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NOTE: Remimber the chapter where Sakura is punished for disobeying her parents? Well, think of that, and jack up the intensity of that of oh, say, 10 fold? Regarding Earth standards, what happens in this chapter would be a clear case of severe child abuse/torture. If what you read you find too disturbing, then feel free to skip to the following, happier, sections.

- Later that same day -

- 2:42 P.M. -

For the first time in days, Lila felt her feeling of sadness about the situation between her and Sakura finally fade away, she was really happy now. First, Sakura sat next to her again on the bus ride back home, secondly, during the ride home, Sakura had revealed to her that she'd go home with her to try and talk her parents down from 'killing her', which Lila was immensely grateful for, after having to tell her mom herself what she did to Sakura over the phone. Lila was glad her mom wasn't physically there with her from hearing the anger in her voice. Unfortunately for Lila, the rest of the school day seemed to be over in the blink of an eye. Each foot the bus traveled neared her to her fate, until Sakura gave her the good news…
Now leaving the bus, Lila was a little surprised when she sees and feels Sakura grab her left hand.

"Don't worry Lila, I already saved your life once, how hard could a second time be?" the blonde jokes, with a smirk…
It wasn't a smile, Lila knew that, she deserved to be punished for what she did and Sakura knew that, Lila wasn't going to be getting off easy.

The raven-haired girl could only give a nervous smile with a bead of sweat on her forehead and a low chuckle…
"Hehe… yeah…"

"Let's go then!" states Sakura cheerfully, pulling quickly on Lila's hand as she walks.

"Ah! W-wait… t-there's no rush, we could walk a little slower." Suggests Lila as her nervousness grows.

"I'm sure your mom is 'dying' to see you."

Multiple sweatdrops appear on Lila's forehead from Sakura's reply.

'Is Sakura really going to help me? Or does she just want to make sure I get punished? …I was thinking about walking around and not going straight home…' thinks Lila.

As the two heads towards Lila's home, Reni from behind questions Sakura what she was doing, who turns around to face her.

"I'm going to talk to Lila's mom and dad about something real quick." She answers before continuing on, with Lila in tow.

"Oh, k then…" replies Reni to herself before walking towards the front door of her own home.

Moments later, Sakura and Lila arrive at the latter's front door and it's Sakura who rings the doorbell, as Lila herself swallows hard.

Seconds later, the door begins to open, as the two hear Lila's mom, Helen, "What are you ringing the doorbell for?" questions the woman, dressed in a white, long-sleeved shirt and blue jeans, looking down to Lila with a very stern look on her face, causing the raven-haired girl to look scared and hide behind Sakura. 

Sakura herself, having never seen Helen with the look on anger on her face, felt a pang of fear creep up her spine and she wasn't even the one in trouble!

"Hi Ms. Drenet." Greets Sakura with a smile. "Before you kill Lila, can I talk to you for a sec?"

"Don't bother." States Helen simply, before reaching behind Sakura and grasping Lila by the arm with a gasp from her and pulling the teen from her less than useful hiding place.

"Ah! Sakura!" whines Lila, as she's pulled into the house.

"Ms. Drenet please!" quickly states Sakura, stepping into the house and grabbing at the back of Helen's shirt lightly, enough to stop the woman and turn to her. "Let me talk to you for just a few minutes."

"Why?" questions Helen. "She raped you."

"And Lila should be punished, I agree with that, but just give me a few minutes."

Helen looks to Lila for a few moments, who looks up to her moment fearfully, before Helen releases her hold on her.

"Fine, I'll give you two minutes."

"Thanks." Replies Sakura.

Immediately after this, Sakura sees Lila's dad come from a doorway in the hallway in front of her, as Sakura stares at the man, he, himself pays her little attention as he walks to his wife's side. 

"So what's going on?" he asks, Lila's dad didn't 'look' very upset, like Helen did.

"Sakura wants to talk to me, so stay here and keep and eye on Lila."

"Ok." Lila's dad answers, before reaching a hand down to Lila's and grabbing her by the hair and pulling her towards the living room, before pushing Lila onto one of the couches.

He may not have looked angry, but his roughness with Lila certainly showed it.

Sakura herself, instead of being surprised by the action, could be seen with her thighs pressed together still staring at the man with a blush on her cheeks.

'Lila's so lucky, I'd love it if he treated me rough like that… I'd love any way he'd treat-'

Sakura's thoughts were interrupted though when Helen grasps her chin to quickly jerk the blonde's head to look at her.

"This is NOT the time!" the woman states, causing Sakura to blush brighter at realizing Helen guessed, or knew, what she was thinking about. "Now, stop thinking with your pussy for two minute and come with me." Adds Helen, before turning and walking down the hallway.

"K." replies Sakura simply, following behind.

Moments into walking, Sakura looks behind to see Lila's dad sitting next to her, who sat with her head lowered. When the man makes eye contact with her though, Sakura receives a happy surprise; a quick smile and wink, instantly renewing her blush on her face along with a smile and a growing wet warmth between her legs.

Unfortunately, Sakura was so distracted that she was surprised when she felt herself walk right into a wall, or more specifically, the side of the doorway.

"Ow…" comments Sakura lowly, more embarrassed than hurt. 

Walking into the room, which was the kitchen, Sakura sees Helen facing her with her arms crossed.

"Hopefully walking into the wall will help you focus." states Helen. "Now, out with it, what do you want to say?"

"OK, well…" starts Sakura. "I just want to ask that you don't punish Lila 'too' badly."

"Why should I? Lila raped you." Questions Helen. "You know by now how serious a crime that is."

"Yes, I do; even though Lila did rape me, I'm sure you wouldn't want to see her killed or have her 'stuff' removed…"

To Sakura surprise though, the frowning woman didn't comment to her reply.

"Right?" asks Sakura warily.

"I can understand you wanting to help Lila, even though she raped you. But that won't change my mind of how harshly to punish her." Replies Helen. "So if that's all you wanted…" she adds, before walking pass Sakura.

A step from the doorway though, Helen suddenly feels a hand grab her upper right arm.

"Ok, wait." Quickly replies Sakura.

"Nothing you say is going to change how badly Lila's punished." States Helen.

"I know, so, can you at least do me a favor then?"

Helen quickly sighs, "What is it?"

"When Lila raped me, she just forced me to kiss her. Even though I felt bad about it. I'd feel even worse if she was punished so bad for just kissing me when I didn't want to."

"Your point?"

"Well, I think the punishment should match the crime so, instead of punishing Lila for what she did just a few days ago, how about…"

-

Back in the living room, Lila was still nervously and anxiously sitting next to her dad, when both of them looks up in the direction Sakura and Helen went when Helen's angered voice is heard…
"LILA DID WHAT!?"

"Oh no…" lowly comments Lila fearfully. 'Sakura couldn't have…' she thinks.

Lila soon sees Helen walk out of the kitchen and immediately saw the fire of anger in her eyes, her hands clenched into tight fists as a fiery aura surrounded her.

Lila nearly wets herself at the moment of seeing her mom so angry towards her.

Lila's dad, wondering why Helen was so much more angry, stood.

"Honey, what's going on?"

Right after his question, Helen started walking towards her frightened daughter, as Sakura quickly rushes out of the kitchen and runs pass Helen to a few feet in front of Lila who stands.

"Um, Lila…" starts Sakura, smiling nervously with a bead of sweat on her forehead. "I think I may have made it a lot worse for you…" states Sakura.

Sakura is quickly pushed aside by Helen who stops and looks down to Lila.

"You've raped Sakura before!?" the angered woman asks.

"U-Uh…" manages Lila, with her legs shaking.

"You what!?" gasps Lila's dad, who now had the frown of anger on his face.

"Honey…" states Helen. "It's time for Sakura to leave."

With this remark, Lila gasps and look to Sakura, pleading with her eyes for her to do something.

Sakura though, didn't know what she could do, although, she did notice a golden fluid traveling down Lila's legs to pool on the floor. Sakura wished it was a better situation in which she could enjoy Lila's loss of bladder control, but even her sight of it was cut short as felt Lila's dad's hand on her right shoulder and leading her to and soon, out of the door, which quickly closes.

"Oh crap…" comments Sakura, concerned at what she just unleashed on her friend.

-

Just seconds after the door closes, Lila's bladder was still empting itself down her legs and to the floor as she looks up to her mom.

"You can't even begin to imagine how disappointed I am with you!" declares Helen angrily. "Of ALL the things you could've done, never, NEVER, in my wildest dreams would I have thought you'd actually rape someone!"

"M-Mom…" starts Lila, with tears brimming her eyes.

The teen only manages one word before Helen gave her a vicious slap to her left cheek; hard enough to knock Lila to the floor.

"I didn't say you could speak!" shouts Helen.

Lila simply remains on the floor trembling in fear as her bladder soon empties.

"I didn't teach you to become a rapist!" states Helen. "And I'll be da*ned if I'm going to let this continue! I'm going to get rid of whatever is in you to cause you to behave this way, TO-DAY!" she declares, before kneeling down to Lila and grabbing her by her hand and lifting her head up, with a wince of pain from Lila. "Do you understand?"

"Y-Yes…" replies Lila simply.

"Good…" states Helen before standing, pulling Lila up to her feet by her hair. "Now go to your room and wait for me." She adds, pushing Lila towards the stairs.

As Lila made her way up the stairs, her dad walks towards Helen.

"Try to stay focused." He says, as he walks pass her. "I'm guessing Sakura did try talking you down."

-

Entering her room, tears stream down Lila's cheeks. Lila's brother, Jillian, already occupied the room. The teen was currently relaxing on his bed watching TV, before seeing his sister walk in.

"You really fu*ked up this time, yanno that?" States Jillian flatly.

Lila says nothing, simply walking to her bed and sitting down as she cried more.

Jillian though, soon leaves his bed to join Lila, sitting at her left before wrapping his arms around her in a hug, which Lila quickly returned. Jillian knew he didn't need to say anything, the comfort of a hug was much more effective.

Lila soon tenses as she feels her mom's presence at the door and hugs her brother tighter.

Helen really was at the door, with the same look of anger on her face as before, but now, in her left hand, she held what looked like a black dildo and what was obviously a black whip.

"Jillian…" she starts. "Go finds something else to do."

"For how long?" he asks.

"Around two hours." Helen replies, walking into the room and stopping in front of the two.

Jillian started to pull away, until he felt Lila hang on to him.

"Remimber Lila…" states Jillian, in a whispered tone. "Mom loves us, she doesn't like doing this ether."

Jillian tries again to pull away but still Lila clings to him, until…
"Lila…" warns Helen.

Lila quickly releases her brother with her mother's warning, looking down to her lap as Jillian stands and walks out of the room, closing the door as he leaves.

"Take off your clothes." Commands Helen.

Lila silently obeys, standing and removing her shirt, bra, skirt and her pee-stained panties and socks, then sitting back down.

"Jillian's right yanno." States Helen. "I don't 'want' to do this to you. I love you very much and I don't want to see you hurting in any way. But bad behavior needs punishment… Lila, look at me…"

The teary-eyed teen looks up to her mom.

"Do you have anything to say for yourself before I get started on you?"

What 'could' she say? Besides the first time raping Sakura was a complete mistake, Lila fully knew what she was doing when she forced herself on Sakura the second time… She had no defense, nothing to say…
The teen simply shakes her head as she looks down to her naked lap.

"Ok then…" states Helen, before taking the dildo-looking device from her left hand and holding it in her right. "Lila, what do you think this is?"

Looking up again, Lila had a brief look of confusion on her face.

"A dildo?"

"You'd think so wouldn't you?" states Helen. "Since I never could have imagined that I'd be punishing you for rape, I didn't know how to punish you, so I went out shopping and found this."

"W-What does it do?" asks Lila fearfully.

Helen lifts her left hand, holding the whip and grips the base of the phallic device and with a finger of her right hand, pushes a button on the bottom of it.

Fear surges through Lila's body when she sees numerous quarter-inch needles shoot out of the device, causing the dildo to look like a black cactus.

"This…" starts Helen. "Is going in your pussy." She adds, pressing the button again, causing the needles to retract as quickly as they appeared. "On your back."

"M-M-Mom…" fearfully stutters out Lila, backing away from the woman. "That's going t-to far isn't it?"

With a lightning quick snap of the whip, Lila was struck across the left side of her face, knocking her to the bed on her right side as she holds the left side of her face crying.

"I DID NOT ASK FOR YOUR OPINION!" declares Helen. "Now, on your back!"

Lila shakily takes her hands from her left cheek to look and see blood on her hands, as a long, thin bleeding cut was now on her cheek.

Lila slowly repositions herself on her back and spreads her legs a little, revealing her teen labial lips as her entire body trembles from fear.

Helen joins Lila on the bed, propping one knee onto the bed and leaning forward and aiming the dildo to Lila's lips. With the tip of it touching the teens lips though, Lila quickly closes her legs, around Helen's arm.

"Mom please! Don't- AHH"

The teens plea was quickly interrupted as Helen struck her across her chest, between her breasts, with the whip, causing the teen to cry out and quickly lift her ands to her chest and roll over onto her stomach.

Although not on her back, Helen still had access to her daughters pussy and places her right knee against Lila's right leg and placing her left hand on Lila's other, as she inserts the thick phallic object into Lila's vagina, causing Lila to gasp.

"Mom no! Please! I'm sorry!"

Ignoring her daughter's pleas, Helen presses the button…
-

- Meanwhile -

- Minutes earlier -

Sakura sighs in disappointment seconds after the door closes.

'Seems like I did the opposite of helping…' she thinks.

Soon after, Sakura walks away from the house and heads to her own home; Upon entering and placing a foot on the step leading to the second floor, Sakura was about to announce that she was home, until she hears talking coming from the kitchen.

Curious, Sakura leaves the stairs and walks down the hall, hearing the voices of her moms, Jin and Layn…
"Would she like a chocolate one?" comes Layn's voice.

"Well, she'll eat it, but vanilla is her favorite." States Jin.

Entering the kitchen, Sakura sees the two woman standing at a nearby counter, looking at an image on a screen Sakura couldn't make out.

"It's my favorite too." States Sakura, standing behind the two.

The two woman immediately gasp and turns around, clearly blocking Sakura's view of what the two were looking at as the two looked quite nervous.

"S-Sara! W-When did you get here?" question Jin, still in surprise.

Sakura was quite puzzled from the way the two women had reacted to her presence.

"Uh, I come home everyday around this time."

"Hehehehe, oh course!" states Layn. "We know that, you just surprised us, that's all."

"Oh, well, what are you two talking about and what were you looking at?" asks Sakura, attempting to move and look around her moms, who only move to keep her view blocked.

"Uh, well…" answers Layn, clearly appearing to try to think of something, before Jin comes in… "It's adult business sweetie, it's nothing you need to know about."

"Huh? But I heard you two talking about chocolate and vanilla, how is that 'adult business'? Questions Sakura, doing the air quotes gesture. 

There was something up, she felt it.

"It's between us adults, so that makes it adult business." Answers Jin, causing Sakura to frown.

"You always say that when it's something you just don't want me to know about. And why are you two acting so weird?"

"Like I said…" states Layn. "You surprised us."

Unknown to Sakura, Reni arrives at the doorway of the kitchen, which Jin notice from the corner of her eye and with a quick hand gesture out of Sakura's line of sight, Which Reni notices…
To Sakura's surprise…
"Oh there you are Sa-chan!" comes Reni's cheerful voice.

Sakura manages to look to her right to Reni before gasping as her sister grabs her by the hand and pulls her out of the kitchen. 

"I want to ask you something!" states Reni.

"Hey, wait a minute!" quickly replies Sakura.

Back in the kitchen, the two women sigh in relief.

"That was a little too close." Comments Layn. "Heh, that girl walks too lightly."

"And she's not even trying…" states Jin, before turning around to look at the screen, with the image of a cake. "I still can't believe I nearly forgot about her birthday, and I'm her mother."

"Heh, don't feel bad, it's not uncommon for the Hybrids themselves that come here to completely forget about there birthday, considering one of Merkolova's years equals two of your Earth's years." Replies Layn.

"Really? So Sakura probably has no clue we're planning a surprise party for her?"

"Exactly, because she probably doesn't even know her birthday is just a few days away."

"Heh, I can't wait to see the look on her face."

-

Upstairs, Sakura nearly trips over her own feet as Reni pulls her into their room.

"Geez Reni, I was busy talking to my moms!" states Sakura in annoyance.

"I wanna ask you something." States Reni, continuing to smile and sitting on her bed, facing Sakura.

"You couldn't do it downstairs?"

"Nope."

"Why?"

"Because."

"Because why?"

"Just because."

Sakura quickly groans in frustration at her sister.

"Fine, what is it you want to ask me?"

"If you could have any one thing, what would it be?"

"Huh?" replies Sakura, puzzled at the odd question.

"Yanno, like, a phone, jewelry, etc, etc…"

"Why?" questions Sakura.

"I'm just curious."

"Well what would you want?" asks Sakura.

"Me? Well, I've had my eyes on this one certain set of panty. They have a slight low cut to them and the fabric is decorated in flower prints, and it has a little bit of frills around the leg holes and around the waist band. The panty itself is made of this really awesome fabric that literally molds itself around you."

Sakura expression was one of disbelief.

"Out of all the things you could chose, you just want another pair of panties?"

"Their not just any kind of panties!" states Reni. "The fabric the panties are made of alone are like a Rolls Royce of comfort! Anyway, it's your turn."

"Fine, is there some kind of limit on how much the thing I want can cost?"

"Two hundred credits." States Reni.

"Hmmm… well, I've been seeing a commercial on TV about something that looks like a hoverboard."

"An Airboard?" questions Reni, with a look of wonderment. "Out of everything, that’s what you want? Those things only cost like a hundred credits."

"And you want a silly pair of panties when you have a drawer full of'em."

"I collect panties, I've told you that before."

"Pretty weird hobby if you ask me." States Sakura, walking near the window between the two beds.

"Well I'm not asking you." Comments Reni, before standing and walking out of the room.

"Whatever…" sighs Sakura, with a roll of her eyes, before looking out her window, seeing Lila's home, as well as the closed window of Lila's room.

Sakura soon decides to open her window, to let some air in and let Nina, who was currently residing in her womb, fly outside if she wanted. Although, moments after opening the window…
"AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"

The muffled sound of a scream reaches her ears, Sakura was puzzled by the sound for only a few seconds until she realized the scream came from the direction of Lila's home, then realizing, the scream, was from Lila herself.

"AAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH-"

Hearing Lila's pained scream again, Sakura quickly closes her window, blocking the sound from reaching her as she steps back in shock.

"She'd have to be in so much pain to scream loud enough to still hear her from here…" comments Sakura as tears brim her eyes.

'What have I done?'

-

- Lila's Room -

Lila lays face down on her bed, crying from the intense pain from her bleeding pussy, as seemingly rivers of the crimson fluid trails from her pin-cushioned vaginal walls. 

Lila knew it was best not to move, as every movement, no mater how small, only brought more pain, more bleeding. Even the slightest centimeter of movement, would cause some part of her bleeding tunnel to tense and clench, only driving the needles deeper into the tender pink walls of her vagina.

Lila soon feels her mothers hands firmly grasp her thighs, the surprise of it cause her muscles to briefly tense involuntarily, thus causing her vaginal walls to tense around the spiked dildo and release a wail of pain from her as her pussy throbs from the violation of the spikes driving deeper and deeper…
"Lila…" starts Helen. "I'm sure your wondering why I'm using such a cruel method to punish you… I'm going to explain…"

Lila soon feels her mom start to close her thighs, slowly, in turn, bring more pain to her bleeding hole as her legs began to close. Lila quickly made the mistake of resisting, causing her legs to tense hard, thus bringing a horrible pain to herself, causing her to quickly submit and relax.

Helen stops moving Lila's legs together after only two inches, but for Lila it was two inches of pure torture.

"…And I want you to listen, closely. Do you understand?" adds Helen.

"Y-Y-Y-Yes…" stutters out Lila.

"Good… the reason I'm doing this is since one of the punishments for rape is the removal of the reproductive organs and erogenous zones, I don't want that for you. So, the next best thing to that is causing a pain so intense in your vagina, that you'd never think of doing what you did again. It will remain inside you for the duration of your punishment, to constantly remind you of why your being punished. Do you understand?"

"N-N-No…" cries Lila.

"What is it you don't understand?" asks Helen.

"I-I d-don't unders-stand the reason, for u-using a spiked d-dildo." States Lila through her crying.

"Ok, let me see if I can explain this better… you, twice, performed one of the most serious crimes, of a sexual nature. So, as a part of your body that brings your pleasure on a regular basis of however you like, it will now be a source of pain. It is your main punishment for what you did, the other is my require punishment for you. Do you understand now?"

"Y-yes."

Lila knew very well what her mother's 'normal' punishment was, which varied in intensity regarding what bad thing she did, and considering what she did this time topped the scale, Lila knew her mom wasn't going to hold back on her, coupled with her 'main' punishment, as a whole, this punishment was going to far, far worse than any in her fifteen years of life, and Lila knew it.

Helen soon releases Lila's legs and stands, allowing the striking portion of the whip now in her right hand to fall to the floor, before she raises her arm…
*CRACK!*

"AH-AAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!"

An immediate red line of blood forms across Lila's back as the muscles of her entire body tense sharply from the surge of pain, which doubles as the tense also causing her vaginal walls to tense tightly around the spiked dildo, interrupting her initial scream with an even louder one.

Soon after, a second strike, another red line of blood and an even louder scream of pain, then a third, fourth, fifth and on and on it went, until bright red blood covers Lila's back, and seemingly just as much had flowed from her pussy as a very large stain of blood soaks into the bed under the crying, tortured teen, who no longer had the voice to scream and her body shook uncontrollably from the shock of such pain.

Helen herself was sweating, taking a moments break to wipe the sweat from her forehead, as well as the tears going down both cheeks, before whipping Lila's bloody back again.

"Is it gone yet Lila!?" asks Helen.

Lila was still conscious, enough to know what her mom was talking about, who believed through pain and blood, comes release, what ever was in a person to cause misbehavior, apply the right amount of pain and it would leave, the person would no longer have the desire to repeat there mistake or crime.

Helen strikes her daughters bloody back one final time, before fresh tears well up in her eyes, dropping the whip.

"Is it?" she asks once more, before dropping to her knees and the end of the bed and placing her head on the bed covered by her hands as she cries.

Shortly into Helen's crying, she feels a hand on her right shoulder. She knew who it was before turning her head to look. It was her husband, giving her a sad, understanding smile, before kissing her lightly on the forehead and lifting a small container onto the bed, which contained a space filled with water and a sponge, as well as a white jar and spray bottle.

The man soon leaves the room and Helen looks back to her injured daughter and reaches a hand to the spiked dildo and presses the button at the base, which quickly causes Lila's body to flinch, before Helen removes the blood-drenched dildo from her daughter's bleeding hole, which blood now flows out at a quicker pace. Helen then stands, picking up container of healing supplies and walks to Lila's right side, and kneeing down to face her teary face, before placing her left hand gently on Lila's right cheek and looking as though she'd burst into tears again.

"Lila, you know I love you right?" asks Helen.

"Yes…" replies Lila, in a low, hoarse voice.

"I don't like hurting you like this. I'd rather your body be shaking because of how much love I show you, not like this."

"It's ok." States Lila. "I understand."
Helen gives a small smile, before reaching to the sponge in the water, taking it and squeezing out some of the water over Lila's blooding back before gently, wiping her back clean of the blood, an action that causes Lila to frown from the pain that came with Helen starting to treat her wounds.

-

- An hour later -

- Jin and Kevin's room -
"Ohhh… Sara, It's still a bit- a-ah! S-suprising how good you are at this."

Kevin, Sakura's earth dad currently sits at the end of the bed him and his wife shares, with his pants and underwear down at his feet as he smiles down at Sakura, who stood on her knees between his legs, slowly bobbing her head up and down on his erect, throbbing penis; eyes closed making slow, gentle up and down motions, gliding her small tongue up and down the shaft, following the slight bulging line of the urethra along the underside of the penis.

After a few up and down motions, Sakura stops at the head of the penis, sucking and teasing the most sensitive area with her tongue, which quickly brings a moan from her father, who places a hand gently on the back of her head, running his fingers through her hair.

"That feels amazing Sara." He praises, looking down at her, soon meeting Sakura's eyes as she looks up at him as she teases him. "Keep it up a little more and I'll come… just for you…"

The teen quickly smiles on the rod in her mouth and eagerly continues, sliding her lips down the shaft once again.

Kevin was nearly there, when the phone rings, which was at his left. With a hand still on Sakura's head, he reaches to his left to pick up the phone and answering.

"Hello? … Yeah She's right he-Nngh!"

He was abruptly interrupted by his climax, his penis ejecting a number of thick shots of cum into Sakura's waiting mouth, causing him to quickly grab a fistful of Sakura's blonde hair as pleasure floods his body.

Sakura herself, didn't stop her motion when she felt her dad come, she continued, urging more and more shots of cum from her dad, until he was finally empty, causing the man to visibly shudder, before looking down to Sakura with a smile, who then slowly removes the fading erect from her mouth, before opening her mouth and sticking out her tongue, revealing a large amount of thick cum resting on her tongue.

Kevin moves his hand from Sakura's head and down to the front of her throat and holds his hand there, before Sakura closing her mouth and swallows, allowing her dad to feel the muscles of her throat working.

"How's it taste?" asks Kevin with a smile.

"As good as it always does!" answers Sakura cheerfully.

Kevin soon gasps though as his attention turn back to the phone against his ear.

"O-Oh! Sorry about that! Hold on a sec…" he states, before offering the phone to Sakura. "Here, Lila wants to talk to you."

"Oh, great!" replies Sakura, taking the phone and getting to her feet and leaving the room, which brings a smile to her dads face.

"You're just gonna leave?" he teases, though not loud enough for Sakura to hear. "Heh, what, no cuddling?"

-

"Hey Lila, how are you doing?" as Sakura, stopping in the middle of the hallway, with a look of concern on her face. "Are you alright?"

"Yeah, I'm alright." Answers Lila, in a cheerful tone. "I'm alive."
"Good, I was getting really worried, I could hear you screaming from here."

"Really?" asks Lila. "Was I really that loud?"
"Yeah, I had to close my window."

"Wow, well now I'm really embarrassed, the thought of being heard outside never occurred to me."

"I'm just glad you're ok." States Sakura. "What all happened? If you don't mind telling me."

"I'd rather not." Comments Lila. "My punishment may be over, but my body hurts a lot from what happened. I can't sit down or stand yet without feeling a really intense pain between my legs, and I'm even walking funny too."

"Geez… I don't know what to say."

"You don't have to say anything, like I said, I'm fine."

"Really?"

"Yes, really; seriously Sakura, you don't have to worry so much about me. The fact that I'm alive at all and in one piece is all thanks to you. I should be the one thanking you over and over."

"I just don't like knowing my friends are in pain or being hurt."

"Ok, ok, time to change the subject, so what were you doing when I called?"

"Heh, well…"

END

