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The worst winter storm ever to hit SwampSunder was only days away. 

Clyde Squirrel didn’t want to starve to death. 

He still wanted to ask Amarisa Squirrel to the Pecan Pie Festival.

High in his nest, he watched the flying squirrels soar above the trees and zoom over the bubbling swamp. He wished he could fly. He wanted to become a superhero–Captain Clyde! 

He put on a cape fashioned from pine needles and moss and pretended to fly around his nest. When he realized he wasn’t finished doing the business of being a squirrel.

The other squirrels were busy burying their pecans and acorns. Once they dug a shallow hole they covered the nuts with grass. 

Clyde on the other hand had his own way of burying his food for the winter. 

Clyde stacked the nuts in the crook of a tree, so the other squirrels wouldn’t steal them.  However, before he took them down to bury them he heard something. 

It was Amarisa. 

She was watering her sunflower garden. She should be doing the business of being a squirrel, but Amarisa was Amarisa. He would really like to ask her out to the Festival.

But she wouldn’t even look at him! Not with all the other squirrels mocking him for the way he buried his acorns and pecans and pine nuts. 

He sighed while he worked. He was sure Amarisa would say no if he asked her to the Pecan Pie Fest. He felt he wasn't good enough. Maybe he was clumsy, he thought, afterall that’s what all the squirrels called him. 

Then he saw Boofuss Lout. Clyde had no idea why she liked Boofish. He was a palace guard, handsome and brave. Oh, gee is that why? Clyde asked himself. But he had that long ugly rat tail? Clyde pretended to throw up in his mouth as he giggled.

Boofuss Lout belonged to the King RavenRike’s palace guard of Raventrias. A Raventria is  a strange mix between Nutrias, a large river rat,  and sharp beaked Ravens. 

They had wings and could fly, which Clyde was jealous of but they had the long ugly tail of the Nutria. Still, they could fly and Clyde couldn’t. Despite his cape.

He bit his bottom lip and rubbed the sides of his cheeks. If only he could fly like a superhero. Maybe Amarisa would say yes to go with him to the Pie Festival. 

He went down the tree and scouted out some places to bury his acorns. What he didn’t know was that SnarkySour Squirrel watched him. SnarkySour hated getting his paws dirty. He didn't like doing the business of being a squirrel. When he saw Clyde leave his stash of nuts, Snarky bolted up the tree and stole as many pecans and acorns as he could carry! 
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