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- Two days later, Monday, 5:27 P.M. -

- Shakra Training building, Arena area -

"HAAA!"

"AHHHHH!"

With a large blast of fire to her chest, Rima was knocked from her feet, briefly into the air as her body was pushed back, before landing, sliding on the ground a few feet before stopping.

Rima currently wore a T-shirt and skirt, with her long blonde hair styled in a single pony-tail and the black protective armor over her chest.

Shortly after coming to a stop, Rima groans as she begins to lift herself up to a sitting position, before hearing…
"Heh, I win again!"

Opening her eyes, she see's Sakura standing in front of her with a big smile on her face, dressed similarly with Rima, a t-shirt and skirt, with the protection over her chest, elbows, wrist, knees and shins. The grinning blonde offers a hand to Rima, who smiles back at her and takes her hand.

"You're getting a lot better…" comments Rima with a wince as she was helped back to her feet.

"I know!" replies Sakura excitedly. "It's all because of you guys! I have great teachers!"

"You sure do." Replies Rima. "You're lucky you got Amu and Utah."

"Hey, you've taught me things too!" Replies Sakura. "Reni-chan too."

A little coloring appears on Rima's cheeks and a smile. 

"Well, there's not much I can teach you, I don't participate in competitions like Utah and Amu."

"Yeah, I know, but why don't you participate? You're really good too."

"Well, I just don't have that much interest in it. I just like playing around with my Shakra for fun."

"Ok, well, I'm thinking about signing up for it." Replies Sakura.

"Really?" asks Rima with surprise.

"Yeah, I think it would really be fun! Doing something I like with a bunch of people watching, plus I can fight against other people with all kinds of different Shakra."

"Well, if you do sign-up, I'll cheer for you."

"Really!? Thanks!"

Rima lifts her hands up to the clasps on the side of the protector she wore, and unclipping them, before removing the armor and placing her right hand against her chest, with a small wince.

"I'm going to take a break."

The slight look of pain on Rima's face didn't go unnoticed by Sakura.

"Hey, are you ok? I didn't hurt you too bad did I?" she asks, moving her hand towards Rima's chest, but stopping short, not wanting the contact of her hand to hurt Rima.

Though the long-haired blonde smiles, "It's nothing, you're just getting stronger. The Void Armor only reduces the pain, it doesn't prevent it, remimber?" she replies, walking past Sakura who follows beside her.

"My Shakra's getting stronger? Really? I knew I was getting better, but I didn't know I was getting stronger." She states, with a smile.

"Yeah, well the more you use your Shakra, the stronger it gets, haven't you found it getting easier and easier to use?"

"Yeah! It's like second nature to me now." Replies Sakura, lifting her hands, before flames engulf her entire arms. "I hardly need to even think about it."

"Heh, you may not notice the gradual increase in power, but the person on the receiving end sure would." Comments Rima.

"Mm, sorry." Replies Sakura, extinguishing the flames on her arms.

"That's ok, just more reason for me to avoid getting hit."

"Hehe…"

As the two walked towards their friends sitting on the bleachers, who were Amu, Reni and one other blonde girl with shoulder-length hair, Sakura absentmindedly lowers a hand to her crotch to scratch an itch…
"Hey!" states Amu getting to her feet and walking towards as Rima steps down from the arena. "You're really getting good fast Sakura!"

"You really think so?" asks Sakura with a smile.

"I sure do."

Sakura quickly grins, "Then how about I test myself with you? Let's Spar!"

"…" Amu simply smiles at Sakura, though the smaller girl could tell it was the look that said, 'don't push your luck'

"Come on Amu." Urges Sakura, lowering hand to scratch away the returning itch. "You're the only one here I haven't sparred with."

Amu says nothing about the apparent itch Sakura had and states, "Yeah, for a reason."

"I know, it's because lightning is quick. But this is what sparring is for, practice."

Following a short sigh, Amu agrees, "OK, we'll spar, I'll just try not to use something too powerful."

"Thanks!" replies Sakura, as she cheers inwardly to herself as well. As Amu walking up the stairs onto the arena

Sakura had been eagerly waiting for the sparring match with Amu, ever since doing a little studying of her own on Shakra. Sakura watched enough movies to know that the master doesn't teache the student EVERYTHING they know and although Amu was a good friend, Sakura assumed this to be true for Amu as well…
The two soon arrive at the center of the arena facing each other and get into a ready stance.

"You ready?" asks Amu.

Finally about the start her match with Amu, who used electricity, and only felt a very small taste of it, Sakura was quite nervous from the possible pain and swallows once and trying to ignore the annoying, insistent itching at her crotch.

'You can do this Sakura…' she thinks. 'Just watch her hands movements and you'll avoid pain…'

"Ready!" calls back Sakura.

Both girl's remained where they stood, Amu waiting for Sakura's first move, but…
'I shouldn't just run to her like I usually do…' thinks Sakura. 'The shorter distance between us would mean less time to react… I need to wait for her first move then attack back.'

Amu meanwhile smiles at Sakura's lack of action, 'Good, don't just blindly rush an opponent you haven't fought before.' she thinks, before beginning to step to her right, the two beginning to circle. 'I guess you're waiting on me to strike first… Ok then.'
'Come on Amu, make the first move…' thinks Sakura, impatiently as the itching from her crotch was starting to become distracting as she tried to shift her legs a little to sooth it. 'Why am I so itchy anyway? I took a bath this morning, so it couldn't be something like that.'

With a gasp though, the itch was too much of a distraction as Sakura sees Amu thrust her right hand towards her and a bolt of lightning sped past her right side, missing her, but she could feel the heat of the bolt and the loud crack in her ears as she fell to her left.

"That was a warning shot!" calls Amu. "You still want to continue? I won't miss next time."

Sakura quickly shoots her left hand down to her crotch to scratch the annoying itch away as she got to her feet.

"I'm ok!" she calls. 'Stupid, it's not like the itch is hurting you, just ignore it!'

"You sure?" asks Amu.

"Come on!" urges Sakura, taking her hand from her crotch.

As soon as he takes her hand from her crotch Sakura sees Amu quickly thrust her left hand towards her and at the last moment, with a mix of fear and reflex, quickly dodges to the right, avoiding the bolt.

Amu's eyes widen in surprise as the scene slowed. 'She dodged it!'
'I dodged it!' thinks happily, soon grinning and sending a fireball towards Amu, who, in her surprised state, was nearly hit, moving so quickly to the right she loses her balance, waving her arms wildly.

Since Sakura still retained her balance followed with another ball of fire as she began to run towards Amu.

Seeing the fireball hading towards her Amu simply let gravity have her and fall to the ground, and thrusting a bolt from her index finger.

Sakura unfortunately didn't expect Amu to attack while on the ground and receives a direct hit in the chest, causing her to quickly gasp out as the painful electric current passes through her body, stopping her dead in her sprint as she felt her muscles immediately tense.

In her stunned state, Sakura was powerless as she sees Amu get back to her feet and run towards her and deliver jumping kick to her chest, knocking her from her feet and to her back, flipping back onto her stomach before coming to a rest with a groan.

"Nice." Comments Amu. "You dodge my attack, I didn't think you would be able to, I say beginners luck though."

With the last of the electricity flowing through her, Sakura gets back to her feet with a smile.

"I say it's not."

"Maybe you should rest." Comments Amu.

"Maybe you should." Replies Sakura, quickly backing away before sending a fireball towards Amu.

The pink-haired girl quickly dodges and fires another bolt from her right hand, but gasps again when Sakura successfully dodges it, then another.

'She couldn't have!' thinks Amu, before seeing Sakura dodge a third, before drawing her right harm back as if she was going to through a ball, but propelling a ball of fire in the air, in an arc towards Amu, who quickly steps back, before stepping to the left to avoid a frontal fireball, but noticing too late as she sees one coming from her right and hitting her, knocking her to the ground.

Sakura grins at knocking Amu to the ground sends another fireball towards her, though Amu flips up to her feet and dodges the ball.

"You sneaky little girl." Comments Amu smiling. "You've been studying haven't you?"

"Heh, Lightning can only be directed, not controlled." States Sakura. "It's only goes in one direction."

"Heh, knowing the weakness' of the Shakra a person uses is a great weapon. True, I can't curve lightning like you can with Fire. But, I'm not a one-trick-pony as people of Earth would say…" states Amu. Lifting her right hand, before electricity covers her arm and she quickly lowers her hand, causing a lightning bolt to strike the ground to the right of Sakura, causing her to gasp and fall to her butt. "I have different methods of attack yanno. Did what you read tell you how to dodge that?"

"Um…" replies Sakura nervously, scratching herself again as she got back to her feet, "I'm sure it still has something to do with watching your hands."

"I'm not just a ranged fighter yanno though." Comments Amu, waving her hands as electricity streaks from her hands.

"Round two!" States Sakura.

"Ok…" replies Amu.

Amu then fires a series of lighting bolts from her hands, which Sakura skillfully dodges left to right repeatedly as she began to close the gap between them. When Sakura saw Amu prepping to a bolt from each hand at the same time though, she stops her advance and sweeps her right leg in front of her, sending a flames crawling along the ground which forces Amu to jump. Before Amu starts to fall back to her feet though, Sakura follows her attack with another, lifting her left foot up towards Amu, and propelling a fireball from her foot, successfully hitting Amu.

Instead of Amu simply falling back onto her back though, she using the force of the hit to flip back up to her feet.

Sakura anticipates the follow-up strike from Amu when she sees her recover and places her right hand to the ground to her left and pushing herself to the right with a blast of fire to avoid the bolt of lightning and using the same method to push herself back to her feet and punching her right fist towards Amu with a 'HAAA!' producing a column of fire from her fist.

Instead of dodging the attack, Amu lifts her arms, using the wrist guards on her arms to block the column of fire, though it had enough force to cause her to slide back, before the attack ends, and Amu lowers her smoking arms with a smile.

"You're certainly getting stronger."

Sakura simply smiles at the compliment before running towards Amu.

"Well I'm gonna try something new." States Sakura, before with a burst of flames from her feet, leaps into the air, above Amu's head, with a quick spin to build momentum before kicking her right foot to the left with another 'HAAA!' from her as a large crescent line of fire shoots from her foot.

Amu though easily dodges the strike, simply jumping back as the fire hit’s the ground with an audible impact and scorches the ground with a few lingering flames.

Unfortunately for Sakura though, with the spin of her body, she momentarily loses her sense of balance when she lands, uncontrollably heading towards Amu, who grins.

"Nice, but…" the pink-haired girl states, drawing back her right hand…
"Oh no…" cringes Sakura, noticing Amu readying to hit her when she got near.

And when she did, Amu thrusts an open hand to Sakura's chest with a burst of electricity, filling Sakura's body with the painful current again with a gasp from her as she knocked from her feet and to her back, where her body jerked involuntarily from the electricity.

"Not enough…" finishes Amu with a smile as she walks over to Sakura's right side.

"I-I did, m-manage to h-hit you th-though…" replies Sakura, stuttering from the electricity going through her.

"Yeah, ya did." Replies Amu, before lowering her right hand down to Sakura's belly and the fading electricity traveling through Sakura's body, leaves up Amu's arm, allowing Sakura to relax again.

"I'm thinking about signing up for one of the competitions." States Sakura.

"Really?" asks Amu with surprise on her face.

"Yeah. I wanna fight against other people. Whether I win or not, I'm sure it would be really fun!" replies Sakura before sitting up with a groan, before lowing her left hand to scratch herself again.

Amu once again sees Sakura's scratching herself and comments, "Yanno, I've been noticing you scratching yourself a lot while we've been here, is something wrong?"

A blush quickly claims her cheeks with a smile. "Uh, well, I dunno, it seems like when I scratched away the itch earlier today at school, it just kept coming back. I've been meaning to check myself out but I just kept putting it off.

"You want me to check you out?" asks Amu.

"Yeah…" replies Sakura, getting to her feet. "I took a bath this morning so it couldn't be something to do with not cleaning myself." She adds, pulling down her skirt and panties to reveal her teen lips.

Amu kneels down in front of Sakura and comments. "Well, there is a rumor around school that you're a Cum-dumpster now, so maybe…" she states, lifting her hands up to Sakura's labia and spreading them to see the inner pink.

"You really think I could've caught something!?" gasps Sakura. "But I stopped doing that since Lila doesn't want me to."

"It's a possibility…" comments Amu simply, before gently inserting her right hands index and middle finger inside Sakura, who has no look of pleasure on her face, only concern.

Amu though sees Sakura's right hand come down and scratch at her pubic mound, when the hand pulls away, she looks to the scratch-reddened area and quickly smiles as she see the culprit, removing her fingers and using her left hands thumb and middle finger to grab it…
"Found the problem…" states Amu.

"Really!? What is it? What's wrong with me!?" asks Sakura eagerly.

Amu quickly plucks it, causing Sakura to flinch with a gasp

"OW! What did you just do?"

Amu gets back to her feet and presents her pinched thumb and index finger to Sakura.

"It was this."

"I don't see anything." Replies Sakura confused.

"Look a little closer…" states Amu smiling.

Sakura moves her face closer to Amu's fingers and after a few moments sees a long blonde strain of hair and Sakura's eyes go wide.

"Is that…" 

"Congratulations! Your first pubic hair!" announces Amu.

A smile quickly appears on Sakura's face as she take the nearly invisible hair from Amu and admires it. "I'm finally growing hair!?" she states excitedly.

"It came from you." States Amu.

"This is awesome!" cheers Sakura. Though her glee quickly fades, "Wait a minute, this was the only hair?"

"Yep."

"Then why did you pull it out!?" gasps Sakura.

"It was the cause of your itching, you wanted it to stop didn't you?"

"But if I would've known it was because I'm growing hair down there, I would've been happy to have the itch!" states Sakura, before looking at the lone hair in her hands sadly, "But now you've killed it…"

"Heh, it's ok…" replies Amu with a bead of sweat on her brow, " It's not like you won't have more hair growing."

"But this was my first hair." States Sakura, "It's like the day you discover masturbation, it's special."

"heh, it's just a hair." Comments Amu.

Sakura quickly frowns at Amu. "Oh, I forgot, you don't have any hair growing, you wouldn't understand." She states, before pulling up her panties and skirt and walking away from Amu.

"Huh?" questions Amu, "It do grow pubes, I just don't like hair there so I remove it." States Amu, following Sakura.

"How are you so smooth there then?" asks Sakura, continuing to walk.

"I use a cream that  dissolves the hair from the root, after about ten minutes I wipe the cream off and the hair follows, leaving me as smooth as you are." Answers Amu.

"Well if you understood, you wouldn't have pulled the hair out." Retorts Sakura.

Amu simply sighs in defeat, 'It's just a hair.'

When Sakura left the arena though, her mood quickly brightens as she rushes over to her friends.

"Hey guys! Guess what I got!" she states happily as she rushes towards them and presents the hair to them, rather proudly.

Rima, Reni and the other blonde all looked closely, and they all look puzzled.

"It's just a hair." Comments Reni.

"Not just any hair." States Sakura. "It's my first pubic hair!"

Reni and Rima both looked thoroughly puzzled and a very slight look of disgust on Rima's face as the two backed away. The third girl though, quickly became as happily as Sakura was as she hugs her.

"Sakura that awesome! Congratulations!"

"Heh, at least Yaya's happy for me." Comments Sakura, eyeing her sister, Rima and Amu.

"It's just a hair." comments Rima.

"Yeah." Adds Reni. "It's a little weird that you're this happy about it."

"How can you two say something like that!?" declares Yaya. "Discovering your first hair is such of wonderful moment!"

"Yeah." Joins in Sakura. "I thought at least you Reni-chan would be happy about it."

"Hey, I am happy, but it's not something you have to cheer about."

"Hmph! You guys are no fun!" states Yaya, sticking out her tongue at the three, before pulling Sakura from the group, "This is something to celebrate, come on Sakura…" she adds, before Sakura also sticks her tongue out at the three.

"How do you celebrate growing your first pubic hair?" comments Amu. "What would that even involve?"

END ^_^

