy saw a smile briefly cross her muzzle as she spoke.

“It sounds like you have someone in your life now that cares a lot about you Cecily, don’t let that go. Lilly sounds like a very good person, and a good friend,” smiling softly Daisy reached a paw across the table to pat Cecily’.

“It’s only a matter of time before…” She trailed off not finishing her thought. Cecily looked over at Daisy and asked, “What about you?” desperately trying to change the subject from herself.

“Well, what do you want to know? Otherwise I might bore you to death runnin off at the mouth for hours,” she admitted openly. “I know let’s start with the basics and go from there. My last name’s Daniels, live in a mountain town in Colorado, Winter Creek, a really nice place if you like snow and cold in the winter. Or if you like to cuddle up with someone special in front of a fire,” the girl said, not registering any reaction to her attempted flirting from the mouse girl. “I have two brothers, Paul, the one that was with me at the arcade and his twin Ralph. As far as looks you see one of them you’ve seen them both, though Ralph is a little bit taller and better built. Him you may not see much of though, his girlfriend is on the cruise and they spend all their time together”, she said, a slight blush coming to her that tinged her ears a light shade of pink.

Cecily looked up at the Moose, “Having brothers must be nice. Always have someone to talk to.” She said softly.

“Most of the time, but not always. Sometimes they can be so annoying I just want to slap them silly. Ralph isn’t too bad, he’s usually up to his eyes in homework or some project for school. Or that red panda girlfriend of his, he and Paul are both in advanced classes in school and pretty smart, for boys,” Daisy said, grinning at the small jest.

“Paul, that’s a little bit of a different story. He as smart as Ralph is, but he gets into trouble a lot,” she said pausing for a moment.

“Life is full of trouble, maybe it just finds him easier than Ralph. it’s not like people try to get in trouble.” She said somewhat sympathetically.

Her face drooping slightly, the mouse girls words striking closer to home than she wanted to admit she replied, “I wish that were true , unfortunately Paul does go out looking for trouble, and usually finds it. The worst part is… he usually does stuff like that but tries to make people think he’s our other brother Ralph, he’s done that for a long time and it’s, gotten out of hand lately.” daisy couldn’t understand why she was being so open about things with this young mouse girl. It was almost as if… as if the girl had been through more in her life than she would speak of.  “Oh it started out with little bitty things, but as he got away with it more often he got bolder, more… I don’t know, mischievous maybe? But the last few months he wasn’t doing things like that, until .. well until Zoe came into the picture. I probably shouldn’t talk about that though, it’s something the family has to deal with first.”

“At least he has a family to help deal with it. I’ve never had that.” replied Cecily as she fiddled nervously with her tail. “Now I have Lilly and our new family. You have no idea how lucky you all really are.”

“In some ways, you’re probably right. But I know how lucky I am to have the family I do, especially my parents. When I was little we lived in Jonesborough, but by the time I was eight we moved to Winter Creek. The school board all but threw me out of school because I’m a herm and refused to  hide it. They tried to make my parents take me out of the public schools and home school me. That’s when dad said no, closed up his practice and we moved out west. My brothers got into better schools that didn’t hold them back in their studies and I was accepted for who I am, not what I am,” she said a shine in her eyes at the happy memories.

Seeing the look on her face, Cecily dug through her backpack and pulled out a small disposable camera and swiftly snapped a candid shot of the moose herm before she had a chance to react, “So… um... what do you do for fun?” She asked shoving the camera back into her pack.

Blushing slightly, surprised to be caught off guard so easily by the pretty mouse girl, she blinked away the spots before her eyes. “For fun?”, the moose girl said, her vision clearing somewhat, “that covers a lot of ground. Driving around in my Charger is fun, hanging out with my friends,” Daisy said, blushing again as thoughts of the activities she and some of her friends engaged in flashed through her mind, “making out is fun too, it kind of depends on what you mean by fun.”

“I guess friends are fun, I don’t really have anyone I would call a friend right now. Driving is a lot of fun, Alex let me drive her Corvette once… but my bike is better.” Cecily said, not really sure what she should be talking about. “I like listening to music, but I don’t have a lot…” She trailed off looking for what she should be saying.

As she looked across the table, the mouse girl again fidgeting with her tail nervously, she was confused. This wasn’t like her at all, she always took charge in the conversation, leading it where she wanted it to go. There was something about this shy, meek, timid little mouse that put her off her game. Maybe she was wrong, thinking she could just see this girl as another quick and easy fun time to be had and forgotten, like others before had been. There was something… something different, but still so very familiar about this.

“I… I’m not good at this kind of stuff. I’ve never had a lot of friends. I was always passed off from one home to the next, and I would like to make friends, but I don’t really know how.” Cecily said not really sure of what she was doing or why. “You remind me a lot of Lilly, and I … um.. I don’t know…” She trailed off blushing as confusion overwhelmed her.

“Cecily,” Daisy said, looking at the girl, her emerald eyes trying to pierce the veil the girl clung to, “whatever it is you’re trying to say it won’t bother me, believe me I’ve heard just about everything you can think of. Tell ya what I do when it’s hard to say something or ask someone a really tough question. Take a deep breath, close your eyes and just say it, no matter what it is just say it. As long as you let it hold you back it controls you, don’t let it, just put it out there whatever it is, and take control.”

She squeezed her eyes shut and tried to control her breathing as her heart began to race with anxiety. Finally able to take several deep breaths, Cecily looked over, trying to make eye contact and fight every urge to bolt, she swiftly blurted out, ”Can I draw you ...nude?” She squeezed her eyes shut again waiting for the rejection she knew was coming.

Daisy blinked twice, ‘well, not quite what I thought she was holding back, but… if that’s what the girl wants why not’, she thought to herself. Placing her open paw on the table palm up to the girl she softly said, “that’s one I’ve never heard before, but I don’t see any problem with granting such an honest request from such an honest girl.”

The small kangaroo mouse opened one eye and then the other, “Really?” She asked in an uncertain tone.

“Yes really, but I wonder, do you mean draw me in the nude or draw me while I’m nude?”, Daisy said, a slight grin on her muzzle.

“Um… you… while you’re nude.” she replied sheepishly waiting again for the rebuke.

“Still okay with me Cecily, I have no problem at all with doing that for you, although I have to be honest with you. I wouldn’t mind seeing you nude either, ”Daisy said trying very hard not to sound too creepy with the comment, afraid that if the mouse girl misinterpreted her intent she would run out screaming.

She blinked at the comment, “Um… Okay… But… um… I’m not… um… I’ve never done anything like this before.” She blushed visibly through her short fur.

“You’ve never been naked with a girl before? Or with a hermaphrodite before?”, Daisy asked her voice soft and low so that no one but the mouse could hear her question.

“Either.” she replied fidgeting with her tail again.

“I hope I’m not sounding silly here, but you do know what a hermaphrodite is don’t you?”, Daisy asked, not sure how to take the girls reaction.

“Well… you have both boy and girl anatomy… but.. um… You identify with the feminine aspect of your personality. Otherwise I might have just thought you were another guy.” she said quietly hoping not to offend the moose.

“Oh, so you find me interesting because I’m a herm that identifies myself as a girl?” Daisy asked, raising a paw to forestall the girl from speaking for a moment, “don’t worry, I’m not offended by it at all. The reason I see myself as a girl Cecily is because no matter what anyone tells you I am a girl. I know some other herms that identify themselves as a boy, a boy with tits, but still as a boy. I don’t because I just don’t. I can’t really explain it but I just know I’m a girl and I’m happy with that. The fact is that the school board back in Jonesborough had a problem with me because I see myself as a girl and always have. Because I wouldn’t let them force me into using the boys restrooms and locker room they wanted me to go away. It didn’t matter to them that I was a girl with a…dick. All that mattered was that they wanted it their way, if you have a bulge in your pants you’re a boy. I didn’t feel that way then just like I don’t feel that way now. I’m proud of being a herm and anyone that doesn’t like it can, I’m sorry if I offend you, they can just drop to their knees and suck my cock.” Her mini rant done she leaned back in her chair, waiting anxiously for the girl to respond one way or the other.

Wide eyed and responding with uncharacteristic zeal for the shy mouse, she said, “That’s it… that right there… you're sure of what and who you are. So many people out there have no clue. they follow trends and what they think people want them to be… ” As she realized how she was talking she slowed down and looked at the tuft of fur on her tail again. “It’s hard to be yourself in a world that has predefined standards of what people should be. I am a foster kid.. so I must be a problem child, you have boy parts so you must be a boy. I wish I had the confidence to be as sure about things as you are… like Lilly… and Alex… and Susan… “ She trailed off as if lost in thought. “I’ve seen so many boys and girls that are unsure of who they are it scares me to think of who I will become.”

“It sounds to me,”Daisy said, her thoughts reeling from the shy mouses sudden outpouring, “like you have some strong women in your life now Cecily. And that is what you need right now. Sweet cheeks, don’t let anyone ever tell you that being a foster kid makes you a problem child. That’s just bullshit that some foster parents tell kids because they’re just in the system to get a free check every month. One of my friends back in Colorado is a foster in a home like that, or I should say was in a home like that. She got emancipated earlier this year and was able to get out of that place. I know it’s hard to be confident about who you are, believe me if anyone understands that it’s me. Follow the example of those women in your life you admire and look up to. If they can do it Cecily so can you. I don’t know your life story, and probably never will, but what’s in the past is in the past. Yea, I know it’s easier to say it then to believe it, but as long as you let your past drag you down it will. Don’t let it, look it straight in the eye and beat the living shit out of it. Do to it what it did to you, beat it down, make it submit to you and what you want. Be whoever you want to be girl, don’t just be what you may become, it’s your choice and your decision. If you want to be a hooker then be a hooker. If you want to be the gal-damn president then do it. Just don’t ever let anyone tell you what you are except you Cecily.” Daisy’s heart was racing, the thudding in her ears nearly drowning out her own voice as she let it out. This girls story, what little she knew of it had her blood boiling. It was not so different from the kind of narrow minded bullshit thinking she had put up with her whole life before moving to Colorado. Eight years of that crap had nearly beat her down, but she hadn’t let it win. Cecily had probably been through far worse but it was still the same kinds of people she had dealt with. As he temper cooled at last, her fury spent she settled back into her chair again, unsure exactly when she had leaned nearly across the table.

Cecily soaked in every word the moose herm nearly shouted at her. She saw the same anger in her eyes as she did in Lilliana’s, the same passion against the wrongs done in the world.

She was right, Cecily had the choice of where her life was going, and she had to fight back, to stand up against those who would hurt her, for others who could not fight back themselves, like Lilly did for her. She looked across the table at Daisy and said, “You’re right.” sharing a weak smile.

“Damn right I’m right,” Daisy said a moment before their server approached the table, their lunches in her paws.

“Salad for you,” she said setting the bowl before Cecily, “and the Halibut, baked potato and broccoli for you,” she added setting the plate before the moose herm.

“What about…”Daisy began to ask.

“Your salad will be here momentarily, if there is anything else you ladies need just let me know,” the cheery chipmunk girl said as she walked away.

For nearly an hour the girls sat leisurely eating and chatting occasionally. Cecily seemed a little more at ease around Daisy, which made the moose herm smile to see the mouse seeming less awkward, talking endlessly about music and bands of all kinds.

Cecily looked across the table at Daisy and asked, “So… Um… when do you.. um.. want to you know?”

“Yes I do know, but this your first opportunity, don’t back down, say it Cecily, straight out ask me exactly what you want to know,” the older girl said, a serious look on her face.

“When do I get to see you again?” She asked shyly. “so we can set up a good time for the … um nude sitting… thing. I know it’s not something you can plan on a spur of the moment. I don’t know what kind of state room you are in, but Lilly and I share a small one. And I don’t think they will let us do that here.” She said just loud enough for Daisy to hear with a mild smirk.

“Cecily, if we were anywhere but here, that would be a personal challenge I wouldn’t pass up,” Daisy said, grinning broadly at the mouse girl. “But since we are here I’ll behave a little for you. Now about your question, I do have that fool of a brother of mine to worry about but that can be fixed quickly enough. Now I’m in a stateroom with him on deck eight, not one of the biggest ones but a junior, mom and dad had been planning this trip for months. If you want I can get my brother out of the way with my parents and we can have the room all to ourselves for about three hours. Or we can wait and do it some other time, it’s totally up to you,” She replied, not wanting to push the girl too quickly while also not wanting to give her too much room to back down again.

“How about… um… we get together for dinner first, so Lilly can meet your parents. I think she will want to do that before I disappear for too long.” Cecily said, trying to be sure to cover her bases for the extended time alone with the moose. She pulled her cell phone out of her bag, “Do you have a phone? We can call if things don't workout.”

“Dinner, shit I almost forgot,” the moose girl said, suddenly remembering her parents plans for the evening, “today's my birthday and the folks are having kind of a birthday party for me at dinner. I’d like it if you and Lilly could join us. It’ll be mom and dad, me and the other brother Ralph and his girlfriend Zoe. Paul won’t be there, the brothers aren’t getting along right now and he’ll be spending dinner in mom and dad’s stateroom. Thanks I had totally forgotten about it until you mentioned dinner. Just in case here’s my phone number,” she said motioning for the mouse girl to let her see her phone, quickly entering her number and saving it under her name. “That way if you can’t make it or anything you can let me know,” she added as she dialed the number, her own phone ringing in her pocket a few moments later. “And now I have yours too in case things change on my end.”

“Um.. thank you. This was fun.” Cecily said with a smile. “I should really get back to Lilly before she comes looking for me. I would call but she stopped carrying her phone when she kept getting calls for jobs.”

“Thank you for opening up a little Cecily, you really are a very pretty girl, even more so when you smile. I hope you and Lilly can join us for dinner, but you’re right you need to get back so she doesn’t worry too much,” daisy replied, smiling back at Cecily sweetly.

