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- Thirty minutes later that same day, 6:17PM -

Sakura happily walks down the upstairs hallway, although, it was more of a skipping, causing her skirt to flutter in the breeze of her motion. She soon stops at the partly open door of her Merkolovian parents room and knocks a few times.

"Yeah? Who is it?" comes Layn's voice.

"It's me, Sakura." Answers the small girl. "Can I come in for a sec?"

"Sure, come in." replies Layn, welcomingly.

Pushing on the door, Sakura enters the room, seeing her mom sitting on the side of the large bed, facing her, wearing just a pink bra and blue jeans, smiling at Sakura.

"Um, were you doing something?" asks the young girl, stopping near the door upon seeing Layn.

"No, I wasn't doing anything…" replies Layn. "Just relaxing with my thoughts."

"Oh." Comments Sakura, walking in front of Layn.

"So, is there something you want?" asks Layn.

"Yeah…" answers Sakura, quickly smiling again. "When I was at Amu's place, she taught me about Shakra!" she adds, excitedly.

Layn smiles warmly and comments, "Heh, I figured as much, Jin came to me a little freaked about your arm covered in fire."

"Hehe, yeah! My mom was really freaking out when I showed her!"

"Would you mind showing me?" asks Layn.

"Sure." Replies Sakura, lifting her right hand, before her elbow up was suddenly engulfed in flames.

"Hm, impressive…" comments Layn, smiling at Sakura's arm, before looking to back to her face. "Fire is dangerous though, make sure you don't abuse it."

"I won't, that’s what I want to talk to you about- H-hey!" replies Sakura, before gasping as she sees her mom lift her left hand and placing her palm against Sakura. "You're gonna burn yourself!" she adds, before the flames quickly disappear.

"Heh, it won't burn me." States Layn, smiling. "Fire is only how your Shakra visually manifests itself, I can feel the heat, yeah, but it won't burn me, or anything else, unless you project it outward."

"Oh…" replies Sakura, before enveloping her arm in flames again, smiling when she sees that her mom's hand is just fine.

"So, what were you going to say?" asks Layn.

"Oh yeah, Amu told me about Shakra competitions and it sounds like fun, so I wanted to know if I can participate in one."

"No." replies Layn flatly, her smile quickly disappearing and removing her hand from Sakura's.

"Why not?" asks Sakura, puzzled, "Amu said that the beginner-"

"No!" states Layn, more sternly. "Your not allowed to participate in that."

"But why not?" whines Sakura.

"Those competitions are just senseless violence, and that's not something I approve of, no child of mine is going to participate in such a dangerous, stupid sport."

"But the beginner levels aren’t that-"

"I said no!" states Layn, firmly, causing Sakura to flinch slightly from the stern, tone she had taken with her, one she was quite familiar with from her other mom, she knew there was no changing Layn's mind. "You are NOT allowed to compete in Shakra competitions, do I make myself clear?"

Lowering her head in defeat, Sakura mutters, "Yes, I understand."

Hearing her daughters reply, Layn's expression softens with a smile, placing her right hand on Sakura's left shoulder gently, "Sweetie, I just don't want you to get hurt, please understand."

"… I know…" agrees Sakura, with a sigh.

"Is that all you wanted to ask me?" asks Layn.

"Yeah…" replies Sakura, before turning and walking away from her mom and out of the door.

Sakura walks the short distance to her room, pushing the door open, then closed, before noticing Reni, completely naked, laying on her stomach on her bed, facing away from her, though Sakura could see a white window in front of Reni's face, she was using her P.I.D. for something.

With a click of the door completely closing, Reni looks back over her left shoulder to see Sakura.

"Hey, is something wrong?" she asks, seeing the saddened look on her sisters face.

"Mom won't let me participate in a Shakra competition." Answers Sakura, gloomily as she walks to the foot of her bed, turns her back to it and falls down onto it, her small body bouncing up once before settling down on the softness. 

"Heh, I could've told you that." Replies Reni with a chuckle. "Mom hates that sport."

"It just sucks so much!" whines Sakura. "I find something I think I'll really like and I get shot down."

"Your Shakra is fire right?" asks Reni.

"Yeah."

"Hmm…" thinks Reni, turning her attention back to the screen in front of her and grinning a little, "I'm sure you've heard of the Earth phrase: 'What they don't know, won't hurt them', right?"

"Um, yeah…" replies Sakura, puzzled, looking to her right to the profile of her nude Sister.

"If you 'really' want to try it out…" states Reni, continuing to look at the screen. "I know of a place you can go, it's like a gym, for practicing and sparring with Shakra."

"But mom says I'm not allowed."

"Like I said…" comments Reni, looking back to Sakura, smiling. "What mom doesn't know, won't hurt her."

Sakura's eyes widen in shook at what she figures her sister was implying and quickly sat up.

"That's just so wrong! I couldn't do that!"

"You really are a goody-two-shoes." Comments Reni. "You're fourteen, a teenager, you're supposed to rebel against your parents."

"So, do you…"

"Yep, I'm pretty good too, my Shakra's a level three." Answers Reni.

"What kind is it?"

"Earth."

"Wow, so you can create pillars from the ground and lift it and stuff? Why didn't you ever tell me?"

"Well, Earth Shakra is pretty useless in my opinion, I can't use it inside a building or house like you can with Fire, I have to have contact with the ground."

"You mean barefoot?"

"I don't have to be barefoot, but it helps a lot, and I usually am barefoot when I fight."

"What's it like when you fight?" asks Sakura, eagerly, with a smile once again on her face.

"It's so exciting!" replies Reni, grinning, "It's like being in a video game, my heart starts beating really fast, it's stressful, but it's fun too, trying to hit your opponent while trying to dodge their attacks. Sometimes, I get so into the match, I forget about everything around me except for the person I'm fighting."

"Wow… That sounds like so much fun! I want to do it so bad!"

Seeing the sadness clear on her sisters face, Reni looks back to the screen and presses a few on-screen keys as she comments, "You wanna see one of my matches?"

"Of course!" excitedly exclaims Sakura, rushing from her bed to Reni, laying next to her.

"Heh, ok, here's a good one…" comments Reni, pressing two more keys before a separate window appears above the first.

"Do you win?"

"You'll see." Replies Reni.

Soon, the window goes black before a video begins, revealing two young figures in a very large circular arena.

"Wow, how big is that ring?" asks Sakura.

"About half the size of a football field, one way to win is by knocking your opponent from the arena. Some have walls though, As you can see though, this one doesn't…" answers Reni.

In the video, the two figures walk to the center of the ring and shake hands.

"What are they wearing, and which one is you?"

"It's basically armor to protect from serious injuries, And I'm the one with the mask covering my nose and mouth."

"Why are you wearing a mask?"

"Oh, I dunno, incase mom sees my matches maybe!?" replies Reni.

"Oh, hehe, yeah…" 

Sakura then sees the view on the screen briefly pan around the two, seeing them both wearing what looks like a black vest. Sakura quickly recognized Reni in the video, wearing a black mask and what looks like just white panties.

"No exactly covering the important parts, are you?" comments Sakura, glancing to Reni.

"Hehehe…"

Next, Sakura sees Reni's opponent, another girl, who wore a black knee-length dress, although, a puzzled look crosses Sakura's face upon seeing the two familiar blonde long pony-tails the girl had.

"Wait a minute, is that, Utah?"

"You know her?" asks Reni.

"Kinda, she's Amu's friend, I didn't know she did this too."

"Yeah, Utah's really strong too, she's a level four in this video."

"In the video? So, she's stronger now? Wait a minute, didn't you say you're a level three?"

"Yep, I'm fighting someone stronger than me." Replies Reni.

-

The two young girl's, after a friendly handshake, turns and walks away for a short distance before stopping and turning to face each other again.

A long few moments pass before a buzzer is sounded, clearly signaling the start of the match as Utah dashes forward to Reni, who remains standing as long whip-like ropes of water appears from her closed fists. Nearly in range to attack, Utah, lifts her hands And once she swings her arms to whip the ropes of water to Reni, with a raising of the masked girl's hands, an area of the arena floor raises, forming a wall between them. 

The water whips though, cut right through the wall causing Reni to quickly jump back, in time to see the top half of the wall to fall, revealing Utah, before she starts to jump over what was left of the wall, though Reni quickly trusts her right arm forward and slightly upward, causing the wall to suddenly raise and move forward, clipping Utah's foot, causing her to gasp as she fell to her face.

"Don't be so eager to rush to me just because I'm a level below you." Teases Reni.

Utah though doesn't reply as she quickly rolls over and flips back up to her feet and sending out a whip of water from her right hand, catching Reni's left ankle and quickly pulls to the right, separating Reni's leg's into a split, which was clearly painful from the cry from her before she was pulled into the air, over Utah and sent back to the floor.

-

"Ouch…" comments Sakura with a grimace.

"Ouch is an understatement…" sighs Reni. "But it's not over yet, watch what I do next."

-

Getting back to her feet, clutching her sore inner thighs, Reni gasps has she sees Utah running towards her again, with pain still throbbing between her legs, Reni removes her right hand from her thigh and lifts it a little, causing a small circular pillar to raise from the ground in front of Utah, though instead of tripping over it, Utah places her left foot on it and uses it's upward motion to lift her in the air to Reni as the fingers of her right hand were covered in long claw-like icicles.

Although Utah receives a shock upon Reni quickly removing her other hand from herself and suddenly raises her arms high, causing a much larger pillar to sprout from the ground and knock Utah up into the air, flipping wildly as she screams.

"Hah, what did I tell you!" teases Reni.

Though, Since Utah was in motion during her leap, she continues in that direction, over Reni's head, who tracks her movement and when she was about to land, lifts her right foot and stomps the ground, causing another pillar to appear and knock Utah back into the air, before doing it again and again.

-

"Hehe, you're juggling her." Comments Sakura, smiling. "I hated it when people did that to me in fighting games."

"Heh, yeah, apparently, Utah didn't like it much ether." Comments Reni.

"What do you mean?"

"Just watch…"

-

As Utah helplessly stayed in the air thanks to Reni, she was beginning to near the edge of the arena, though, Reni saves her from a ring out by creating an earthen ramp, causing Utah to slide down it and flips her back into the Arena. 

Though, after one more 'helpful' thrust into the air, Utah manages to right herself in mid-air, facing the ground as she began to fall again, though she draws back her right hand, gathering a blue ball of water, seeing another pillar raising, she thrusts her hand downward, causing the ball to eject a column of high pressured water, allowing her to quite literally drill into the pillar of earth, causing it to crumble away around her until she reaches the bottom, reducing the pillar to just a pile of boulders as she stands back to her feet, looking to Reni as her black dress is tattered and torn in places.

"Heh, uh-oh…" comments Reni, taking a few steps back. "I could've let you ring out yanno."

Utah simply smiles, before rushing forward, waving her hands in front of her, building a growing wave of water in front of her as some begins to surround her.

"Fu*k…" groans Reni, before lifting her hands and forming a thick wall in front of her and placing her hands against it.

Utah though, doesn't stop, she continues running towards the wall, once a large wave of water was in front of her, reaching her stomach, Utah, extends her right hand out and places her left hand around her right wrist as a ball of water forms.

Just before reaching the wall, Utah lunges forward, the wave of water keeping her from the ground as she straightens out her body and begins to rotate, hitting the wall as if it wasn't there at all, rocketing through it and hitting Reni in the stomach with her hand as the energy in the ball of water was expelled, propelling Reni away from Utah, with a loud scream from her as she skips along the ground and right out of the ring, hitting the wall that bordered the area before falling down to the grass.

Moments later, Utah walks to the edge of the arena, looking down to see Reni, who lifts her right hand in a thumbs up gesture, before limply falling back down to the grass.

"Heh, here's a tip." States Utah, smiling. "Don't get so cocky, even a level one would be able to beat you if you did."

-

"Did she just…" comments Sakura.

"Yep…" sighs Reni, "She totally owned me."

"No, that move she did to beat you… states Sakura. "I swore I've seen that move before, she just used water instead."

"What move is it?" asks Reni. 

"I remimber it from a Video game on Earth."

"Utah is a Hybrid too, so she might've copied a move she's seen in a game."

"Hmm…" thinks Sakura, lifting a hand to her chin. "Oh! I got it! Psycho Crusher!"

"What?" questions Reni.

"Haven't you heard of a game called Street Fighter?"

Reni frowns a little in thought before, "Hey! You're right! I can't believe I didn't notice it! Especially since I had a friend on earth and all he did was Psycho Crusher! Psycho Crusher! Psycho Crusher! Argh, it was so annoying!"

"Well, at least Utah doesn't do it a lot."

"Yeah, once was plenty." Comments Reni

"Why would you show me a video of a fight you lose though?" asks Sakura. "I thought you said you were good." She adds, narrowing her eyes to her sister, smiling.

"I am good, I just do it for fun, whether I win or lose doesn't matter to me, as long as I'm having fun, and that match was fun."

"Well I want to have fun, but I want to win too." States Sakura.

"Well, if you somehow get into a match with Utah, remimber this; she goes all out once the buzzer sounds."

"Unlike you." Comments Sakura. "She didn't waste time talking, she just focused on beating you."

"Like I said, I play for fun." Retorts Reni. "Anyway, I'm no match for Utah now, she's a level five."

"Amu said five is the highest level." States Sakura.

"Yeah, Amu and Utah may be friends, but their rivals in Shakra competitions, you'd almost think they hate each other when they fight."

"Really? So their like Goku and Vegeta, huh?"

"Hehe, yeah, I guess you could use that example."

"But hey, since Utah's Shakra is water and mine is fire, wouldn't that cancel them out?"

"Not really, it depends on how much energy is put into the attacks, which ever put more into it, wins. But depending on the environment, you would have a definite advantage."

"How?"

"Well, people with Water Shakra, need to be close to a water source-"

"But there wasn't any water around in your match with her." States Sakura.

"Let me finish will ya?" replies Reni, smiling. "Anyway, there's water in the air, so if there's not a pool of water nearby, Utah just take's water from the air around her."

"Wow, cool."

"However, Fire dries out the air though." States Reni, smiling. "So, if your in a closed in area, you can use your fire to burn away the moister from the air, leaving a Water Shakra user defenseless."

"That's awesome!"

"However…" adds Reni, "Fire needs oxygen to burn, so if an Air Shakra user is strong enough, they can temporally remove the oxygen around you, leaving 'you' defense-less."

"Geez, so some Shakra works better against others."

"Right."

"So how many types of Shakra are there?" asks Sakura.

"There's a bunch of different types, though not all of them work well for fighting, there's Lightning, Water, Fire, Air, Earth, Light, Healing, Void- also known as Darkness, and there's a Force Shakra, which I think is the coolest one because those people can fly."

"Whoa, that sounds awesome, there so many kinds, I though Shakra was just based on elements like fire and water."

"There's even more than what I listed, I just told you the most common ones."

"So wait…" states Sakura. "I just realized something, Amu's lightning and Utah's water, lightning and water don't mix."

"Yea, when they fight, every time Utah's about to attack, she's risking a stronger shock and if Amu get's wet, she shocks herself with her own Shakra.

"So it sucks for both of them."

"Yeah, their fight usually don't last long, but in the more serious tournament fights, they take their time, one screw up could cost them the fight and the tournament."

At the latter end of Reni's comment, Sakura recalls Amu saying something about losing in the third round of a tournament from a mistake.

"The Last tournament Amu was in, did she and Utah fight?"

"Yeah, if was a good match too, but Amu made a mistake and Utah really got her good."

"So, did Utah win the tournament?"

"No, she made it to the last round but got beat by another level five Water Shakra user."

"Wow, someone beat Utah? Do you remimber the person's name?"

"Yeah, his name was Ikuto."

"A boy?"

"Not just any boy though." Replies Reni, grinning. "Utah's head over heels for him."

"Whoa! She had to fight someone she likes!?"

"Yep, it was a good match, but Utah was so distracted about the boy she's ga-ga over, Ikuto beat her easily. She won't admit it, but everyone knows she lost because she wasn't completely focused on the fight. She'd just say she was beat fair and square. If her opponent wasn't Ikuto, she would have won for sure."

"Does Ikuto like Utah?"

"Kinda, I dunno if he likes her the way Utah likes him, but he teases her a lot, he'll cup her face, like this…" states Reni, lifting her right hand and placing it on Sakura's left cheek. "He'll lean in close to her face, and she gets all giddy and excited, and he'll just say something like, 'you have something in your nose'."

Sakura quickly gasps with a smile, "Ohhh, that’s horrible!"

"I know!" replies Reni, removing her hand from Sakura's cheek. "Hehehe! Utah's face would get so red and she'd ether run off or get angry with him."

"Hehe, yanno, my mom once told me that boys pick on girls because they like them, so maybe it's Ikuto's way of showing Utah he likes her."

"Heh, I guess, there are times Ikuto let's Utah latch onto his arm, So, he probably does like her." Replies Reni, smiling.

"What about Amu? I asked her if she had a boyfriend and she got red and avoided the question."

"Ohhh, don't get me started on her, she's hopeless with the boy she likes."

"Really?" asks Sakura grinning.

"Yeah, it's like her tongue just, disappears. It's so funny, she could be talking just fine to her friends and when he walks up to her, she just starts stuttering and going red."

"Heheh, I'd really like to see that."

-

Amu currently stands next to her dresser, wearing her small shirt and shorts, picking up the small box she keeps Lilith's egg in before suddenly sneezing…
-

Sakura removes herself from the bed and soon gasps, lowering a hand down to her abdomen, causing Reni to look up at her smiling…
"Oh, egg-laying time? Can I watch?"

"Sure." Replies Sakura, before pulling down her skirt and panties, causing a long string of her honey to appear briefly, connecting her panties to her oozing lips before stepping out of the clothing and walking back to her bed and siting on the edge of the bed and spreads her legs while she lays back on the beck.

Not a moment later after Sakura lays on her back, she smiles as she feels the pleasant throb from her womb, contracting around the egg, attempting to push it into the gaping hole of her cervix, quickly achieving that goal as Sakura begins to moan as her womb relaxes briefly, though she still feels her egg being pushed on, pressing further and further into her cervix, stretching it pleasurably.

Sakura knew though, that since her womb was relaxing, it could only be Nina pushing on her egg, aiding her body in liberating it.

She quickly gasps out though as she feels her womb contract again and the egg, pushed further into the narrow space of her cervix, moaning pleasantly as she feels the widest part of the egg between the area of her womb and vagina.

This brief moment in her layings, Sakura particularly liked, the stretched, taut sensation of her cervix gripping her eggs. The pleasure quickly washing through her small body reminded her of the tensed breathless moment before orgasm, it made her pussy and skin tingle, the sensation would last much longer with larger eggs, but to Sakura's disappointment, this egg wasn't one of them, it completes it's short journey from her cervix and into her eager vaginal canal with a gasp of pleasure from her.

Like always, immediately after the transition, her inner walls of her pussy began a pleasurable undulation, guiding her egg to freedom as Sakura moans out freely, wanting to send her hands down to her oozing, wet slit and quickly finger herself to orgasm and send the egg shooting from her pussy. She restrains herself though, instead, gripping the bed sheet under herself as she feels her egg near the exit and her bodies pleasure raising quickly.

She feels her lips spread, inviting the egg to the outside as she feels it emerge and stop, protruding out of her quivering lips as a breathless gasp comes from her open mouth. She was at the real threshold of orgasm, the quivering of her pussy spreads throughout her body, feeling her rock hard clit throbbing for her touch, but she still keeps her hands in check, wanting to ride out the moment as long as she could.

Again disappointed, she feels her hold slipping and her body growing tense and her labia begin to squeeze the egg, resulting in pushing it out more and more. Sakura then began to feel a warmness around her chest as she feels honey oozing from her nipples and dampening the shirt she wears.

The egg was now just hanging on to the messy lips of Sakura's labia and she began to feel her mind go blank, but before she completely lost herself to the orgasm, her right hand suddenly moves from it's place on the bed and literally slaps her wet pussy, resulting in forcefully sending the egg back inside of her pussy, immediately causing her to scream out as her pussy orgasms around the sudden invasion, as the walls of her pussy squeezes the egg tightly before going into a wild spasm around it, causing her honey to come rushing past it and crashing into her hand blocking the exit, though Sakura quickly moves her hand out of the way and pinches her erect clit roughly, causing her to scream out louder from the second explosive surge of pleasure running through her body as her egg suddenly propelled from her pussy and to the floor as a great deal of her honey follows it. Each body quaking spasm spewed more and more of her plentiful, sweet smelling cream.

Shortly after the her honey began ejecting from her quaking slit, Sakura's hips quickly lifts with each expulsion, and it was in one of these expulsions that Nina was spat from Sakura's gushing hole, landing on her back, facing the torrent of cream that quickly showers her as she quickly lifts her hands to shield her face to prevent drowning in the abundant fluid.

When the peak of Sakura's orgasm finally began to fade, she stops bucking her hips, but lifts her legs and presses them together as she then began to quickly strum her clit, bringing out another cry of pleasure from her as her as her now, squished lips began to only quickly ooze out her cream and over her tensing anus as her body trembles with the aftershocks of orgasm.

Soon, another cry reaches Sakura's ears, it was the sound of Reni, sitting on the edge of the bed, rapidly thrusting her fingers in and out of her oozing pussy as she orgasms, watching Sakura, a sticky, wet, slurping sound accompanying each and every rapid thrusting of her fingers in and out of her young, orgasming hole, allowing her honey to ooze from her pussy and from her hand to the floor.

Both girl's orgasms seem to end nearly the same time, Reni's simply remaining upright with her messy fingers squelching inside herself, shaking from the after glow, while Sakura, slowly lowers her legs back to the bed and her feet to the floor, before moving her fingers away from her now satisfied, aching clit.

"W-Wow…" breathes Sakura. "I, already came earlier today, but that was still super strong."

"You can say that again." comments Reni. "You came so hard, you pushed out Nina."

"I did?" questions Sakura, before, with a slight groan from fatigue, pushes herself up into a sitting position and looks down between her legs and smiles as she sees Nina, sitting up in a small pool of her honey, covered head to toe, looking up at her, smiling. "Sorry about that Nina."

'Don't worry about it.' Replies Nina. 'It was a fun trip.'

Sakura continues to smile and reaches down with her messy right hand and scoops Nina up in her hand and lifting her to her face, before sticking out her tongue and licking her juices from Nina's entire front.

'Ahhh! Hehehe! Stop that!' giggles Nina as she playfully tries to turn away.

"Mmm, you taste good wearing my honey." Comments Sakura, "Would you mind turning over?"

Nina smiles at Sakura before, 'Only if you promise to be gently on my wings.'
"I promise." Replies Sakura.

Nina then rolls over onto her back and extends her wings, before Sakura, stick out her tongue again and slowly licks Nina's entire back, getting one side of her wings. Pulling back, Sakura sees Nina's delicate looking wings slowly flapping. Tilting her head to the side, Sakura sticks out her tongue and slowly, places the tip to the base of Nina's right wing and gently, lick it's length. And hears an 'OOOhhhhhh!' from the tiny girl. Completing the lick, Sakura smiles as she sees Nina seem to tense up, as if going into the fetal position, but she didn't complete the posture as Sakura see's her wing's flutter quickly for a moment.

"You like you're wings being licked Nina?" asks Sakura, grinning.

'Y-Yes, very much, do my other one, please.'

"Of course."

Sakura then slightly closes her hand around Nina as she turns her hand to present Nina's left wing to her and like the right one, places the tip of her tongue to the base, before slowly licking her honey from it, giving Sakura another, louder, 'OOOOooohhhhhhh!' from her as she feels Nina curl up in her hand and her wings fluttering again.

'One more time! Please!' begs Nina.

Without verbally replying, Sakura sticks out her tongue again and was about to finish Nina off but had a quick, brief thought that made her grin. She opens her mouth and takes Nina's entire left wing into her mouth and strokes the thin, delicate appendage with her tongue. Sakura quickly smiles to herself as she feels the wing vibrate in her mouth and Nina's other wing, rapidly hitting her cheek as she feels Nina herself shaking her hold before her wings stop moving and she feels Nina's trembling increase. Only when Sakura feels Nina go limp in her hold, does she carefully remove her mouth from her wing, seeing them both go limp and fall against Nina's own limp frame as a few aftershocks of her orgasm occasionally hit her.

"Heh, I think that's the first time I've made you come, yanno that?" comments Sakura, smiling.

She doesn't hear Nina's reply, but Sakura didn't mind, she quickly realized she had quite a nice view of Nina's rear and tiny lips of her labia from her fetal position and sticks her tongue out to tease her tiny lips. She doesn't notice any response from the small girl, but Sakura did notice Nina's juices were very sweet, almost more than her own honey, but there was so little of it. Not seeing any reaction from Nina though, Sakura soon stops.

'Don't stop, that feels really good!' comes Nina's voice into Sakura's mind.

Smiling, Sakura quickly resumes, stroking the tip of her tongue over the smooth hairless lips of the small fairy.

-

- Forty-Five minutes later, 7:49 P.M. -

Still in her room, though without her sister, Sakura currently sits on her bed watching TV, completely dressed in a shirt and skirt. Sakura also holds a small six inch long rope of soft red candy. Nina, who sat on the edge of the small desk near the bed, currently held a small piece of that red candy in her hands, happily licking and taking bites from it.

A few moments later, Nina quickly lowers her left hand from the candy and down to her crotch with a small frown, and lifting herself from the desk into the air…
'Sakura?' calls Nina.

"Yeah?" replies Sakura, looking back to Nina, seeing her hand between her legs.

'Can you open the window, I gotta pee.' Requests Nina, blushing lightly and squirming her legs around her hand.

"Ok." Replies Sakura, removing herself from the bed and walking to the right of the small desk, to the window and lifting the bottom one up, before Nina quickly flies out of the window.

Nina though turns to look at Sakura and quickly states, 'Go away! I don't want you watching me!'

"Why not?" teases Sakura, smiling.

'It's embarrassing!' quickly replies Nina. 'Now go! Leave!' she adds more urgently as her legs squirm more quickly around her hand.

"Ok, ok…" states Sakura, grinning and walking away from the window and back to her bed.

-

Just outside the window, the moment Sakura turns her back, Nina quickly flies to the side of the window, out of Sakura's view if she did decide to look when she wasn't paying attention. Turning her back to the side of the house, Nina removes her hand from her crotch and spreads her legs a little before gasping and quickly moaning out in relief as a tiny clear stream flows from between the lips of her labia, sparkling a little in the fading sunlight as the fluid falls to the ground, closing her eyes as well.

As Nina enjoys the pleasure of empting her tiny bladder, she resumes eating a little of the candy that was still in her right hand.

Her urination on lasts about twenty seconds before it began to sputter to an end and Nina pushes out the last of her pee in a brief stream, before sighing, soon opening her eyes again and turning to head back into the house, but gasps as she sees Sakura's smiling face, causing her face to glow bright red.

-

"Cute." Comments Sakura.

'I said not to watch me!' whines Nina. 'How long were you there!?' she adds, as she quickly flies into the house.

"It wasn't too long." Replies Sakura, grinning as she closes the window after Nina enters. "I don't mean to make you upset, but I like pee." Adds Sakura, watching as Nina returns to sitting on the edge of the desk.

'I'm more embarrassed than upset.' comments Nina, frowning as she took bites out of the candy.

"You seem to have to go to the bathroom a lot though." Comments Sakura, as she walks back to her bed and sits on it, looking to Nina.

'Well, Fairies like me that live in the forest, don't really have very good control over holding back the bodies waste…' comments Nina. 

"Really? Why?" questions Sakura.

'Well, there's no real reason to hold it in, in the forest, if you have to go, you just go where ever you are.'

"Wow, really?" replies Sakura, her eyes widening in surprise. "Well what if your with someone? It's ok if you just start peeing or pooping as you talk?"

'Yeah, it's completely ok.' replies Nina, 'Although, pooping is preferred to be done by yourself since it has a stronger smell. But if your with friends, it's usually ok poop freely too, especially if your flying, it's just falls to the ground anyway'

"Wow, so, anytime, anywhere, it's ok to just let loose?" asks Sakura.

'Pretty much, although, there are one or two events where you have to leave if you have to pee or poop.'

"So I guess you didn't have toilets huh?"

'Not really, no, at least not like you guys have.'

"What about when you wake up? Do you just lay there and let go?" asks Sakura.

'Well, for me, it depends, if I'm at home and I just have to pee, maybe, but I don't if I have to poop. If I'm not at my home and just fell asleep on a branch or something, then I likely would just lay there and let go.' answers Nina.

"So you have homes too- wait a second!" replies Sakura before gasping from a realization. "What about when you wake up inside me!?"

'U-uh…' responds Nina, looking at Sakura nervously and smiling.

"Don't tell me you've been using my womb as a toilet!?" quickly states Sakura, reaching out with her right hand and grabbing Nina from the desk.

'My pee just washes out with your honey, there's no reason to get angry.' Quickly replies Nina.

"And what about your poop!?" adds Sakura.

'W-Well…' replies Nina, with a bead of sweat on her forehead.

"My body isn't a toilet!" quickly replies Sakura, tightening her grip on Nina, who gasps out from the squeeze.

'Oww! You're crushing me! I'm sorry, I won't do it again! I promised!'

Realizing she was being too rough, Sakura quickly loosens her hold on Nina and lowers her down onto her left hand. 

"Oh! I so sorry, I didn't mean to crush you! Are you ok!?" quickly replies Sakura, worry for her delicate friend clear on her face.

'Yeah, I'm fine…' replies Nina, slowly sitting up and looking at Sakura. 'I really am sorry for relieving myself inside you, I didn't know you would have an issue with it.'
"It's ok." Replies Sakura, using her right hands index finger to stroke Nina's hair. "You can still pee inside me, but no more pooping, ok?"

'Ok.'

"By the way, Nina, I was wondering, what if I never wish for something, would you stay with me?"

'No, there's a limited about of time I can stay with you if you don't make a wish.' 
"And how long is that?"

'You don't have to worry about that.' replies Nina, smiling. 'We have plenty of time to be together.'
"But I'd still like to know."

'Well I can't tell you, it would only be a distraction.'
"Fine, keep your secrets then…" comments Sakura with a brief frown before, "Anyway, if you don't mind, I have a request; I'd like you to sleep outside of me tonight." Replies Sakura, with a smile.

'Why?' asks Nina.

"I just want you to." Answers Sakura, "I'd like to be able to see you sleeping at least once."

'Well, ok, but can I sleep next to you?'

"Sure." Replies Sakura happily.

Although while Sakura did want to see Nina sleeping, she had an ulterior motive to it as well, after learning about Nina's lack of bladder control, she wanted to see her wet herself after waking up.

Later in the night, as Sakura enters her bed, wearing only her underwear, Nina flies down, wearing her light green, leafy dress and lands on the pillow as Sakura lays her head down on it and smiles at Nina, who also smiles before sitting and laying on her right side, facing Sakura.

'Good-night.' states Nina.

"Good-night to you too." Replies Sakura, before gasping an "Oh! Wait…" and reaching down under the cover and pulling off her panties and bringing them up near her face, before placing them over Nina's body, who gives a bigger smile and pulls the soft fabric around herself and snuggling up against it. "Hehe, I thought you might like that, don't want you to get cold." States Sakura, smiling.

'It smells just like you!' happily declares Nina, causing Sakura to blush at the statement, still smiling.. 'Can I sleep with your used panties every night?'

"Heh, you sure can."

'Mmm, it's so warm too…'

-

-The Next Morning, 6:24 A.M.-

Waking up, Sakura was happily to see Nina still sleeping, though her panties had fallen down to around her legs while she now lays on her belly.

Other than lifting her right hand to rub her eyes free of sleep, Sakura doesn't move, not wanting to risk waking Nina up as she simply stares at her sleeping, small form, watching her slow, steady breathing.

'I wonder what she's dreaming about…' thinks Sakura, as she sees Nina's limp wings twitch occasionally.

Slowly moving her right hand, Sakura gently strokes the wings with  finger, causing them to twitch once more before Sakura sees Nina roll onto her back, kicking her legs free of the panties that covers them, now allowing Sakura to admire the small rise and fall of Nina's chest from her breathing, though, before Sakura could do anything else, Nina changes position again, laying on her right side.

'She looks so cute sleeping like that.'

Since her panties were no longer on the small girl, Sakura takes them and pulls them under the bed cover to put them back on, looking away from Nina for a moment as she inserts her legs into her panties, as she pulls them up though, Sakura looks back to Nina discovers something interesting, a darkness was spreading around her legs on the pillow, from her waist down, puzzled by this, Sakura stops pulling up her panties as she continues to watch, intrigued by what was forming under Nina's body, although, with the darkness spreading and traveling further down Nina's leg's and seeing Nina's face with a smile, realization struck and Sakura immediately grins, lifting her right hand from her panties and over her mouth in time to muffle a giggling.

'Looks like I don't need to make her wet herself, she does it for me.' thinks Sakura, before moving her hand from her mouth and reaching towards Nina and carefully grabbing her left ankle and lifting Nina's leg, revealing her naked crotch under her dress, which glistened as urine continued to slowly flow from her bladder, over her right inner thigh and down to Sakura's pillow.

END

