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"Mmm… you sure you only did this once?"

Takeda, sitting on the lowest level bleacher of the gym, watches in delight as Sakura bobs her head up and down onto his erect penis; His red gym shorts around his right ankle while Sakura stood on her knees, her right hand grasping the base of his organ, her left on his inner right thigh.

"Mm-hm" replies Sakura as continues to suck on the girlish boy's penis.

"Guess you’re a natural then…" he comments, smiling, before shuddering briefly with a moan and leaning back.

Hearing his moan, Sakura, slowly withdraws her mouth from the wet erection, though she quickly lowers her tongue down it's shaft and trails her tongue up, bringing another moan from him before she stops at the tip and teasingly flicks her tongue over it before trailing her tongue back down.

-

'Sakura'

-

Looking up to his face, Sakura smiles seeing Takeda's face contorted in what she assumed to be him fighting back coming. She trails her tongue up at down his shaft twice more, before she hears him cry out and his hips jerk up once and she sees a spurt of white cum come from his throbbing penis, landing on the wrist which she had grasped it and a deep groaning from him.

-

'Sakura'

-

Seeing the quick spurt of his cum, Sakura rapidly flicks the tip of her tongue against the underside of the head of his penis; Just seconds after the action, Takeda cries out again and thrusts his hips up, away from Sakura's tongue briefly as thick, white ropes of his cum streams from his penis into the air.

Sakura looks up just in time for his seed to fall onto her face, causing her to flinch her head away briefly, before giggling and pumping her right hand up and down on his orgasming penis, releasing more and more white spurts into the air and onto her face, before -

-

"Sakura! Hey!"

"Ah! H-Huh!?"

She was in the gym, sitting on the bleacher alone, many students occupying themselves with various games. Takeda was in front of her, holding a basketball as he looks at her smiling.

"Looks like you dozed off there, have a nice nap?"

Quickly recalling her dream, Sakura feels her face get hot, feeling the crotch of her panties slick with her honey, she quickly closes her legs.

"I-I-w-wasn't-thinking-about-you!" she blurts out quickly, without thinking, waving her hands in front of herself.

"Huh?" questions Takeda. "I didn't ask if you were."

"U-Uh… n-no, I didn't mean to say that!" quickly corrects Sakura, realizing her mistake, and hoping the girlish looking boy didn't figure out she was dreaming about him from her comment.

"Well, ok, anyway, did you tell a few girl's playing basketball that you'd wait until there was a free spot?"

"Um, yeah."

"Well, are you going to play?"

The slickness in her panties was too distracting…
"I think I'll pass, thanks for reminding me though."

"Are you sure?" asks Takeda, smiling. "I'll take your spot." He adds, before skillfully spinning the basketball on his right index finger.

Smiling at the display, Sakura replies, "Yeah I'm sure, I feel asleep anyway."

Takeda then holds the ball in both hands as his smile fades and asks, "Are you feeling ok? Your face has been red since I woke you up."

"I-I'm Fine." Replies Sakura, feeling her face getting warmer as she give a nervous smile. "Don't worry about me."

"You sure?"

"Yeah, just go."

"Ok then…" the boy replies, turning around, and jogging back towards a group playing a game of basketball, his long hair moving in the small breeze.

As Sakura continues to watch him, she sees another boy, obviously a boy, walk next to Takeda smiling and place a hand on his rear. It wasn't the usual swat on the butt that Sakura recall seeing basketball players do; actually, it wasn't a swat at all, it was more of a caress and she thought she saw the other boy's hand squeeze Takeda's rear. Though Takeda's reaction to this was an obvious playful shove to stop the boy's action.

'Does he like boys?' thinks Sakura. 'That would make sense, since he dresses like a girl…'

Although, Sakura had a more urgent matter to think about, which she quickly did…
'Why did I dream about him anyway? Why did I dream about doing… what I did, to him?' Sakura looked down to her feet in embarrassment. 'I like girl's, not boys…' 

Returning her gaze up to look at Takeda, already engaged in the basketball game, she felt a tingle from her pussy as she saw his long hair moving in response to his movements. 'He just looks so much like a girl… It's confusing my brain!' 

A small shifting of her left, Sakura feels her panties sliding against her labia, from the mess of her honey contain in her panties… or so she thought… witch a quick glace between her legs, Sakura could see some of her honey outside of her gym shorts and on a small area of her inner thighs. 'That dream got me so wet too…'

Quickly closing her thighs again, Sakura feels the pleasurable sliding of her panties against her labia again and a small surge of pleasure flowing through her and Sakura felt a need to place her hands against her crotch, but fought against it with a biting of her lower lip.

Sakura quickly though, places the palm of her left hand against her forehead and hits herself a few times.

'Come on brain, Takeda's a BOY, NOT a girl. HE, is a BOY, NOT a girl!'

Looking up again, seeing the boy, everything about him said to Sakura that he was a girl.

'He can't be a boy…' thinks Sakura, her face maintaining red coloring and feeling more fluid coming from between her legs. 'He's legs look so smooth and soft, like a girl… and his face, his hair… his whole body, it's just so… a-attracti…'

Sakura wouldn't allow herself to finish the thought, but finished or not, she couldn't ignore what she felt, even if she refused to acknowledge it in her thoughts; She found Takeda, a boy, a very girlish looking boy, but a boy none-the-less, attractive.

'I think Reni-chan's right…' thinks Sakura. 'it would make it easier that he looks so much like a girl…'

Allowing herself to smile as she closes her eyes, Sakura lowers her left hand between her thighs to the heat between her legs and bit her bottom lip as she presses her hand against her crotch, producing a wet squishing from the mess of her Honey.

'I wonder what it would feel like…' she thinks, rubbing her drenched panties against herself, feeling a quickly raising pleasure throughout her body. 'To have a boy's thing inside me… Reni-chan obviously loved it…'

As Sakura began to indulge her aroused pussy in what it wanted, rubbing her left hand up and down the crotch of her shorts, making her slick panties slide against her lips pleasurably, her mind, filled with pleasure, began to wonder… with her much focus being on Takeda, it was no surprise when she began to imagine him standing in front of her…
-

Both of them nude from the waist down, Sakura with her legs spread widely, revealing her honey drooling pussy to him, his penis erect and ready.

"You sure you want to do this?" asks Takeda, leaning over her, some of his hair falling down to tickle her inner left thigh, causing her to shudder.

"Yes!" quickly replies Sakura. "I'm tired of waiting. I want it, I want you in me!" she adds, begging.

"Heh, you’re a naughty one." Comments Takeda, smiling.

"Please!" begs Sakura, reaching her hands to Takeda's shirt and grasping it, but not pulling. "Thrust into me, take your penis and… and…" requests Sakura, before looking worried, but very eager.

"And what?" asks Takeda, smiling, lowering his right hand down and lightly stroking Sakura's clit, drawing out a gasp from her as more honey oozes from her slit. "Heh, say it… Show me how naughty you are."

"I-I can't…" replies Sakura, closing her eyes as tears brim them, from the need of having him fill her needy, drooling hole.

"If you want me in you, then say it." Urges Takeda.

Tears now streams down her cheeks, before… "F-Fu…"

"Yeah…" urges Takeda.

Sakura soon feels the fleshy head of his penis stroking her slit and Sakura quickly tries to lift her hips to take him inside, but couldn't get the leverage to.

"Say it Sakura." 

"F-Fu*k me…" she states, lowly, more embarrassed by the word than begging for his penis.

"Louder." States Takeda, "I could barely hear that."

To her shock, Sakura felt his penis retreat and she quickly gave in, "FU*K ME!" she begs, "Please! Take your dick and fu*k me! Please fu*k me!"

"Naughty, naughty girl…" comments Takeda, grinning.

Sakura, didn't even see him thrust before she felt it, he was inside, he filled her begging hole with such quickness and force.

-

"AHHHHHHHH!"

Sakura screamed out loudly as honey explodes from her orgasming pussy in thick, body quaking gushes, flooding her panties until the fluid oozes past the leg holes of her shorts and onto the bench of the bleacher, making it slippery with her juices, causing her rear to slide from its seat, resulting in Sakura to end up laying in the space in-between the two rows of the bleachers as she keep her hips up off the 'floor' as she grips the waistband of both her panties and shorts and pulls up on them roughly as she continued to come, wedging the material between her spasming lips, abundant amounts of her honey leaving her pussy in thick globs, one after another, causing her juices to drip rapidly down onto the floor.

Once the orgasm had died down enough for her to register her surroundings again, she saw quite a few students looking over her, smiling and giggling.

"Wow…" states one girl. "That sounded and looked like a really intense orgasm."

"Your shorts are a total mess now." Adds one girl.

Sakura then noticed a much taller figure, the teacher, who didn't seem very pleased.

"Ms. Bragou, I know this is your first day, so I won't punish you, but next time you have the urge to masturbate, go to the locker-rooms, not all of us are interested in watching."

Sakura wanted to say she was sorry, but her orgasm had sapped much of her strength, her attempt at speech was a garble of unintelligible sounds.

"Well, Looks like she's incapacitated herself." Comments Mr. Edward. "Who wants to volunteer to get her cleaned up?"

A cheer of "Me's" quickly began, many being girls.

"Ok, you and, you." States the teacher, numerous groans then followed and Sakura heard one girl complain…
"He only looks like a girl!"

"I don't want any of you pervs taking advantage of her." Comments the teacher, with a small laugh.

Sakura soon sees a dark skinned girl reach down to her hand and lifts her up by grabbing her hands and seeing the familiar sight of Takeda, helping the girl, they both picks her up and helps Sakura leave the gym and into the locker room.

After being lead to a small bench, Takeda agreed with the other girl to help keep Sakura standing while the other girl pulls down her shorts and panties, causing Sakura to giggle a little from feeling the cool breeze on her hot, messy lips.

"Wow, look at how messy her panties are!" states the darker toned girl happily.

By now, Sakura was much more 'there' than she was in the gym and when she saw the girl pull her shorts and panties down to her feet, she lifts her legs to allow the girl to completely remove the soiled clothing and the girl stood, commenting…
"I'm just gonna go for a second…"

The girl then quickly left, taking Sakura's clothing with her.

"Yeah, sure you are." Comments Takeda, smirking at the girl.

Sakura still felt honey oozing from her slit before Takeda aids her in sitting down on the bench behind her.

"You should probably rest until you're 'all there' before you wash yourself up." States Takeda, sitting down next to her.

"Ok." Replies Sakura, smiling from the lingering ebbs of pleasure from her orgasm and leaning against Takeda, who looks a little surprise from the action, a blush soon forming on his cheeks when Sakura comments, "You smell nice."

"Heh, t-thanks." 

"Your hair is pretty."

"U-uh, Sakura?" questions Takeda, leaning back from her a little, he could see she wasn't Trancing…
Sakura soon drapes her left hand in front of him and around his neck, making sure he didn't go too far.

"Takeda, do you like girls or boys?" she asks.

"U-Um…" replies Takeda, his blush growing on his face, though, it wasn't the only thing growing…
Takeda tries to free himself from Sakura's arm, and did, but ends up on his back on the bench, which Sakura smiles at, reaching to his legs and lifting his left over the bench, seeing an obvious budge in the crotch of his gym shorts, which Sakura giggles at briefly before quickly straddling Takeda's waist, sitting her nude, messy rear on his shirt, before she quickly removes hers, now nude except for her shoes.

"Sakura wait a sec." states Takeda, before thinking, 'She's not Trancing, so why is she coming on to me?'

Smiling, Sakura leans down, laying her front against Takeda before she cups his girlish face in her hands. 

"Can I pretend you’re a girl with a penis?"

END

