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- Later that day, 7:37 P.M. -

"I can't believe your still holding on to it…" comments Reni as she and Sakura walk up the small number of steps to the front door of their home.

In Sakura's right hand, pinched between two fingers, was the single, thin blonde strain of hair that was once growing from her pubic mound. The blonde held it at eye level admiring the hair smiling.

"Well I'm not going to throw it away." Comes Sakura's reply.

"It's not like it's the only hair you'll grow yanno…" retorts Reni, opening the door to there home and the two walking in. "You'll have plenty more, trust me."

"I'm NOT throwing it away." States Sakura.

After Sakura closes the door behind her, Reni sighs and turns around to face her sister…
"It's just a hair! I don't see why your so attached to it."

"Hmph!" Sakura frowns slightly at her 'bigger' sister, gazing at the two small mounds on her chest before folding her arms over her own. "To you it may be 'just a hair', but to me, it's the first sign of me reaching puberty!" she replies proudly. "My flat-chested days are over!"

An instant realization suddenly hit Reni as she grins…
"Ohhhhh… I see now… The hair is only a symbol, it doesn't really matter, it's not the important part…" With a brief snicker, Reni lifts her hands up and cups her small breasts in her hands. "I should have known… you want what I have…"

"That's right!" states Sakura proudly, "Soon, I'll finally have something to grab!"

"Yanno…" starts Reni, grinning, before walking towards and up the stairs near them. "With you wanting a chest so badly, wouldn't it suck if you barely had any growth or none at all?"

"Hey! Don't say that!" whines Sakura, quickly following behind her sister. "You're going to jinx me!"

Reni only smiles to herself as the two sisters reach the second floor and enter their rooms, Reni makes her way to her bed and sits down on it while Sakura, walks between her and Reni's bed to the nightstand between then and taking a piece of tissue and placing the lone pubic hair on it. It was at this moment, seeing the weird action of her sister that Reni comments…
"Yanno, there are adults that have basically have no chests too, I bet your going to be just like them."

"Don't say that!" gasps Sakura, quickly turning to Reni. "Are you trying to jinx me!?"

"It's just so fun!"

"Tease me about something else, not my chest!"

"What size do you want them to be?" asks Reni.

"H-Huh?" questions Sakura, briefly puzzled by her sisters sudden turn.

"What's the size chest your hoping for?" clarifies Reni, giving a smiles.

"Uh, well…" replies Sakura, thinking on the question, quickly grinning at the mental image of herself with varying size breasts.

After a few moments and seeing Sakura lift her hands up to her chest and a small trail of drool from the corner of her mouth… "Hello? Merkolova to Sakura, come in…" comments Reni.

Not getting a response from Sakura, Reni simply smiles and shakes her head, clearly amused, before lifting herself from her bed a little and snapping her fingers in front of Sakura's face, which quickly brings the girl back to reality.

"H-Huh!? O-Oh, right…" gasps Sakura with a blushing smile and wiping the drool from her chin. "Well, I wouldn't want them too big, I don't want to look weird… I don't want them to be too small either… ah! I got it, I want breasts bigger than yours!"

Reni's left eye immediately twitches as a small raised vein appeared near her left temple.

"Heh… Really?"

"Yeah, then it can be 'me' who teases 'you' about having bigger breasts." Replies Sakura grinning.

The protruding vein lengthened a little…
"Heh, that'll be a moment well worth waiting for!"

"Yanno… It's not like my breasts have stopped growing." Comments Reni.

Sakura quickly snickers deviously, before pointing her right hand to Reni's chest…
"If I jinx them they will!"

"What!?" gasps Reni, quickly covering her chest with her arms and turning her chest away from Sakura. "Don't do that!"

"Hehe…" grins Sakura. "I jinx your breasts never to-"

"You're gonna stay short!" quickly cuts in Reni, which quickly stops Sakura…
"Heyyyyy!"

"Hmph, if you jinx my chest, I'm jinxing your height." Retorts Reni, sticking her tongue out at Sakura.

Sakura places her hands on her hips in a pout, "Fine, I won't jinx your breasts."

"Good." Replies Reni, with a smile and uncovering her chest.

Although, after unfolding her arms, Reni reached down to the edge of her shirt and pulls it up over her head, revealing her larger naked breasts to Sakura as she pulls off the clothing and quite clearly faking a yawn with her hands over her head.

This didn't bother Sakura much, she was actually enjoying the sight of her sister's breasts, until…
"Ahhh, I'm a little tired…" comments Reni, lowering her arms, directly under her breasts and lifting, making her breasts stand out.

'This' action slightly irks Sakura who quickly looked annoyed at Reni's tease. She lift her hands to her chest and places them over her non-existent breasts, before frowning slightly, wishing her breasts would grow sooner.

Reni looks towards her sister and sees her hands on her chest and grins teasingly at her, before laying back on the bed with her arms stretched out.

It was now Sakura's turn for her left eye to twitch in annoyance as she noticed… 'Did I just see Reni-chan's breasts just jiggle!?'
It was quite a surprise, Reni's breasts weren’t that big, so the appearance of them 'moving' from Reni's laying down, was a shock. It wasn't just the usual shift of fat, but actual back and forth movement, it didn't last long, but it was quite noticeable

Shortly after Reni lays on her back though, she quickly gasps as Sakura jumps on her, sitting on her waist.

"Hey!"

Reni gasps again when she feels Sakura palm each of her breasts and squeeze, gasping slightly from the roughness of her sisters action.

'Their so soft!' declares Sakura to herself.

"I can't take it anymore!" admits Sakura, with a blushing frown on her face. "Everyone around me already has breasts or growing them!"

"Ow! Sa-chan you're squeezing too hard!" quickly states Reni, lifting her hands up to Sakura's wrist. "That hurts!"

Sakura quickly gasps and lifts her hands…
"O-Oh, I'm sorry." Apologizes Sakura, before lowering her hands down to the soft, twin mounds and smiling. "Their so soft… I thought they'd be lot firmer."

"Oh…" replies Reni, with a blush mow appearing on her cheeks, looking away from Sakura, though she was more interested at looking at Reni's breasts than her. "Well, the truth is, even though I tease you about having breasts and you don't, I'm not really all that happy about mine…"

"What?" gasps Sakura, quickly looking up from her sisters chest. "How can you not be happy that you have breasts!?" Sakura though quickly frowns. "Heyyyy, is this some kind of new form of teasing me? Saying you don't like your breasts when I want them so badly?"

"Wow, I never even though of that one…" comments Reni, looking to Sakura with a smile, though, when she sees Sakura frown even more… "Heh, ok, ok… no, I'm not teasing you."

"Then what could you be unhappy about with your breasts then? There so soft and look great on you." Replies Sakura, massaging the mounds with her hands, causing Reni to close her eyes and moan softly.

"That's the thing…" comments Reni.

"What is?"

"My breasts are so soft…" adds Reni, removing her hands from Sakura wrist and poking her left breast with one of her left fingers. "It's like there's jello or something under there…"

"You say that like it's a bad thing!" replies Sakura with a cheery smile as she squeezes Reni's breasts a few times. "I like it that there soft."

"Well I don't, I want firmer breasts. I want breasts that I wouldn't need to wear a bra for…" admits Reni, closing her eyes with a grin.

"But you don't need to wear a bra though." Comments Sakura.

"Not 'yet', but when my breast grow, if they stay so soft and I don't where a bra, over time…" adds Reni, before shuddering at the image.

"Ahhhhh… I see now." States Sakura with a grin. "You're scared of having sagging breasts!"

"…" Reni's entire face reddens at the comment as she looks away.

"Then just wear a bra." States Sakura.

"I don't like bras."

"How would you know? You don't even wear them." Asks Sakura.

A small smile appears on Reni's face. "There's these things called 'Training Bra's', but, I guess you wouldn't know about them since their only for girl's have growing breasts. Anyway, I found it too restricting, I didn't like wearing it."

Another eye twitch and visible vein told of Sakura's annoyance at Reni's remark.

"I know what a training bra is…" comments Sakura under her breath, before adding in… "And I don't see what they could be 'restricting'…" before pinching the flesh of Reni's breasts between her index and thumbs firmly and pulling, causing Reni to gasp out in pain.

"OW! Ok, ok! I'm sorry!" cries Reni, placing her hands back to Sakura's wrist and trying to pull her hands from her sensitive flesh.

To Reni's relief, Sakura releases her breasts, and resumes massaging them.

"I'd suggest not teasing me about my chest anymore…" warns Sakura. "Or I'll start teasing you."

"Heh, what would you tease me about?" asks Reni.

"Oh, I dunno, maybe the fact that you're going to have sagging breasts when your older?"

Reni quickly gasps from this comment and her face reddens.

"Heh, you shouldn't have admitted that yanno." Adds Sakura.

"F-Fine…" replies Reni with a frown. "I won't tease you about your chest size…" she adds, before smiles and remarking, "or lack of…"

Sakura quickly frowns and comments, "I wonder what Lila's brother would say if I told him your going to have sagging breasts when your older…"

"NO! Don't!" quickly gasps Reni looking up to Sakura fearfully and lifting her hands in a sort of prayer position. "Please don't do that! I'm sorry! I'll never tease you again!"

"Good." Smirks Sakura. "I forgive you…" she adds, looking down to the soft mounds cupped by her hands, admiring them for a moment before tracing each of Reni's pink areolas with her index fingers, producing a low moan from her. "Since I don't have breasts yet though, I have to settle with yours if I want to play with a pair."

"You say it like it's a bad thing." Jokes Reni with a smile.

"Well you're getting more out of it than I am." Comments Sakura with a smirk, still looking down as she continues to trace her fingers round the pink rings. Causing the girl under her to moan a little more and lift her chest up as her nipples began to stiffen, which brings a smile to Sakura's face. "Heh, those nipples look kinda tasty…"

Without delay, Sakura lowers her lips down to claim Reni's right nipple and a small area of flesh around it in her mouth, bringing a gasp from Reni before a moaning follows as Sakura began to lightly suck and lick the stiffened nub.

While Sakura pleasures Reni's right breast with her mouth, she lightly pinches her sister's left nipple, making her flinch from the added pleasure and soon increasing the volume of her moaning as Sakura began to roll the erect nub between her fingers.

Moaning and squirming from the pleasure of her sisters actions to her sensitive breasts, Reni quickly feels her pussy tingling with arousal as Honey began to flow from her slit and dampen her panties; it wasn't long before Reni begin to try to scissor her thighs together and use the pressure to sooth the growing need between her legs, but it was impossible with Sakura's sitting directly on her waist. Reni stars to whine as she had to settle for the less effective method of just pressing her thighs together, which only fueled the fire between her legs.

"S-Sa-chan… can you sit up a little more? I can't…"

"Hmm?" replies Sakura, lifting her head from her sisters breast, though, feeling the movement of Reni's legs under her, she briefly looks over her shoulder to see Reni's thighs pressed together and shifting up and down. This sight brought an immediate grin to Sakura's face, quickly understanding what Reni wanted her to sit up farther on her body for. "I think not." Comments Sakura, looking down to Reni with a smile.

"Why?" whines Reni. "I need something there! Fingers, a dildo, something…"

"Well you're not getting any." Teases Sakura.

Reni quickly whines again before sending her right hand down under her pants, intending on stroking her clit, but with Sakura sitting on her waist, the farthest her fingers got was the small tuff of her pubic hair. With Sakura's crotch directly over Reni's pubic mound though, the desperate squirming of Reni's fingers though, produced a ticklish sensation on her labia, quickly bringing Sakura to giggle.

"Hehehe! Stop moving your fingers! Hehehe… that tickles!"

"Then lift your hips." States Reni.

"Hehehe, Nuh-uh…" replies Sakura before pinching both of Reni's nipples, bringing a gasp from her and causing her to stop the movement of her fingers. "I don't really care if you come, I just want to play with your breasts."

"Then let me finger myself then!" states Reni.

"Nope." Replies Sakura simply with a smile, before pinching her nipples a little firmer, earning herself another gasp, before releasing them and massaging the mounds gently, causing Reni to squirm under her.

Sakura feels the movement of Reni's legs under her again, which only encourages her to continue, gently squeezing the soft mounds, which brings a particularly loud gasp from her sister, though not one of climax, simply one of great pleasure as to Sakura's delight, she sees Reni's nipples begin to ooze out her Honey.

"Hehehehe… I think your nipples just came Reni-chan." Comments Sakura with a smile as she began to release Reni's breasts before squeezing them again, bringing a quick gasp from her as Sakura sees more of the thick fluid oozing from her sister's nipples, then again and again, with the forth and last squeeze, the only response from Reni was of her trembling.

Rather than licking Reni's honey from her nipples though, Sakura uses the honey that had gathered and spreads it around her breasts, making them glisten from the light.

After sufficiently covering her sister's breasts, Sakura sits up straight and licks the excess honey from her palm.

"Heh, well, I'm satisfied for the moment…" states Sakura, "I'll let you masturbate now." She adds, backing herself away until her feet returns to the floor, allowing her to stand. Sakura though could feel the slickness of her own honey that had gathered in her panties from massaging and teasing Reni's breasts, but tried to ignore it for the moment.

Not long after freeing herself from Reni, Sakura sees her sister reach both of her hands under her pants, which was quickly followed by her moans.

Sakura soon looks to her left and see the tissue on the nightstand and quickly gasps as she remimbers about her pubic hair that lays on it.

"Oh! I'm going to show my mom's my hair!" states Sakura happily, quickly taking the tissue and folding it over her hair and hurrying out of the room.

-

Only a few steps down the hall, walking pass Layn's room, she hears the woman's voice, talking to someone.

Sakura, being so excited to share her discovery, neglected to knock on the door and instead grasps the doorknob, twists and swings the door open as she walks in, excitedly declaring…
"You'll never guess what I got!"

Although, immediately after the statement, Sakura completely forgot the entire reason for it, as the tissue that held the hair fell from her hand as she saw it, the most beautiful sight ever as thick trails of her honey travels down her inner thighs from the sudden overflow of her panties.

In the very short moment from Sakura's sudden appearance, Layn sat on her large bed, legs crossed, as she looks to Jin, Sakura's Earth mother, only clothed in what looked like a thick pair of blue panties, but Sakura's focus was locked on Jin's chest, as the woman who birthed her hopped up and down, causing her breasts to bounce so erotically, stunning Sakura into silence at the arousing, hypnotic sight.

Jin's breasts weren’t quite as big as Layn's and Sakura had seen her mom naked plenty, but that was before she developed such a strong likely for breasts… 

Sakura didn't know why her mom was hopping up and down, and she didn't care what the reason was, all the cared about was watching those two large mounds bouncing, up and down… up and down… over and over… as more and more of her arousal fluids trails down her legs.

"AH! Sara!?" quickly gasps Jin, stopping her hopping and covering her breasts as her face brightens even more from the blush already on her face.

"Hey Sweetie…" greets Layn with a smile. "You're mom's been naughty, so I have to punish her."

Although, a few seconds after Layn's comment, the two adults notice no reaction from Sakura, at least not to her comment. What they did see was the sudden wide grin on her face.

"Sara?" questions Jin. "Honey, are you alright?" she adds, walking towards her daughter.

In Sakura's mind though, Her mom was still hopping up and down happily and her breasts still bouncing, the current image in front of her had failed to resister.

"Honey…" states Jin, moving her arms from her breasts and waving her right hand in front of Sakura's face.

"Jin…" states Layn from the bed, smiling.

"Yeah?" 

"Start hopping again."

"What!? In front of Sara?" Asks Jin embarrassingly.

"Especially in front of her." Replies Layn. "Trust me, just do it."

Jin lets out a small whine with a sigh, "Well it's not like I have a choice…"

Reluctantly, Jin stands up straight, closes her eyes, places her arms behind her back and resumes hopping, causing her breasts to once again start bouncing.

With a quick blinking of her eyes, Sakura gazes upward before drool begins to trail out of the right corner of her grin as even more of her honey flows from her.

She didn't even have a chance to think it before she did it…
"Ah!" gasps out Jin as she suddenly feels Sakura leap up onto her and grasp her breasts in each hand. The suddenness of Sakura's action causing the woman to stagger back and fall to her rear as she feels Sakura's wet thighs and crotch on her lap as the teen rests her head on the mounds of her breasts.

"S-Sara!" gasps Jin, blushing profusely from watching her daughter fondle her breasts.

"Heh, quite the Oppai lover, isn't she?" comments Layn, who now sat on her stomach with her head held in her hands.

"O-Oppai?" questions Jin, looking down to Sakura rubbing her face against her breasts.

"It's a cute term Reni taught me." States Layn smiling. "It means-"

"I-I know what it means…" cut in Jin, before blushing more as she hears Sakura comment…
"Their so big, and soft! Like comfy pillows!"

"Yanno, I just had an idea…" states Layn with a grin.

"Why do I feel like I won't like it…" comments Jin with a sigh.

"Hehe, you're new punishment is to lay back and let Sakura have her way with you!"

"What!?" gasps Jin, looking back over her shoulder to see Layn's smiling face. "I can't do that, it's wrong!"

"How many time do I have to tell you, you're not on Earth anymore. It's ok here. After all, you don't have a choice, it's your punishment… unless of course, you don't mind having to-"

"N-No! Ok, ok, I'll do it!" quickly states Jin, before laying back on her back.

Jin could do nothing but watch embarrassingly as Sakura's lifts herself to sit on her waist, looking down to her breasts and happily squeezing her mounds with her hands. Jin was more embarrassed by the fact that watching and feeling her daughter grope her was turning her on, she feels a tingle of arousal from her pussy as she both felt her daughters own arousal on her thighs and smelling her scent, which wasn't bad at all.

"So how does it feel…" asks Layn, watching from her bed. "Being erotically molested by the child you gave birth to?"

"I-It feels wrong… but…" replies Jin, closing her eyes, not wanting to see Layn's grinning face and the horny expression on Sakura's.

"But, what?" urges Layn.

Jin quickly gasps out upon feeling something wet encompass her right nipple, she couldn't believe it, did Sara actually put her lips around her nipple!? Jin forces her eyes open and her thought was confirmed as she watches the erotic sight of her daughter sucking eagerly on her nipple.

"What does it feel like Jin?" presses on Layn.

"This it so wrong!" states Jin, watching Sakura's lips leave her, before gasping as her daughter flicks her wet nipple with her tongue, before taking it in her mount again. "But… it feels good too!" she admits. "It's so wrong, but it's making me so wet!"

"That a girl!" cheers Layn. "Right now it feels so good because of those annoying Earthly taboo's… but…" she adds, quickly removing herself from the bed and lowering herself to her hands and knees above Jin's head and cupping her right cheek as she looks down at her, smiling. "In time, those taboos you have will fade, and you can freely enjoy the pleasure Sakura would happily like to bring you… Right Sakura?" she asks, looking up towards the teen.

Sakura only briefly takes her lips from her mothers nipple to comment, "Absolutely!"

"Heh, see? You'd make Sakura feel bad by not accepting it… free yourself of your Earthly inhibitions and enjoy it…" states Layn, placing her left hand to Jin's left cheek. "And just maybe, it could be you who's making Sakura shudder…" she adds, before lowering her lips down to Jin's…
Meanwhile, Sakura's lone pubic hair, lays alone on the floor, neglected…
END

