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Waking up, Sakura feels herself being embraced, confusion had yet to reach her from the fog of sleep, but although not knowing who was hugging her, Sakura liked the feeling, even wrapping her arms around the person, which gave her the image of a girl's form around her size.

Seconds after returning the embrace, Sakura feels the mystery girl roll her onto her back and lay on top of her before feeling the girl's soft lips against her own in a kiss that started simple, just a peck on the lips, but with the return of the lips, Sakura was surprised to feel the girl's tongue invade her mouth, licking her own tongue, before the girl eagerly sucks, pulling Sakura's tongue from her mouth and into the other girl's mouth as she eagerly licks and sucks on the captive muscle.

It was one of the most lustful kisses Sakura could recall experiencing. Wondering who could be kissing her so deeply and eagerly, Sakura opens her eyes slowly, blinking away the blurring vision, before her eyes widen in shock.

'Jessica!?' thinks Sakura.

It was no mistaking it, her sight may be limited by how close her face was since she was 'still' kissing her, but Sakura knew, there was no doubt about it, her blonde-haired close friend was laying on top of her and quite pleasantly, violating her tongue. Though another thing Sakura quickly realizes is the lack of clothing both of them wears, feeling the heat of Jessica's crotch against her own.

Stunned from her friends appearance, Sakura could only wait until Jessica releases her tongue with a smile, her lips wet with her own and Sakura's saliva as well as a small trail out of the corner of her mouth, before she opens her eyes to look down at Sakura.

"Heh, I must really be getting good…" states Jessica. "If I can leave that kind of wide-eyed expression on your face."

"U-Uh…" stutters Sakura, before looking around and seeing the familiar sight of Jessica's room. "W-What am I doing here? What day is it and why are we both naked in the bed together?"

"You wanted to sleep over." Comes Sakura's answer, as Jessica looked puzzled. "It's Saturday morning." She adds, before smiling and laying to Sakura's left and using her left hands index finger to draw circles around Sakura's right nipple. "And where naked in the same bed together because that's what couples do, right? Last night was the most wonderful night of my life…" she finishes with a loving tone.

"We're a couple?" questions Sakura, confused. "When?" she adds, before thinking. 'This has to be a dream right?'
"Of course we're a couple silly." Replies Jessica. "After your egg-laying last night, I worked up the courage to finally confess my feelings I've had for you…" 

Sakura sees Jessica return onto of her and look into her eyes with a little concern.

"You do remimber that don't you?"

'Is it possible that I dreamed the whole living on Merkolova?' Thinks Sakura, as she looks confused at how to answer Jessica.

"I, uh… um, sorry." Replies Sakura looking away.

"Well, we were going at it pretty good late night…" comments Jessica, before Sakura looks up to her as she sit up on her hips, causing the cover to fall from her and reveal their nakedness and Jessica's smile. "Maybe I was so good on you, you got temporary amnesia or something, hehe, go me!" she adds with a cheer, thrusting a fist into the are.

Looking down at her own body, Sakura was disappointed to see the bald mound between her legs.

"Hey, what's wrong?" asks Jessica, placing her hands flat on Sakura's chest.

"Nothing, I just had a weird dream, I had hair starting to grow above my pussy too."

"Eww, really?" replies Jessica, sitting up and looking down to Sakura's hairless crotch, "I like the smooth hairless look. Hair just attracts nasty smells, heh, and I'd hate for your pussy to smell…" she adds, trailing her hands down.

Sakura quickly bursts into giggling as Jessica tickles her young lips, causing her to squirm under her.

"Heheheh! S-Stop! Hehe, don't tickle me there! Hehehe…"

Jessica soon lowers her front down to Sakura's, with her left hand between there bodies to allow her to continue to tickle her.

"Heh, maybe I can jog your memory like I evidently took it away." Comments Jessica.

The tickling lasts for just seconds before Sakura gasps as a shot of pleasure runs through her as she feels Jessica pinch her clit, before her lips are once again taken by Jessica's, though instead of taking her tongue, she feels Jessica give hers, wetly mixing her saliva with Sakura's, though Sakura quickly returns the affection, sticking her tongue into Jessica's mouth, but quickly feeing Jessica push her tongue back into her own mouth and Sakura attempting to push pass Jessica's wriggling tongue, bringing a giggling from her and soon Sakura, as the two began to tongue wrestle to dominate the other's mouth.

Though with a gasp from Sakura, she feels Jessica plunge two fingers into her slit, allowing her the upper hand and pin her tongue to the roof of her mouth, before feeing Jessica's finger stab into her again as she feels Jessica start to toss her trapped tongue around in her mouth, though, she liked it. If Merkolova was dream, liking the sense of lost control of being dominated was real, she wanted Jessica to continue to dominate her.

With another stab of pleasure, Sakura feels Jessica removes her lips from hers, leaving Sakura's mouth partly open as she opens her eyes, seeing Jessica smiling down at her.

"Tell me you love me Sara."

"I…" starts Sakura, before stopping as she notices something odd, a trail of blood coming from Jessica's hairline and going down her face. "Jessica, your bleeding."

Jessica though didn't seem to react, though Sakura was shocked to see a thin cut to appear on Jessica's right cheek, but the bleeding girl still smiled.

"What's going on?" questions Sakura. "Jessica your bleeding."

"I love you so much Sara." States Jessica, before lowering her lips to Sakura's again.

Sakura though quickly tasted something odd, yet familiar, an irony taste.

'Is that…' thinks Sakura, wanting to be wrong, as she lifts her hand up to Jessica's shoulders to push her off and gasps fear as she sees blood coming from Jessica's mouth.

"Is something wrong?" asks Jessica

-

Sakura awoke with a start, with the sight of Nina sleeping peacefully on her pillow, covered in her panties.

"A dream?" questions Sakura, looking quite puzzled. "Why would I dream of Jessica suddenly bleeding like that?"

With a small shifting of her legs, Sakura quickly realized her pussy and inner thighs were slick, lifting the cover and looking confirmed it…
"That dream got me really wet too…"

With a sigh, Sakura relaxes back on the bed. 

"That has to be the weirdest dream I've had since I've been here…"

- Next day -

- Vevorus (Wednesday), 6:21 A.M. -

Sakura soon gets a concerned look on her face…
"First what happened yesterday, now this…"

-

- Yesterday (Chapter EX 33) -

- Gym Class -

Sakura and Reni currently sit on the bleachers watching the other students entertain themselves.

"Man, I still can't get over what Lila did to you on the bus!" comments Reni, with a frown on her face.

"Heh, come on Reni, me and Lila already made up, there's nothing to worry about." Replies Sakura with a smile.

"Why do you even like her!?" asks Reni, still looking out to the gym. "What is it about Lila that your in love with?"

That comment, what the seed…
"Huh?" comments Sakura, surprised by the question.

Reni quickly catches herself and looks to Sakura with a nervous smile. 

"Oops, sorry, I didn't mean to say that out loud, I know it's not really any of my business… heh, I'm uh, gonna go now…" Reni states, before quickly leaving, red-faced to join a basketball game.

Sakura though, ponders her sisters question…
"Now that I think about it…"

-

- Present -

- Sakura and Reni's bedroom -

"…Why am I in love with Lila?" thinks aloud Sakura, worry written all over her face as she looks up at the ceiling of her room. "I never actually thought about it until Reni asked me that question…" she adds, looking to her left to her sister sleeping peacefully.

"What is it about Lila that I love?"

Sakura quickly found herself worried that she couldn't think of anything.

"Lila's nice… funny, she looks good, but, so is Reni, Nina, my mom and dad and my classmates at school… there's nothing about Lila that stands out to me… Is it possible to be in love with someone for no reason? Lila said she loves me because I was popular with my egg-laying on Earth and she wasn't, but… what about me…"

Too bothered by her problem, Sakura leaves her bed, nude, letting Nina continue to sleep with her panties, Sakura takes a XL shirt from the dresser and puts it on before walking out of the room. Figuring her mom Jin was up at this time, Sakura heads downstairs and after seeing no one in the living room, she heads to the kitchen…
"Mom, I have a pro-"

Her comments was cut short from the surprise of seeing both, Jin and Layn in the kitchen, engaged in quite an intimate act; Jin was currently nude, her purple robe around her feet as she leans back against the stove as Layn leans against her, also naked with her robe at her feet as the fingers of her right hand worked between the woman's thigh's.

With Sakura's appearance and speech though, quickly surprises the two adults, Jin much more so as she gasps and pushes Layn from her and quickly reaches down to her robe and hurriedly putting it on.

"S-Sara!? W-What are you doing down here so early!?"

"Uh…" comments Sakura, momentarily losing her train of thought.

"Oh no…" comments Layn calmly, before leaning back in close to Jin and places her hands on the woman's shoulders. "Looks like we've finally been caught."

'Finally?' thinks Sakura. 'How long have they been doing this?'

Sakura soon though shakes her head.

"Nevermind, it can wait." She says, before walking away.

Although, seconds later, Jin quickly hurries out of the kitchen and towards Sakura, places a hand on her shoulder.

"Sara wait. What is it you want?"

"Well, I want to talk to you about something." Replies Sakura.

"Ok then, let's talk…" states Jin with a smile as she guides Sakura to the living room and the two sit on a couch. "What is it you want to talk about?"

Sakura could still smell the arousal from her mom, but the concern from her problem couldn't even allow her to smile from the smell.

"Well… I have a pr-uh… friend with a problem…" replies Sakura, blushing deeply at the approach she was taking.

"A friend?" questions Jin, with a wondering look on her face, before noticing the Sakura's blushing face and smiling. "I see, and what is your friends name?"

"Sa-Sara." replies Sakura, before kicking herself with the thought. 'You dummy!'

"Really? You two share the same name."

"Heh, yeah…"

"So, what's Sara's problem?" asks Jin, placing a hand on Sakura's head and stroking her hair.

"Well, Sara and her girlfriend had a little fight yesterday, but they worked it out."

"That's nice to hear…"

"Yeah, well, later that day, Sara's sister, who was angry with Sara's girlfriend for what she did, asks m-Sara, why she was in love with her girlfriend, what is it that she love about her girlfriend. But the thing is, until the question was asked, Sara never thought about that, so she's worried, there's no reason she can think of as to why she loves her girlfriend and she wanted to know, is it possible to be in love with someone for no reason?"

"Wow, it sounds like Sara has a real problem she's dealing with…" comments Jin.

"I know…" replies Sakura, looking down to her lap. "I'm so confused… for my friend."

"Well, in my opinion, there has to be a connection between two people for them to fall in love. Is your friend Sara attracted to her girlfriend?"

"Well, kinda, Sara thinks she looks nice, but so does just about everyone else around her. Nothing really stands out about her to me."

Jin smiles at Sakura's error, before continuing…
"Well, what about when Sara and her girlfriend first became a couple, how did that happen?"

"Well, it didn't start like most couples that's for sure." Comments Sakura. "The two started as friends, then one day, the girl confessed to Sara as she raped her."

"She what!?" gasps Jin.

Sakura continued to look down at her lap.

"Sara was very angry with her friend for raping her, she even slapped and yelled at her friend. But, Sara's friend quickly explained how sorry she was and how she felt for Sara, after finding out that she was really popular at school with her egg-laying while she wasn't and how she felt a connection between the two of them. Hearing this, Sara suddenly felt attracted to her friend for some reason, which she quickly blamed it being her friends fault, since she never had those kinds of feelings for her friend before then."

Jin sighs once as Sakura finishes her explanation and she lowers her hand from Sakura's head, to her shoulder.

"Sara, I don't think your friend was really in love with her friend."

"Really?" asks Sakura, looking towards her mom, appearing as though she'd burst into tears at any moment.

"Well, has your friend Sara ever had someone confess their feelings to her before?" asks Jin.

"No…" replies Sakura, turning her head from her mom.

"Well, what I think your friend experienced was a surge of emotion from her friend confessing her love to her and Sara, being confessed to for the first time and feeling desired by someone in that way, felt a very strong desire to return that love, but as time went on, that surge of emotion faded, with nothing to hold Sara to her girlfriend, the question from Sara's sister acted as the trigger…"

"So, what should…" begins Sakura, before closing her eyes as tears stream down her cheeks.

Jin quickly pulls Sakura into a hug as the small blonde cries.

"Tell her Sara, If she really does love you, she'll understand."

"But I don't want to hurt her…" cries Sakura.

-

- Bus Stop -

Waiting with her bother and friends, Lila soon sees Sakura and Reni walking towards them. 

"Hey you two." Greets Lila, wearing a purple shirt and skirt.

"Hi!" replies Reni, smiling as she quickly grabs an annoyed Jillian's arm.

Sakura stops next to Lila, though the blonde doesn't make eye contact with her or say anything.

"Hi Sakura." Greets Lila.

"Hi." Replies back Sakura simply and unenthusiastically.

It was clear to Lila that Sakura wasn't her usual happy self…
"Sakura, is something wrong?"

Lila sees Sakura look at her, but her expression was full of worry, which quickly considered Lila.

Sakura looks to Lila for a long moment, before managing an "I…" before the bus stopped in front of them and Sakura quickly stepped into and Lila following behind.

The two had a certain set of seats they frequently sat in together, but Lila soon sees Sakura walk right pass that particular set of seats and sit in a chair next to another girl…
END

