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-Following day-

Finding that Reni happens to have Amu's home number, Sakura calls her new friend, to see if she could visit and get to know her better, which Amu gave the ok.

Sakura now stands at Amu's front door of a house that is a little bit larger than hers.

-

Sakura is also dressed in a pink shirt and black skirt as she knocks on the door.

Waiting about fifteen seconds, Sakura hears Amu on the other side of the door declaring that she was answering the door, before it opens, revealing herself to Sakura, wearing a small light purple T-shirt that reveals her stomach as well as navel, with mildly ruffled edges on the shirt, while she wears blue, form-fitting shorts that stop just above her knees; To Sakura, her shorts reminded her of spandex, but they appear a little too thick to be spandex.

"Oh, hey Sakura!" greets Amu, smiling at her.

"Hi." Replies Sakura, raising her right hand in a brief wave.

Before Amu could say anything further, the taller girl gasps with her cheeks quickly going red when a small girl's voice, singing was heard and two cheering adult voices.

"Who is that?" asks Sakura.

"N-Nothing you need to worry about." Comments Amu nervously, before reaching a hand forward and grasping Sakura by the hand. "Just my little sister and my weird parents." she adds, before pulling Sakura into the house.

"Your parents? I should introduce myself to them." Replies Sakura, walking from Amu, though she was stopped as Amu still holds her hand.

"No!" she gasps, pulling Sakura back to her.

"Huh? Why not?" asks Sakura, "It would be rude not to introduce myself to them after entering their house for the first time."

"Hehe, it would be like throwing a piece of fresh meat into a den of hungry lions." Comments Amu, smiling as a bead of sweat appears on her forehead.

"Huh?" questions Sakura.

"Ok, here's the thing…" replies Amu, releasing Sakura's hand. "My parents flip out over cute things and they deem my little sister, Ami, as a little ball of cuteness and constantly praise her over just about everything. The problem is, they still act that way regardless of if there's company over, and it's so embarrassing when I have friends over, but not many of my friends that come over are as cute as you are, if you introduce yourself to them, you wouldn't get away from them."

Sakura soon smiles, "Hehe, what happen to the tough Amu I met at school?"

Another bead of sweat, "U-Uhh… I'm trying to protect you." Replies Amu, smiling nervously.

"If I could see you more embarrassed than you are now, maybe I should feed myself to the lions." Comments Sakura, grinning at Amu.

"Y-You don't have to do that! Really!" replies Amu, reaching to Sakura's hand and grasping it again and attempting to pull her towards the stairs, though Sakura pulls against her.

Amu quickly gasps though and stops pulling and Sakura sees her appearing to look behind her and hears…
"Oh! Amu, is this Sakura!?"

Amu simply smiles and releases Sakura, allowing her to turn around and face the owner of the voice, seeing a young looking woman with Brunette hair.

"Yes I am." Greets Sakura, smiling. "Hello, Miss Hinamori."

Sakura nearly immediately sees the woman gasps excitedly and clasp her hands together.

"Oh! You're SOOOOOOOOOO Cute!"

Sakura simply smiles at the woman's excitement and praise, though, when the woman states, "Hey honey! You have to come out her and see Amu's new friend!" Amu gasps and quickly reaches to Sakura's hand again.

"Ok, gotta go!" quickly states Amu before pulling Sakura away from her mom and up the stairs.

-

"You're no fun!" teases Sakura as she's lead into Amu's room, which was decorated in the usual bright colors of a typical girl's room, complete with a few small stuffed animals Sakura could see in part of the room.

"Well sorry about not wanting to be embarrassed." Comments Amu, releasing Sakura's hand and closing her door.

"Your mom at least seems nice…" replies Sakura, walking further into the room, before the dresser catching her attention, seeing not only Lilith's egg resting on a small pillow next to the red case Amu wears around her waist, but also two other Fiser eggs, a Green and Blue one.

"Whoa!" she gasps, quickly rushing next to the dresser to look at the two eggs. "I didn't know you could have more than one Fiser!"

"Heh, their that good huh?" asks Amu, walking next to Sakura and picking up the green one.

"Huh? What do you mean?"

"These aren't real Fiser eggs." states Amu, giggling a little, "I was a little bored one day, so I thought about painting a few of my eggs, then I thought I could make imitation Fiser eggs. Looks like I did a good job if you thought these two were real."

"Oh…" replies Sakura, before looking to Lilith's egg then the fake blue one. "Now that you told me that I can tell the other is fake, the design on Lilith's looks more a part of it than the other one." She adds, before walking away from the dresser and to the bed, sitting on it.

"Yeah, it stands out if there's a real one nearby." Comments Amu, before lowering the fake egg back down, before reaching into her left pocket…
"So, is Lilith sleeping or something?" asks Sakura.

"Yep, she said she was going to take a nap." Replies Amu, before pulling out her hand and Sakura sees a small white tube in her hand, before Amu calmly twists open the top, shakes out was Sakura assumed to be a pill of some kind and toss it into her mouth.

"What was that?" asks Sakura.

"Medicine." Answers Amu as she closes the tube and places it back into her pocket and walks towards the bed and falls back onto it next to Sakura, placing her hands under her head.

"Medicine for what?"

"To keep me alive."

"W-What!?" gasps Sakura. "Do you have some kind of disease or something?"

"Would you like me any less if I did?" asks Amu, closing her eyes.

"Of course not! I'm just curious."

"Well, I don't have a disease, I'm just a pure blood."

"What does that mean?" asks Sakura, raising an eye in wonderment.

"It means, I'm not a hybrid, like you." Replies Amu, lifting herself into a sitting position and looking to Sakura with a smile.

"You're not? But how? Lila told me the air here is really, really bad for babies."

"Yeah, and she's right; It's strongly recommended for adults to send their DNA to earth for a healthy baby, it's not forced though, and some adults don't want to wait years for their kid to come to them. So if they have the money, they can risk a pure blooded Tragilin baby. It's not like babies die instantly from the air, but to prevent them from dieing they require tons of care and medicine."

"So, your mom and dad are rich?" asks Sakura.

"Hm? Oh!" gasps Amu, lifting her hands and waving them as a bead of sweat appears on her forehead "I'm not saying your family is poor, it require a ton of money to send DNA through space and into an Earthling too. It's just, that method is more of a guarantee that you'll get a healthy kid."

"Oh."

"Anyway, as the pure blood grows, their body becomes more and more resistant to the harmful effects of the air, but from all the medicine to keep them alive as a baby, they pretty much have to take pills for the rest of their lives."

"Oh…" replies Sakura, lowering her head and looking away. "It must be tough…"

"Naa, not really, it's not much of a bother, if all I have to do is take a pill everyday and I live, I'm ok with it. After all, it only takes like fifteen seconds, so you don't need to feel sorry for me."

"What if…" begins Sakura.

"I miss a day?" asks Amu.

A nod, before Sakura looks back to Amu.

"That's actually happened a few times, anyway, I don't die immediately… geez, wouldn't that suck, hehehe, naa, if I miss a day, I just feel really weak and sluggish, like the feeling of getting out of bed early for school. If I miss two though, which has happened too, I'll pass out and I'll have to have the medicine injected directly into me."

"What about three in a row?"

Amu cringes at this question, "Hasn't happened. The most days I've ever missed is two, usually because I don't keep track of my pills and I run out. I've been told though, if I miss three days, it's likely I'll die, so, three strikes and I'm out!" replies Amu with a small chuckle, before it fades into a slight look of worry from her as she falls silent…
'Crap! Crap!' thinks Sakura, 'I gotta change the subject…'
"H-Hey!" gasps Sakura, "How did you do that electric thing you did yesterday? Was that some kind of magic?"

"Magic?" questions Amu, looking to Sakura, smiling. "Hehehe, no, it's not magic."

"Then, what was it?" asks Sakura.

Amu lifts her right hand and soon, arcs or electricity surround her arm from her elbow to her hand.

"It's a manifestation of the bodies energy." States Amu.

"Huh?"

"Hehe, no one can choose what form their energy takes, some are harmless, while others are… not, so harmless…" Amu adds, before pointing her finger at Sakura and zapping her in the shoulder, causing the smaller girl gasp and flinch back from the mild pain and places her right hand over her left shoulder.

"OW! That hurts!"

"You liked it yesterday…" comments Amu, smiling, before the electricity disappears around her arm and she lowers it back the bed.

"How do you do that?" asks Sakura. "And could I?"

"It's tougher for Hybrids to control their bodies energy, but it is possible."

A smile quickly forms on Sakura's face, "Could you teach me!?"

"Hmm, if I do, you have to promise me you wont show it off around school." States Amu. "Regardless of whether a person's energy is harmless or not, it's one of the top rules that it's not allowed anywhere on school grounds."

"Ok, I promise." Replies Sakura, removing her hand from the mildly stinging shoulder. "What do I have to do?"

"Stay right there…" answers Amu, as she pushes herself back on the bed and moves on her knees behind Sakura, places her hands on the shorter girl's shoulders. "Ok, ya gotta know the basics first: Energy flows throughout every part of your body, but there's three points of interest where more energy gathers than the rest of the body, following me so far?"

"Yeah." Replies Sakura, excitedly.

"Ok, the three area are…" Amu moves her right hand from Sakura's shoulder and down a little to her chest, feeling her quickened heartbeat. "The Chest, or heart, as some people say…" her hand lowers again, resting on Sakura's belly. "The stomach area…" one more time, Amu's hand goes lower, cupping Sakura's crotch, with a brief gasps of surprise from her as she closes her thighs. "Hehe, and lastly, the crotch. Got it?"

"Yeah."

"Alrighty then…" states Amu, pulling her right hand from Sakura's crotch and returning it to her shoulder. "All three of these area's can be used to manifest your energy, however, using the energy in the chest area is risky, because although it's very concentrated and strong, if you screw up, even a little, trying to use it, you could do permanent damage to yourself or kill yourself, and you don't want that do you?"

"N-No, of course not." Replies Sakura, a little worried.

"Heh, thought so…" comments Amu, smiling before continuing. "The crotch area, while not dangerous, is difficult to use because doing so, makes your body feel really, 'really', REALLY good, so it can interfere with actually doing what you want because of how good using it feels."

"Hehe, that doesn't sound so bad." Replies Sakura, smiling.

"Anyway…" states Amu, lowering her right hand down to Sakura's belly again. "The stomach area is what you want, more of your body's energy gathers here than ether of the other two, there's no danger of killing yourself from using it, but there's no pleasure gain from it ether, and it's the easiest to access, at least I find it is."

"Question." Replies Sakura.

"Ok, shoot."

"You said using the energy in the crotch brings pleasure right?" asks Sakura.

"Right."

"So… could you use that to hold back trances? There was a name for it Lila called it, I forgot what she said though…" replies Sakura, closing her eyes trying to remimber the term.

"Retrograde Trancing?" asks Amu.

"Yeah!" gasps Sakura. "That's it! That's what Lila called it."

"Well, Pure Bloods don't trance, but yeah, it's a skill that was developed by a Hybrid that spread the knowledge to others."

"You don't trance?" asks Sakura.

"Nope, there are a few differences between me and you."

"What are they?"

"Well, I don't Trance, my sex drive isn't as high as yours and I don't have that cool tentacle, I wish I did though. Aside from those three things, oh, and me being born from an egg, we're pretty similar."

"You don't have a Cerick?" asks Sakura.

"Nope, wish I did though, I get so jealous when Utah brings hers out!"

Sakura simply giggles at Amu's comment before Amu continues…
"Anyway, back to the lesson, to recap: Energy flows through the whole body, the chest/heart, the stomach and the crotch are the three major points where energy gathers. The energy of the chest is very strong, but dangerous; the energy of the stomach is abundant and easy to use; and the energy of the crotch give great pleasure, but difficult to use because of it. Got all that?"

"Yeah."

"You sure?"

"Yeah, I'm sure, keep going!" Replies Sakura, happily.

"Ok then…" states Amu, before slowly massaging Sakura's stomach. "What you're going to do is bring energy from your belly…" Amu slowly raises her hand up from Sakura's stomach. "Up to your chest, over your right shoulder, down your arm to your hand, then going back up and to your belly, it needs to be a round trip or it won't work, otherwise, you need to keep the cycle going to keep the energy manifested into what ever form it takes."

"How will I know if I'm doing it right?" asks Sakura.

"Well, if you manage to bring the energy up to your chest, you'll feel your heart beat faster, and if you get it to reach your arm, you'll feel a sensation, for me, since my energy appears as electricity, my arm tingles."

"OK."

"So, ready to try and move some of that energy?"

"Yes!" replies Sakura excitedly.

"Ok! Lift your right hand straight out in front of you and make a fist, don't want you shooting anything in my room…"

"Ok." replies Sakura, lifting her right arm straight in front of her and making a fist with her hand.

"Alright, now, close your eyes and focus on the energy here…" replies Amu, placing her right hand on Sakura's belly. "Breath in, then out, slowly… and try not to get frustrated if you can't locate the energy, Hybrids often have a tough time with it…"

"Ok." Replies Sakura, before following Amu's instruction and slowly breathing in and out, trying to focus on her stomach as Amu herself rubs her belly.

…
…
…
- minutes later -

"I don't think I'm doing this right." Comments Sakura, continuing her slow breathing, but with  her right hand down at her side again.

"You are." States Amu, "Remimber what I said, it'll be tougher for you, this is the hard part, just keep focusing…"

"Ok."

Moments later, Sakura gasps as she feels a tingling swirling around her belly.

"There's a weird feeling in my stomach." States Sakura, moving her left hand over Amu's right, on her stomach.

"What does it feel like?"

"L-Like, um, something swirling around inside."

"That's it!" states Amu happily, "You got past the hardest part, now that you can feel the energy, all you have to do is imagine it traveling up to your chest and it will follow."

"Ok."

Sakura extends her right hand in front of her again in a fist, before imagining the energy as a swirling blue cloud, rising up, into her chest… seconds later, Sakura feels the energy following her thought and rising from her belly, although, when it reaches her chest, she feels her heart beating faster like Amu aid it would, but there was another sensation she felt, an icy chill take residence in her chest, and soon feels a sharp pain, causing her to gasp out and lift her left hand to her chest and lean forward.

"Sakura what's wrong!?" quickly asks Amu, concerned.

"M-My chest! It hurts!" quickly replies Sakura. "And my hearts beating so fast if feels like my chest is going to explode."

"Ok, listen to me." States Amu, lifting her right hand from Sakura's stomach and to her chest and pulling her back into an upright sitting position. "What you're probably doing is trying to move too much energy, this is your first time, so you need to take it slow. Now, just calm down and breathe, let the energy fall back down."

Sakura follows Amu's instruction and quickly begin taking quick breaths that slow as she feels her energy leave her chest and return to her belly, her heart beat returning to a normal speed and the chill and pain disappearing.

"Ok, now…" begins Amu, lowing her right hand back down to Sakura's stomach. "Imagine moving a small amount of the energy up to your chest."

Sakura decided to change her mental image of the swirling energy in her belly from a cloud, to a large ball of thread, hoping that the image of a small piece of thread would be enough. After one more calming breath, she imagine a single thin thread coming from the ball and raising up and soon, she feels her heart beat increase, though not as much as the first time and there was no chill or pain, causing Sakura to smile.

"I think I'm doing it, There's no pain and my heart isn't beating so fast this time."

"Good." Replies Amu, before moving her right hand from the girl's stomach and to her right arm, holding it straight. "Now, move the energy through your chest and down into your right arm, if you do this part right, you should feel some kind of sensation in your arm, I can't tell you what it is because it's different depending on how your energy manifests itself."

"Ok." Replies Sakura, trying not to let her excitement show too much as she smiles wide, before imagining the thread moving again, up pass her heart, over to her right shoulder and slowly down her right arm and stopping in the palm of her fist.

Like before, seconds into thinking it, her energy follows and when Sakura feels it traveling down her arm and stopping in her fist, she giggles excitedly when she feels a warm sensation fill her arm.

"My arm feels warm, what does that mean?"

"I dunno, how about you complete the trip and we'll both see." Replies Amu, moving her right hand from Sakura's arm and returning it to her shoulder.

"Ok!" replies Sakura excitedly and quickly imagined the thread making a return trip up her arm, over her shoulder, down through her chest and back to her stomach.

Upon the completion of the 'circuit' Sakura gasps she feels the energy quickly begin to flow on it's own through her, but she also feels her arm quickly become hot and hears Amu gasp in obvious surprise and a light appear through her still closed eyes.

Opening them, Sakura gasps again as she sees her arm, from her elbow to her fist, surrounded by a swirling red fire.

"Ahhh! My arms on fire!" gasps out Sakura as she quickly begins shaking her arm, trying to throw the fire from herself.

"Whoa! Whoa! Whoa!" gasps Amu, a little panicked, quickly grabbing Sakura's upper right arm. "Stop moving your arm and don't open your hand!"

Sakura stops as Amu tells her to, but still tries to recoil from the fire on her arm.

"Why is my arm on fire!?" she asks, Sakura quickly realized though, that the fire didn't burn, her arm was hot, but it wasn't painful in anyway.

"Fire is just how your energy manifests itself." Replies Amu. "Heh, I didn't think someone as small and as cute as you would have something as dangerous as fire."

"So, it's pretty much useless in doing something like you did to me?" asks Sakura.

"Well, it's not 'completely' useless in that sense, but you'd have to be able to control it more, you could probably make a finger really hot and tease someone with it, similar to what I did to you with my electricity. Throwing fireballs though, not too pleasant."

"So it is useless." Replies Sakura, disappointed. "Well, how do I make it stop?"

"Just cut off the flow of energy." states Amu.

"OK." Replies Sakura, before imagining a pair of scissors cutting the  thread going back into the ball, which, in turn, does cut off the flow, causing the fire around her arm to disappear and her arm to return to a normal temperature as the energy returns back into her stomach area. "Well, this sucks, I figure out how to use my energy and it turns out to be dangerous and useless for what I want to use it for." Adds Sakura, rubbing her arm with her left hand.

"Don't look so down…" states Amu encouragingly, before lowering her right hand down to Sakura's crotch again, causing the smaller girl to gasp out and close her legs around her hand once again. "Now that you know how to access your energy, there are other uses for it. After all, there are some Hybrids that I know that can't even access their body's energy, you can, and you didn't even need your Fiser's help."

"Huh?" questions Sakura, looking up at Amu behind her. "Nina could've helped me?"

"Depending on your relationship with her, she sure could." Replies Amu, slipping her right hand free of Sakura's thighs and sliding her hand under the waist of Sakura's skirt and panties, cupping Sakura's currently dry labia in her hand, causing the smaller girl to flinch from the touch and close her legs tighter.

"W-What do you mean?"

"Well, Fisers are much more than something like a pet…" states Amu, before dipping her middle finger between Sakura's lips and into the wet walls of her vagina, bringing another flinch from her. "Depending on your relationship with one, they can let you borrow some of their energy to do some pretty cool things, or help you with something, like using your own energy."

"Really!?" gasps Sakura in wonderment, before gasping a second time as she feels Amu's finger curl inside of her, hitting her G-spot, causing her to lean forward a little as a surge of pleasure fills her briefly, while some of her honey began to flow from her quickly arousing pussy.

"Yep, the Fiser has to really, really like you as it's master to lend you their energy, and it's a wonderful feeling if they choose to do it…" replies Amu, before finally moving her left hand from Sakura's shoulder and wrapping it gently around her stomach. "It's like being completely surrounded in something warm and comforting."

"It sounds really nice." Comments Sakura, lowering her right hand down to Amu's between her legs.

"It is…" replies Sakura, before pulling her finger from Sakura's slit, and removing her hand from Sakura's panties, revealing her middle finger and a little of the two fingers beside it, covered in Sakura's honey and sticking the fingers into her mouth before releasing Sakura and removing herself from the bed and walking to her dresser and picking up Lilith's egg before removing her fingers from her mouth and turning to face the smaller girl. "Would you like to see?"

"Sure." Replies Sakura, placing her right hand between her legs and slowly rubbing herself now that Amu had got her aroused.

"Alright…" states Amu, before tapping on the side of the egg. "Hey Lilith, wake up for a sec."

After a few moments, the red egg splits around the middle before the top rises and disappears to reveal Lilith sitting in the remaining bottom of the egg rubbing her eyes with her hands.

"Whaddya want?" Lilith asks, before yawning.

"Let me borrow some of your energy." States Amu, "I want to show Sakura."

"You woke me up for that?" asks Lilith sounding annoyed, "I was having such a good dream."

"I'm sorry." States Amu. "I'll make it up to you, I promise."

"Ok, ok." Replies Lillith, stretching out her arms and yawning again, before the top of the egg appears again and joins the bottom half.

Soon, the egg glows, enveloped in white and Amu positions the egg in front of her chest and lowers the hand that it rests on, revealing the egg floating in mid-air, before it moves into Amu's chest, causing Sakura to gasp, before she sees Amu's body briefly glow white and when the glow fades, Sakura gasps again.

Amu no longer wore the same clothes she had on, she now looks like Lilith herself, she now wore the same clothes, A small red tube top over her breasts and a matching thong, revealing pretty much every piece of Amu's white skin that wasn't the 'important' parts.

"Whoa! Your clothes changed!" gasps Sakura.

"Huh?" comments Amu before looking down at herself and her face immediately going red and gasping as she places her hands over her crotch and chest. "Lilith! I didn't want you to change my clothes too!"

As Sakura quickly began giggling from Amu's futile attempt at hiding her exposed body, Sakura quickly gasps again when she sees a pair of small red wings coming from Amu's back and a red tail waving behind her.

"You have her wings and tail too!?" asks Sakura, removing her hand from between her legs and standing, walking next to Amu and looking to Amu's back, seeing that the wings did come from her back and the tail comes out just above Amu's thong-exposed rear.

"T-That, is what I wanted to show you." Replies Amu, moving her hands behind her to try and cover her cheeks. "You can gain the traits of your Fiser."

"That's SO cool!" quickly replies Sakura, before reaching to Amu's new tail and tugging on it.

"Ow! Yes, it's attached to me." Comments Amu, before turning around to once again show her revealing front to Sakura, her face still a bright red.

"Hey! Does that mean, I could have Nina's wings!? Does that mean I could fly!? That would be so awesome!"

"Yeah, you'll have her wings, but I don't think you could fly though, Nadia can't."

"Aww, that sucks." Comments Sakura, though still smiling as she admires the change in Amu's appearance. "Do you have like, special powers when Lilith's inside you?"

"Heh, not really…" replies Amu, "Other than the strength of my energy increasing."

"That's it?" asks Sakura, looking disappointed. "No flashy abilities or firing beams from your hands, Dragonball style?"

"Dragonball?" questions Amu.

"It's an anime on earth, the characters in it can shoot beams from there hands to attack their enemies." Replies Sakura.

"Well, no, I can't do anything like that, the only thing I can shoot from my hands is lightning."

"Well, that's disappointing…" comments Sakura.

"What reason would I have to shoot beams from my hands anyway?" asks Amu, before walking from Sakura, to the bed and sitting on it.

"I just thought it would be cool to see something like a real life Kamahama."

"And, that's a name for a characters attack?" asks Amu.

"Yeah."

"Well, there are other interesting things about Fisers too, yanno." Comments Sakura.

"Like what?" asks Sakura, walking back to the bed and sitting to the right of Amu, looking behind her to her tail laying on the bed.

"Well, all Fisers are, regardless of how small or seemingly insignificant, are some how connected to there masters."

"Really? How?" asks Sakura.

"Well, for example, what's your favorite food?"

"Pizza." Answers Sakura.

"Ok, I can bet you, with over ninety-seven percent accuracy that Nina would like pizza too if you gave her some."

"She does!" gasps Sakura, "Just a few days ago, my dad, the one from here, ordered some pepperoni pizza and I offered some to Nina and she loved it, I had to tell her to stop because of how much she was eating."

"Heh, usually though, Fisers have more of a primary connection to there masters, there are a bunch of different Fiser types and they all have different behaviors that reflect there masters." Explains Amu.

"Like what? Can you give me an example?" asks Sakura.

"Ok, take the Fairy-type for example, their the most common type as well, and was first discovered, so any other winged Fiser is called a sub-species of fairies."

"So there are Fisers that don't have wings?" asks Sakura.

"Yep."

"Then can they fly?"

"Yeah, all Fisers, at least to my knowledge, can fly, and some winged ones fly without using there wings, Lilith doesn't use hers when she flies… anyway, back to what I was talking about, Fairy-types, there generally always happy and cheerful, so their masters are also usually always happy and cheerful, see what I'm saying?" explains Amu, smiling at Sakura, who blushes a little.

"Yeah, Fisers match with their masters in what their like."

"Exactly, also…" comments Amu, leaning close to Sakura and grinning at her, "Fairies are also known to be very sexual, Fairies are little freaks in bed, so that also means…"

"U-uh… what?" asks Sakura, nervously as her cheeks begin to redden.

"It means… People with Fairy-types are the cheerful, happy type but loves sex, they almost change into a different person when being fu*ked."

Sakura's entire face reddens upon hearing that, remembering yesterday morning with her dad… and remembering Nina saying that she loves being with a boy, then discovering her own love of penis'.

Amu soon leans back from Sakura and continues…
"Anyway, like I said, different types of Fisers represent different things in a person, so knowing what type of Fiser a person has, you can get a pretty good idea of their personality."

"What about with you and Lillith?" asks Sakura. "You told me that Succubi are really sexual."

"They are, and I do like sex, but Succubi types also like to play tricks or pick on people, so…" replies Amu, smiling at Sakura.

"Oh, I see." Replies Sakura, smiling as well. "Well, what other types of Fisers are there?"

"Well…" states Amu, before looking up to the ceiling of her room. "I only know of two other types, there's angel-types, which Utah has, and there's cat-types. The cat ones represent a kind of loner personality, a person that doesn't really talk to people and wants to be by themselves. It's not uncommon for the masters and the Fisers to be apart from each other by a long distance."

"Do they have some kind of bad relationship or something?" asks Sakura.

"Heh, no, it's nothing like that, they just like to wonder, like a stray cat, hehe."

"Oh, well what about Angel-types?" asks Sakura.

"Hmm, that ones still a mystery to me…" comments Amu, looking back to Sakura. "I can't figure out the major connection between Utah and her Fiser. Utah, when she finds conflict with something, she's more likely to just walk away, but her Fiser, Eru, she's really confrontational, if she doesn't like something, she'll make sure you know."

"Wow, well regardless, you sure know a lot about Fisers." Comments Sakura.

"Well, I like to study them." Replies Amu, smiling. "That's why I started that group, so I can have a group of different people with different Fisers and I observe any similarities I find between them."

"Wow, that's great, how many people are in the group?"

"Counting you, eleven."

"Oh, hey, I don't know if you know this or not, but Nina told me that Fisers have a previous life before we become there masters."

"Yeah, I already know that." Replies Amu, before leaning back on her elbows, making the small thong she wore appear a little more smaller as the red fabric just barely covers the cleft of her labial lips, but also clearly reveals that Amu lacks pubic hair.

Sakura admires the little that Amu wears and comments, "With as little as your wearing, you may as well be naked."

"Heh, yeah…" replies Amu, smiling a little as her cheeks redden deeply and reaching down to the front of the thong and pulling up on it, only succeeding in wedging the fabric between her labia and sighing, "Well, I've already showed you want I want, I should just let Lilith go back to sleep…"

"Wait!" gasps Sakura.

"What is it?" asks Amu, looking to the girl beside her as she spreads her own legs a little an 'corrects' the positioning of the front of her thong.

"Can Lilith feel what ever you feel while she's inside you?"

"Basically, yeah, why?" replies Amu, moving her hand back to the bed from her crotch.

"So… if I do, 'this'!" comments Sakura, before suddenly reaching her right hand over and between Amu's legs and cupping her labia through the thong, causing Amu to quickly gasp from Sakura's action and fall back onto her back as she grasps Sakura's wrist, looking up and seeing her smiling down at her. "Not only would you feel it, but Lilith would too?" adds Sakura.

"W-well, yeah, but…"

"I want to see you come." declares Sakura, smiling as she moves her left hand to Amu's chest and pulling the small top from her chest up to her neck, revealing her breasts to her for the first time, which were obviously bigger than Sakura's because Amu was bigger than herself. "You made me come, so I want to return the favor."

"Um… ok." Replies Amu, removing her hands from Sakura's wrist.

Sakura looks to Amu's breasts and licks her lips, "I really like breasts…" she comments simply, before lowering her lips down and quickly flicking the tip of her tongue over Amu's right nipple, releasing a cry of pleasure from the pink-haired girl, causing her to lift her chest up to try and get her nipple into the smaller girl's mouth, though Sakura draws back enough to keep teasing Amu's stiffening nipple, continuing to cause her to moan out and Sakura feels Amu's legs moving together.

After a few moments, Sakura withdraws her tongue, leaving Amu panting.

"Hehe, so I see your nipples are sensitive too…" comments Sakura, before carefully taking Amu's wet, aroused nipple between her left index finger and thumb, then pinching it, eliciting a quick gasp from Amu. After a few pinches, Sakura releases the nub and pinches just below it, Amu's pink areola, bringing not only another gasp from Amu, but Sakura smiles when she sees a familiar fluid oozing out of the pores of Amu's nipple.

"Heh, so honey comes out of your nipples too…" states Sakura, before lowering her lips down and taking the oozing nub in her mouth and sucking on it lightly as she flicks her tongue over it as well and squeezing it repeatedly with her fingers, releasing more honey into her mouth while Amu squirms around on her bed, crushing her thighs together as the pleasure Sakura's giving her single breast gathers in her crotch, causing the small about that the thong covered to quickly become saturated in her own honey, causing Sakura's hand to quickly become messy with her honey as well.

Just before Amu thought she would cross the point of no return though, she feels Sakura's warm lips leave her aroused nipple and replaced with the chill of the air, leaving her panting for breath.

"Hehe, your panties are so messy…" comments Sakura, once again pinching the nipple between her fingers, before removing her hand from Amu's crotch with a sticky wet sound as Sakura looks to see thick strings of Amu's honey trailing from her fingers. "Wow, so, so messy, and I've only played with just one nipple…" adds Sakura, before sticking her middle finger into her mouth and sucking the juices from it, 'Mmm'ing' at the sweet taste. "It must be because of Lilith, huh?"

Sakura lowers her messy finger down to Amu's lips, who gladly opens her mouth and Sakura sticks all four of her fingers into her mouth and giggles when she feels Amu's tongue licking her fingers.

After a few moments of licking, Sakura removes her fingers. "So, you ready to come?"

"I sure am." Replies Amu, smiling. "I'm really close too."

"And Lilith too?"

"Yeah, we both are, If I come, she comes too."

"A two for one deal!" comments Sakura giggling, before reaching her right hand to Amu's left nipple, pinching and twisting it, causing Amu to gasp out, before lowering her lips down to the her right nipple which she had been focusing on, releasing another gasp from Amu as she scissors her legs together from the pleasure flooding her pussy.

Sakura didn't intend to let up this time and continues until Amu couldn't take it anymore, which, didn't take very long with attention to both nipples. So before Sakura knew it, Amu suddenly cries out as she arches her back up off the bed as she finally orgasms, her honey very easily overflowing the small area of fabric over her labia as her juices continually gush out with each spasm of her orgasm.

Only when Sakura feels Amu finally relax back on the bed panting from her orgasm, does she removes her lips and remove her hands from her breasts, smiling as she looks at Amu's smiling face with her eyes closed.

"That, was great…" pants Amu.

"I'm glad you liked it." replies Sakura, "I bet those little panties are completely soaked…" she adds, looking down to Amu's crotch and seeing that just from the view she has of Amu's crotch, with her legs still closed, that she could still see some honey that had accumulated in the triangle shaped crevice her crotch and legs forms.

"Yeah, completely…" sighs Amu.

"Would you be up for another one?" asks Sakura.

"Sure, you have something special in mind?"

Sakura grins and begins to removing her clothes, taking off her shirt first, revealing her bare chest, then removing her skirt as well as her panties in one pull, revealing her mildly messy labia as she replies, "Well, it's not that special." Before positioning herself over Amu's body with her crotch over Amu's face and her own face looking down to Amu's crotch.

"Ohh, you naughty girl…" comments Amu, lifting her hands up to Sakura's hips before quickly lifting her head and teasing the smaller girl's clit with her tongue, earning herself a surprised gasp from her.

"G-Geez, you don't waste any time, do you?" comments Sakura. Before placing her hands on Amu's inner thighs and spreading her legs, gasping again at the very messy sight. "Whoa, there's so much honey." Adds Sakura, before cringing from the continuing pleasure coming from her stiffened clit.

Sakura quickly reaches to the thong Amu's wore and peels it from her honey covered labia and lowers her lips down and teases Amu's own already erect clit, bringing a quick flinch and muffled gasp from her before the two began moaning together as they pleasure the other.

After just a few moments, both girls mouths encompasses the others clit, licking and sucking frantically as they both moan into the wet, throbbing flesh in their mouths.

It wasn't long before Sakura was the first to come, lifting her lips from Amu's throbbing clit to release a loud moan as the pleasure of orgasm flows throughout her small body as her honey repeatedly ejects from her spasming pussy, coating Amu's nose and nearly reaching her eyes, which Amu quickly closes as she attacks Sakura's clit more vigorously, rapidly flicking her tongue over her erect clit, causing more and more of her honey to ejaculate from her and covers Amu's face from her nose down.

After passing the crest of her orgasm, Sakura was able to focus enough to return her tongue down to Amu's clit, using her thumbs to spread her labia to focus solely on the nub standing out and quickly flicking her tongue over it much like Amu was doing to hers. 

It wasn't long before Sakura feels Amu's tongue give her clit relief as it was her turn to moan out from her second orgasm and Sakura sees her honey eject from her pussy as she continues to tease her throbbing clit.

Sakura only stops her tongue when she no longer sees more of Amu's juices coming from her, but she quickly gasps when she feels herself being rolled over onto her back and her view is nothing but Amu's messy, dripping labia.

"Hey, what are you doing?" asks Sakura.

Sakura soon gasps out as she felt an intense pain from her clit, causing her to reflexively close her legs, but Sakura quickly recognized the pain came with the sound of a zap and she realized what the cause was before she feels her legs spread wide.

"You seem to like pain…" states Amu, as she holds Sakura's thighs spread with her elbows as her left hand spreads Sakura's labia to clearly reveal her erect clit and her right hand surrounded with electricity. "How about another, 'Electric Orgasm'?"

*zap*

"OW!"

END

