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- One day ago, Sunday (equivalent) -

- Lila's room, 3:57 P.M. -

Lila currently lays on her back on her bed, wearing a white T-shirt and jeans, looking up at the ceiling, although, from the lack of response, Lali, who was dressed in her purple leaf dress, flying through Lila's field of vision, it was clear that the teen was lost in thought. Lali notices this and stops, returning to Lila's line of sight and notices her eyes not focused on her, even after waving her arms.

'Lila?' the fairy calls.

Puzzled more from Lila's lack of answer, Lali lowers herself and lightly kicks her nose, this action brings Lila from her thoughts and looks to Lali.

"H-Huh? What is it?"

'Is something wrong? You were spacing out.' replies Lali.

"Oh, heh, sorry about that…" replies Lila, sitting up, causing Lali to back away and hover as Lila sat up. "I was just thinking about something."

'What about?'

"Yesterday, when Sakura came over and made me wet myself."

'Oh, are you having second thoughts about liking it?'

"No, that’s not it, Sakura said I can do the same to her, but I don't know quite what to do. Since she has more experience in pee-play, I wouldn't want to do something she already experienced before."

Lali clearly smiles at Lila.

'Well, you’re her 'Lovey-Dovey', maybe it doesn't matter to her if it's something she's experienced before if it's the one she loves doing it to her.'

"Hmm, I didn't think of it that way… you're right… but still, I want to do something she doesn't expect, something that makes her not want to pee just like I didn't want to…" replies Lila, before laying back on the bed, "I just wish I could come up with something…"

'I think I understand…' comments Lali, placing a hand to her chin to try and help Lila with an idea.

It was Lila herself though who quickly sits up with a gasp.

"I got it! Lali, would you mind going to Sakura's place to visit Nina, and ask her if she knows anything that would surprise Sakura?"

'That's a good idea, Nina told me before that Sakura tells her a lot about what she likes and don't likes.'
"Great…" replies Lila, removing herself from her bed and walking to the window and opening it. "You can be like my spy!"

'Awesome!' cheers Lali, flying to the open window and landing on the sile. 'I'll be like the night…' she adds, reaching to her right wing and pulling it back over her mouth like a cape.

"Heh, you do know it's the middle of the day right?" comments Lila.

'You know what I mean.' replies Lali with a giggle and releasing her wing and lifting herself into the air, before flying out of the window.

"Hehe, go my minion! Bring back the 'precious'!" calls Lila, before quickly covering her mouth with her has to repress fit of giggles.

-

Flying over the house and heading to Sakura's side of the other house, Lali sees that the window to Sakura's room was partly open and flies down to the side of the ledge to remain out of sight as she look to the small gap.

'I'm pretty sure I can fit through there…' thinks Lila before peeking through the window and seeing that it was clear.

Lali walks next to the window and relaxes her wings against her back before laying on her stomach and crawling through the gap. It was just wide enough for her, until her progress stopped abruptly at her waist, or more specifically, her butt, causing her to look back…
"Aw come on, my butt isn't that big…" comments Lali before attempting to shift left and right to wedge her rear through the window.

To Lali's relief, she feels her rear quickly slide through to the other side and gets to her feet, also, a puzzled look comes over her face at an odd sensation on her butt.

"I'm feeling a strange draft…" comments Lali, moving her hands behind to her butt and immediately gasping with her face going red as instead of the leaf clothing, she feels her own flesh. "Oh no!"

Quickly turning around, Lali gasps again when she sees a rather large piece of her dress on the middle of the window sile. Reach down to the torn clothing proved fruitless though as a breeze comes and carry the piece of clothing off.

"Noooo!" whines Lali, as she watches the rather important piece of clothing leave with the breeze. "Ohhh… just great, now I have to look for Nami with my butt showing…"

Turning away from the window, Lali looks around the room and quickly notices Reni laying on her bed, on her stomach, dressed in a purple shirt and skirt with ear buds in her ears and bobbing her head to a song playing in her ears.

With Reni not having spotted her, Lali walks to the edge of the window sile and steps off and slowly lowering herself down onto the floor and running to the side of Reni's bed before heading to the foot of her bed, all the while covering her exposed rear with her hands. Lali could also see that the door was wide open.

"Alright, now to find Nami…" states Lali, before closing her eyes and taking a calming breath and tries to sense Nina's locate, which didn't take long. "She's directly below me…" states Lali, opening her eyes and looking to the floor. "She must be downstairs."

With the movement of her wings, Lalia lifts herself just a few centimeters from the floor and heads towards and out of the door, happily finding the hall empty. That is, until Lali hears the rapid footsteps coming up the stairs. Hearing though that the steps seemed lighter than an adults, although rushed, Lali gasps as she guessed it was Sakura and hurriedly looks around, finding only closed doors ahead of her. Though, assuming that Sakura was coming to her room with Reni, Lali looks back to the open door of the bathroom and quickly flies into the room, behind the door, soon sighing as she evaded discovery as she hears the padding of feet on the carpeted floor of the hall.

Although, to Lali's shock, the foot steps became quite loud and she gasps out as the door swings open suddenly, hitting her in the back, knocking her onto her face, before quickly recovering in time to see, to her surprise, Sakura enter the bathroom and lock the door, wearing a sleeve-less shirt and white skirt, with one hand on her butt before rushing to the toilet, pulling down her skirt and panties before quickly sitting her naked rear on the toilet.

Immediately, a loud farting sound booms into the toilet, before a number of plopping sounds follow and a deep sigh of relief comes from Sakura with a big smile on her face.

"Ohhhhhh! I didn't think I was going to make it for a second there…" sighs Sakura as the sounds of her defecation continues.

"Ugh, talk about bad luck!" complains Lali, quickly scanning the room for a place to hide. Though not finding many that didn't involve passing in front of Sakura. The only worthwhile hiding spot Lali could determine was directly behind the toilet; Reluctantly, Lali runs behind the toilet. "I just have to wait until she finishes and leaves…" sighs Lali.

Unfortunately for Lali, she was treated to quite an audible show as she could even hear the soft, sliding sounds of feces leaving Sakura and dropping into the water, before another fart from her boomed into the toilet bowl.

Seconds later though, Lalia gasps as a horrible stench enters her nose and she quickly lifts a hand to pinch her nose shut.

"Ewww! What in the world has she been eating!?" complains Lali, looking up to Sakura sitting on the toilet.

More unpleasant sounds come from Sakura's rear and Lali cringes.

"I gotta find a different spot to hide…" comments Lali, before flying up and on top of the toilet's water tank, seeing a small narrow glass with a few flowers in and a small box of tissue.

Although, Lali notices Sakura seeming intrigued by something and looking around the room; gasping as she sees start to look behind her, Lali darts behind the box of tissue.

"Hmm… I could've swore it felt like someone was in here with me…" states Sakura, allowing Lali to sigh in relief. "Hehe, Nina did you follow me in the bathroom again?" calls Sakura amusingly.

"Nami follows her into the bathroom?" wonders Lali.

"Hmm… I guess she didn't…" comes Sakura's voice. "Weird…"
'Why would Nami follow Sakura into the bathroom though…' thinks Lali, sitting down and leaning back against the box of tissue.

It wasn't long before the sounds of Sakura liberating her body's waste reaches Lali's ears again, causing the fairy to sigh and pinch her nose closed.

- Fifteen Minutes later -

"Ohh, I think I'm done now…" states Sakura.

Lali quickly stands and peeks out over the edge of the box to see Sakura's back as the blonde lifts her rear, wipes and lowers her butt to the seat again, before Lali notices movement of Sakura's right hand, before the blonde giggles briefly. 

Although puzzled by the giggling, Lali was happy to see Sakura stand and pull her panties and skirt up, then flush the toilet before heading to the sink.

Lali eagerly waits as Sakura heads to and opens the bathroom door, happy to see that Sakura leaves the door open and Lali quickly darts out of the room and back to into the hallway, where she sees Sakura head to her room.

With the way clear, Lali flies down the hallway to the stairs and peek over the corner to see that it was clear of flies down and following the energy from Nina, Lali enter the kitchen and after a quick scan doesn't see Nina, but after a second, slower look, spots a bowl on the kitchen counter near the sink and what was obviously Nina's right leg hanging over the edge.

Quickly flying to the counter, Lali walks to the bowl and quickly places a hand over her mouth to repress her giggling as she sees Nina sprawled out naked on her back of a partially empty bowl of what Lali guessed, to be Sakura's Honey, which much of covers Nina herself as she appears to be happily sleeping and has a noticeable bulge of her stomach.

- Ten Minutes later -

- Lila's Room -

"I wonder what's taking Lali so long…" wonders Lila as she lays on her bed, looking up at the ceiling, before glancing to the open window.

Looking away from the window for a few moments, Lila was happy to hear Lali's voice in her head…
'I'm back!'

Sitting up and looking back to the window, Lila smiles as she sees Lali fly towards her.

"How'd it go!?" asks Lila eagerly. "What did you find out? Anything good?"

'It depends.' replies Lali.

"Well what is it!?" asks Lila impatiently.

'Well, Nina told me that something Sakura positively wouldn't expect would be make her poop herself rather than wet herself.'

"Wha?" questions Lila, in surprise and a little disgust on her face.

'I know, ewww, but Nina suggested making Sakura poop herself pretty strongly.'

"Well, pee is one thing, but crap? That would be a horrible mess to clean… I'm not sure if want to do that to Sakura." Comments Lila.

'Well you did say you wanted to do something Sakura wouldn't expect and from what Nina told me, she definitely wouldn't expect it.'

"Hmm… Sakura certainly wouldn't want to poop herself as much as I didn't want to pee myself… but… this is something I'm going to have to think about."

'Maybe you could ask your mom for advice.' suggest Lila.

"Hmmm…"

- Present - 

- Next day, Tuesday (equivalent), 4:34 P.M -

- Sakura's Home, Living Room -

"Hehehehe!"

Giggling, Sakura sits on the couch watching a comedic show on TV; Currently dressed in a thin pink, long-sleeve shirt and blue jeans. Joining Sakura, Nina sits on her left shoulder, naked and laughing as well at the show on the TV. Sakura's earth dad, Kevin, also sits to Sakura's right, watching the program along with her.

After a few minutes and the commercials began, Sakura feels a hand on her right upper leg, near her crotch…
Looking to her right, she sees her dad smiling and gives a quick lift of his brow. Sakura quickly smiles as well as a small blush appearing on her cheeks before sliding herself closer to her dad, allowing him to reach his hand between her thighs and cup his hand over her crotch, covered by the jeans, although, sensation still reached through the material as Sakura closes her eyes and gives a quite moan as Kevin begins to rub her.

Moments into this though, the phone rings and Kevin, while continuing to tease his daughter, reaches to his right to the phone and answers…
"Hello… yeah… hold on…" 

Kevin taps the receiver on Sakura's shoulder, causing her to open her eyes and look to her dad to see him offering the phone to her, which she takes…
"Hello?" answers Sakura.

"Hey Sakura, It's me, Lila." Comes Lila's voice.

"Oh, hi, what are you calling for?" asks Sakura, before looking to her dad and mouthing the word 'faster' and parting her legs slightly.

Kevin quickly did as Sakura suggested, causing her to close her eyes again and smile from the increase in sensation as she hears Lila's reply…
"Well, my brother's being a jerk right now and I was wondering if you wanted to come over and play a few video games with me."

"Sure, I'll come, I'll be there in a few minutes, ok?"

"Ok, see ya in a few minutes."

"Bye."

Ending the call, Sakura returns the phone to her dad, who places it back down on the small table to the right of the couch.

"So, you're gonna go?" asks Kevin, continuing to stimulate his daughter.

"Mmm, weren’t you listening?" asks Sakura looking to her dad with a smile. "I told her I'd be there in a few minutes."

"Ah, I see…" replies Kevin with a smile.

"Heh, you don't mind giving me a quick orgasm, do you daddy?" asks Sakura with a grin and moving her right hand to her dads crotch, feeling a clear bulging firmness.

"I don't mind at all…" replies Kevin as he lifts his left hand and enters Sakura's pants, sliding his hand down her panties and cupping the warmth between her legs, bringing a soft moan from her before she relaxes back on the couch.

Not long after Sakura leans back, does a slight groan comes from her as she feels her dad quickly begin to tease her clit, rapidly increasing her pleasure.

After only around thirty seconds into it, Sakura's breathing has quickened and moving her hips against her dads fingers rubbing her stiffened clit; Forty-five seconds into it, Sakura moves her right hand from Kevin's crotch and grasps his upper left arm as she begins to pant, feeling the surges of pre-orgasm.

Seconds after this, Sakura's grip on her dad's arm tightens as she moans out from her orgasm arriving, flooding her panties in her Honey as rapid pangs of intense pleasure strikes her from her dad continued stimulation of her throbbing clit, causing her small body to jerk repeatedly from the shots of pleasure.

Once the pleasure of orgasm passes, Sakura leans against her dads shoulder with a sigh.

"Hehehe… thanks."

"I should be thanking you…" states Kevin, removing his left hand from Sakura's cum-soiled pants. "I love seeing a young girl come, especially you."

"Awww, daddy, that sounded so cheesy."

"Heh… maybe, but it's true."

- Four Minutes Later -

Not bothering to clean her panties and pants of her cum; since no wet spot showed up on her jean and she liked the feeling of the mess between her legs, Sakura walks up to the front door of Lila's home and rings the doorbell, with Nina sitting on top of her head.

Although, instead of Lila meeting her, which she expected, Sakura was surprised when it was her dad that greeted her at the door; His long, raven hair neatly brushed, the young looking man wearing a white T-shirt, revealing well toned arms, and a pair of sweat pants.

"Hello Sakura." Greets the man, before looking up to Nina. "And you too Nina." He adds, causing Nina to lift a hand to wave at him with a smile.

Sakura, for the moment, had lost her voice from the sight of Lila's quite attractive dad and her cheeks reddens profusely, before a large, goofy smile spread on her face.

"H-H-Hi… Mr. Drenet…" manages Sakura, slowly moving her hands in front of her crotch as she feels the area becoming warmer as more of her honey oozes from her.

Seconds after Sakura's reply, Lila comes hurrying down the nearby stairs, her hair tied in a pony-tail, wearing a blue sleeveless shirt and a jean skirt.

"Hey Sakura." Greets Lila, coming down the stairs and stopping next to her dad. "Hey, your face is all red, is something wrong?"

"H-Huh!?" gasps Sakura, snapping her eyes from the man in front of her to her girlfriend. "O-Oh, n-no! I'm fine!"

"Hmm…" replies Lila, eying Sakura for a moment, before looking to her dad. "Did you do something to her?"

"What!? No." gasps the man smiling back at his daughter. "Why would you think that."

"Hmm, Sakura always seems to act weird when your around."

"Lila it's ok, really." States Sakura. "Your dad hasn't done anything to me."

Nina though quickly quips in… 'You sure would like him to though, wouldn't you?' causing Sakura to giggle a little and blush a little more, in turn cause Lila to eye her again for a moment.

"Ok fine, come on Sakura…" replies Lila, reaching to Sakura's hand and pulling her into the house and up the stairs.

Sakura though manages a glance to Lila's dad again before her view is cut off.

-

"Heh, cute…" comments Lila's dad to himself, closing the front door and walking away.

-

'It's SOOO obvious you like him.' comments Nina, grinning. 'Ask him to fu*k you already, what are you waiting for?'

"Shut up." Comments Sakura.

Lila quickly stops and turns to Sakura.

"I didn't say anything."

"Oh, no, I didn't mean you, I was talking to Nina." Quickly corrects Sakura.

"Oh…"

The two reach the top of the stairs and walk a little towards Lila's room, before the girl stops and comments…
"Wait a minute…" as she turns to face Sakura.

"What?" questions Sakura.

Lila eyes Sakura's still red face for a few seconds before her eyes goes wide.

"You like my dad!"

"W-W-What!?" stutters out Sakura, her blush renewing on her face as she takes a step back. "I-I don't like your dad!" she adds with a rather unconvincing and nervous chuckle. "W-Why would you think that?"

"It makes sense." Replies Lila. "When my dad's around you get all quite and shy, and you face reddens up like a tomato and you start stuttering. You're like a different person."

"Hehehe…" giggles Sakura nervously and a bead of appearing on her forehead, "T-Those are just coincidences…"

"Really?" comments Lila, placing her hands on her hips and smiling. "Well, my dad likes video games too, maybe he could play with us…"

"…Ahh… r-really?" asks Sakura, nervously, looking down to the floor as she twiddles her fingers in front of her.

"Heh, look at you!" states Lila with a bigger smile. "Admit it, you're hot for my dad!"

"…"

"What's stopping you from approaching him?" asks Lila. "I don't remimber you having trouble asking for sex before…" she adds, before walking to Sakura's side and draping her left arm around her shoulders. "My little Cum-dumpster, why are you so embarrassed?"

"H-He's… He's your dad…" comments Sakura lowly.

"Yeah, so?" replies Lila. "And you like him. You want him to do you right?"

"…"

"Hehe, he's really good Sakura…" reveals Lila, causing a slight blush to appear on her own cheeks. "You wouldn't be disappointed, I dunno about your dad's, but mine is really big and thick too…"

Sakura couldn't stop the shiver of arousal that went through her body as she felt her crotch get hot. Nina, who still sits on Sakura's head, smiles…
'heh, she's getting me wet…'

"H-He's the dad of my girlfriend…" comments Sakura. "It wouldn't be right."

"Heh, why wouldn't it?" laughs Lila. "I approve, if that's what you're worried about."

"But…"

"Hmm, maybe we could have a threesome, me you and my dad; You'd like that wouldn't you?"

Feeling Lila's right hand making it's way down to her crotch, Sakura quickly steps forward, away from her and turning around. 

"Let's go play a game… it's the reason you called me over isn't it? Hehe…"

"Heh, ok, ok…" replies Lila, smiling and walking pass Sakura.

Sakura herself sighs in relief before following.

-

Entering Lila's room, Nina flies from Sakura's head after spotting Lali sitting on the edge of the window sile and flies to her.

"Hey Lali!" greets Nina happily as she lands next to the other Fairy. "So is Lila going to make Sakura poop on herself today?"

"Yep!" replies Lali. "She's gonna offer Sakura something to drink that'll make her have to go, it'll work even better if she hasn't emptied herself yet."

"Ohh, Sakura's only peed today!" states Nina happily.

"Heh, it's funny how excited you are about this." Comments Lali.

-

After Nina leaves her, Sakura follows Lila to her game console, both girl's picking up the controller, Sakura walks back to the bed and sits while Lila goes over her selection of games, before choosing one.

"Hey Sakura, you want to play a fighting game?"

"Sure."

"Oh, and how about we make it a little more interesting?" suggests Lila, inserting the game into the console and joining Sakura on the bed.

"Ok, how?" asks Sakura.

"The loser of each round has to take off a piece of clothing." Suggests Lila, smiling.

"Heh, oh, like strip poker! Ok!"

"More like strip fighting." Comments Lila with a chuckle, before gasping and standing, "Oh, I nearly forget…"

-

"Not." Comments Lila.

"Huh? What are you talking about?" asks Nina as she sits with Lila, watching the two girls.

"Lila figured that offering Sakura something to drink as soon as she entered the room would make her suspicious."

"Ahh, I see, seems like Lila's thought this through…"

-

Meanwhile Lila walks to the dresser and takes a clear water bottle with blue liquid and walks to Sakura and offers it to her.

"Try some of this."

"What is it?" asks Sakura, taking the bottle.

"It's uh, a new brand of juice my mom bought yesterday." Replies Lila, sitting back down on the bed. "I thought you might like it."

"Oh…" replies Sakura, before twisting the cap off the bottle and lifting it to her lips, but soon stops short as she notices Lila looking at her with a grin. "What?"

"Nothing!" quickly replies Lila, turning her attention to the TV in front of them.

Puzzled, Sakura looks to the bottle for a moment before presenting it to Lila. 

"You taste it first."

"H-Huh?" questions Lila, looking to Sakura nervously.

"You take the first drink." Repeats Sakura. "You've drank it before right?"

"U-Uh…" replies Lila with a bead of sweat forming on her forehead. "Of course! Heh, just before you came over though, I finished off a bottle of it, so go ahead…" adds Lila, pushing the bottle back to Sakura. "You can have the whole thing."

Following Lila's comment, Sakura simply grins at her.

"Next time, have a bottle of water or something you can drink too, or be willing to, 'take one for the team'." Comments Sakura, before placing the bottle to her lips and lifting the bottle.

Lila merely sighs in defeat and lowers her head.

-

"Heh, Busted!" comments Nina.

"But she still drank it though…" states Lila.

"She most likely thinks it's just something that'll make her pee." Replies Nina. "Remimber, Sakura told Lila that she likes wetting herself."

"Heh, well Sakura's in for quite a surprise."

-

To Lila's happy surprise, Sakura drinks the entire bottle, before the two begin the game, in which Sakura loses her shirt; leaving her topless and her socks. Lila though is stripped down to just her underwear, a pink bra and lacy panties, although…
"Nooooo!" gasps Lila as she onscreen character receives a vicious kick to the head from Sakura's character, emptying the last of Lila's life bar and sending the fighter flying across the screen. "I HAD you!"

"Apparently not…" teases Sakura.

Lila groans as she places her controller down on her lap and reaches her hands behind her back to unhook her bra and pull it from her body, revealing her breasts to the air.

"Now, to get rid of those panties…" comments Sakura.

Although, seconds into the character selection screen, Sakura lets out a brief, "Ah…" as she places a hand to her stomach as she feels a sudden heavy knot sensation, before clinching her sphincter as she felt what was obviously poop trying to free itself, although instead of immediately standing, Sakura waited to see if the urge passes… while Lila looks to her with a growing smile.

"Gotta go to the bathroom?" asks Lila.

"Uh…" comments Sakura, before gasping as she felt her waste in her sudden push strongly against her clinching ring, causing her to quickly realize, this wasn't an urge that was ging away. Sakura quickly tosses the controller down and get to her feet. 

"Yeah, I gotta go, I'll be right back."

-

"Showtime!" cheers Nina.

"Hehe…"

-

Lila though quickly gets to her feet and places a hand to Sakura's right shoulder to stop her.

"Wait a sec, you wanna play another game?" asks Lila. "You might like it."

Sakura quickly smiles at Lila before commenting, "I gotta do a number 2, I don't have to pee yet."

"Silly Sakura…" states Lila, walking behind the blonde and quickly hugging her from behind, bringing a gasp from her. "When did I say anything about pee?"

"You tried to trick me into drinking that juice remimber?" replies Sakura, before groaning as she feels an increased pressure against her clinching sphincter, causing her face to redden in embarrassment and her need showing in front of Lila. "Come on Lila, let go of me, I gotta go."

"That drink wasn't to make you pee Sakura." States Lila, before sliding her right hand under Sakura's resting on her stomach and pressing in.

Sakura's eyes immediately widens in shock and gasps as the pressure on her rear suddenly increases, feeling her sphincter quiver with uncertainty as she started to feel the log in her slowly edging further to freedom. Sakura was forced to ignore Lila's presence as she groans loudly and tenses her entire body to reinforce her hold, which she barely manages, feeling her ring of muscles tighten and her poop retreat back where it was.

"LILA!" gasps Sakura, looking back over her shoulder

"Mmm… your right, it does feel really good to feel you tense so much in my hold.

Sakura's eyes widen again in disbelief at Lila's comment as the realization sunk in.

"L-Lila, w-wait a minute, you can't be serious? I'm not into crapping myself!"

"And I wasn't into wetting myself…" comments Lila.

"But Lila…"

"To be honest…" states Lila. "Making you crap yourself wasn't my first choice, I intended to make you pee…" she adds, pressing in on Sakura's stomach, causing her to groan and tense again. "But I figured, since you like watersports, there's really nothing I could to that would surprise you. I wanted to do something special, something that would have you feel the same as I did when you forced me to pee."

"Y-You don't need to come up with anything special…" replies Sakura, with a groan as she felt the log in her becoming more insistent to come out. "Really Lila, I would have been happy with whatever watersport idea you had."

"Well I'm not satisfied with that." States Lila, "My first time forcing something out of you should be special, or memorable. I'll defiantly remimber the first time you made me wet myself, I'm sure it'll be the same for you."

Another persistent push on Sakura's stomach brings a wail of desperation from the young blonde as her legs trembles as she feels the log in her starting to overtake the hold on her sphincter, feeling the ring of muscle giving way and widening slowly.

"Lila please!" begs Sakura, red-face and struggling to renew her hold on her losing sphincter. "Don't do this, let me go, please!"

"What do you want to be as an adult?" asks Lila.

"H-huh?" questions Sakura, puzzled by the oddness of the question in this circumstance.

"What do you want to be when you grow up?" asks Lila.

"Why are you asking me that now?!" asks Sakura, before realizing why herself. 'She's trying to distract me!'
And it evidently works as she feels a merciless push of Lila's palm against her stomach and causing Sakura to gasp out and quickly groan loudly, clinching her teeth as to her horror, feels her sphincter widening even more and feeling the log begin to slide out. 

Sakura soon felt pressure on her panties and the brief stopping of the log, causing her to blush beet red in shame as her body trembles vigorously at what the sensation meant. Sakura could feel the girth of her log, from her widened orifice and fortunately lacked the strength to clinch, which would pinch of the head of the log in her panties and retained a 'hold' on the log, yet unfortunately, she was pass the point of no return, the only thing ahead of her now was a pair of very messy panties.

"Go ahead…" comes Lila's voice in her right ear. "Relax, you'll feel a lot better."

To Sakura's shock, she feels her body betray her at Lila's suggestion and not only did her body 'stop' fighting, it actually 'pushed'! A wail of shame leaves Sakura's lips as she feels her poop pushed from her rectum and immediately meet her panties and causing her poop to smush against her backside, soon causing her pants to feel heavy and hot.

The smell was immediate, causing Lila to frown from the meaty stench as since Sakura's butt has been pressed against her from the hug, Lila was 'treated' to the growing warmth encompassing Sakura's butt and the softness under her pants.

Lowering her right hand from Sakura's stomach, Lila, lowers her hand to the trembling blondes crotch and was surprised to feel the same heat and softness under the jeans as the rear.

Lila could also hear Sakura's small grunts as she pushes out more and more of her waste.

"Guess you like it after all huh?" asks Lila.

Although, Lila got a response she didn't expect, whimpering…
"Sakura?" questions Lila, releasing the blonde, who falls to her knee's and Lila quickly walks in front of her and get to her knee's and gasps as she sees tears trailing Sakura's cheeks, Sakura was crying. Lila immediately felt horrible.

"Oh Sakura, I'm sorry! I didn't mean to make you cry!"

"I-I can't believe, you would do this…" cries Sakura, placing her hands over her face, wiping at her tear-flowing eyes.

"I'm sorry, really! I didn't know you'd be so against it you'd start crying; I'm really sorry!" replies Lila desperately trying to cheer Sakura up.

Sakura though drops her rear to the floor by mistake, causing an audible squish to be heard, causing Sakura to gasp from the quick and uncomfortable spreading of her poop in her panties and pants, which quickly causes Sakura to cry more.

"It feels so nasty~!" cries Sakura. "This is why I knew I wouldn't like this… It smells and now I need to clean it off!"

"I'll clean you myself." Quickly states Lila. "To show you how sorry I am. Please don't hate me, I'm really sorry!"

Sakura crying soon dies down to sniffling and looks to Lila.

"R-Really? You'd clean me?"

"Of course, I am the cause after all…" replies Lila, before standing and reaching her right hand down to Sakura. "Come on, the sooner the better."

Sakura looks up to Lila with a teary smile and takes Lila's hand and gets to her feet, quickly cringing from the shift of her warm poop in her pants, before doing a sort of waddle as she and Lila head towards the door.

"By the way Lila…" states Sakura. "I don't hate you."

-

"Geez, I know Sakura said she wouldn't like it, but I never thought she'd cry." States Nina. "I feel really bad about suggesting the idea now…" she adds, looking down to her lap.

"I can't believe I actually went along with it after you told me she said she wouldn't like it!" replies Lali. "You should tell Sakura the idea was yours."

"I know…" groans Nina. "I'm gonna be in so much trouble, I just know it…"

- Bathroom -

"Ewww…" cringes Lila as she carefully pulls Sakura's pants down, not only revealing the deep brown tinting of the backside of her once white panties, but clear evidence that thanks to the tight fit of the pants, Sakura's panties couldn't contain the mess and poop had come through the leg holes of her panties to trail down her legs, leaving brown streaks.

Lila had removed her pants and after Sakura steps out of her soiled pants, stands only wearing her dirty panties.

"This is all your fault." Accuses Sakura.

"I know…" comments Lila, before turning around to the tub and turning on the shower, then stepping into the tub and offering her hand to Sakura. "Come on."

Sakura takes her hand and joins Lila into the tub, with her back facing the rain of warm water.

Reaching down to the waistband of Sakura's panties, Lila slowly pulls them down and thanks to the water from the shower head, causes any poop that remained on her flesh to slide down her legs to the floor, Only the feces in the crevice of her cheeks remain. The dirty panties fall the floor with a wet plop and Sakura steps out of them as Lila gets a bath sponge and squirts soap on it from a bottle before reaching behind Sakura and rubbing the soapy sponge over her cheeks and between them.

Looking up to Sakura's face, Lila sees her face red and looking away from her.

"Sakura what's wrong? Doesn't it feel good?"

"Y-Yeah… it's just…" states Sakura. "You're cleaning poop off of me… this is your fault, but I feel bad for letting you clean it off me. I know you don't like doing this."

"Heh, well regardless of whether I want to do this or not, I have to take responsibility for what I did." Replies Lila with a smile, as she pulls Sakura's cheeks apart to better reach between them with the sponge, in turn causing Sakura to trembling to the both, ticklish and slightly arousing sensation of the soapy sponge sliding over her anus. 

Although, from the tease of her anus, Sakura gasps as she sudden feels another urge in her rectum and leans against Lila with a small groan and her hands on her shoulders.

"What's wrong?" asks Lila.

"I… I have more… poop…" comments Sakura lowly.

"Oh… well…" states Lila, removing the sponge. "Let it all out, it's no since if I clean you and you go number two a few minutes later."

"I-I can't!" replies Sakura. "It's embarrassing!" adds Sakura as she starts to cry again. "I crapped myself in front of you, my girlfriend, it was so humiliating!"

Lila's eyes widen a little in a small realization.

"Wait, is that what this is about? Your crying because you pooped in front of me?"

Sakura nods her head against Lila's chest.

"Heh, you don't need to be so embarrassed about it that you'd cry." Replies Lila, smiling. "It doesn't bother me that you crapped herself in front of me, heck, I 'wanted' you to."

"It was still humiliating…" comments Sakura.

Lila thinks for a moment, before her cheeks redden…
"Hey, tell ya what, if it makes you feel any better, I'd poop with you."

Sakura quickly pushes herself off Lila and looks up at her with a wondering expression on her face.

"W-What?"

"Yeah, I embarrassed you, so, I'd be willing to embarrass myself in front of you to make you feel better."

"Would you really do that?"

"I'll prove it." Replies Lila with a smile, spreading her feet as wide as the tub would allow, before closing her eyes and her face contorts slightly with a groan from her.

Although Lila didn't have an urge to poop, she knew she could, so it took a few moments for her body to get the hint, in that time though…
'I can't believe I'm about to do this!' she thinks, as Sakura simply look on with interest, looking between Lila's legs. 'If it makes Sakura feel better though, it's worth it. On the bright side though, we are in the middle of a shower…'

After nearly one minute of pushing, Lila's face reddens deeply as she feels movement within her rectum and her sphincter widening, soon after, she feels a soft log slide from her and growing…
Sakura was shocked when she saw it, what looked like a brown snake came from between Lila's legs and from it's growing length, Sakura found herself smiling and a small chuckle comes from her, causes Lila to open her eyes to see the smile, causing her to almost reflexively clinch, pinching off her nearly foot-long log, causing it to drop to the floor with a splat.

"Hehe, why'd you clench? It was getting long." Comments Sakura.

"Oh, sorry, but I'm glad your smiling, why don't you finish now?"

"Ok." Replies Sakura, before closing her eyes and pushing

It only takes a small push, before the remainder of Sakura poop quickly leaves her soap covered ring, causing numerous hunks to fall to the floor of the tub in quite thuds and splats.

Seeing Sakura relieving herself Lila resumes her pushing , the two girl's defecating together in the shower.

"Lila…" states Sakura.

"Yeah?"

"Were you really interested in wanting to know what I wanted to do when I get older, or just trying to distract me?"

"Well, now that you bring it up, I am kinda interested."

"Well, heh, I've always wanted to be a Firefighter."

"Hehe, really? A firefighter? Why?"

"Well their brave right? Going into a burning building when others are running out and they help people in trouble. I think firefighters are really awesome, and hey, my Shakra is fire, maybe I could use my Shakra to put out a fire too, not only create it."

"I didn't even think of using your Shakra to put out a fire." Replies Lila.

"Yeah, me neither, until Amu hit me with her lightning and took away the electrify that was going through me. Do you know what you want to be when you’re an adult?"

"Hmm… Nngh…" thinks Lila before groaning a little as she pushes out a rather thick hunk of poop. "Actually, there's two things I've been thinking about being."

"What are they?"

"A Policewoman, or a Nurse, I can't decide which one."

"Hehehe… really? You want to be a policewoman?"

"Or a Nurse." Adds Lila.

Sakura giggles a little before giving a quick grunt and sticking out her rear a little as the amount of waste leaving her suddenly increased, doting a small amount of the tubs sides with her poop for the few seconds before it comes to an end with a fart, bringing a deep blush to Sakura…
"Ohh… I think I'm empty now." Comments Sakura, as a few more small chunks of feces leaves her.

"Wow…" comments Lila simply from the sight, before baring down herself with a groan, but after a few seconds, only a small piece of her own poop leaves her. "Well, I think I'm empty now too."

Although, as Lila moves her feet from the edges of the tub to stand more confortably, carefully avoiding stepping in her own pile of waste, her right foot fails to gain a grip on the wet floor of the tub, causing her to gasp as she slips spectacularly, nearly kicking Sakura, who quickly steps back with a gasp from her as Lila falls to her back… with a splat…
"Ewwwwwwwwwww!" cringes Lila, feeling the sticky warmth on her back.

Sakura though quickly bursts into laughter, wrapping her arms around her stomach.

"Hahahahaha-hehehe… aw that’s PERFECT!" laughs Sakura. "I-I think that’s what's called karma right? Hehehehe!"

"I think it's in my hair too!" whines Lila. "Sakura help me up!"

"Ok, ok." Replies Sakura, reaching her hands down to Lila and helping her to her feet.

Lila though quickly turns her back to Sakura as she asks. "Is it in my hair?"

"Hehe, ewwww, it's like someone smeared chocolate all over your back!"

"But is it in my hair?" Repeats Lila.

"Yep, it's that that bad though."

Lila quickly groans, before a knocking comes from the closed door of the bathroom.

"Yeah?" asks Sakura.

"I think Nina wants to come in there and tell you something." Comes Jillian's voice.

"Ok." Replies Sakura, "The door isn't locked, let Nina in."

Lila quickly faces the door as it opens just a little, before Nina flies into the room and stops in front of Sakura, before noticing the mess in the tub.

'What happened in here?' questions Nina.

"Uh…" comments Sakura with her face reddening. "Ignore the mess, what is it you want?" asks Sakura.

Nina quickly looks away with a look of worry on her face.

'Well, there's something I need to come clean about.'

"What is it?"

'Well…' begins Nina, moving her hands behind her back. 'I may have, kinda, probably… gave-Lila-the-idea-to-make-you-poop-yourself!' reveals Nina in a rush of words, closing her eyes.

"WHAT!?" gasps Sakura loudly in anger. "It was YOUR idea to humiliate me!?"

'It wasn't my intention to humiliate you.' replies Nina, looking to Sakura and smiling apologetically. 'Really, I meant nothing bad by it.'

Sakura quickly snatches Nina out of the air and holds the small fairy in her hand. 

"I TOLD you I wouldn't like crapping myself! Then you come up with a plan to have me do it!?"

'I know, it was stupid of me, I'm sorry!' replies Nina, clearing in discomfort from the tightness which Sakura held her. 'Really, I feel bad about it.'

"I can't believe you would even do that!" states Sakura, seeing the fairly lowering her head. "I'm cutting off your access to my Honey for the rest of this week!"

'What!?' gasps Nina.

"Sakura…" comments Lila.

"And you're not allowed to sleep with my panties anymore or inside me ether for the rest of the week." Adds Sakura.

Lila could see the tears forming in Nina's eyes…
"Sakura, isn't that being a little hard on her?"

Sakura looking to Lila with a frown for a few moments before looking away and back to the now crying Nina.

"Fine, I'll reduce it to the next three days. Starting today, so basically two days."

'Thanks you!' quickly replies Nina, smiling up at Sakura with her teary eyes. 

"When I tell you I know I wouldn't like something, that doesn't give you the chance to force it on me. Do you understand me!?" states Sakura sternly.

'Yes! I'm so sorry, it won't happen again!' replies Nina.

"Good, I hope not." Replies Sakura, releasing Nina, causing the fairy to fall a small distance before flying again and away from the two girls and back out of the door.

"Geez, Sakura, you're pretty hard on Nina when she does something that makes you mad… Fisers don't like being handled like that, you could've crushed her easily by mistake."

"I don't remimber ever telling you how to punish Lali when she does something bad." Snaps Sakura.

"Ok, Ok!" replies Lila, lifting her hands in a surrender pose.

- Later that night, 9:46 P.M -

- Sakura's room -

Sakura currently Lays in her bed, wearing only her panties, looking at Nina, sleeping, facing her and wearing her green leaf dress on her pillow.

Seeing Nina sleeping though, Sakura sighs, she felt bad for yelling at the fairy, she didn't feel very angry, if at all, with Nina anymore. Sakura felt bad for punishing her so harshly…
Seeing her friend briefly shiver though, Sakura couldn't take being mean any longer and pulls her panties off and drapes the warm material over Nina's body.

Not long after, a smile comes to Nina's face, which soon spreads to Sakura's as the small fairy pulls soft fabric around her body, snuggling against it…
"I'm sorry Nina…" apologizes Sakura, lifting her left hand from the warm cover and gently placing her hand over Nina's body, stroking her blonde hair with her fingers.

END

