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Leaving the bathroom, Sakura sees the hall alive with the chatter of students making their way to their next class. Sakura though, heads back into the cafeteria to where she and Jun sat, however, when she was within sight of the table, it was empty, Jun, as well as the two trays of food were gone.

"Darn, I wasn't done eating it." She mumbles.

She soon turns and reaches into her right pocket and pulls out the small device that listed her classes. Following the flow of the crowd, Sakura looks to the list and sees that her forth class' number was '864'.

"Hmm, the eight hundreds…"

She frowns, not knowing where that section of the school was.

"I'm going to have to hurry." She thinks, picking up the pace of her walking. "Or find Reni-chan, since she has Gym too."

With one step out of the doorway of the lunch room though, Sakura gasps when she felt someone run into her from behind, knocking her forward a few steps before she regains her balance and realizes she was being embraced from behind, before she could question who, Jun's familiar voice entered her ears.

"Hey Sakura!" greets the raven-haired girl cheerfully. "You said you'd be back, but you never came!" she adds, causing Sakura to smile at the comment before she feels the slightly taller girl tighten her hold a little. "Us vertically challenged people need to stick together."

"OK, ok…" replies Sakura, giggling a little and lifting her hands up to Jun's, holding her. "Sorry for not coming back, I was busy, but I have to get to the gym, and I don't know where it is, so I gotta go."

"I have Gym class next too!" replies Jun, quickly releasing Sakura and walking in front of Sakura and picking up her left hand in her right. "I'll take you there."

"Really? Thanks." Replies Sakura.

Jun smiles before turning and leading Sakura down the hall, through the taller crowd.

"How far is the Gym from the lunch room?" asks Sakura, as the crowd began to thin.

"About two minutes if you walk slow, but we'll reach it in about thirty seconds from now."

"Ok." Replies Sakura, smiling as she looks to Jun's back as she lead her, thinking, 'Man, it's been awhile since I've gone to a new school, I was used to being able to easily find my way around the school I went to on Earth, but now I need help…'

Continuing look at Jun's back, she felt happier than she was before meeting her, evidently, Jun was one of the people which make others feel better or happy with her presence, she liked people like that, Jessica was like that.

At the thought of her distant friend, color fills her cheeks and twisting her left hand in Jun's hold to grasp her hand. Repositioning and grasping Jun's hand didn't go un-noticed by the other girl, slowing her walking and looking back to Sakura, with a wondering look on her face, then looking down to Sakura's hand grasping hers and looks up to Sakura again, smiling.

'Wait…' thinks Sakura. 'Does she think I'm lovey-dovey for her now?' she questions, her face getting redder at the possibility of Jun misunderstanding her action.

"Jun…" starts Sakura.

"It's just around this corner." Interrupts Jun, turning her head back ahead of her.

Moments later, the two turn and walk into the Gym, Sakura could see that it was large, at least the size of two basketball courts next to each other, for the brief moment she was in the room, Sakura sees just a few students in the large area. Sakura thought she saw something like a basketball hoop, before gasping as she felt Jun yank her arm suddenly, quickly pulling the two of them into a small room which had no door, although Sakura could quickly see that various equipment was in the room, ranging from varying sized metel-like beams, a few large colored balls and a few which Sakura happily recognized as basketballs.

Like the gym though, Sakura couldn't take in the sight much, before she felt herself pushed back against the wall, it wasn't roughly, but deliberate.

Sakura only looks at Jun for a moment before her eyes widened from surprise as Jun presses her lips against hers. Instinctively, Sakura lifts her hands up to Jun's shoulders, intending to push her off, but she hesitates…
'Her lips are so soft…' thinks Sakura. 'Taste like grapes…'

Sakura soon feels a pressure against her crotch, but it didn't take much to realize that it was Jun's leg, lifting it to press against her.

Almost as soon as the kiss started, Jun ends it, pulling back with a shuddering sigh, that Sakura herself was familiar with, it was the lust filled sound of wanting. Sakura herself smiles a little as she sees a single weak ripple emanating from her body.

'She's Trancing…' thinks Sakura, smiling to herself as she sees Jun closing her eyes and frown slightly. 'it looks like a weak one… She looks cute fighting it ba-'

"I'm sorry." Comes Jun's voice, opening her eyes and looking at her.

"You don't need to be sorry." Replies Sakura, smiling. "We can't help it when or where we Trance."

"T-That's… I, need to come…" replies Jun, eagerly, ignoring what she was originally going to say. "Please." She begs, pressing her body into Sakura. "You didn't make me come earlier."

"Huh? You've been waiting for me to come back and give you an orgasm?" questions Sakura, wondering, 'Why doesn't she just masturbate?'

"Yeah, Please Sakura, I need to come." Begs Jun.

"Why didn't you just masturbate though?"

"I don't like masturbating." Replies Jun, "Please!" she adds, reaching her hands to Sakura's, though Sakura quickly moves her hands to grab hers instead as she looks at her puzzled.

"You don't like to masturbate? Why?"

"W-Well…" begins Jun, closing her eyes and frowning once again as Sakura sees now two ripples emanating from her. "It's not that I don't like it, it's just… I… p-prefer, someone's touch… I love it."

"Oh…" replies Sakura, simply. "Sooo… what would you do if I said no?"

"Please don't!" quickly replies Jun.

Sakura hears the need in Jun's voice and something within her stirred, she feels her pussy tingling with arousal, and the warmness of her honey wetting her panties, a flutter in her stomach. Jun's need, her begging, Sakura found it arousing, she likes the sound of Jun's need… Sakura's smiles…
"Maybe I like to watch." Comments Sakura, smirking, an action that clearly told Jun of Sakura's teasing.

"Not now Sakura." Replies Jun desperately, "I need to come! Please!"

Although, before Sakura could reply, the bell rings and Jun gasps.

"Please Sakura! Just a touch!"

"Just a touch?" repeats Sakura, smirking.

"Yes please!" begs Jun eagerly. "I just want a touch!"

Jun hadn't stated exactly 'where' she wanted to be touched and Sakura realized it, and considered just tapping Jun on her shoulder to tease her. But, she thought against it, She only knew Jun for a couple hours, she didn't want to be so mean as to deny her an orgasm she was pleading for so much, plus, 'She looks so cute the way she's begging… I can't say no to that.' Sakura thinks.

Slowly, Sakura, lifts her left leg, when her leg reached the spot between Jun's legs, Sakura saw the pleading girl gasp out and tightly close her eyes and arch back, her face contorted cutely, as Sakura realized, with some surprise, that the contact of her leg to the hot crotch of Jun's pants, causes her to climax and it wasn't long before Sakura felt the heat on her lifted left leg increasing and a slippery wetness.

Moments into Jun's orgasm, she did something that Sakura had to stifle back a giggle, Jun began humping her leg, with vigor, covering more of Sakura's leg with her honey easily oozing out of her pants.

"It feels so GOOOOOOD!" cries out Jun.

Sakura couldn't help herself, hearing Jun's comment and seeing the amusing sight of her thrusting her crotch against her leg vigorously in the throws of her orgasm, a low giggling leaves her. The sight was amazingly erotic for Sakura, but she found it just as, if not more, amusing. 

Sakura had seen girl's hump things before, heck, she did it herself, but the way Jun was humping her leg, something about it, she found very, very amusing.

'Maybe it's how fast she's going…' thinks Sakura, enjoying the sight. 'Or, it could be that she can't use her arms, or maybe it was her begging…'

Perhaps it was a combination of things, but what ever it was, Sakura enjoyed seeing it.

She was treated to another moan from Jun as she climaxes a second time, now stopping her thrusting and going ridged as Sakura thought she could even feel Jun's honey gushing from her pussy, through her jeans, to her leg and trailing down.

Once she was spent, Jun gives an exhausted sigh, her messy crotch sliding from Sakura's legs and slowly dropping to her knees as Sakura held onto her limp hands, preventing Jun collapsing to the floor and hurting herself.

"I-I-I'm… s-s-sorry…" trembles out Jun, before dropping to her butt, sitting on her shaky legs.

"What are you saying sorry for now?" asks Sakura, smiling and squatting down in front of the drained girl, releasing her hands now, placing them on her lap.

"Because… of me, you're late."

"It's ok." Replies Sakura. "It was worth it."

Shortly after, A young man, appearing in his mid thirties, walks into the room, wearing a white shirt, trimmed in red and  red sweat pants with a white line going down each of the outer legs. He quickly notices the two and gives an annoyed or disappointed sigh, Sakura couldn't tell which.

"Jun…" he sighs. "You could at least tell me you’re here before hiding in here."

"I'm sorry." Answers Jun. "I wasn't thinking." She adds, looking apologetic as with shaky legs tries getting to her feet, failing just a quarter of the way into the action, gasping a little as she falls forward and Sakura quickly catches her.

"Hey, I'll help you." States Sakura, aiding Jun up to her feet and draping Jun's left arm over her shoulders.

"You must be one of the new students." States the man, reaching into his right pocket and removing a foot-long silver rod, and a blue window emerges from it, taking what appears to be a stylist from the end of the rod, the man asks, "What's your name?"

"Sakura Bragou." 

Sakura sees the man appearing to check something off on the screen before stating, "OK, head to the locker room and get dressed."

"Um, where's the locker room?" asks Sakura.

The man signals her forward and points out of the door less room, which Sakura can see many more students now occupy the large room, some of the boys and girl's wore the same clothes as the adult in front of her, a white shirt and red pants, although some girl's, instead of pants, wore what Sakura first thought were red panties, that had a white line going down the sides. Sakura though, quickly realizes what some of the girl's wore wasn't panties, they were 'gym shorts' as she called them, recalling seeing them in certain anime's she watched.

'Why are some of the girl's wearing pants though?' thinks Sakura. 'aren’t all the girl's supposed to-'

Her thought was interrupted as she hears the man call her name, causing her gasp a quick "Huh?" and look up to him.

"Did you hear what I said?" he asks.

"Uh, n-no, I'm sorry." Replies Sakura, smiling nervously.

"The Locker rooms are pass that door on the other side of the gym, do you see it?" He asks, pointing his right hand out in the direction of the door.

"Oh, yeah, I see it, thanks Mister… uh…"

"Edmund." He replies smiling.

"Thanks Mr. Edmund." States Sakura, smiling back before heading out of the room and into the gym, slowly though since she didn't want to go too fast for Jun still leaning against her.

Nearly half-way to the door though and seeing a few of the students, playing around in the gym and others sitting on the bleachers, smiling and greeting her, Sakura feels Jun shift against her and see's her right hand come in front of her and grasps her other hand draped over Sakura's shoulders, and Jun leaning her head on Sakura's shoulders, the leaning had turned into a hug.

"You're a really nice person, Sakura." States Jun. "You've only known me for a few hours and you gave me what I wanted."

"So you got your energy back now?" asks Sakura.

"Heh, my pants are so messy… I'm going to need to shower before I get dressed."

"There's a shower in the locker room?" asks Sakura.

"It's connected to the locker room, yeah. It's not required to shower though, but it's allowed if you want to wash the sweat and stuff off near the end of gym."

"Oh…" comments Sakura, "back in my old school, we didn't have to change into gym clothes, there was a locker and shower room though, but we never really had to use it though."

Sakura hears Jun giggle a little and tighten her hug a little, causing Sakura herself to smile.

"I just realized something…" states Sakura, as the two walk through the door and into a small hallway.

"What's that?" asks Jun, lifting her head to look at Sakura.

"You like being close to other people, don't you?"

"Hehehe! I like hugging the most, it makes people happy!" replies Jun, before releasing her arms around Sakura and stepping in front of her and wrapping her arms around her again for a frontal hug, resting her chin on Sakura's left shoulder. "And I like it when I can make people happy." She adds, in a whisper. "You're happy, aren’t you?"

"Heh, yeah, I am." Replies Sakura, wrapping her own arms around Jun and soon breathing in the girl's strong scent of lingering arousal.

The two girl's remain in their embrace until the sound of someone clearing their throat interrupts them; Sakura gasping and pulling back.

"You two need a room?" comments the young looking woman, teasingly as she smiles.

The woman was dressed in a white shirt and the small 'gym shorts' Sakura saw some of the girl's wearing.

"W-We were just hugging!" states Sakura quickly. "We weren't doing-"

Sakura was interrupted though as Jun quickly releases her and rushes to the woman and hugs her, before releasing her and turning around to Sakura.

"Hey Sakura, this is Rebecca." States Jun. "She helps Mr. Edmund." She adds, before leaning against the taller and older woman, smiling. "And she's my girlfriend."

"Your girlfriend?" gasps Sakura.

"Hehe, don't listen to her." Comments Rebecca. "We're more like friends with 'benefits' than anything else."

"That's not what your were saying last night…" teases Jun, causing the older woman's face to turn red.

"U-Uh, Sakura?" states Rebecca, stepping away from Jun a little. "Come with me for a second will you?"

"Ok." Replies Sakura, as she walks towards the woman.

Before Rebecca leads Sakura down the hall, she looks to Jun and states, "And you take a cold shower."

"Fine…" sighs Jun, but quickly slapping Rebecca's rear, causing the woman to gasp from the swat before Jun ran ahead, giggling and turning a turner to her right.

"Geez…" sighs Rebecca. "I hope you haven't had to put up with Jun since lunch." She adds, directed to Sakura at her front. "She's sweet and all, but after lunch, it's like sugar to an eight year old."

Sakura couldn't help it as a giggle escapes her…
"So, instead of being hyper, Jun gets, frisky?"

"Well, I prefer to use horny, but I guess that term works too." Comments Rebecca, smiling.

"I kinda like it." States Sakura.

Nearing were Jun turned, and seeing a door to her left, Sakura feels Rebecca's hand on her right  shoulder, stopping her.

"In here." She states, as she opens the door and enters the room, with Sakura following.

Inside the room was surprisingly bare, just a large cabinet against the left wall, a counter lined the wall across from it, a single comfortable looking black chair, and a silver box on the counter which contained what Sakura saw as the white and red gym clothes.

Rebecca soon reaches into the box pulling out different shirts and checking what Sakura assumed to be the size of the shirts on the underside of the collar.

"I wear a small." States Sakura.

"Well duh." Comments Rebecca with a smile. "Your about the same size as Jun… ah, found one…" she adds, before pulling out a small shirt and handing it to Sakura, before reaching into the box and soon pulling out a pair of red pants, placing them on the counter next to the box, before about ten seconds later, removing a pair of gym shorts, before presenting the two to Sakura.

"Which one do you want? The pants or the shorts?"

"Um…" replies Sakura, unsure which to pick. "I like, both of them."

"Well, you can obviously only wear one at a time."

"Well… the shorts then." Replies Sakura, reaching out and taking the red gym shorts.

"Ok then…" states Rebecca. "Your locker number is 57, you can go get dressed and have fun."

"Ok, thanks for the clothes." Replies Sakura, before heading out of the room.

Following the numbered lockers, Sakura was easily able to find 'her' locker, a small square compartment, though it would provide more than enough room for her clothes.

Dropping the gym attire to the floor, Sakura began to undress herself placing her shirt in the open locker, revealing her small chest. After removing her skirt, before she could toss it into the locker, she gasps as she feels Nina inside her begin to move, entering her cervix.

"What now?" comments Sakura to herself as she tosses her skirt into the locker and reaches her right hand down to her panties and moving aside the crotch, revealing her wet lips.

Nina soon emerged from her and flew up to face Sakura.

"What is it now?" asks Sakura. "Is there another Fiser around?"

"I think so, I dunno." Replies Nina, looking puzzled and scratching her head. "It's faint…"

"Well I'm sorry Nina, but I don't have time to go looking for Fiser's right now, I have Gym class."

"I'm bored though." Complains Nina.

"Well what do you want me to do about it?"

"I'm going to go looking around." Answers Nina, before flying away from Sakura, who gasps…
"Wait! Where are you going?"

"Don't worry." Replies Nina smiling, "Fiser's can always find their way to their masters."
"But I can't find you though." States Sakura.

"Well I'm bored." Complains Nina. "You don't expect me to stay inside you for the entire day do you?" 

"Well…" sighs Sakura, thinking about how much Nina has been staying inside her today, realizing she must've been unable to sleep upon entering her when they were in the bathroom, how bored she must be laying awake in a dark, wet enclosure. "Ok." She states, "But try to stay out of sight and come back to me when the bell rings."

"Ok, see-ya later!" states Nina, before zipping away.

"I hope she doesn't get into any trouble…" comments Sakura to herself, before reaching down to the shirt and putting it on, then the red shorts, before closing the locker ands heading out of the room to the gym.

After entering the gym again, Sakura could see everyone occupying themselves with something; A few girl's and boys seemed to be having a footrace from one end of the gym to the other, some were kicking around a ball, a small group of girl's sat on the bleachers talking and laughing. One particular activity caught Sakura's attention though, a group of students, mostly males, were playing what Sakura immediately recognized as basketball.

She quickly headed towards the group and asks, "Hey, can I play?"

After a blonde haired boy successful made a shot and retrieves the ball, the group pauses their game to look at her and one short-haired red-headed girl comments, with a smile, "You’re a little vertically challenged aren’t you?"

Sakura quickly frowns at the first response she got was a tease, but before she could reply, she see's a black girl to the red-heads right punch her in the shoulder, causing her to gasp an 'ow'.

"Allie!" gasps the black girl. "Don't be so rude!" she adds, before looking to Sakura and smiling, "Sorry, but we don't need another player."

"That's ok." Replies Sakura, "I can wait until someone leaves." She adds, before turning and walking away.

The darker toned girl then looks back to the redhead with a frown, "Seriously, the first thing out of your mouth to a new student is a crack about her height!?"

"I was only teasing, jeez." Comments Allie, rubbing her sore arm.

Walking away from the groups, Sakura spots Reni in front of her, sitting on the bleachers with a few other girls, waving to her, calling her over, which Sakura quickly jogged over to them.

"Hey Sa-chan." Greets Reni. "How's your day been so far?"

"It's been good." Replies Sakura, standing in front of the small group. "I've already made some friends."

"That's great!" replies Reni, "These are some of my friends; Jess, Jessica and this gorgeous guy here is Takeda…" states Reni, before leaning to her right, grasping the boy's arm next to her, smiling.

Jess, was the girl to Reni's immediate right, with long blonde hair tied into a single braid. Jessica, was the girl to Jess's right, with a boyishly short brunette haircut. Jess wore gym shorts and Jessica wore pants. 

Takeda, his long blue hair tied into a ponytail, simply smiles with a light blush on his cheeks from Reni's introduction of him.

Sakura though, was a little surprised, as a blush appears on her cheeks, she had thought all three of the others were girls, especially since, Takeda wore the small Gym short as well.

"You’re a guy?" blurts out Sakura, before gasping and placing her hands over her mouth, and her face going red.

"Heh, last time I checked, yeah." Comments Takeda, smiling.

"I didn't mean to, uh… I mean-"

"Don't worry about it." States Takeda, waving off Sakura's concern. "I know I look like a girl."

'Even more since you're dressed like one…' thinks Sakura, before asking. "But, why are you dressed like a girl?"

"Huh?" questions Takeda, before gasping at what Sakura meant. "Oh you mean what I'm wearing. Guys are allowed to wear these gym shorts too, It's just, most guys don't…" he adds.

"He actually likes wearing girl's clothes." Quickly adds Jess, causing Takeda to gasp and his face to go red and get to his feet

"Hey! You didn't have to tell her that!"

"Really?" asks Sakura, giggling.

"Yanno…" begins Reni, smiling. "Maybe since Takeda looks like a girl, it would make it easier for you to fu*k him!"

"Reniiiiii!" whines Sakura, her face going beet red. "Don't say something like that with other people around!"

END

