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- Twenty-six minutes later -

The first thing that Sakura felt was an uncomfortable chill over her naked body as she awoke. Rolling over onto her right side, Sakura lifts her upper body on two shaky arms; She clearly remembered what she was doing before falling asleep and was a little surprised that she still felt a little tired even after waking up.

"Hmph, you're disgusting!" comes a spiteful girl's voice below her.

"Huh?" questions Sakura, opening her eyes and looking to her left.

Through Sakura's fading haze and blurry sleepy vision, she sees a blue skinned, blue haired girl looking down at her, wearing a shirt and gym shorts. The girl looked less than pleased to see Sakura, who also noticed a black marker in the girl's right hand.

"You could at the very least put your clothes on when you're done being a slut! Instead of just laying there in that crap and letting it dry up on you."

Sakura quickly took a moment to look down at herself, seeing her labia covered with dried honey, a little movement of her jaw told her of dried male cum around her lips. Sakura's red gym shorts were also still around her ankles and below her, between her legs was a large pool of her dried honey.

"Well, it's not like I can help it, I passed out." Replies Sakura, giving a slightly embarrassed chuckle.

"Heh, typical…" comments the girl with a frown, before walking pass Sakura. "You really are just a slut."

Sakura watched as the girl walked out of sight to her locker behind the row of lockers in front of her and once out of sight, Sakura frowns as she returns her gaze down to the pool of her honey between her legs.

"I'm not a slut." She states, lowly.

Sitting there for a few moments, Sakura's frustration quickly rose, leading to her quickly getting to her feet, pulling up her gym shorts and walking around the locker to the blue-skinned girl, who was currently dressed in pair of white bra and panties.

"Melina… what's the deal with you?" asks Sakura.

"What are you talking about?" replies the girl, not bothering to look at her as she takes her clothes from the locker.

"Why are you singling me out? You don't treat other Tragalins like you do me and I've seen you happily playing with them. Why are you only picking on me and calling me names."

"Hehe, you really don't get it do you?" comments Melina, looking towards Sakura with a smirk.

"Get what?"

"You're the new girl, those other sluts know how to behave when their around Melina or want to talk to her or something. 'You', don't, you don't know how to control yourself, you'll just open your legs for anyone who asks."

"That's not true!" quickly replies Sakura. "I don't do it with just anyone; just friends, family and anyone in the school."

"Just think about what you just said there for a moment slut."

"What's wrong with what I said?" questions Sakura.

"Friends and family, Melina can understand; But, 'anyone' in the school? By definition that makes you a slut."

"No it doesn't! No one in this school has any diseases or anything, so it's safe."

"THAT's your defense!?" questions Melina. "Just, 'it's safe'?"

"Yeah! Sluts are girls who have sex with anybody and don't care about catching anything. I care about that and I don't want to get pregnant ether."

"It doesn't change the fact that your still a slut, a stupid one at that."

"I'm not a slut!" nearly screams Sakura.

"Really? Then what would you call a girl who would willingly fu*k anyone that walks into the building?"

"I didn't say anyone that walks into the school, and you know what I mean, the students and adults here."

"That's still well over two-hundred people. Are you telling Melina that you'd willingly fu*k over two hundred people and still claim that your not a slut?"

"I…" starts Sakura, before a realization struck, she never even thought of how many people where actually in the school, she was basically saying she'd be willing to have sex with over two hundred people. Even Sakura knew, no matter how safe it was, having sex with even 10 random people would be considered slutty…
"Is it finally sinking in?" asks Melina.

"It's hard to believe you and Korza are sisters. Korza doesn't act the way you do."

"That's your response to realizing you’re a slut?"

Suddenly, a question pops into Sakura's head before looking up to Melina.

"Melina, what makes a person a slut to you?"

"Do you 'really' need to ask that?"

"Just answer it please."

"Fine, A slut is a person who has sex with a bunch of random people whose name they don't even know."

"Wait a minute…" replies Sakura smile. "Then I'm not a slut, just like I've been saying."

"Yes you are, all of you are." States Melina.

"Nu-uh, I can't speak for anyone else, but even by what you just said, "I'm no slut." Replies Sakura proudly.

"How then, are you not a slut?"

"It's simple, I know the names of the people I have sex with!" states Sakura happily. "So I don't have sex with random strangers I don't know. Plus I haven't actually had sex with that many people from school, just a few people in gym class and their my friends."

Melina soon had the expression of 'whatever' on her face as she rolled her eyes.

"Ha! I'm right and you know it! You can't call me a slut anymore!"

"You still act like at slut." Comments Melina, before reaching down to her gym clothes and placing them in the locker.

"And how do I act like a slut?"

"You were fu*ked about twenty minutes ago in a freak'n LOCKER-ROOM! And passed out in your own fluids with cum dripping out of you! If that’s not at least ACTING like a slut, Melina doesn't know what is."

"Then what do you suggest I should have done then?"

"Find a more private place for one thing, so people can't just walk in on you. Not everyone's interested in seeing that kind of thing all the time yanno."

"Duh, that's the whole reason I do it in the locker-room, while everyone is playing in the gym, I can have the locker room to myself and whoever else wants to have the kind of fun I like."

"Anyway, secondly, you don't bother cleaning up after yourself." States Melina. "What if someone walks in and slips on your cum and hurts themselves?"

"I told you, I passed out. I do clean up after myself."

"Heh, passed out from what?" Chuckles Melina. "Sheer pleasure?"

"Well, yeah, and I was so tired after they made me come so many times, I couldn't keep my eyes open."

Sakura quickly sees and hears Melina giggling to herself.

"What's so funny?"

"You should be the one making the boys faint rather than them doing it to you, or at the very least fu*k them so good they can't move. It's so easy for a boy to make a girl faint from sheer pleasure, but a girl doing it to a boy, now that's impressive." States Melina with a smile.

"Sounds slutty to me." Comments Sakura with a smirk towards Melina.

"What?" questions Melina smiling. "Melina never said 'acting' like a slut was that bad. Even she has her moments, especially with father…" she adds, trailing off.

"What was that?" asks Sakura.

"N-Nothing!" quickly replies Melina, looking towards Sakura with an embarrassed chuckle as she face reddens brightly.

"Riiiiight… so being a slut, bad; but acting like one is ok."

"More or less…" replies Melina, beginning to put on her regular clothes, which were a shirt and pants. "You people are horny sex-cravers who can't control themselves."

Sakura's right eye quickly twitches in annoyance as a small vein became visible on her right temple. "How are you and Korza sister's again?"

"What, you expect sisters to be exactly the same?"

"No, but you two are so different, Korza's so, nice and fun to be around; you’re so… so, racist and mean."

"Melina's sister is racist too yanno, she's just a lot nicer about it. And it's not like Melina's asking you to be friends with her, she could care less if you even talked to her."

"I would like us to be friends though, I'm friends with your sister."

"Well if you want to be Melina's friend, then don't act like a slut around her."

"I don't." replies Sakura a bit confused. "You walked in on me."

"Melina will clarify then, when you're having that trance thing, get away from her."

"Well you don't have to worry about that." Retorts Sakura frowning. "I wouldn't want to Trance around someone like you anyway."

"Good."

"Hmph!" replies Sakura, before turning around and taking a step, before stopping and the slight anger in her face fading before turning around. "Wait a minute, is that why your so racist towards people like me? Did you have a bad experience with someone who Tranced?"

"No, not at all…" replies Melina, pulling the shirt over her head. "She just finds it disgusting at how little control you Hybrids have over yourselves in that state. You could be at a freaking funeral and start fu*king yourself or someone else right in front of a dead body."

"Oh, well, I can see your point in that funeral example. It's not like we trance all the time though, and most of the time, it can be ignored or resisted."

"Not all the time." Replies Melina, before closing the locker door and leaving the lockers and back towards the gym. "Melina would rather hang around pure-bloods than Hybrids."

Sakura simply sighs deeply after Melina's exit and parting comment. She felt even more drained than before.

"I never had to deal with racism before I came here… It sucks…"

-

In the minutes that follows, Sakura cleans herself and the floor of her honey and other fluids before getting dressed in her gym clothes and making her way out to the gym for the last few minutes of Gym. She didn't need a clock to know that Gym was nearly over since she knew Melina preferred avoiding the crowds and changed her clothes before everyone else rushed into the locker rooms to change.

Not ten seconds after entering the Gym though, Sakura was quickly surprised as two girls ran up to her, one with red hair styled in two pony-tails wearing a shirt and gym pants, the other girl a short haired blonde who wore a shirt and gym shorts.

"Hey Sakura, is it true!?" quickly asks the blonde.

The girls clearly looked both, serious and excited.

"Uh, is what true?" replies Sakura, confused.

"That Lila raped you!" states the blonde in a whispered tone.

"W-What?" gasps Sakura. "Where did you hear that from?" 

"Janice told me." Answers the blonde. "Who heard it from Kess and Kess heard it from Jessica who said she heard Lila in the bathroom telling Amu about."

"And you believed them?" asks Sakura, "You know how stories change when someone hears it from somebody, who hears it from somebody else and on and on." Adds Sakura, before promptly walking pass the two girls and quickly thinking… 'Wow, that was close, I can't let people know that Lila raped me. Why would Lila admit to Amu though that she actually raped me though?'
-

"Well, I guess it isn't true after all." Comments the red-haired girl.

"Sakura didn't deny it though." Quickly states the blonde, smiling.

"She didn't confirm it though ether." Adds the red-head.

"Think about it, if it wasn't true, then Sakura would have denied it as soon as I asked her."

-

Just seconds after leaving the two girls though, Sakura feels a hand on her left shoulder.

"Hey Sakura wait a sec." comes the red-heads voice.

"What?" replies Sakura, turning around to face her.

"Do you know you have a nasty word written on your forehead?"

"Huh?" questions Sakura, quickly lifting her right hand to her forehead and rubbing it a little before lowering her hand and seeing black ink on her hand. "What the, what does it say?"

"Well, it used to say 'slut'." Answers the red-head.

"WHAT!?" gasps Sakura, "Really?" she quickly adds, lifting both of her hands to her forehead to try and rub the rest of the ink off. "Why would someone write that on me, and who-" continues Sakura, before gasping with her eyes wide at the sudden recollection of seeing Melina holding a marker when she woke up. "Melina!" groans Sakura angrily.

"Oh, yeah, that definitely sounds like something she'd do." Comments the red-head.

"I know she doesn't like me, but did she really have to write 'slut' on my head?" whines Sakura.

"Well she's pretty much all talk anyway, I'll go drag her here to you to apologize." Replies the red-head, before running pass Sakura.

Turning around, Sakura sees her sister Reni quickly walking towards her. From the serious look on Reni's face, Sakura could guess what she was about to talk to her about…
"Sa-Chan is it true!? Did Lila rape you!?"

Sakura started to open her mouth to reply, but nothing would come out, she didn't want to lie, but she didn't want Reni to start flipping out. She didn't know what Reni would try to do to Lila if she admitted Lila actually raped her.

With Sakura's indecision at what to say though, told Reni the truth.

"It's true isn't it!?" gasps Reni angrily. "That bit*h! The next time I see her I'm going to beat her up so bad she'll be wishing she-"

"Reni hold on a second!" quickly interrupts Sakura, grasping Reni's shoulders. "I don't want you to do anything!"

"What!? Why not!? Lila raped you!"

"Reni, I know you just want to protect me and I'm happy for that, but let me deal with this the way I want to, please. I don't want you attacking Lila."

"So your just going to let her get away with it!?"

"Lila already feels really bad about it."

"She SHOULD!" nearly yells Reni.

"Reni please, just keep this a secret, don't tell anyone."

"Give me a reason why I should!"

A look of concern quickly comes to Sakura's face as she looks down.

"I don't want Lila to be killed. I know rape is something horrible, but I don't think someone should be killed over it; And I don't want Lila's nipples and pussy and stuff removed. I'd feel horrible if either of those two things happened to her because of me."

"What are you talking about 'because of you'!? It's LILA's fault not yours! YOU'RE the victim, not Lila."

"Please Lila, just promise me you won't tell anyone and don't hurt Lila."

Reni quickly sighs deeply, crossing her arms over her chest.

"Fine, I won't do or say anything."

"Thanks Reni-chan." Replies Sakura with a smile and hugging her sister.

-

- Later that day, 5:13P.M. -

Sakura currently lays on her bed on her stomach watching TV, while Reni, who also occupies her own bed, entertained herself with cutting a piece of red fabric with a pair of scissors, once again making new clothes for Nina.

This scene persisted for around fifteen minutes, before Reni spoke up, though still focusing on what she was doing in front of her.

"Sa-Chan?"

"Yeah?" replies Sakura, before chuckling a little at what she sees on the TV.

"You don't have to answer what I'm about to ask, but, what exactly did Lila do to you when she raped you?"

"Why do you want to know?" asks Sakura, looking to her left to Reni, seeing her lower her hands to her lap, stopping what she was doing.

"It just bugs me how well you're taking it." Replies Sakura. "As far as I know, when a persons been raped, they almost become like a different person. Like, a usually happy person would be sad a lot and probably be paranoid.  But you seem just fine, besides not really wanting to talk to Lila as much as you used to, and you even want to protect her from the punishment of raping you. I just don't get it, being raped hardly seems to have effected you, so that’s why I was wondering what Lila did to you."

"Oh… I see your point…" answers Sakura, looking down to her bed. "To be honest, it did effect me, a lot at the time. The more days that passed after she raped me though, I started to feel better. I'm still mad at Lila, but not enough that I'd slap her or want to see her hurt anymore. It's like, hitting your toe against something, it hurts a lot at first, then it's just a throbbing pain; That's kinda how I feel about it right now."

"So… what did Lila do to you?" asks Reni, looking towards her sister.

"She kissed me."

Reni waited for a moment, until she realized wouldn't say anything.

"Wait, that’s it?" she questions. "Just a kiss?"

"You don't understand." States Sakura, continuing to look down. "To me, a kiss is special, it's not something I can just snap my fingers and do just like that. I can't kiss someone I don't love or I'm not in love with."

"Wow, really?" asks Reni. "Not even a kiss on the cheek?"

Sakura shakes her head 'no'.

"I'm fine with other people kissing me on the cheek, but on the lips? Nu-uh, not unless I love'em."

"Wow, so, wait…" states Reni. "What if you're having sex with, like, a random classmate or something and your all hot and horny and in the moment, what would you do if they tried kissing you on the lips, like when they come or something?"

"That's never happened to me before." Replies Sakura. "I hope I'd push them away though."

"Even when both of you are in the moment?" asks Reni.

"Well just their lips."

"What about me?" asks Reni.

"Um, well, you are my sister." Answers Sakura.

"But do you love me enough to kiss me on the lips?" clarifies Reni, with a smile as she removes herself from the bed and walks to the side of Sakura's bed, to her left and lowers herself to her knees, leaning over the bed.

"I, don't think this is a good idea…" suggests Sakura.

"It's ok." States Reni with a smile. "It won't bother me if you can't kiss me on the lips, you've only known me for about two months."

Sakura felt very nervous as she sees Reni pucker her lips and lean in. So nervous Sakura was, that she simply lay there like a deer in headlights; If she couldn't kiss Reni, she'd know it at the last moment… a moment which quickly came, and went, as Sakura found Reni's soft lips pressed lightly against hers.

The affection lasts just a second or two before Reni pulls back with a smile.

"Heh, I guess you love me enough after-all!" declares Reni.

"Heh… hehe, y-yeah…" replies Sakura with nervous relief as her cheeks blushed faintly with a smile.

Sakura was soon surprised as Reni quickly kisses her a second time.

"What was that for?" asks Sakura.

"Well, kissing is a special thing for you right? So, I'm guessing you like to do it when you feel comfortable enough to, right."

"Heh…" replies Sakura simply, smiling as her blush brightens and spreads across the bridge of her nose.

"And since you like it, I don't mind kissing you." States Reni. "Now come on, I kissed you twice, it's your turn." She adds, tapping her lips with a finger.

Sakura hesitates for just a moment, before leaning in, pausing and closing her eyes before continuing and meeting Reni's lips with her own. Unlike the previous two kisses, this one was considerably longer, before one kiss turned into smaller, multiple kisses as lips parted only to be joined again. Soon, the kiss started to deepen, with a slight tilt of the head, Sakura slowly enters Reni's mouth with her tongue, licking at Reni's, who quickly mirrors her sisters action and invades Sakura's mouth with her tongue.

As Sakura began to enjoy the feel and taste of her sisters tongue though, Nina's voice enters her mind.

'Sakura, help me!'

Her voice was of desperation, which quickly surprises Sakura into pulling back from Reni with surprise.

"What's wrong?" asks Reni. "I was starting to get turned on."

"I just heard Nina's voice." States Sakura, quickly looking around her room. "I think she's in trouble, she's asking me for help." Adds Sakura, before removing herself from her bed.

"Do you know where she went?" asks Reni, also standing.

"She flew out the window last I saw of her." States Sakura, looking to the window of the room, which was halfway open.

Walking to the window, Sakura soon sees Nina flying towards the window, but got a shock, not only was Nina's flying seem erratic and weak, as the fairy got closer, Sakura sees Nina's naked body nearly covered in something red. It didn't take much longer for Sakura's to realize that it was blood.

"Nina!" gasps Sakura, quickly extending her hands out to the fairy, allowing Nina to fall weakly onto her hands, where Sakura sees numerous cuts of various length and depth covering Nina's small body. The fairies wings were also tattered with holes and cuts. "Oh no, what happened!?"

'Close the window!' states Nina.

Sakura quickly holds Nina in her left hand and closes the window, just moments later, Sakura nearly falls to her butt in surprise when a large black bird literally runs into the window.

"What the heck!?" gasps Reni, before the sisters see the bird fly away.

Looking down to her left hand, Sakura was glad Nina could talk to her in her mind, the fairy looked too weak to even try speaking physically.

"Nina, did that bird attack you?"

'Yes.'

Reni quickly walks next to Sakura and gasps when she sees Nina.

"Whoa! Is Nina ok!?" She's covered in blood!"

'I'll be fine.' states Nina. 'I just need a safe place to rest.'
"That's great." Replies Sakura with a sigh of relief, before looking to her sister. "Nina said she just needs a safe place to rest."

After telling Reni what Nina said, Sakura starts to walk to out of the room.

"I'm going to go to the bathroom and wash her blood off." States Sakura.

"Ok."

-

After entering the bathroom, Sakura quickly walks to the sink and turns on the water, making sure it wasn't to hot or cold before placing Nina under the running water, letting it wash the blood from her body.

'Thank you Sakura.' states Nina.

Seeing the fairy open her eyes, looking up at her with a weak smile, Sakura smiles back.

"You don't have to thank me, I'm just glad your safe now. I'll take good care of you until you feel better."

'I'm lucky I have a giant to protect me.' states Nina.

The comment brings a giggle from Sakura, before noticing Nina's eye's close and her head fall to one side.

"Nina?" questions Sakura, before removing her from the path of the water and shaking her hand a little, with still no response from her. "Hey…" adds Sakura, lifting her right hand to nudging Nina with a finger, before her eyes widen fearfully. "No, no, no! Come on, your safe now!" quickly states Sakura, looking around the room for something that could help Nina.

There wasn't really anything in the bathroom suited for such a small body as Nina's though.

Looking back down to Nina, Sakura sees that although she had washed much of the blood from Nina's body, the cuts on her body still bled.

"If I can stop the bleeding maybe she'll wake up… I just need something to wrap her with…"

Looking around the room, Sakura considered using the toilet paper, but quickly thought against it, since pulling it too tight would tear it. Sakura instead, hurriedly leaves the bathroom and into her room, seeing Reni looking through her underwear drawer.

"Hey Reni, do you have something I can rap around Nina? To try and stop her cuts from bleeding?"" quickly asks Sakura.

"Um…" thinks Reni, quickly scanning the room for a few seconds, before looking down to the various panties in the open drawer. "How about one these?" suggests Reni, retrieving a small elastic pair of pink panties from the drawer. "They stretch, so can wrap Nina up as tight as you want."

"Well Nina does like wrapping herself with my underwear…" states Sakura, before quickly taking the panties from Reni and standing to Reni's left, in front of the dresser and placing the panties flat on the top of it, before gently placing down on it, on her back, being careful not to get her wings in the way as she literally rolls Nina's body across the length of the underwear, leaving just her head exposed.

"I hope this helps…" states Sakura with concern. "I told her I'd help her feel better, but I don't know how to help Nina with her cuts. We only have stuff our sized."

"Maybe Lila knows." Suggests Reni. "She's had Lali longer than you've had Nina."

"You're right!" gasps Sakura with a smile, looking to her sister happily. "Lali would know what to do to help for sure!" she adds, before running out of the room, leaving Reni mildly puzzled…
"Well, I guess Lali would too…" comments Reni in a lower tone. "I guess she really is mad at Lila…"
-

Sakura quickly rushes downstairs and into the living room to pick up the phone to call Lila, who answers after just two rings…
"Hello?" answers Lila.

"Hey Lila, is Lali there?" quickly asks Sakura.

"Um, yeah, Lali's right in front of me actually, why?" replies Lila.

"Can you tell her to come over here? Nina was attacked by a bird and I don't really know how to help her."

"Really? Is Nina ok?!" quickly asks Lila.

"I don't really know." Answers Sakura, "I was washing the blood off of her when she just passed out, and she won't wake up!"

Immediately following her comment, Sakura hears Lila quickly speak, though not to her…
"Hey Lali come back here! Where are you going!?"

"Lila?" questions Sakura.

"Hold on a second Sakura. Lila suddenly just flew upstairs saying she has to go to your place."

"Well I want her to come over here." States Sakura.

"Well I'll catch her and bring her over there."

"You don't need to come." States Sakura bluntly.

"Oh…" replies Lila, with clear sadness in her voice. "Well, ok, I see…"
"Huh?" questions Sakura, before realizing what she said and what Lila thought she meant by it. "Oh! No, I didn't mean it like that!"

"It's ok." Replies Lila.

"Lila wait-"

"Forget it, I'm gonna send Lali over." States Lila, before the call ends.

Sakura lowers the receiver with a sigh, "Did I really need to tell Lila she didn't need to come?"

Moments later, Reni's voice comes from upstairs.

"Hey Sa-chan! Lali's here."

-

Entering her room again, Sakura sees Lalia standing beside Nina, who was still unconscious and contained in the panties. Sakura could clearly see that Lali was concerned as well, likely even more-so than Sakura herself.

"Hey, I wanted to know is she's ok." States Sakura, standing in front of the dresser, looking to Lila.

'Can you uncover her?' comes Lali's voice in Sakura's mind.

"Sure." Replies Sakura, reaching to Nina and gently unrolling the panties from her body, revealing some of the fabric that was in contact with Nina's flesh, had a moderate amount of blood. "Hey, she doesn't seem to be bleeding that much anymore." Adds Sakura, with a smile.

'What happen to her?' asks Lila, as she kneels down to Nina's left, placing a hand on her shoulder. 'Was she attacked?'
"Yeah, she came in being chased by a bird." States Sakura.

'What color was the bird?' asks Lila, looking up to Sakura.

"Uh, black, why?"

Sakura sees a smile quickly come to Lila's faces as she looks back down to Nina. 

'Good, some birds have poison, the black ones don't. Nami is going to be just fine with a little rest. She's already starting to heal.'

"That's great to hear." States Sakura with a sigh of relief. "When she was awake, Nina did say she just needed a safe place to rest."

'Yeah, we fairies can heal our wounds over time.' states Lali, looking up to Sakura again.

"Really?"

'Yeah, besides loosing a limb, given enough time, we can completely heal from any injury.'

"That's amazing, how long would it take for Nina to heal from her cuts?" asks Sakura.

'Well, her bleeding seems to have completely stopped, so, for all the cuts to heal, it'll take about around two hours till she's up and flying again.'

"Well that isn't too long, but why did Nina pass out? I couldn't wake her up ether." Asks Sakura.

'It was probably from exhaustion, blood loss or both. The less she moves though, the quicker she'll heal, so I'd suggest not to move her any more until she wakes up.'

"Ok." Replies Sakura with a smile.

'Oh, wait a sec…' states Lali, getting to her feet and flying up to look behind Sakura, before pointing. 'Hey, move Nina into the sunlight on the windowsill.'

"You said not to move her though."

'I know, but we can get energy from the suns light, it'll help her body heal faster.'

"Ok." Replies Sakura, before picking up the panties from the sides, to reduce the movement of Nina's body and slowly walking towards the window and gently laying her down on the windowsill, bathed in the suns light.

After placing Nina down Sakura sees Lali land to Nina's right and kneel down before lifting Nina's right side a little and pulling her right pair of wings out from under her body, before switching side and doing the same with the left pair.

"Why are you spreading her wings?" asks Sakura.

'Our wings gather the energy from the suns light and send it through the rest of our body.'

"Oh."

'Have you ever noticed Nina flying into sunlight at weird times?' asks Lali.

"Well, I wouldn't call it weird, but, sometimes, when she's watching TV with me and the sun comes through the window, she'd fly to it and sit on the windowsill and watch TV from there. I never really asked her why."

'When we gather energy from the sun, it gives us a relaxed feeling, like you might get with a message.' states Lali.

"Really? So Nina's like, getting a message as she watches TV with me? Lucky her!"

-

- Following day, Vevourus (Wednesday) -

- 12:13 P.M. Lunchroom -

Sakura currently sat at a table with few of her friends, happily chatting and giggling, until Sakura fells a hand on her right shoulder; Looking up, she sees an adult woman with long brunette hair, wearing a simple white dress.

"Ms. Bragou, can you come with me for a little while?" asks the woman.

"What for?" asks Sakura.

"The principal would like to speak with you." Answers the woman.

"Why? Am I in trouble for something?" quickly asks Sakura, worried and confused.

"I don't know, I was just told to find you and bring you to him."

"OK…" answers Sakura, standing, as a few of her friends tease her by commenting…
"Good luck!"

Sakura quickly glares at her friends in annoyance before being lead from her friends.

-

After entering the main office and being lead through a few halls, Sakura was surprised to see Lila sitting in one of two chairs in the principals office, in front of the desk which the rooms owner sat behind. Walking into the room, Sakura sees the man suggest with a gesture of his left hand for her to sit. Following her rear meeting the seat, she was surprised again when she looks to her left to Lila and sees the raven-haired teen crying, silently with her head down, but rather intensely, large tears trailing down her cheeks.

"Lila, what's wrong? Why are you crying?" asks Sakura.

Sakura was quite worried, Lila was just fine the last time she saw her. The sound of the man in front of them clearing his throat drew Sakura's attention.

"Ms. Bragou…" he starts, with a look of seriousness on his face. "I'm going to get straight to the point. While many rumors that travel around this school are of little concern to me; However, recently, one particular disturbing rumor has come to my attention, that I would like clarification on."

Sakura now understood why Lila was crying.

"The rumor is, that Ms. Drenet here raped you, is this true?" asks the man.

"Well…" starts Sakura nervously, looking towards Lila, who was still crying, griping her skirt in her hands.

"I understand that this may be difficult for you." States the principal. "But I need you to ether confirm or deny the rumor."

"If it's true…" starts Sakura, looking to the man. "What would happen to Lila."

The man sighs once before answering, "She would be immediately expelled and dealt with by the authorities."

With this statement, Lila's crying becomes audible with a gasp from her.

"Isn't that a little extreme?" asks Sakura.

"Perhaps you don't know this Ms. Bragou, but rape is a very serious crime here-"

"But what if I don't want Lila expelled or killed!?" suddenly interrupts Sakura, standing as tears brim her eyes. "She's my friend! I don't want anything like that happening to her."

From Sakura's brief outburst, Lila lifts her head to look at Sakura with  surprise.

"By that little outburst, I'm guessing the rumor is true?" asks the man, visibly un-phased by Sakura's show of emotion.

"I know rape is wrong and the person should be punished for it, but I don't think killing them is the way to do it." States Sakura. "Plus, Lila's not even an adult, would you really just let her be taken just to be killed!?"

"So Lila 'did' rape you?" asks the man."

"So what if she did?"

"It doesn't matter how old a person is, a person who forces themselves on another doesn't deserve the right to live."

"How can you even say that!?" nearly screams Sakura with anger. "No one deserves to die, it doesn't matter what they did!"

The principal sighs once more before standing, "You've answered my question Ms. Bragou, you can go back to lunch now."

"NO!" screams Sakura. "I'm not going to just walk away and let Lila get killed!" she adds, before rushing to Lila and surprising the crying girl as she quickly hugs Lila. "I won't let you!"

Not only Lila, but the principal looked surprised by Sakura's action.

"Ms. Bragou, do you realize the person you're protecting has raped you?"

"I don't care! Lila's my friend!"

"Ms. Bragou, there's no guarantee that Lila would be killed."

"I want Lila to stay in one piece! One Piece!"

With this declaration, Lila now cries and smiles in happiness before wrapping her arms around Sakura.

The principal simply pinches the bridge of his nose with a sigh.

"Very well." States the man.

"Huh?" questions Sakura, loosening her hold on Lila and looking behind to the man. "That's it?"

"The victim of rape has input on the punishment of the person or persons who rape them." States the principal.

"Really!?" gasps Sakura with a smile. "So Lila won't be killed or have her pussy and stuff removed?"

"If that's what you really want, then yes. But I urge you to think about this."

"You don't have very many friends do you?" asks Sakura with a frown, surprising the man greatly by the comment.

"W-What? Of course I have friends."

"Well I don't want Lila expelled ether." States Sakura.

"She needs to be punished." States the principal.

"Anything's fine as long as she's not expelled, killed or have her pussy and stuff removed."

"Well, then what about having Ms. Drenet's parents informed of what she did and have them deal with her?"

"WHAT!?" gasps Lila, "NO! Please! Anything but that!" pleads Lila. "My mom and dad would kill me if they found out what I did!"

"Lila, it's better than the other three choices." States Sakura.

"No! You don't understand!" states Sakura, with fear in her eyes. "You only know my mom and dad as being really nice, but if they get really mad, which they would be! They turn into completely different people!"

Sakura quickly considered what Lila was saying as she look into her pleading eyes, turning to speak to the principal, words never even leave her mouth before he interrupts.

"No, the three major choices are already off the table. Her parents should be informed anyway."

"I'm so DEAD!" cries Lila, placing her hands over her face.

END

