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After finally getting her sister, Reni, out of bed, Sakura gets dressed in the only clothes she currently had, since Reni’s clothes were too large for her.

Upon getting dressed, along with Reni and their mom, Layn, the girl’s left the house and to the car in the driveway…
“Whoa, the car look’s cool! But it’s just lying on the ground, where’s the wheels or something?”
The car’s appearance was of the usual frame, four doors, six windows, it had what appeared to be a trunk and walking around it, a hood was present too, it had the usual futuristic curves, but one primary thing was missing from this vehicle, a set of tires, where the wheels would be, they weren’t, the car was simply smooth all around.

“I was just like you when I first came here.” states Reni, smiling at Sakura’s excitement over the car. Reni walks to the right side of the car, to the passenger side and states, “I got shotgun.”
“This is all just so amazing!” states Sakura, as she stood at the front of the car, placing her hands on the hood.

Layn, walking to the driver side of the car, smiles at Sakura and states, “So, along with breasts, you like cars too? Kinda strange for a young girl.” as she reaches her right hand in her jeans pocket and pulls out what was clearly an alarm remote and presses a button and a beep comes from the car and Reni opens the passenger side door and enters.

Sakura, at her moms comment blushes and removes her hands from the car. “U-Uh, no, I don’t like cars that much it’s just, I’ve never seen a car like this before.”
“Well, get in then.” states Layn.

“Ok.”
After entering the backseat of the car, Reni turns around in the seat and looks back to Sakura smiling. “So, you like breasts huh? How typical, the ones with no chest are always attracted to what they don’t have.”
“Hmph, Like your one to talk.” replies Sakura, folding her arms over her chest, “You don’t have much of a chest yourself.”
“Their bigger than your’s.” comments Reni.

Sakura frowns at Reni from the comment, before Layn states, “Don’t tease her like that Reni, and seat in the seat right.”
Reni quietly obeyed and after she did, Sakura began blushing again, remembering the thought of playing with Reni’s breasts, then lifting her hands up to her chest and placing her hands over her non-existent breasts, thinking, ‘Reni’s ‘are’ bigger… I wonder if their’s something here that’ll make mine bigger than Reni’s…’ Sakura then closes her eyes and smiles with the thought, ‘Then, it would be me who’s teasing Reni-chan’…’
-

Reni currently lays on her back on her bed in her room, her left hand up her shirt and her right down into her pant’s, moaning. Soon though, a knocking comes from her door.

“Y-Yeah?” she answers, continuing her hands actions.

“I wanna show you something Reni-chan, can I come in?” came Sakura’s voice on the other side of the door.

“Sure.” replies Reni.

With a twist of the door handle, it opens and in walks Sakura, though, walking with her back facing Reni, Sakura also wore a blue shirt and panties. Upon reaching the foot of the bed, Sakura stops and states…
“You ready to see?”
Stopping her masturbation for the moment, Reni removes her hands and sits up, “Ok.”
“Ok…” states Sakura, before quickly turning around and lifting her shirt. “Behold! Now you have the smaller chest!”
Reni’s mouth was agape in shock, Sakura’s chest was an impressive size, easily beating her’s, Sakura’s breasts even had bounce! Although, with Sakura’s small size, the larger range B-cups she now sported looked very out of place on her. Out of place or not, Reni was still amazed.

“Soooo? What do you think?” asks Sakura, proudly.

“Their… beautiful… “ states Reni, seemingly entranced from the sight of Sakura’s breasts and reaching out her hands, though, Sakura quickly pulls down her shirt and grins at her.

“You wanna touch’em?”
“Yeah, can I?” asks Reni.

“Your going to have to do something for me first…” replies Sara, giving an almost sinister look.

-

In the car, Reni looks up to the rear-view mirror and sees Sakura, her hands still on her chest and grinning stupidly.

“Sa-chan?”
“H-Huh!?” gaps Sakura, opening her eyes.

“What was with that weird smile?”
“W-W-W-W-What smile?” stagger out Sakura, her face quickly beginning to glow.

Reni gave Sakura a weird, wondering look in the mirror, before Sakura gasps again upon feeling the car, ‘lifting’ from the ground, then moving back out of the driveway.

-

As Sakura rode in the car towards the store, she soon made a surprising discovery, looking out of the left side window of the car, she saw two familiar golden arches…
“What the… their’s a McDonalds here!?”
Reni answers, “Yeah, there are Wendy’s, Burger King’s, Subway’s and other fast food places here that are on Earth too.”
‘Wow, that’s pretty surprising.” states Sakura.

“Here’s another interesting piece of info; Their’s hardly any overweight people here, since sex is more open here than where you used to live.”
“So? What does sex have to do with it?” questions Sakura.

Reni, who was looking at Sakura from the rear-view mirror, raised an eyebrow at Sakura remark. “Sex burns fat.”
“Oh! Really?” gasps Sakura.

“I can’t believe you didn’t know that…” mumbles Reni, quietly.

In the following hour and a half, upon reaching the local mall, Layn, as well as Reni found out another of Sakura’s likes, skirts, although Layn was pushing along a shopping cart that already had some clothes picked out for Sakura, the small girl held about five different skirts in her left arm. Sakura was all smiles as she excitedly looked through numerous racks of clothes.

“Oh! Their’s more skirts over there!” states Sakura, cheerfully, spotting a circular rack with a variety of skirts, about for yards to Sakura’s right, which she quickly hurries to.

“I think you have enough Skirts sweetie…” states Layn, smiling from Sakura’s excitement as she and Reni follows Sakura. “You need a few pair of pants too.” Layn adds.

“You can pick out my pants for me.” states Sakura as she sifts through the skirts, soon finding pleated light purple one with pink hearts one it, “Ohhh! I love this one!”
“So… skirts…” begins Layn, before looking to her right, down to Reni, who looks up at her in wonderment before she continues, “… And panties…”
Reni’s response was reddened cheeks and embarrassingly looking away.

Shortly after smiling from adding a little color to Reni’s face, Layn soon gasps and speaks to Sakura, “Hey Sakura, come’re for a minute.”
“Ok.” replies Sakura, with her back to her mom, before removing a skirt from the rack and walking back to Layn, placing the skirts in her hold into the cart.

“On Earth, have you ever played a game or watched a tv show where the characters have things on them that can store stuff?” asks Layn.

“Um…” thinks Sakura, placing a finger to her chin. “You mean some kind of personal inventory or storage device that, if they place something next to it, the  thing their holding disappears into it?” asks Sakura.

“Yep.” replies Layn smiling.

“Yeah, I’ve played games and watched shows were characters have something like that, why?” asks Sakura, before gasping a smiling wide, “Oh! Oh!, you have something like that here don’t you!?”
“Heh, yep, we call them P.I.D’s here, it stands for ‘Personal Inventory Device’.”
“Am I gonna get one!?” asks Sakura excitedly.

“Yeah.” answers Layn. “It’ll be the same as Reni’s.”
“Huh? Reni-chan has one of those?” questions Sakura, looking to Reni, who lifts her right hand to show Sakura a silver metallic device on her wrist. “I thought that was a watch or bracelet.”
“Well, it can tell me the time too.

“Mom, can we go get mine now!?” asks Sakura.

“Lets get a few more pants for you then we will.” replies Layn.

“Ok… OH! One question!” replies Sakura.

“What is it?” asks Layn.

“What about cell phone? Actually, speaking of cell phones, I don’t remimber seeing any phones at home.”
“Well, the phone we have here are slightly different than what is on Earth.”
“How are they different?” asks Sakura.

“Well, along with audio, their’s video.”
“Ohhhh! So you guys have video phones!”
Reni then states, “Yeah, but you can disable the video feature too if you want, incase you just woke up or something.”
“So, am I getting a video phone too?” asks Sakura.

“No, not today.” replies Layn.

“Aww, why not?” whines Sakura.

“Well, how many people do you know?”
“Uh… well, Lila…”
“She lives just next door.” replies Layn. “After you start school and make a few friends, I’ll buy you one.” she adds.

“When do I go to school?” asks Sakura, “Tomorrows Monday right?”
“Your first day of school will be next Monday.” replies Layn. “All new arrivals get one week to get accustomed to the surroundings.”
“Ohh, nice.” responds Sakura, smiling.

After finishing the ‘shopping spree’, The three made their way home, stopping by a McDonalds on the way.

Sakura had also replaced her dirty clothes, including her panties, swapping them for a clean, white pair that encompassed her hips, hairless labia and rear like a soft pillow. The panties weren’t made of cotton, but some kind of created material that, although looks like cotton, felt like warm silk on her flesh and the touch of it on her young teen petals gave Sakura the sensation of a hand gently pressed against her whenever she sat down, causing Sakura to grin goofily and her cheeks redden. She was glad she opted for a skirt to wear instead of pants, not wanting to have the feeling of a hand pressed against her labia as she walked through public places. The skirt Sakura wears is black with white hearts and her shirt matches, black with white hearts.

Upon arriving back home, with an empty McDonalds bag in her left hand, left the car and walks around to the back of it before the trunk opens to reveal a number of bags, taking about three of them, Sakura walks back to the font door of the house. After wait for her mom to open the door she enters the house and heads up the stairs to put her bags in her room, placing them next to her bed, Sakura hurries out of her room, but upon reaching the stairs, sees Reni’s walking up them carrying the last two bags.

“Thanks.”
“Your welcome.” replies Reni, smiling, before handing the bags to Sakura once she was close enough. “Now I can get back to what I was doing before I was dragged along with you and mom.” adds Reni, walking pass Sakura, who giggles lightly before following her sister back to her room.

Reaching her room, Reni unzips her pants as she walks to her bed before sitting on it, laying back and inserting her left hand into her panties and lifting her right hand under her shirt and quickly began moaning.

“Wow, I don’t think I could just start masturbating in front of someone like that.” comments Sakura, seeing Reni quickly resume her earlier action as she walks to her bed and places the bags down.

“You will eventually.” comments Reni.

“I doubt it…” comments Sakura, sitting on her bed and briefly closing her eyes and quietly cooing from the feeling of the panties caressing her lower lips, before reaching into one of her bag and taking out a smaller one, which contained her dirty ones. After tossing it onto her bed, she reaches back into the bag before she hears Reni reply…
“Why don’t you try it now?” She had sat up again, her right hand on the bed, but her left still inside her panties.

“Now? I don’t feel like doing that right now.” replies Sakura, looking up to Reni.

“Oh Really?” grins Reni, before getting to her feet, hand still hin her panties and walking in front of Sakura and lowering herself to her knee’s.

“What are you doing?” questions Sakura, her cheeks beginning to redden and closing her slightly spread legs.

Reni smiles up at her sister, places her right hand on her left thigh and leans forward and places her face into Sakura’s lap, near her crotch and took a breath through her nose.

“Mmm, you say you don’t want to do it, but, your really aroused, I can smell your honey.”
Sakura blushes a little brighter as she places her hands on the bed, unsure what to do wit them. “O-Of course you can smell it, you have your face close to it.”
Reni moves her head left to right on Sakura’s lap, saying ‘no’ but also making her sister’s lap feel a little more comfortable as she fingers her own wet hole. “Mm-mm, you’re body works a bit differently here than it did on Earth.” states Reni, in a pleasured relaxation.

“Really? How?” questions Sakura, growing increasingly nervious from Reni’s gentle action of resting her head in her lap, with the knowledge of purposely inhaling her aroused scent. Her hands were itching to do ‘something’, but Sakura didn’t know quite what to do, but lifts her right hand and hovered it over the back of Reni’s head, unsure whether she would like her to rub her head.

“W-Well…” begins Reni, before Sakura hears her quickly groan once and feels Reni’s hand that was on her thigh, squeeze down momentarily , before it relaxes and Reni releases a deep sigh.

Smiling now from Reni’s action, Sakura lowers her right hand down to Reni’s head and states, “Was that an orgasm?”
“Yeah…” sighs out Reni. “It was a really weak one though… anyway, where was I?”
“You were going to tell me how my body works a little differently here on Merkolova than Earth.” states Sakura.

“Oh, yeah, thanks…” replies Reni, before slowly removing her left hand from her now soaked panties and lifting her hand up towards Sakura, who saw the finger of Reni’s hand, more-so her middle and ring fingers, were covered in her clear, thick, sticky honey.

Sakura knew Reni was offering her to lick the juices off and blushes a little more, hesitating… Reni saw the hesitation and simply smiles, just before retracting her hand, she saw Sakura’s left hand move from the bed and grasp her wrist gently, before she sticks out her tongue and began to lick Reni’s digits of her honey.

Smiling now from Sakura accepting the offer, Reni continues, “Ok, here’s the thing, back on Earth, I bet you had juices oozing out of you nearly on a daily basis right?”
“Uh-huh.” replies Sakura.

“Well, that was because of the air there, it was a bother to the inner walls, causing you to leak, but here, just like with the Cerick, it doesn’t bother it, so now, you’ll only ooze when you’re horny or aroused.”
“What about when I’m laying eggs?” asks Sakura, nearly finished cleaning Reni’s fingers.

“There’s not much change there, maybe a very small decrease in the amount of honey, but other than that, no changes.”
“That’s good… Oh! I just remembered something! What is the purpose of the eggs, and do you know where they come from?” asks Sakura.

“Well, they come from your ovaries and-”
“What are ovaries?” questions Sakura.

“You’re kidding right?” quickly replies Reni, shocked at Sakura question.

“No, I’m not.” states Sakura, “What are they?”
“Well, their like… small sacks on both sides of your uterus.”
“Like balls?” questions Sakura, with a smirk. “Girl’s have those too?”
“U-Uh… not, quite…” replies Reni, smiling. “Anyway, the ovaries are where the eggs come from, and the primary purpose of the eggs are for reproduction.”
“Reproduction? You mean babies!?” gasps Sakura. “Babies come from the eggs I lay!?”
“Well, no, you need a boy for that, if you have an egg in you and you have sex with a boy and he comes inside you, his come combines with the egg and after a few days, it’ll grow really big and you lay it, then over the course of about a month, give or take a week, the baby inside will break out of the shell.”
“Ohhh! Like a baby bird!” states Sakura, cheerfully.

“Heh, yeah, like a baby bird.”
“I’m not into boys though, so I guess my eggs will stay empty.” states Sakura.

“What!?” gasps Reni. “You don’t like boys!?” 

“No, I don’t.” assures Sakura.

“You don’t know what your missing Sa-chan! The feeling of a boy’s, or better yet, a man’s penis thrusting into you feels amazing!”
“Humph, boys are jerks.” states Sakura, moving her hand from Reni’s and folding her arms over her chest.

“So are girl’s.” replies Reni.

“Boy’s are bigger jerks.” states Sakura.

“So, you’ve NEVER had a boy’s penis in you?”
“Nope.”
“Not even sucking on it?”
“Nope-Wait, yeah, once, it was Jillian, Lila’s stupid jerk of a brother, he tricked me into sucking on his thing and had me swallow each time he came, making me think it would make me squirt.”
“W-What?” replies Reni, clearly fighting back giggling as she smiles. “You thought it would make you squirt?” asks Reni, lifting her right hand up to her mouth.

“It’s not funny!” replies Sakura.

That little confirmation was all Reni needed before she burst into laughter, falling back onto her back and wrapping her arms around her stomach as she giggles uncontrollably, causing Sakura to quickly standing, her hands in fist at her sides…
“It’s not funny!”
“Yes it is!” giggles back Reni. “You have to be pretty dumb to fall for that!”
“I’m not dumb!” states Sakura, stomping a foot. “Stop Laughing at me!” commands Sakura, without success, quickly becoming angry with Reni, who kept laughing.

Reni only stopped laughing when she felt something, although soft, forcefully hit her, quickly recognizing it as a pillow and lifting her hands up to shield her face.

“Ah! Stop!”
“Say your sorry!” states Sakura, holding the pillow from her bed in her hand and repeatedly sending it down to her sister.

“Ok! Ok! I’m sorry! I’m sorry!” replies Reni.

After a few more downswings, Sakura stopped and tossed the pillow back onto her bed and sat back down with her hands folded over her chest, still looking angry.

Reni sat up shortly after and returned to her previous position, placing her hands on Sakura’s upper thighs. 

“I’m sorry for laughing at you Sa-chan… but you really are missing out, boys can make you feel so good.” 

“Are they better than laying eggs then?” asks Sakura with the sort of tone that she assumed the answer to be no.

“Their different.” replies Reni.

“That means no.” states Sakura. “I have no need for a boy, girl’s are just fine for me.”
Reni then looks up at Sakura with half smirk, half frown, “Yanno, I don’t like people like you; since you’re my sister, I’m going to fix that dislike you have of boys.”
“Good luck with that, I guess you have a boyfriend huh?” replies Sakura.

The half smirk turns to a full one and Reni replies, “Yep, his name is Jillian.”
“W-WHAT!?” gasps Sakura. “Lila’s jerk brother is your boyfriend!?”
“Well, not ‘technically’, not yet anyway…” replies Reni, looking down to Sakura’s crotch and rubbing her hands up and down the skin of Sakura’s thighs, “He says he’s not interested in me, but I know he likes me, he’s just playing hard to get.”
“Riiiiight… I don’t think boys even know HOW to play hard to get.” comments Sakura.

“Heh, I’ll make you see the light, just you wait…” states Reni, smiling before lowering her face down into Sakura’s crotch again and breathing in deeply…
END

