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"Ohhh! I'm almost there…" moans out Amu.

Amu currently lay on her back on her bed, the red clothing and appendages gone now, other than her shirt, she was nude from the waist down, with Sakura's laying on her stomach between her legs, who was completely nude, rapidly flicking Amu's throbbing clit with her tongue, causing the taller teen to squirm her hips left and right, though Sakura follows the movement, succeeding in keeping her tongue where she wants.

"Ahhhh-Nnngh!" quickly moans out Amu as she lowers her hands down to Sakura's head, stopping her squirming before she spreads her legs almost flat against the bed. "J-Just a little more! A l-little more!" she adds as her body trembles from the pleasure traveling throughout her body from her well stimulated clit.

She was already pass the moment of no return but just before Amu feels herself climax, she feels Sakura's tongue leave her throbbing clit.

"Noooo-AHHHH!" cries Amu, feeling the departure of Sakura's tongue, but before she could beg her to continue, her orgasm struck, robbing her of her voice for the moment as her body suddenly stiffens and her pussy spasms wildly, causing a great deal of her honey to come quickly oozing out of her quaking hole. Shortly after the initial 'shock' of the orgasm passes though, Amu gasps out as she feels Sakura's tongue return, starting at her oozing hole and slowly licking up back to her clit and restarting her tongue lashing of it, quickly raising the intensity of Amu's orgasm a notch or two as with a second gasp, a stronger wave of pleasure hit her, causing more of her honey to ooze from her.

When Amu's orgasm finally faded away into the afterglow, leaving her drained, with a smile on her face and her eyes closed, Sakura's removes her tongue from the girl's clit and lifts her head up, smiling at Amu's relaxed expression as her mouth and chin were messy with the girl's thick juices.

"Heh, now we're even." Comments Sakura.

"Mmm, won't argue there."

After the comment, Sakura looks down and admires the sticky, messy covering Amu's blushing labia for a moment, before… "Amu?"

"Yeah."

"I have a question, a couple questions actually." Answers Sakura, looking back to the bigger girl.

Amu takes a slow, deep breath, before lifting herself to a sitting position with her hands on the bed behind her and opens her eyes to look at Sakura, smiling, "OK, I'll answer them as best I can."

Sakura smiles as well and sits up, positioning her legs under herself.

"K, the first one is kinda personal, so, if you don't want to answer it, I understand."

"Ok."

"First question: Do you, or did you have some kind of relationship with Lila?" asks Sakura, placing her hands in her lap and nervously fiddling with her fingers.

Amu continues to smile as she replies, "Why do you ask?"

"Well, I'm just curious…" answers Sakura. "Some of the things you've said suggests- at least to me, that you had some kind of relationship with her."

"Well, You and Lila are a couple now, so it doesn't really matter, but…" replies Amu, glancing down to Sakura's hands on her lap for a moment, "If you really want to know, we were… hmmm, how should I say it… we were more than friends, but less than an actual couple."

At the latter comment, the image of Jessica enters Sakura's mind and she smiles wide as a slightly deeper blush, unrelated to what she was earlier doing, appears on her cheeks.

"I see then… it's a shame you two aren’t like that now." Replies Sakura. "You’re a really nice person."

At the comment, Sakura sees Amu's glace to her right and her smile shrink.

"Is something wrong?" asks Sakura.

"I'm not that nice…" comments Amu, flatly.

"What are you talking about?"

"I bully people remimber?"

"Heh…" laughs Sakura, smiling. "That's just a front though…" she comments, seeing Amu's quickly look to her again with a surprised look on her face. "Right?" Sakura's adds.

Amu soon smiles again though, "You're not just a cute face, Nadia noticed it too."

"It wasn't that hard to miss." Comments Sakura, "You behave differently when you're at school than when you're at home. Let me guess… when you first attended school you did something to mistakenly give a 'bad girl' attitude, completely opposite of the way you usually are and for what ever reason, the students mistaken image of you stuck."

Amu's left eye twitches, "One Nadia's bad enough…"

"Hehehe, how close was I?"

"What was the other questions?" states Amu.

"That close huh?" comments Sakura, grinning. "Well, before I ask the second question, do you have a boyfriend or something?" 

"W-What?" gasps Amu, her face quickly reddening.

"Hehe, do you?" asks Sakura, grinning.

"U-Uh… k-kinda."

"Your face is so red, did I hit the sweet spot?" asks Sakura, smiling.

"C-Can we move on please?" asks Amu, clearly nervous.

"Ok, Ok, we'll come back to that later…" comments Sakura, "The second question is just something that's been nagging at me and I haven't got around to asking anyone."

"Ok, ask away."

"When I have an egg in me, and I have sex with a boy, how easily could I get pregnant? Like, what's the percent chance?"

"A hundred percent."

"What!?" gasps Sakura, quickly leaning forward on her hands.

"If you already have an egg inside you, and a boy comes inside you, especially if he actually cums inside your womb, it's a one-hundred percent chance that you'll get pregnant."

"That sucks so much…" replies Sakura, greatly disappointed as she looks down to the bed.

"Well, that's why lots of girl's are into anal, no chance of pregnancy there, no matter how much cum gets up there."

"But, I'm not really into anal though…" comments Sakura lowly. "Isn't there a way I could tell if I have an egg inside me?" asks Sakura, looking up to Amu. "I usually can't tell if I have an egg until it's ready to be laid."

"Hmmm…" thinks Amu, looking up in thought. "Yeah, there's two that I know of."

"What are they!?" asks Sakura eagerly.

"Well, one is using the energy that gathers in the crotch, you'll be able to sense if there's an egg there, or anything else for that matter…" answers Amu, before looking behind her to the small desk that was near and reaches a hand to a box of tissue, removing a few and using them to wipe her labia clean of her juices.

"Oh, well, I'm just starting to learn about my body's energy…" replies Sakura. "What's the second one you know?"

"Well, the second way is using your P.I.D.." answers Amu, before taking one more piece of tissue and finishing wiping herself clean, before tossing the wet tissue into a small trash can next to her bed.

Sakura lifts her right arm to look at the device on her wrist, "Really?"

"Yeah." Replies Amu, getting off the bed, picking up a white pair of panties and putting them on, fallowed by her small shorts from earlier. "Depending on the model, there's two different types; The basic ones which pretty much can only store stuff, and the multi-purpose ones, which are like an all-in-one deal."

"Oh." States Sakura, smiling. "I have the second one. My mom said it's just under top-of-the-line."

"Yeah, the really expensive ones are pretty much only good for business people, no teens usually need all the stuff that those models have." Replies Amu, sitting back on the bed. "Well, anyway, as I'm sure you know, you can connect to The Net on yours, so, you can download all kinds of cool programs and stuff, and one, which was released a few months ago, allows you to see if you have an egg inside."

"That's pretty cool."

"Sure is, especially since not everyone can manage to tap into their energy, the program was an instant hit."

Sakura quickly taps the device on her right wrist, bringing up a semi-transparent black window, before asking, "Do you know the name of the program?"

"It's called, umm… 'EggWatcher'."

"Hehe, funny name…" comments Sakura, before using her left hands fingers to begin the search for the program. After a few moments, Sakura announces that she locates the program and quickly downloaded it, taking just seconds to do so and install it and just seconds after that, Sakura hears a beeping coming from her wrist P.I.D. and smiles, "Hey, it already says I have an egg in me! This is my new favorite program!"

"Heh, people have nothing but good to say about it." Comments Amu. "Do you have a messenger program?" she adds.

"That was one of the first things I searched for when I first got this." Replies Sakura. "I almost don't need a phone, I already got a full page of ID's."

"You want mine?" asks Amu.

"Sure!"

"It's 'c00L_SpiCY GiRL'." States Amu, quickly informing Sakura about details in the spelling.

"That's kinda a weird ID name." comments Sakura, smiling as she starts inputting the name on the window.

"What's your's?" asks Amu.

"Uhh…" replies Sakura, smiling a little and blushing.

"Come on, what is it?" urges Amu, grinning, "I bet it's naughty, isn't it?"

"I don't want to say it out loud." Comments Sakura.

"Then I'll take a look then…" replies Sakura, getting off the bed and walking next to Sakura's and looking over her shoulder, before quickly giggling.

"It was a mistake." Comments Sakura, her face growing red. "I was just playing around and I selected confirm instead of cancel."

"Heh, the first thought is usually the correct one."

Sakura doesn't comment as Amu returns to where she was sitting and asks, "So, any other questions?"

"Umm, oh, yeah, I got one more." Replies Sakura, closing the window above her wrist and looking to Amu. "I was wondering if there's an actual name for using my energy."

"What do you mean?"

"Well, like, in a video game, the characters can use special moves and magic, oh and in the show I was talking about, 'Dragonball', they call it Ki, I think…"

"Oh!" gasps Amu, "I see what you mean, yeah, there is a term for it, it's called Shakra."

"Chakra?" questions Sakura. "I think I heard of that before, it starts with a 'C', right?"

"No, it's an 'S'."

"Oh."

"You wanna know some other stuff about Shakra?" asks Amu.

"Sure."

"Just like a game, the more you use, or train, your Shakra, the stronger it can get."

"Really?" asks Sakura, smiling. "I guess your pretty strong then, huh?"

"Not really." Replies Amu smiling, using right hand move some of her hair from her face, though a current of electricity travels up her arm and briefly creates a arc or electricity from her fingers to her hair. "My Shakra's a level four."

"Level four?" questions Sakura with a smirk, "That's pretty weak."

"The max is five." Comments Amu.

"Oh." Replies Sakura, simply, before a bead of sweat appears on her forehead. "I guess you are pretty strong… but, what the point of having the levels? Is there some sort of competition where you use Shakra?"

"There sure is!" states Amu, "It's a popular sport, it's televised too, you probably saw it and thought it was just a fictional TV show."

Sakura thinks for a moment before… "Hey, your right… one day I was channel surfing and on one channel I saw two people really going at it, one had electricity like you and the other had some kind of earth power or something, it was really cool too, it was just like Dragonball."

"Heh, well, I dunno anything about Dragonball, but the competitions are pretty intense."

"Since you're a level four, do you do it too?"

"Yeah, but pretty much none televised stuff." Replies Amu, "I may be a level four, but I'm not good enough for the higher rank competitions."

"So, you do like, sparring, or just for fun stuff?"

"Yep, but I did enter a tournament once though."

"Really? How did you do?"

"Not very good…" comments Amu, smiling embarrassingly, "I was beaten in the third round. We were pretty even and the match lasted awhile, but, I slipped up and paid for it. I was beat fair and square."

"Do you think you can show me some moves?" asks Sakura, excitedly. "Hehe, this is just like an anime!"

"Heh, sure." Replies Amu, standing, "Get dressed and I'll put a show on for you." She adds, folding her arms over her chest, smiling proudly.

-

Sakura quickly dresses herself and follows Amu out of the house and into the empty backyard. Sakura stands off to Amu's right.

"Hey…" begins Sakura. "Before you start, how do you shoot out your Shakra?"

"Well, you remimber when I said you have to complete the connection back to the source?" asks Amu.

"Yeah."

"Well, to project your Shakra, you have to cut the connection at the point of your body where you want to shoot it from, then quickly reconnect the flow, if you don't, you continue to shoot out your energy."

"Is it possible to run out?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah, besides the chest area, emptying your energy reserve from your stomach or crotch, you simply can't use Shakra anymore until it builds again, sleeping or eating  fills it quicker."

"What happens if you run out of energy in your chest?" asks Sakura.

"Ya die."

"Oh." Replies Sakura, cringing.

"Well, you ready to be impressed?" Asks Amu, smiling.

"Yep!" replies Sakura, smiling eagerly.

Sakura sees Amu then lift her right arm and points her index finger into the air in front of her before she sees an electric current traveling through her arm, before, in a flash, Sakura sees a single bolt of lightning, a little bigger than Amu herself, come from her finger, followed by a small crack that Sakura quickly recognized as thunder, but with the 'small' size of the lightning, wasn't very loud. But still, Sakura was quite impressed.

"Whoa! You can actually shoot lightning!"

"Hehe, if you think that's cool, then watch this…" comments Amu, looking to Sakura and lifting both of her hands in front of her, presenting them to Sakura as electricity travels through both of her arms.

"Cool, you can do it with both of your arms?"

"Yep, takes more energy to do though, but that's not what I wanted to show you, how about some rapid-fire?" comments Amu, before looking forward again, before thrusting her right index finger upward in front of her and propelling a bolt from her finger, before pulling her hand away and following with her left hand and repeating another bolt of lightning and repeating it twice, before clasping her hands together and shooting out a much larger bolt of lightning, causing Sakura to jump back a little from the size and the resulting thunderclap.

"Ha, how about that?" asks Amu, grinning.

"That's so awesome!" replies Sakura, excitedly, performing a giddy standing march.

"You wanna see something 'really' cool?" asks Amu, smirking at the very impressed girl.

"Yes! Yes! Yes!" quickly replies Sakura.

"Ok, stand a few more steps back."

"K." replies Sakura, taking seven steps back.

Sakura eagerly watches on as Amu closes her eyes and takes a breath, before Sakura sees electricity flow throughout her whole body and Sakura, grinning from ear to ear at the sight, soon realizes why Amu told her to stand further back as stray arcs or electricity jumps from her body.

'Amu looks just like a Dragonball character!' thinks Sakura.

A moment after this thought, Sakura sees Amu lift her hands up and clasp them together again, place her right foot a step behind herself, a position Sakura quickly recognized, though the position of Amu's hands were different.

Regardless though, just seconds after Amu bracing herself, she releases a "HA!" thrusting her arms out and a huge bolt of lighting comes from her hands and dances in the air as Amu maintains the huge lightning bolt which has numerous, smaller bolts arching from it like the branches of a tree.

The immense size of the bolt quickly shocks Sakura to fall to her rear as she looks up, mouth agape at the sight.

When Amu ends the sight, Sakura sees her fall to one knee and Sakura quickly gets to her feet to try and keep Amu's up, but touching Amu gave Sakura a zap, causing her to gasp and pull her hands away.

"Hehe, I'm ok." Replies Amu, before leaning back to sit on the grass and small arcs of electricity could be seen around her body.. "Producing that much energy and maintaining it is a good way to eat up a lot of it."

"That, was SO, AWESOME!" states Sakura. "You looked just like a Dragonball character!"

"Heh, why don't you try something?" suggests Amu.

"Huh?"

"Yeah, I already told you how to do it. Since you're fire, there won't be a backlash if you screw up, just make sure you aim at the sky, or that black pillar other there." Replies Amu, pointing to ahead of herself to the right a little to a large black pillar that seemed to come up from the ground.

"What do you mean a backlash?" asks Sakura, looking to the pillar.

"Well, when you use certain levels of Shakra, depending on what form it takes, there can be a backlash from using it, for me, since mine is electricity, I have to ground myself, which is why I have to have part of my Shakra enter the ground, so I don't electrocute myself. But since you have fire and your just now discovering it, it's not too strong, so you don't need to worry about any backlash."

"Oh, well, is there anything special about that pole?"

"Yeah, It's called a Void Pillar, it absorbs any Shakra that's fired at it."

"Oh, cool." Replies Sakura, before standing. "Hehe, I'm going to try and imitate a Dragonball move."

"Good luck."

"Hmm, now which one should I do?" thinks Sakura aloud, placing a finger to her chin in thought. "I can't do a Kamehameha, that needs two hands, what about Masenko, nah, that still needs two hands… Oh! I got it!"

Amu watches as Sakura quickly walks from her, turn to face her, though soon look out the pillar, spread her legs and bend her knees as if she was sitting and lifts her right index and middle finger together against her forehead, Amu simply raises an eye at the odd positioning, but stays quiet, before seeing Sakura's right arm surrounded by fire, Amu hears Sakura giggle a little before…
"Special Beam Cannon!"

Sakura quickly extends her hand out towards the pillar, before immediately after, flames spew from her finger like a flame thrower, it didn't reach the pillar, but after a second, the shapeless flame condenses and suddenly, a beam-like line shots forward and into the pole.

"Ah! I'm doing it!" quickly states Sakura, as she continues to feed the beam of fire.

"Pretty good for your first time." Replies Amu, smiling at the sight.

The flame soon ends shortly after and Sakura stands up normally.

"that was so cool!" states Sakura. "So what if fire is useless for sex, I can shoot beams of fire from my hand!"

"Heh, I'm glad you're happy about it." Replies Amu, before getting to her feet again. "With more practice, I'm sure you could be doing that Kama-thing you like so much."

"Yeah, that would be awesome!" states Sakura, "But you can do it."

"Huh?"

"Yeah, all you do is put your hands together like your holding a ball, then you can charge up your energy between your hands…"

"Hmm, Like this?" asks Amu, lifting her hands and positioning them like Sakura states, before a current of electricity forms between her hands, though, Amu gasps quickly as the current suddenly transforms into an electric orb. "Whoa…"

"Yeah! Just like that!" replies Sakura excitedly, "Next you get into that position you were in earlier and bring her hand down next to your side." She adds, mimicking the position Amu needed to be in.

"Well, I've never charged my Shakra outside of my body before, this'll be interesting…" replies Amu, positioning herself like Sakura was.

"Hehe, then, you build more and more energy into the ball as you say, "Ka…me…ha…me…HA!" states Sakura, before quickly thrusting her hands out and up to the sky.

"Heh, well, ok, I'll try my best…" replies Amu, before electricity begins to envelope her body again and Sakura quickly steps back as Amu begins, "Ka… me…" Sakura looks on eyes wide in excitement as she sees the ball of electricity in Amu's hands growing and begin to arc out electricity. "ha… me…" Amu, meanwhile, feels the tremendous amount of energy gathering in her hands and quickly thinks, 'Geez, this feels different, so much energy in my hands…'

Seconds after though thought though, Amu finishes and yells "HAAA!" as she thrust her hands upward, though, lightning wasn't what was propelled from her hands, instead a large blueish-white beam leaves her hands, which was surrounded in electricity, shocking both, Sakura and Amu, though Amu even more as she felt the tremendous force of the energy press her feet into the ground and threaten to push her back onto the ground, though her stance prevented it. Also from the force of the wind from it, nearly knocking Sakura to her rear.

The electric beam only lasts about five seconds before Amu stops it, falling to her butt, her eyes wide in shock as she looks to the sky.

"Holy fu*k!"

"That, was, AWESOME!" cheers Sakura. "Where did that beam come from!? That's nearly EXACTLY like a the Kamehameha in Dragonball!"

"THAT'S a Kamehameha!?" gasps Amu, looking to Sakura.

"Pretty much, yeah!"

"THAT, was a freaking Railgun imitation!" quickly states Amu, getting to her feet.

"A what?" asks Sakura.

"A Railgun!" states Amu. "It's a gun that fires pure electric beams, The only difference from what I just did is that I didn't use some kind of metal projectile or coin or something!"

"Ohhh, Railguns sound cool."

"Railguns are dangerous things!" states Amu.

"Heh, I bet no one could beat you in a competition if you used a Kamehameha." States Sakura, smiling.

Amu was about to say something, but stops, looking intrigued, and smiling. "Hmmm, having the power of a Railgun would be a definite advantage… but I dunno, that kind of power could kill, and I don't want to do that."

"Electricity can kill too." Comments Sakura.

"I know how to control it."

"Then you can control the power of a Kamehameha too."

"Heh, how about I Kamehameha you?" comments Amu, smiling as she narrows her eyes towards Sakura and zap the smaller girl in the shoulder.

"Ow!" gasps Sakura, though, smiling as she backs away from Amu.

-

-Later in the day-

Sakura returns home and quickly finds her mom, Jin, in the kitchen, washing some dishes.

"Hey mom! You won't believe this! But you know the collection of Dragonball anime you had on Earth?"

"Um, what about it?" questions Jin, puzzled from Sakura's excitement.

"Amu can do a real Kamehameha!"

Jin quickly begins to giggle.

"Hehehehe… sweetie, sweetie, it's just an anime, it's not real."

"I'm not saying the anime was real, I'm saying Amu can shoot beams from her hands just like Goku, and I can shoot fire from my hands!" states Sakura, excitedly.

"Hehe, sure sweetie…" replies Jin, smiling down at Sakura.

Sakura though, frowns, "Fine, if you don't believe, me, I'll show you proof…"

-

Seconds later, there was a scream from the kitchen…
END

