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NOTE: I've decided to put a bit more 'originality' to this series and removed the earth names for the days of the week and I'll be using 'O_O''s suggestion from Gurochan on the new names. The new names are as follows:

Sun = Solaris; Mon = Nycalus; Tues = Telios; Wed = Vevorus; Thu = Cevris; Fri = Shakrus; Sat = Vivius
- A week and four days later, next month -

- Vivius (Saturday), 2:37 P.M. -

- Sakura's home, backyard -

"Haa-AAHHH!"

It was so quick! Her arms and legs flailed about wildly in mid-air, flames spraying from  the bottom of her shoes in an odd, though visually pleasing display, not to mention the flashes of her pure white panties from the wind catching her skirt. The force of the flames only sped up her failure…
Sky… grass… fence… grass… fence… Sky…
"Oof!"

The wild spin landed her on her back, on the 'soft' ground… there was nothing 'soft' about it, the landing still hurt…
"Owww…" groans Sakura, leaning to her left, moving her right hand behind her head to try and rub the throbbing away.

Nothing was broken, Sakura happily realized, before opening her eyes and looking around the yard and seeing no one, with a sigh.

"I'm glad no one saw that…" she comments, sitting up on the grass with her legs crossed and lifting her left wrist and looking down to her bracelet P.I.D. and with a finger from her right hand brings up a small screen.

'Guess that move is too difficult for me right now…' thinks Sakura as she scrolls through a list… 'Heh, I must be an idiot, trying such an advance attack right off the bat… Hmmm, lets see… what are some of the beginner moves…'

With a few taps on the screen, another list appears, with preview icons that looked a lot simpler than where she previously was, although, a small frown comes to Sakura's face as she scrolls through the list.

'The names of most of these are lame… well, they are the beginner moves…'

Soon though, one icon caught her attention, it was a silhouette of a figure propelling a ring of fire, and the name next to it was 'Fire Ring 1'

'Hmm, this one looks interesting…' thinks Sakura as she selects the icon, causing a small video screen to appear with a shirtless man wearing red sweat pants standing inside a circle, before he lifts his right hand in front of him and his hand engulfed in flames, before he quickly draws a flaming circle in mid-air and once the circle was complete, quickly draws back his right hand thrusting and open palm through the center of the ring of fire, with a 'Haa!' from him, causing the ring of fire to be propelled from him at an impressive speed.

'Wow, cool…' thinks Sakura with a smile, as the video stops and shrinks as a few paragraphs of text appears under the video.

Although, Sakura's smile fades a little when she reads the first line of text: 'Required Technique(s): Draw (click here)'
"Huh? What's Draw?"  comments Sakura aloud, before sighing and selecting the link, which brings of a second screen to the right of the first, which had text first then a black video screen.

'Basic technique Draw…' reads Sakura. 'Draw is one of the most versatile techniques of a Fire Shakra, while simple and easy to learn, Draw is one of the most, if not, THE most important technique a fire Shakra user can learn as many maneuvers use it in some form or another.'
'When using Draw, as the name implies, it looks as though your drawing in mid-air with fire. Draw produces a standing fire in the air, allowing (with practice) to manipulate it in many ways.'

'To use draw, start with a one finger (index preferred).'

Sakura lifts her right hand and extending her index fingers as she reads on…
'… next produce a flame with that finger.'

Sakura easily did as the instruction said, producing a candle-like flame on the tip of her right index finger.

'… and now instead of trying to propel the flame, with your finger, pretend it's pressed against a flat, flammable surface and move your finger across it while increasing the energy of the flame, if done correctly, a line of fire will be suspended in the air.'

'Hmm, sounds simple…' thinks Sakura before following the directions and pretending her finger was pressed against a big sheet of paper and moving her finger to the right and putting more energy into the flame. 

At first, flames shot from Sakura's finger's, before she moves her finger and the flame quickly ended and Sakura fells a pressure against the tip of her finger and to her happily surprise, she 'drew' a line of fire. Upon realizing it, Sakura quickly pulls her finger away with a smile as she admires her very first and successful try as the line of flame dances in mid-air, though her smile was short-lived as just seconds after her moving her finger away the line of fire dissipated.

"Aww, did I mess up?" whines Sakura, before looking down to the second screen again…
'Don't be discouraged if your success is only a few seconds, two things, determine how long your Draw lasts; One, the length of it, a two foot Draw will last longer than a one foot Draw; Two, the amount of energy put into the draw, the more energy put into it, the thicker the Draw, the less energy, the thinner the Draw. So for a long lasting Draw it needs to be long and thick.'

"hehehe…" Sakura couldn't help giggling and blushing a little at the last line, imagining something else long and thick…
But, she shakes the distraction from her head and lifts her right index into the air again.

"Heh, ok, long and thick…" comments Sakura with a grin and producing a considerable large flame from her finger, before moving her finger to her far left and quickly swinging her finger to her far right.

What Sakura produced even surprised herself, a five foot, two inch thick line of fire suspended in front of her.

"Whoa!"

Sakura quickly looks down to the instructions again…
'Impressive, right? And that's just with one finger, Draw can be used with multiple fingers, as well as the toes. A level 3 Fire Shakra user can even use their whole hand to produce a very large Draw. A level 5 Fire Shakra user can even use their entire body to form a huge Draw.'

"Wow!" gasps Sakura, lifting her right hand again, seeing her previous Draw still going strong.

Five separate flames appear at the tips of Sakura's fingers, though, looking at her previous Draw, Sakura put making a five finger one on hold as she reaches her right hand to the line of fire.

Covering her own hand in fire, Sakura attempts to grab the line of fire and to her surprise, she was successful! Feeling like a very soft rope in her hold, pulling back though, Sakura grins as the line of fire was like a pole…
"Hehehe-Aw…"

Her giggling quickly stops when the Draw quickly dissipated.

With it's death though, Sakura opens her right hand and produces flames from each of her fingers and quickly clawing at the air and smiling wide when five separate lines of fire appears in the air for a few seconds before fading away.

'Hmm… since I can touch it, I wonder…' thinks Sakura, before producing a single, foot-long draw and quickly grasping it in the middle with her index and thumb and swiftly throwing it towards the ground, where it stabs the ground with a small puff as it was extinguished.

"Heh, Awesome! I can make fire daggers!"

Completely forgetting the reason for learning this basic skill, even closing the window above her left wrist, Sakura stands and thinks aloud…
"I wonder if I can made a fire sword!"

Extending her middle finger to join her index, Sakura creates a Draw about four feet long and two inches thick, before quickly grabbing one end of the line of fire and turning it to a vertical position.

"hehehe, this is awesome!" states Sakura as she begins swinging the flame, though it only survives a few swings before fading away.

"Oh, how about a pole I can swing around!?"

Although before Sakura could experiment with this new skill again, Layn's voice interrupts her, who stands in the open door at the back of the house, dressed in a simple, solid blue sundress that reaches just above her knees.

"Hey Sakura, Come're for a sec."

"Ok." She replies, jogging the short distance to her mom. "What is it?"

"Me and Jin were just talking about Spa's and I decided to take her to one near here, Reni too, so I came to ask if you would like to join us."

"A Spa!? Really!?" asks Sakura excitedly. "Where you can relax in one of those hot tubs with bubbles and get messages and stuff!?"

"Heh, I think the Earth name for them is Jacuzzi's, but yep, that's the place."

"Awesome! I'd love to come! Are my dad's coming too?"

"Nope, it's just us girl's."

"Oh, well, can I invite Lila?"

Layn looks up in thought for a few seconds with an 'Umm…' before, "Ok, you can invite her. We'll be leaving at three, so about fifteen minutes from now."

"Ok, I'll go see if Lila can come!" replies Sakura, quickly jogging away from her mom and around the side of the house to the front and heading to her left to Lila's home and ringing the doorbell.

The door soon opens and it's Jillian who greets her, who wears T-shirt and shorts.

"Hey Sakura." He greets with a smile. "If you're looking for Lila, she's not here."

"Huh? Well where is she?" asks Sakura, looking a little disappointed at the news.

"She went shopping with a few of her friends."

"Oh well…" sighs Sakura.

"What did you want with her?" asks Jillian.

"I'm going to go to a spa with my moms and Reni, and I was going to invite her."

"Oh, really? Then how about inviting me then?" suggests the teen with a smile.

"Heh, sorry, but it's just us girl's." replies Sakura with a teasing grin and walking away. "Maybe next time."

"Yeah, maybe next time, my dad will answer the door for you."

Jillian's parting comment had briefly stopped Sakura in her tracks as her face turns red. After hearing Jillian's chuckle and the door closing, Sakura resumes her walking, with the thought…
'Why did Lila have to tell her brother… I bet their dad knows all about it by now…'

A few minutes later, Sakura walks up the stairs to her room and upon opening the door, smiles as she sees Nina standing on Reni's bed, in front of her, who has her legs crossed, posing a set of clothes she wears, which currently consisted of a black T-shirt and a pair of leg-hugging jeans.

"Wow Reni, I didn't know you could make pants that small too." Comments Sakura, walking beside the bed to admire the pants Nina wears, who turns to her with a smile.

'There really comfortable too, this is the first time I've worn pants, or anything that covers my legs.'

"I wasn't too sure about it myself…" states Reni. "But I gave it a shot and my first try worked!"

Getting a closer look at the front of the pants Nina wears, Sakura notices that there was no zipper or button, but doesn't comment on it, she actually like the odd look the two missing features.

"Well nice job with them, with all the clothes you make for Nina, I'm sure you'll be a great clothes maker." Comments Sakura.

"Clothing designer." Correct Reni with a grin. "Although, like I said before, my goal is to be a underwear/lingerie designer."

"But why are you making regular clothes then?" asks Sakura, "I forgot."

"Well it's nice to have a back-up plan if designing underwear doesn't work out for me." Replies Reni.

"Oh yeah, that's right." States Sakura with a smile. "Well I'm sure you'll be a great underwear maker-"

"Designer!" quickly corrects Reni. "I'm going to be a lingerie designer, not a maker."

"Heh, yeah, sorry; well, I'm sure you'll be good at it, especially since you have a drawer full of panties."

"Hehe…" chuckles Reni, before looking down to Nina. "Ok Nina, you can take the clothes off now."

Nina starts with removing the shirt and as she pulls the pants down her legs, Reni gasps and looks to Sakura.

"Hey Sa-chan! Have you ever worn lingerie or fancy underwear?"

"Um…" thinks Sakura, looking up in thought. "No, I don't remimber ever wearing any, all my panties have been the normal kind."

"I have some lingerie, would you like to try on a few?"

"Ok, but we're going to leave in a few minutes though."

"That's ok…" replies Reni, removing herself from the bed and walking to the dresser and Sakura following and standing to her right. "I'll let you wear what you pick out for the day."

"OK, but you're bigger than me, do you have anything that that would fit me?" asks Sakura as Reni open her panty drawer, revealing a rainbow sea of a variety of the small undergarments.

"Hmm…" wonders Reni, looking to her right to Sakura. "I forgot about you being smaller, I might have something that can fit you." She replies, before fishing through her sea of panties. "Even if it is too big, I'm sure I don't have anything that would fall off, many of my panties are elastic, I like the feeling of the fabric clinging to me."

"Me too."

Reni soon 'Oohh's' and pulls out what, to Sakura, appears to be nothing but a few strings.

"Have you ever worn a thong?"

Sakura's face quickly reddens at the severe lack of material.

"That's just a couple of strings!"

"No it's not." Replies Reni with a grin. "It has a little area of material to cover you're pussy."

"Where!?" gasps Sakura in disbelief.

"See? Here." Replies Reni, adding her other hand to present the front of the thong to her.

Sakura was shocked, the 'little area' what just that! Only a slightly wider 'string'.

"That wouldn't cover anything!" states Sakura, "It looks like the front part would just slip in-between and make your pussy stand out more than if you were naked!"

"Heh, well, at least your clit would be covered." Comments Reni with a smile as she places the thong back on the pile of panties and looks through them again.

"Have you even worn that thing?" asks Sakura.

"Once." Answers Reni. "Heh, it was actually more embarrassing than being naked. Your right, the string does slip inside and makes your pussy stand out. I was oozing the entire time I had the thing on."

"Why do you still have it then?"

"Hey, it may be embarrassing to wear, but it's still underwear. It's a nice addition to my collection. I might find another reason to wear it again…" replies Reni, before gasping with an 'Ooohhh' as she pull out a small, frilly piece of lingerie.

"I forgot all about these!" comments Reni with quite a smile on her face and presenting the panties to Sakura. "I brought these from Earth, these are the first pair of lingerie I bought without my parents knowing.

"Wow…" replies Sakura, reaching her hands to the panties and taking them from Reni, holding the small panties with each of her index fingers. "Their pretty…"

The lingerie is a light pink with a textured rose motif in the front of the panties and smooth in the back, the panties were also a very low cut, with one inch pink frills lining the leg holes.

"Yeah, I had to save up like a months allowance to buy them." Comments Reni. "The thing is though, they have no stretch, and since I've gotten bigger since buying them, they don't fit me at all. I just brought them though since there were my first piece of sexy underwear."

"These are really small though.." States Sakura. "Even if I could wear them, I'd feel exposed, most of my butt would be showing."

"That's one of the points of wearing them!" replies Reni happily. "It's called a tease, especially with the low cut, the start of your pussy so close to being exposed… Oooohhh!" adds Reni before quickly wrapping her arms around herself with a shudder and closing her eyes. "I felt so naughty wearing them!"

Sakura simply blushes and smiles at Reni for the moment, noticing a small amount of red coming from Reni's nose, before Reni comes back from the memory and looks to her.

"Maybe you'll get the same feeling, go ahead, put them on."

"But, these are special to you right?"

"Yeah, but I can't wear them, if they can fit you, that would make me really happy to know that their getting some use."

"Well, ok then…" replies Sakura, before pulling down her skirt and her panties together to the floor and stepping out of them, revealing her nearly bare crotch, a small, countable number of blonde hairs growing from her pubic mound.

Upon pulling up the small piece of lingerie over her slim waist, the first thing, both, Reni and Sakura noticed was the perfect fit.

"Wow, they fit you perfectly!" comments Reni, kneeling down to get a better look as the material hugs Sakura's skin. "I'm a little jealous…" she adds, with a smile looking up at Sakura.

"Heh…" comments Sakura simply as her face reddens as she looks down to the underwear she now wears, gliding her hands over the small amount of material covering her. "It's a little embarrassing though, I feel so exposed. Even most of my hair is showing… and my butt…" adds Sakura, twisting her body to try and look at her rear and places her hands behind her. "So much of it is showing… I've never worn something that doesn't fully cover it… if I bend over too far, I'm sure my butt hole would be showing too."

"All you're doing is complaining." States Reni with a smile, reaching to Sakura's hands and pulling them from her butt and to her sides, causing Sakura to looks down at her. "You're ignoring the most important thing."

"And what's that?"

"They look good on you!"

The blush on Sakura's cheeks quickly darken.

"R-Really? You think so?"

"Absolutely! I totally think so!" replies Reni, standing again, before Nina flies next to Reni's head with a smile on her face.

'I think so too, those panties look good on you!'

With Sakura's nervous 'Heh…', Reni adds, "See? I bet Nina said she thinks so too, right?"

"Well, yeah…" replies Sakura, moving her hands in front of her crotch, attempting to hide her 'exposure' she felt.

"Why are you trying to cover yourself? Come on…" comments Reni, reaching down to her sisters hands and moving them away from Sakura's crotch.

"Well this is the first time I've worn something like this." Replies Sakura squirming her hands free from Reni and pulling down the bottom of her shirt to cover herself. "Can I take these off now?"

"Hehehe…" giggles Reni, before looking to Nina. "Doesn't Sa-chan look so cute right now?"

Nina eagerly nods her head.

"Hmm, Sa-chan, take your shirt off." Requests Reni.

"Huh? But we're going to leave in a few minutes though."

"I just want to see something… normal clothes don't go together well with lingerie."

"So… you want to see me wearing just these panties?"

"Exactly!"

"Well… ok…" replies Sakura, still red in the face, pulling her shirt over her head and dropping it to the floor in front of her, revealing her flat chest, though, with the absence of the shirt, reveals that Sakura's blush had spread down her face and to her chest.

"Heh, that's it…" comments Reni with a big grin. "You look great wearing those… Oh! Strike a sexy pose!"

"Huh!?" gasps Sakura.

"Come on, give me a sexy look!" requests Reni eagerly.

"B-but…" replies Sakura lowly, lowering her head and moving her hands in front of her crotch again. "I don't, know anything… sexy…"

"You don't know how to do a sexy pose?" asks Reni.

Sakura simply shakes her head left to right.

"Oh come on, you should know at least one, it's what you do to make the person your with want you!"

"Well, sorry, I've never had a reason for a sexy pose." Replies Sakura.

"Ok, here's a simple one, look at me."

Sakura looks up and sees her sister, turn slightly to her left, bend her knees a little to point her right hip at her and looks to Sakura with slanted eyes and a smile, before sticking her tongue out a little and placing her left index finger on it while using her right hand to caress her hip.

"Like this…" comments Reni.

Although, Reni didn't get quite the response she was hoping for; A smile quickly forms on Sakura's face and the shorter girl make a short, funny sound of trying to prevent laughing, even lifting her hands over her mouth.

"Hey…" frowns Reni.

Following Reni's comment, Sakura bursts into laughter, wrapping her arms around her stomach and dropping to her knees.

"I-I'm sorry! Heheheheh! I'm sorry! Hehehehaha! You just look so funny! Hehehehe…"

"Hey, I'm trying to help you here!" comment Reni, frowning with her hands on her hips.

"I know, I know! Hehehe…"

As Sakura continued to giggle, Jin walking into the room wearing a shirt and pants…
"Hey Sara, we're about to lea- what in the world are you wearing?"

Sakura's giggling quickly stops upon hearing her mom's comment.

"Uhh…"

Reni though quickly smiles.

"Doesn't it look good on her!?"

-

3:24 P.M.

The four girls, Jin, Layn, Reni and Sakura currently walk towards the double doors of the large building that held the promise of a relaxing good time.

"Wow, this place is pretty big." Comments Sakura as the group soon enters the building and after a short walk, arrive at the 'checking-in' place.

After a little discussion between Jin and Layn of who would pay, Layn insisted that it was her treat. About a minute later, Layn receives four small blue tags and gives Jin, Sakura and Reni one each. As soon as Reni get the tag though, she excitedly runs off, though Layn quickly calls after her.

"Reni wait a minute! Come back here."

Reni quickly groans and returns to the group, before Layn speaks to Jin and Sakura.

"These blue tags mean you have full access to everything here for the day."

"A full-day pass?" questions Jin. "How much do these cost?"

Layn looks to Jin with a smile and lifts her right hand to Jin's left cheeks gently.

"Heh, you don't have to worry about the cost, this is my treat, I want you two to really enjoy yourselves."

"Yeah…" adds in Reni. "Mom gets full access tags each time we come here."

"Ok then…" replies Jin, with a nervous looking smile and a reddening of her cheeks.

"What kind of stuff can we do?" asks Sakura.

"There's plenty…" replies Layn. "You could have a nice hot soak in heated bath, sit in a Jacuzzi and let the water loosen you up, you could get different kinds of professional message, even a pedicure or manicure, and…"

"Ohh, I want to get a professional message!" quickly states Sakura.

"I'm with Sara." Adds Jin. "I'd like to get a message first too."

"Ok then."

Reni then quickly adds. "Now can I leave mom?"

"Ok, ok, hold on." Replies Layn, before looking to the Jin and Sakura again. "How long do you guys want to stay?"

"Umm…" thinks both Jin and Sakura.

"How about this…" replies Layn. "I'll contact you guys after about two hours with your P.I.D's and if you want to stay longer, just say so."

"Ok." Replies Jin and Sakura in unison.

"Now can I go!?" asks Reni.

"Heh, ok, you can go now."

Reni immediately runs from the groups and down a nearby hallway.

"Hey, no running!" warns Layn.

"Well, she's excited to be here." Comments Jin.

"Heh, yeah, there are a few more, erotic services offered here." Replies Layn, before heading towards the hall Reni ran down. "Follow me."

"Really?" questions Jin, as she and Sakura follow.

"Yep, there's no age limit on any of the services here ether, so don't be surprised if you see a young girl or boy request something erotic."

"Well, I'm guessing Reni has a favorite service she likes huh?"

"Heh, yeah, it's a Jentik Message." Replies Layn.

"What's that?" questions Sakura.

"It's one of the erotic messages, basically, it's a clit and G-spot message."

"That's it?" questions Jin. "That's something she could have done at home."

"Yeah, but here, she gets a professional touch. They know just the right spots to hit. Trust me, having someone that specializes in a Jentik Message is nothing like doing it at home."

"So you've had that kind of massage then?" asks Jin.

"Yep, the massager makes you come so many times, the last time, I came over twenty times."

"Wow! Really!?" asks Jin.

"Yeah, it starts out slow, but as time goes on, the message gets more and more intense and orgasms start coming faster and faster until it's like your orgasming during another orgasm. By the time the message is done, I can barely keep my eyes open most of the time and I end up having the best nap ever."

"Wow…" comments Jin, her cheeks reddened and lifting her right hand up between her breasts. "Maybe I'll ask for that kind of message."

"You won't be disappointed, I guarantee it." Replies Layn.

The three soon walk through a door on the right and enter what clearly  appears to be a large waiting room, though there weren’t very many people waiting, only seven sitting in the thirty plus chairs. Five of the seven were teenage girl's, one adult woman and one teen male appearing about eighteen or twenty. All seven people though, wore only white towels around their body.

"Nice, it's not busy today." Comments Layn. "Let's go order something and start relaxing!" She adds with a smile, walking to the other end of the room to a window with a female clerk behind it.

Jin and Layn quickly follow behind until the three reach the counter and Layn speaks to the young woman appearing to be in her early twenties.

"Hello, these two here are new, you wouldn't happen to have any recommendations would you?"

The young woman looks to the two and smiles.

"Well, what sort of message are you two interested in? A normal one or a more personal one?"

Jin's cheeks quickly redden as she answers…
"Uh, I'll have a um… what was it called again Layn, Jen…tak?"

The young woman behind the desk answers though.

"You must mean the Jentik Message… heh, wow, it's your first time here and your asking for that? Nice, you'll love it, I'm sure of it."

"Heh, thanks…" comments Layn.

The young woman looks down to what Jin guessed to be a screen just out of sight and the movement of her fingers suggests typing, before she looks up to Jin and presents her open left hand.

"Your tag please."

"Oh." Gasps Jin as she quickly reaches into her pants pocket to retrieve the tag and giving it to the woman.

"Thanks, this stays with me until your session is over." States the woman before typing again… "Ok… I just need to know your last name and if you want a man or woman."

"Woman!" quickly states Jin. "And my last name is Forbes, f-o-r-b-e-s."

"Heh, got a husband huh?" comments the woman, before with a final tap. "Alrighty then, your session will start in a few minutes, so just wait in one of the chairs."

Layn heads to one of the chairs and the woman behind the counter looks to Sakura.

"And what are you interested in?"

"Uh… a message." Replies Sakura, with a bit of nervousness. 

"Heh, well of course you want a message, but what kind?"

"Um… A full-body one, where the person uses oils and stuff." Answers Sakura.

"Heh, your going to have to be more specific than that."

Before Sakura could reply, Layn cuts in…
"Put her down for Senve."

"Ohh…" replies the young woman with a wide smile. "Yeah, she'll like that." She adds.

"Huh, what kind of message is the Senve?" asks Sakura.

"It's a full-body one, with oil…" answers Layn, with a smile down to her. "Just like you requested."

The girl behind the counter adds, "You'll like it, trust me."

"If it's what I wanted, why did you want me to get specific?" asks Sakura. "What's special about this message."

"Your tag?" asks the girl, with an outstretched hand.

Sakura looks up at Layn with a small frown, who places a hand on her head and smiles…
"Just trust me Sakura, you'll love it."

"Ok, fine…" replies Sakura, handing her tag to the woman.

"Alright, your last name and do you want and man or woman?"

Sakura put a little more thought into her choice of who was to massage her, deciding between the soft gentle hands of a woman, or the strong, firm hands of a man rubbing her body. But, with the lack of knowledge about this particular message…
"My last name is Bragou and I want a woman."

"Ok… your session will start in about five minutes, you can have a seat until then."

"K." replies Sakura, turning and walking to her mom and sitting next to her, while Layn requested what she wanted.

As Layn ordered though, a door near where they enters the area opens and out what Reni, dressed in just a white towel, like everyone else.

"Oh, hey, you guys came her too!?" asks Reni, quickly walking over towards them.

"Did you just come from your message?" asks Sakura. 

"Nope, there's a shower room behind the door where you can take a quick shower and loosen up for the message. But I just went in there to take off my clothes."

"Does that mean I have to change out of my clothes?" asks Sakura.

"No, you don't have to, when you get finished with your message, you'll be walking around in a towel too."

"So, do people here walk around in just a towel all the time here?"

"Yep." Answers one of the other girl's sitting in a chair. "In certain parts of the building, you can walk around naked if you want."

Shortly after this, an attractive young man walks from the hall in the opposite end of where The three enters. The young man states. "Bragou, Jentik."

"Oh, that's me!" states Reni excitedly and rushing to the man and following him down the hall.

-

In the following five minutes as Sakura waits, four of the seven other people in the area were called, as well as Jin. As two twin girls walks into the waiting room, a young woman, appearing in her mid twenties, with shoulder-length brunette hair, walks from the hall.

"Bragou, Senve."

Both excited and nervous, Sakura stands and walks to the woman with a blushing smile. She had learned nothing more from Layn about what was special about this particular message and was quite eager to find out.

"Hi." Greets the young woman with a smile as she walks with Sakura down the hall.

"Hi." Replies Sakura.

"This your first time here?" asks the woman, before adding, "Turn here." As the two near a hall on their right.

"Yeah…" replies Sakura, before quickly realizing something, if her mom and the other woman wouldn't tell her what a Senve message is… "Hey, what kind of messages is this going to be? My mom wouldn't tell."

"Aww, that a little mean. Your going to love it though. A Senve message is just a normal message that turns into an erotic one. It's nothing very intense though…" reveals the woman, stopping at a door to their left and opening it, allowing Sakura to enter first and she follow. "It's just lots of fingering." She adds, closing the door behind her.

"Oh, ok…" replies Sakura with a small giggle. "I was thinking something a lot more intense than fingering."

Entering the room, Sakura immediately notices the gentle, pleasant scent in the air and the dimmed lighting; There was a sense of relaxation just entering the room.

"Well, get undressed and lay down, on your stomach first and we'll get started." Replies the woman, walking to a counter with a number of small containers, which Sakura assumed to be various oils.

"Ok." States Sakura, lifting her shirt over her head and dropping it, though when she lowers her hand to the waistband of her skirt, she hesitates for a moment, before pulling it down, revealing that she still wears the pink frilly lingerie. The panties quickly fall to the floor and Sakura hides them under her shirt and skirt before removing her shoes and socks, then climbing onto the slim, cushioned bed.

Sakura though props herself up on her elbows to look towards the woman as she soon takes a small squeeze-able bottle and walks to Sakura's right, where she squeezes out some of the oil into her left palm and down the middle of Sakura back, who quickly finds that the oil was warm.

"Alright, if at any time I do something you don't like, tell me right away, ok?" requests the woman.

"Ok, but before you start, what's your name?"

"Oh! I knew I forgot something!" gasps the woman with a smile and placing the bottle down above Sakura's head, then hitting her forehead with the palm of her right hand.  "Sorry, my name's Chika."

Sakura smiles back and rests her head on her arms. "Ok Chika, turn me into jelly, hehe."

"I'll try my best…" replies Chika, lowering her right hand down to Sakura's right arm and adding, "Move your arms down to your sides. A full-body message includes your arms and hands too."

"Oh, ok…" replies Sakura moving her arms from under her head and moving them to her sides while resting her head down on the bed.

Seconds after lowering her arms, Sakura feels Chika's warm oily hands on her back and slowly rubbing and just seconds into it, Sakura coos from the pleasure. Unlike the messages from home, Chika's hands were slow and deliberate, Sakura knew where her hands were going the entire time, there was no rush.

After her back was covered in oil, Sakura feels Chika's slick hands move up around the back of her neck and message her there for a few moments, before it was her right arm's turn, feeling the hands sliding down and up her arm a few times, before attending to her hands, messaging her palms before separating her fingers.

Though a quickly gasp of discomfort leaves Sakura, when she feels her middle finger pulled until she felt and hears a small pop

"Ow! Stop…" quickly states Sakura, sitting up on her left arm to look at Chika and pull her hand from her. "I don't like my fingers getting popped."

"Oh, ok then, sorry, I won't do it anymore." Replies Chika.

"Thanks." Replies Sakura, and returning to her previous position, still able to look at Chika though. "I just don't like that feeling of my fingers being pulled like that. I'm scared my fingers going to pulled off."

"I completely understand." Replies Chika with a smile and resting her hands on Sakura's right arm. "I don't like it very much ether, but a lot of people I know do like it…" she adds, before reaching to the bottle and reapplying the oil to her hands again, then reaching towards Sakura's left arm and messaging it. "I'm guessing you don't like your toes popped ether huh?"

"Hmm… Mmm… having my toes popped isn't as bad as my fingers, but I still don't like it."

"Ok, I won't pop your toes ether."

Following her left arm, Sakura feeling her hands slide down her back, over her butt and down each of her legs. Though Sakura could also feel the fading of the oil and was glad when the hands leave for a short moment to return renewed with the warm oil on her right leg and Chika caressing the back of her thigh, then the back of her knee, down to her calf, the ball of her foot, then Sakura's giggles come when the hands caress the bottom of her right foot. Chika chuckles a little as well before her hands slide up Sakura's right leg again.

"Spread your legs a little…"

Sakura quickly felt anxious, and smiles, 'Is this when the message switches to sex?' she thinks, before parting her thighs…
Although, Sakura quickly found herself disappointed, as one of Chika's fingers only grazes the right lip of her labia, before the hands messages the right cheek of her butt for a few moments, then switching to the left and making their way down her left leg.

'Aww, I guess it's not time yet…' thinks Sakura, with her face getting red from the assumption.

Like with her right leg though, Sakura's feels Chika's fingers graze the left lip of her labia, but this time, it was much slower than the first, as if the previous time was an accident and this one was deliberate.

The finger trails up to the area between her vagina and anus, which Sakura found a little ticklish, before that same finger slides down, right on top of her slit and sliding her finger up and down it, though not with enough pressure to dip her finger between the soft petals of Sakura's labia.

"Mmmm…"

With the moan, Sakura guessed what made this message special, it was intended to be something gentle, get her relaxed, then tease her, relax her more, then finger her, more relaxed and so on.

Assuming this to be true, Sakura could feel the tingling of arousal from her pussy. As the gentle tease of her slit continues, Sakura hears a brief chuckle from Chika and the finger retreat for a moment, before two fingers rest on each lip of her labia and begin to gently stroke them.

"You seem to get wet really easy…" comments Chika. "I've only just started teasing you and you're oozing."

Sakura's cheeks gain a slightly deeper red coloring.

"Mmm… well I was thinking about it before your started."

"Ah, I see…" replies Chika.

To Sakura's disappointment again, the fingers soon leave her and she feels Chika's hands on her butt, before feeling her cheeks being spread, causing Sakura give a low gasp from a warm breeze tickling her anus, before Chika's hands begin to kneed buttocks as well as repeatedly spreading them.

"Hehe… it feels weird to have my butt messaged… heh, but it feels good too."

"Well, you sit on it most of the time, it deserves some pleasure every once and awhile."

"Mmmm… yeah…"

After a few moments, the butt message comes to a stop and Sakura feels one hand leave her right cheek, though her left one is still pulled from her right, specifically to reveal her anus. Sakura quickly lets out a brief gasp of surprise when she feels the warm oil land on her anus and trail down to her labia, before the hand on her left cheek of her butt slides between her cheeks and two fingers begin to message her anus.

The messaging of this particular spot on her body, brings a deeper moaning form Sakura, almost groan-like.

"Heh, guessing you've never had this spot messaged, huh?" comments Chika.

Her fingers were more forceful than before, but like with her labia, it wasn't enough for penetration.

"Mmmm… does anal sex count?" asks Sakura with a smile, though her only reply was a chuckle from Chika. "It feels so-mmmm, so weird, but so good too!"

"Well, I'm happy to hear that…" replies Chika.

Sakura soon feels her cheeks spread again, just enough to reveal her anus, before feeling Chika circle a finger over the darkened ring; though this sensation immediately registered to Sakura as amazingly ticklish, causing the brown ring to clinch and she quickly bursts into giggling and squirms her hips, not necessarily trying to stop Chika's action, but more of a reflex from the tickling.

"Heh, quite ticklish here huh?" teases Chika.

The tickling lasts for a few moments, before Chika pulls her hands away and allowing the lingering giggles to dissipate from Sakura.

"Ok, time to turn over." States Chika.

"Heh, I'm already feeling so relaxed…" comments Sakura, before turning herself over and revealing her front to the woman.

"Glad to hear that, and we're not even done yet." 

Sakura sees Chika reach above her head to grab the bottle a squeeze out a line of the oil up from her navel and between her flat chest.

Chika's hands rest on her belly and start to rub the oil around, then up over her chest, where Chika feels the stiffness of the teens nipples.

"You have pretty breasts."

Sakura though frowns.

"What breasts?"

"Heh, come now, just because their small doesn't mean there not there." Comments Chika with a smile.

"Well when I can start wearing a bra, I'll be happy." Replies Sakura. "Which hopefully won't take too long, I'm growing pubic hair now." She adds, with a smile.

"I noticed…" states Chika, trailing her left hand down to Sakura's pubic mound and running her fingers through the few strands of hair that's growing there. "You must've been excited when you discovered your first hair, huh?"

"Yeah, but one of my friends pulled out the hair by accident."

"Aww, that must've sucked."

"Yeah, but I still have the hair though."

"What?" quickly replies Chika with a small chuckle. "You still have it?"

"Yep, it's my first hair, so it's special to me."

"Heh, well, we all have our little quirks…" comments Chika as she moves her left hand from Sakura's pubic mound and strokes her hands up and down her chest and belly a few times.

Sakura soon feels Chika's hands begins to focus more and more on her chest, they would stay around her breasts longer and longer, messaging them in a circular motion, bringing a more intense moaning from her as the pleasure of the slick hands caressing her small mounds slowly travels throughout her body, gathering mostly between her legs, which she closes.

"Well, seems like your particularly sensitive here…" comments Chika.

A gasp quickly leaves Sakura when she feels the intense shot of pleasure fill her body from Chika pinching her nipples between her fingers

Chika takes Sakura's lack of answer and her reaction as a 'yes' and continues, slowly and gently rolling the two nubs between her fingers, bringing a moan from the young teen, followed by a small cute whine as she begins to squirm around on the bed.

Sakura could feel the pleasure rapidly increasing and feels her pussy oozing Honey, but with a whine of clear disappointment and opening her eyes, feels the fingers release her stiffened nipples and the hands moves down to her left leg.

"Heeey, that was feeing good!"

Chika though smiles down at her.

"The time for orgasms isn't here yet. Heh, just be patient a little while longer, after your nice a relaxed and primed to go, you'll come so hard that you'll probably fall asleep afterwards."

"Well, ok, just hurry please." Requests Sakura.

She certainly wasn't expecting the message to be a lengthy tease, but with the promise of an intense orgasm, she complies.

"Heh, good things come to those who wait." Comments Chika, as she slides her hands down Sakura's left leg, though upon reaching her knee, Chika reapplies the oil on her hands before continuing down the leg, before stopping at her foot, making sure to rub her fingers between Sakura's toes, bringing out a brief round a light giggling from her.

When Sakura feels the hands make the slow, return trip up her leg though, sighs in pleasure when one hand lightly cups her labia and strokes the lips teasingly before the other hand begins to message her right leg.

A brief gasp leaves Sakura's lips though when two fingers quickly and very briefly enter her eager slit, before the hand move up and fingers rest on her clitoral hood and performing a gentle circular motion, bringing a low, lengthy moan from Sakura as the warm pleasure of her clit began to travel through her body.

Although, just as Sakura began to relax into the pleasure, the fingers leave and an immediate whine comes from her, before she quickly lifts her hands towards her crotch, though feels her wrists grabbed and she opens her eyes to see Chika smiling down at her.

"Just a little longer… heh, I know your eager, but just wait a few more minutes for me, ok?"

Sakura's breath was now quickened, being denied higher pleasure was making her frustrated, yet, the muscles of her body were relaxed. She was a little confused, she should be tense from the teasing, but she wasn't, yet her flesh seemed to be getting more sensitive to touch.

Chika feels Sakura's arms go limp in her hold and places them back to her sides before returning her hands to Sakura's right leg and tending to her foot.

Not long after this, Sakura smiles as she sees Chika lean over and place a light kiss on her foot, before starting to trail kisses up her leg while her right hand moves over her crotch and pass it to rest on Sakura's belly.

Chika's journey to her eager, oozing pussy felt like forever for Sakura and in an attempt to pass the time quicker, she lifts her hands up to her chest and pinches her nipples, releasing a quick, moan from her, surprised at the higher degree of pleasure than normal she felt.

She soon gasps out again when she feels the light kiss of Chika's lips just above her aroused pair, the kiss landed direction on her clitoral hood, causing Sakura to flinch, as she sees Chika lift herself and cup Sakura's labia with her left hand and slowly inserts two fingers into her.

"It's time now…" announces Chika, moving her right hand from Sakura's belly and up to her head, moving her bangs out of the way and resting her hand on Sakura's forehead.

Sakura was prevented from replying and instead moans as Chika's finger reach deeper into her and the fingers slowly moving in circles, rubbing the slick walls of her vagina.

With the previous amount of teasing though, Sakura found that the please rises quickly, seconds into the circular motions of Chika's fingers, Sakura gasps briefly and lifts her hips as she feels the first pre-orgasm pang of pleasure.

Another hit of disappointment comes over her though when she feels the fingers slowly begins to retreat; All Sakura could do is whine and clinch down on the fingers in a futile attempt to keep them inside. When the fingers completely leave her though Sakura could feel an abundant amount of her Honey that the tease had worked up inside her, oozing out of her.

Although, the fingers, didn't completely leave her though, with a sharp groan of both pleasure and surprise, feels the finger's lightly pinch her erect, throbbing clit, before shifting into a slow stroking of the hard nub, which nearly brought Sakura over the edge as a small amount of her thick honey gushes from her with a deep groaning from her and lifting her hips up to try and get Chika's fingers to rub her clit harder to send her over.

Sakura was amazed, the closer she got to the edge, the slower and slower the stroking of her clit, Honey oozes from her slit like a broken dam as she moans and squirms on the bed, pinching her own oozes nipples roughly to try and send her over.

"Feels incredible huh?" asks Chika, leaning down and lightly kissing the front of the teens neck. "To be so close to orgasm… heh, all I can smell now is your sweet scent."

Sakura wanted to beg to orgasm, but she couldn't find her voice, the intense pleasure of being on the very edge of climax had robbed her of it, all she could do was moan and groan and lift her hips in response to teasing.

"There's a trick I can do with a near-climax girl…" comes Chika's voice, as Sakura feels the hand leaves her forehead and rest on her belly. "I think your close though to orgasm that it'll work…"

Sakura then feels the fingers that had been teasing her throbbing clit, slide down and sink into her oozing slit again with a squelching sound, causing Sakura groan as her entire body began to tremble from how close she was being pushed to the edge without falling. The fingers curve upward and Sakura gasps out again as honey gushes out pass the fingers as they had pressed against her G-spot, a second louder gasp leaves her when she feels the pressure of Chika's fingers of her right hand, push down on her pubic mound, causing her G-spot to be pressed against the fingers inside her, effectively sandwiching the most sensitive spot inside her.

Sakura felt so close to orgasm that she was starting to feel light-head. But her mind quickly goes blank for a brief moment as the fingers inside her began to message her G-spot, it HAD to be an orgasm she felt, the intense pleasure shot through her body like a bullet and another gush of honey squirts from around Chika's hands.

As quick as the pleasure came though, it was abruptly cut short and Sakura was back at the edge of the cliff; Sakura was amazed again, did Chika just stop her climax in the middle of it!? It was like slipping off the edge only to be caught and pulled back, that was even worse that the teasing!

"Hehe… did you like that?" asks Chika with an amused voice.

Sakura feels a slightly firmer pressure to her G-spot and she felt another intense pressure build inside her before the bullet shot inside her again and she could feel the intense body quaking sensation of cum squirting from her urethra, but just as quickly, it stops again and Sakura's body is left trembling from the intense start and stopping of her climaxes.

"Ohh, your starting to squirt now… It's nearly time…"

Sakura hoped upon hope that, that meant Chika would let her climax without stopping it again.

Again, a firmer pressure against her G-spot and she fired again, this time arching her back up as she feels a high-pressured squirt of her cum rocket from her urethra as well as her honey gushing from her.

Once again, she was pulled back onto the cliff, Sakura barely had time to be disappointed and return her back to bed before she feels her G-spot being crushed between Chika's fingers and it was like a cannon shot this time, or being tackled off the edge of the cliff as she screams…
"AAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!"

Sakura felt her body nearly go numb from the intensity of her climax as her cum squirt from her urethra more forceful than she'd ever experienced, before the squirting briefly stops as her pussy spasms wildly and she returns to her back and her body thrashing around in the most intense orgasm she's ever felt as her squirting starts again, tightly closing her legs together as the sound of her squirting fills her ear and the growing puddle of both her ejaculates forms under her butt.

When the climax finally starts to wane, cum was still squirting from her, though in more of a start and stop fashion rather than an intense stream as Sakura's body trembles in the powerful afterglow.

Chika slowing removes her fingers from the tired, trembling teen with a smile, before looking to her left to the wall to see that Sakura's squirting had nearly reached it, about two yards from Sakura's pussy.

"Heh, impressive…" she comments to her herself, before looking back to Sakura and finding the teen suddenly asleep.

Chika takes the bottle of oil near Sakura's head and walks back to the counter and opens a cabinet on the bottom and takes a white towel and returns to Sakura's side and drapes the towel over the sleeping teen, covering her up to her shoulders, before leaning down and placing a light kiss on Sakura's lips.

"Your welcome, and sweet dreams…"

END

