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"I can't believe those guys would just shrug off the discovery of your first hair!" states Yaya as she walks with Sakura down a short hallway.

The short blonde was in a thin, loose long-sleeve shirt and shorts, while Sakura wears a shirt and skirt.

"I know!" replies Sakura, "They just looked at me like I was crazy or something."

"Well…" states Yaya, quickly placing her left arm over Sakura's shoulder. "Just forget about them, we're going to celebrate you're entrance into puberty!"

"Heh, ok!" replies Sakura happily. "But how are we going to celebrate?" she asks. "Is there some sort of Merkolovian event?"

"Not that I know of." Replies Yaya, removing herself from Sakura as the two continued to walk.

"Then what are we going to do?"

The blonde looks towards Sakura with a grin and a small coloring appearing on her cheeks.

"Sex silly, what else?"

"Oh, hehe, I should've guessed." Replies Sakura with a blush on her cheeks as well.

Yaya's smile though fades as the two stop at a doorway.

"Is there something wrong with that? You don't want to do it?"

"Oh, no, that's not what saying." Replies Sakura quickly lifting her hands to waves off Yaya's concern.

"Ok then." Smiles Yaya. "You must've been waiting for puberty to hit you huh?"

"Heh, you could say that." Replies Sakura with an embarrassed smile.

"Heh, you have Merkolova's air to thank for that." Comments Yaya as she walks into the room the two were next to.

"What do you mean?" asks Sakura, following Yaya into the locker-room.

"Well, you know how the air here is different from Earth's?" asks Yaya, stopping a little ways into the room, near a row of lockers, with her back to Sakura.

"Yeah." Answers Sakura. "Thanks to the air here, I'm not constantly oozing honey all the time anymore."

"There's another effect the air here has on Hybrids like us that I'm sure you haven't realized yet." States Yaya, before turning to face Sakura, and removing her shirt, revealing her bare chest and her pink, erect nipples.

Sakura's looks to Yaya's chest and grins before commenting, "Looks like I'm not the only one with no chest."

Yaya quickly frowns, with a deeper blush claming her face and placing her arms over her chest. "Hey! I'm not the only one of the group lacking in the chest area, Rima's in the same boat too!"

"Hehe, I'm just teasing, anyway, what was the other effect that the air has?"

"Say you're sorry first." Declares Yaya.

"What?" questions Sakura, mildly puzzled.

"Say it or I'm not telling you." States Yaya as she turns her back to Sakura.

'Well, maybe Yaya doesn't like being teased about her chest like I don't like people teasing me about my height.' thinks Sakura. "I'm sorry Yaya, I won't tease you about that again."

Yaya looks over her right shoulder to Sakura with a cute pout, "Promise?"

"Yeah, I promise." Replies Sakura with a smile.

"Ok!" declares Yaya happily with a quick turn to face Sakura again. "I forgive you."

"So tell me then what other effect the air has on me that I don't know." States Sakura.

"Ok, well, the effect is just a slight increased rate of body growth and development." Reveals Yaya.

"So your saying I'll grow faster here on Merkolova than on Earth?"

"Yep, it varies from person to person though. For example, have you had your hair cut since you've been here?"

"No." answers Sakura, reaching up to her right hand over her shoulder and grasping some of her hair, which now reaches just pass her shoulders onto her back. "I had the edges trimmed a little though."

"Well, your hair could be growing faster than normal."

"Oh, I haven't really been paying attention to the length of my hair." states Sakura, before reaching her other hand up and grasping her hair to form two pony-tails. "I didn't have enough hair to do this when I first came here." She adds with a smile. "This is great!" cheers Sakura, "I hope I get taller and my chest grows!"

"Well your chest growing is a given, you're starting puberty now." States Yaya.

"I can't wait!" comments Sakura, lowering her hands and placing them on her chest and quickly remembering the armor she wears and removing it before placing her hands on her flat chest through her shirt, "I'll finally have something to grab and squeeze!"

"Heh, well, speaking of puberty…" states Yaya, stepping to Sakura and lowering herself to her knees, lifting her hands up to the waistband of her skirt. "Let's get to that celebrating…" she adds, before pulling down Sakura's skirt and panties and Yaya gasps at the sight of her mound with a playful concern on her face. "Aww, look how red the skin is where the hair grows…" comments Yaya, placing the fingers of her right hand gently on the reddened area of Sakura's pubic mound, eliciting a slight gasp and flinch from her, which Yaya smiles at and looks up to Sakura. "You've been scratching at it a lot huh?"

"Well it was itching a lot…" comments Sakura with a growing blush on her cheeks as she removes the elbow and wrist guards from her hands.

"There's no use complaining about it now…" states Yaya as she looks to the reddened area of skin, before nearing her lips and gently placing her them to the area, kissing it lightly.

Sakura quickly flinches again as she feels the cool touch of Yaya's tongue on the sensitive, irritated mound.

"How did that feel?" asks Yaya, looking to the trail of her saliva on Sakura's pubic mound and using her right hands index and middle finger to spread to wetness around the area, bringing brief tensing from Sakura. 

"It stings a little, but it feels good too…"

"That's good…" replies Yaya simply before moving her hand away and placing her tongue flat against Sakura's flesh this time and slowly licking, bringing a moan from Sakura as she closes her eyes and places her hands on Yaya's head, her right on the back and her left on the top.

"Ohhh, Yaya, I've never had someone lick me there." States Sakura, smiling down at Yaya. "It really does feel good." She adds, as she feels the tingle of fading pain mixed with pleasure.

A small giggle was the only thing that came from Yaya as she continues to sooth the reddened area with her tongue, as she caress' Sakura thigh with her left hand and grasping her rear cheek with her right, more-so simply to keep steady than anything else. Though Yaya does push Sakura against her, allowing her to press her tongue against her more.

It wasn't long before the small amount of pain from Yaya's touch had disappeared completely, and Sakura found that without the area being sensitive from her constant scratching she had done earlier, providing a mild pain from contact, the pleasure she felt also faded to nearly nothing.

"Aww, I think your tongue healed me." Comments Sakura with a playful pout as she pulls away from Yaya's tongue, who looks up to her with a smile. "It doesn't feel as good as it did anymore."

"Well that sucks." Replies Yaya with a smile, then glancing back down, pass the fading red of Sakura's pubic mound to the wet lips below, which were swollen and blushed red in arousal as sticky trails of wetness slowly travels down Sakura's thighs. "But, it looks like your ready here though…"

With that, Yaya quickly seizes the top of Sakura's lips with her own, releasing a sharp gasp of surprise and pleasure as that warm feeling rises from between her legs, then a quick jolt as she feels Yaya's tongue attack her erect clit, threatening to turn her legs to jelly.

"Y-Yaya wait…" requests Sakura.

Though Sakura didn't try to move away, she remained as the blonde under her teases her a few seconds more before pulling her lips from hers, looking up with a grin.

"Mmm, you're tasty, I haven't even gotten to the hole yet."

Both girl's faces were red, but Sakura's deepens at the compliment before stepping to her right and placing her back against the lockers and spreading her legs.

"OK, you can keep going."

Yaya says nothing and leans her face in and places her lips over Sakura's again, bringing a quick moan from her as Sakura places her hands back down to Yaya's head as she rests hers back against the lockers with her eye's closed  to fully enjoy the tongue stroking her clit.

"Ohhhh… Yaya."

Moments into the pleasure though, with Yaya's focus on her clit, Sakura would feel the first, faint warning pang of an approaching orgasm. She didn't want to come so soon though.

"Mmmm… Yaya wait, I don't want to come yet…" she states, lifting her right leg, causing her labia to spread open a little and Sakura briefly shudders from the small amount of air rushing inside of her before she quickly moves her right hand from Yaya's head to pull off her shoe and rest her socked foot on Yaya's left shoulder.

The verbal and physical suggestion wasn't lost on the blonde below and she cranes her head back a little for her lips to reach further below and pierces into warm, wet walls with her tongue, bringing another sharp pleasure-filled gasp from the one above and Yaya feels the return of the hand on her head as Sakura's juices trails from the sides of her lips and down her chin.

"Ohhh, you're tongue feels so good!" moans Sakura as she began to shift some of her weight on her right foot and lowers her right hand down to the lower back of Yaya's head to press her face against her pussy.

Sakura was also starting to move her hips, grinding herself into Yaya's tongue.

Yaya though, feeling Sakura's foot press down on her shoulder, knew pain would soon come if she continued and lifts her left hand, under the knee of Sakura's right leg and pushes, lifting her leg and Sakura's foot from her shoulder, giving her better access to Sakura's oozing lips and spreading them even more, clearly increasing her pleasure from the quick, louder moan from her.

With the lost leverage though, Sakura couldn't move her hips as effectively, what was lost from the pleasure of grinding herself against Yaya's tongue was more than made up from the sense of deeper penetration from the spread of her legs.

Yaya eagerly swallowed the juices from Sakura's pussy that reached the back of her mouth as she continued to wriggle her tongue inside Sakura's clenching, hot walls surrounding her tongue. The sweet scent of the panting blonde filled the air Yaya's breathed, drenching her own panties in her honey.

With a pleasured groan from Sakura, Yaya feels the hands on her head clench, tightly grabbing at her hair, as well as feeling Sakura's inner muscles clench, threatening to push out her tongue.

Sakura feels another pre-orgasm pang shoot though her body with another groan from her, tightening her grip on Yaya's hair  and even pulling, slightly worried that she was hurting her, but the blonde below her didn't complain as she feels her orgasm nearing and her pussy beginning to clench.

Just before she could reach that moment though, suddenly feels Yaya's tongue leave her, then the retreat of her lips.

"NO! What are you doing!?" Desperately cries Sakura, using her hands to push her lips against her oozing ones between her legs.

Yaya simply smiles at Sakura's eagerness to climax and quickly lowers her right hand down to her shorts, unbuttoning and unzipping them…
Sakura gasps from the touch of Yaya's tongue to her clit again, but it that brief moment of pleasure, driving her closer to the moment, her hands suddenly slip from Yaya's head as the girl quickly rose to her feet.

"Yaya don't stop!" pleads Sakura, quickly lifting her hand up to the grinning girls head to try and push her down. "I'm about to come!"

"I know…" comments Yaya.

Suddenly, Sakura's eyes goes wide in shock from the sudden filling of her pussy. It was so thick, round and ribbed… it could only be one thing. It retreats before thrusting in harshly, the moan from Yaya was drowned out from the loud gasp from Sakura, who immediately wraps her arms around the girl's head to hug her close.

"Fu*k me Yaya!" pleads Sakura, the pleasure of near orgasm over-riding her use of such a word. "Fu*k me hard!"

She felt the girl's warm breath on her neck as she felt another pleasure filled thrust, hitting the end inside her with a gasp, then a hard groaning as Sakura feels every muscle tense in preparation for the arriving climax.

"A-A-Again…" manages Sakura before her speech was briefly robbed from her as her mouth opened, ready to scream as Yaya's Cerick retreated one more time…
And thrusts back in with enough force to plunge through her cervix and into her uterus, releasing a loud scream from Sakura as the moment finally claims her.

With Yaya's Cerick blocking the only exit of her honey spewing from her openings of her fallopian tubes into her uterus, the small area quickly fills. Nina unfortunately, who was also sleeping in the area, was quickly jolted awake from the Yaya's Cerick plunging into the area and quickly took a deep breath…
Outside, Sakura could feel the pressure building in her womb, stretching it, but it only increased the pleasure of her orgasm.

Yaya though, felt the growing bulge against her belly and quickly removes her Cerick with a gasp, causing Sakura to gasp out as well as her honey floods from her pussy like a broken dam, splashing thickly on the floor and their feet as Sakura's womb shrank back to it's regular size.

Only moments after the initial expulsion of her contained Honey, Sakura feels her leg supporting her up turn to jelly and collapses.

With a gasp, Yaya quickly lift her right hand under Sakura's left arm to prevent her from dropping so quickly and hurt herself, instead, she slowly lowers Sakura down to the floor, who had a big smile on her face and still trembling from the waning pleasure of orgasm.

"And your welcome!" states Yaya with a smile, looking down to Sakura as she sits on her legs with her shorts down at her ankles, but her panties still on her waist.

"Heh, w-what did we do this for again?" asks Sakura as more of her Honey still oozes from her quivering pussy.

"Ummm…" thinks Yaya, placing a finger to her chin. "Yanno, I don't remimber ether-Oh! Wait, it was to celebrate you getting your first hair."

"Oh yeah, hehe, I can't wait until I discover my chest is growing, can we celebrate that too?" replies Sakura with a grin.

"We sure can!"

-

Moments into Sakura relaxing in her afterglow, Nina flies above Sakura's face with a frown on her face and her hands on her hips, she looks rather cute, even if she was angry.

'Didn't I tell you to warn me the next time you decided to have such vigorous sex with me still inside you!?'

"Oh, I'm sorry Nina." Apologizes Sakura, smiling. "I wasn't expecting it and I was so into the moment I forgot your were there."

'Ok, fine…' replies Nina, lowering her hands from her hips. 'Just try to remimber next time. Drowning in your Honey isn't exactly my ideal way to die.'
While Sakura and Nina talked, Yaya pulls off her panties and shorts and taps her abdomen, before her Fiser emerges from her pussy, a small, winged girl with light green hair and eyes, a single set of shimmering wings, which quickly catch Sakura's attention from what appears to be sparkles coming from the wings as she flies. The Fiser was smaller than Nina and looked quite younger than her. Although, like Nina, the Fiser was also nude, while Nina looked to be about fifteen or sixteen, this green-haired Fiser looked no older than nine or ten, but Sakura assumed her to be older since Nina was older than she looked.

"This is Pepe." Introduces Yaya.

"Oh yeah." Replies Sakura. "You're part of Amu's group, the one that has Fisers. I completely forgot to ask about your Fiser. She's really cute." Adds Sakura with a smile as she extends an open hand to the new Fiser.

"Thanks." Answers the Fiser, flying to Sakura's hand and landing, causing Sakura to see the sparkles from her wings to come to an end when her wings stop moving.

"Your wings are pretty." Comments Sakura.

"Really!?" asks Pepe excitedly, turning a little of her back to Sakura and flapping her wings quickly, causing a renew of sparkles that Sakura sees fall to her hand which disappear like snow.

"Why do your wings sparkle like that when you move them and Nina's don't?" asks Sakura before looking to Nina, who doesn't seem very excited by Pepe's presence like she would usually meeting a new Fiser.

"Pepe isn't a fairy." States Yaya.

"She's not?" questions Sakura.

"Nope, she's a Pixie."

"Uh, what's the difference?" asks Sakura, looking puzzled.

"Well, Pixie's are smaller than Fairies." Answers Yaya. 

"That's it?" asks Sakura.

'Their thieves.' comments Nina.

"Huh?" questions Sakura, looking towards the flying fairy with her arms crossed over her chest.

Pepe looks to Nina and her smile quickly shifts into a small frown. "I bet you're fairy is telling you lies about us huh?"

Sakura sees Nina quickly frown at Pepe and say something she couldn't hear, to which Pepe replies, "Ha, we're not in the forest anymore. Anyway, we've never met, let's just be friends." After a short remark from Nina, Pepe frowns and comments. "You can't even speak directly to your owner!"

This clearly sets Nina off as she quickly flies towards the Pixie, who jumps into the air before falling down on Nina and pinning her to her back.

"Hey, hey, you two!" gasps Sakura as the two wrestle on her hand and she reaches her other hand towards them.

Yaya was also quite shocked at the two, "Hey what I you two fighting for!?"

Nina had rolled Pepe onto her back and lifts her right hand ready to punch her, but Sakura quickly pulls the angered fairy off the Pixie as swung fist misses Pepe's face. Though Pepe quickly get to her feet, but before could maybe take advantage of Nina being held back, she's quickly pulled away by Yaya.

"You two shouldn't fight!" states Yaya.

"You fairies are a bunch of savages! So quick to start fighting!"

Pepe!" states Yaya sternly, causing the Pixie to flinch and look up to her like a child being taught by their parents doing something bad.

Sakura also sternly calls Nina's name as she sees her struggling in her hand to free herself and the fairy with calms and looks up to her.

"I don't want you two fighting!" states both girls in unison to there Fisers with the tone a mother would use on her child and the two small girls shrank back with lowered heads, apologizing. 

"And Pepe's right." states Sakura to Nina. "You two aren’t in the forest anymore, whatever happened in the forest between Fairies and Pixies stays in the forest. Any contact you two make here should be the kind that makes the other feel good, you got that?" commands Sakura.

'Yeah…' replies Nina apologetically.

"That's goes for you too Pepe, have sex, not fight." States Yaya

"Ok." Replies Pepe.

The two girl's looks up to the other and quickly smiles, before Sakura, with Nina confined in her hand, pinning her arms to her body, presents Nina forward.

"Now, you two kiss and make up!" states Sakura.

"Yeah! Kiss and make up!" repeats Yaya, extending her fist holding Pepe towards Nina.

The two Fisers simply frown and look away from each other.

Sakura quickly adds, "Do it, or I won't let you stay inside me anymore and I'm limiting how much of my honey you can eat."

"Yeah, what Sakura said!" adds Yaya.

The two Fisers soon look back to each other with the frown still on there faces.

"Fine." Pouts Pepe.

'Fine.' states Nina.

Sakura then lifts her other hand under the two and releases Nina and Yaya does the same with Pepe.

"Hands behind your back and kiss, no fighting." States Sakura.

The two smaller girls moves there hands behind them and reluctantly stepped closer and without a word between them, they leans in, places there lips on the other for just two seconds and quickly leans back.

"Good." States Sakura. "Now, make up."

The two Fisers eyes widens and Nina quickly turns to face Sakura.

'You can't be serious.'

"I did say I want you two to kiss AND make up." Confirms Sakura with a grin. "Kissing is easy, you can just do that quick to get it over with, which is what you two did. If you two give each other an orgasm, then we'll think your apology to each other is real, right Yaya."

"Right!" States Yaya with a smile.

"Can we have some privacy then?" asks Pepe, to which Nina simple groans to herself.

Sakura then looks to the bench near them and gets to her feet and places the two there.

"You can make up there, and me and Yaya will do something else… ok?" replies Sakura, looking to the girl beside her.

"Ok."

"You guys better make up though, cause well be checking on you." States Sakura to the two Fisers before taking Yaya's hand and leading her to the other side of the lockers.

"So, while they make up…" states Yaya, "What should we do?"

"Well, I have a question." States Sakura.

"Ok, what?"

"Have you started puberty?"

"Why don't you look for yourself…" replies Yaya with a grin.

Sakura was a little puzzled by the reply, but seeing and remembering that Yaya lacked a chest, she lowers her gaze…
"Oh, so you already have hair here…" comments Sakura as she squats down for a better look at the small, patch of blonde growth above Yaya's labia. It was clearly not enough hair to call a bush, which told Sakura  that it hasn't been long since Yaya's pubic hair was growing.

"Yep!" states Yaya proudly, before lowering her right hand to glide her fingers through the small patch of hair. "It feels so nice to just run my fingers through it, I usually stick my hand down my pants just to play with the hair when I'm bored."

"Heh, that's probably what I'd do when my chest grows." States Sakura, standing up straight again.

A few moments later, the two hears the sound of Pepe's giggling on the other side of the row of lockers.

"That sounds much better." Comments Yaya.

"Yeah, giggling is much better than screaming and yelling."

Yaya taps on the locker a few times before calling to Pepe, "How's it going you two?"

"The Fairies begging for more!" comes Pepe's amused voice.

Thought Nina voice quickly enters Sakura's head, 'No I'm nnghot!'
"Well their getting along much better." States Sakura.

"Yep, that's the way people should behave, being nice to each oh-Ah!" replies Yaya before gasping and quickly placing her right hand on her abdomen.

"What's…" starts Sakura, though quickly realizing from the placement of Yaya's hands, the other girl had an egg ready to be laid and a smile quickly appears on her face as she steps to her, cupping her right hand over Yaya's labia, and wrapping her left hand around her back to reach Yaya's left breast, lightly catching her nipple between her middle and ring finger. "How about I help?"

"Ok." Replies Yaya with a smile. "Let's get on the floor though, I don't want to my egg to fall and crack or break."

"Aww, I was all ready to make you moan." Playfully whines Sakura, releasing Yaya.

"Sorry." she replies, as she lowers herself to the floor.

Though before Yaya leans back, Sakura quickly smiles with a gasp, "Wait, stay sitting up." She requests, as she walks behind the girl and lowers herself to her knees and reaches her right hand over Yaya's shoulder and down to her pussy, placing her left hand on her shoulder.

"Can I do it in this position?"

"Ok, this way I have something soft to lean against." Replies Yaya, before spreading her legs, followed by her moan and grasping Sakura's right wrist. "Ohhh, I-It's starting to move."

Sakura wastes no time and plunges two fingers into Yaya's wet slit, bringing a quick 'Ohhh' from her, before the fingers began to move in and out slowly, urging Yaya's body to free her egg under the pleasured teasing of her fingers.

Moments into this though, the two smile as they hear Pepe's cry of pleasure, evidently, it was now the Pixie who was on the receiving end. Sakura and Yaya doesn't comment though.

"Ohhhh~, it's almost out of my cervix…" comments Yaya, both moaning and groaning from the stretching the egg was doing to her cervical opening. "Ohh, the stretching is the best part!" she adds.

"I agree." Replies Sakura, before removing her slippery fingers from Yaya, though she wasn't given the chance to whine from their retreat before Sakura's fingers travels the very short distance up to her clit, gently pulling back it's hood to fully expose the numb before placing her wet middle finger on the stiffened organ and slowly stroking it.

This brings out a quick, long moan from the blonde as her legs quickly lift up and closes around Sakura's hand with a groan.

Although with Yaya's thighs squeezing her hand, Sakura still retains enough movement in her middle finger to continue teasing her clit.

"I-It's… almost…" groans Yaya. "…OUT!" she adds with a gasp, feeling the egg finally liberated from the grasp of her cervix and started on it's pleasure-inducing ride down the tunnel of her vagina, where soon, the lips of her aroused, hairless labia spread to reveal the sparkling blue-gemmed egg emerging from her body. With a final visible tense from Yaya, she pushes the egg out to roll on the floor as a small flood of her Honey oozes from her pussy and she relaxes back against Sakura. "Ohhh, that felt good…" she moans.

Sakura retrieves her hand from between Yaya's thighs and places her fingers in her mouth, licking the juices that still remained.

"Mmm, and tastes good too."

Immediately after though, the two hear Pepe's loud moan, an obvious orgasm, causing Sakura and Yaya to giggle.

Shortly after, Yaya picks up her egg and the two girls return to the other side of the lockers, seeing Pepe and Nina laying on the bench, quite clearly tired and sweaty, though Nina was on her back and Pepe was resting on top of her.

"Well, seems like you two made up after all." Comments Sakura with a smile to the two.

Nina's eyes quickly open at the sound of Sakura and sees her standing over her and quickly pushes the Pixie off of her with a gasp and a "Hey!" from her as Nina quickly responds.

'I didn't enjoy it!'

"Now why are you lying like that Nina?" teases Sakura, leaning over the fairy with her hands on her knees. "I saw how relaxed you looked with her on you."

'I…' starts Nina, though the fairy lowers her head in a small frown and deep blush on her cheeks as she folds her arms over her chest. 'Fine, maybe I did enjoy it… a little…'
END ^_^

