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- The next day -

- Vevorus (Wednesday), 4:38 P.M. -

- Lila's room -

Just one day later and everything was fine concerning Lila, or at the very least, seemed fine. Aside from the few times at school where Lila had attracted less than friendly attention; which she knew was from the gossip of her actions with Sakura. Sakura and herself were once again on good terms with each other, Sakura even still considered her a friend. Lila continued to secretly desire to be more with Sakura, but happily settles for friendship.

All in all, everything was back to normal.

Normal enough for Lila and her brother Jillian to be absorbed into a heated fight between there two fighting avatars on the T.V. screen in front of them, as they both held a controller in each hand. The two siblings both occupy their beds; Jillian currently sat with his legs crossed, dressed in a T-shirt and jeans; Lila lays on her stomach, wearing simply an XXL T-shirt, her usual lounging attire, which had risen up her waist to reveal a pair of pink panties she wears.

On the T.V. screen two female fighters dash towards each other, one attempts a flying kick, though missing as the other woman quickly side-steps and draws back a flaming fist…
"Fu*k…" groans Lila.

"Nap time!" happily declares Jillian as he watches his fighter punch Lila's with an explosive hit, propelling the unlucky avatar across the battlefield. "Heh, that's three in a row now!"

"You aren’t going to win again, I guarantee it." Retorts Lila.

"You said that last time." Replies Jillian, smiling.

Lila simply groans as the two pick their fighters for the next round, Jillian picking the same female character he had, but Lila opted for one of the male fighters; which didn't seem to help Lila much in the following round as Jillian quickly defeats her for the fourth time in a row. Now even more frustrated, Lila quickly chose a rematch with the same pair of fighters. 

This time, Lila's luck seemed to be turning around, with both winning one round. During the third and final round, it begins with Lila being on the receiving end of a lengthy and life draining series of attacks, leaving her with nearly a quarter of life left. 

Just when Jillian prepared to happily seal the final round as his, Lila's fighter gets up, Jillian's running attack misses as Lila's avatar backs away and quickly lunging forward with it's own combo of attacks; catching Jillian off-guard with a gasp as couldn't manage to block or reverse a blow before his fighter was sent across the arena with a powerful kick from Lila's fighter, now leaving him with nearly the same amount of health as Lila. 

For the next few seconds, the two traded blows and blocks, until one strike from Jillian was deflected and he gasps a "NO!" while Lila herself cheer's a "YES!" as the two see Lila's fighter prepare a special attack, signaled by a brief on-screen freeze, before Lila's fighter punches Jillian's in the stomach, stunning her, before using powerful uppercut to send the woman into the air and leaping up after her and following up with a spinning kick back to the ground, quickly following by a series a energy shots down to the victim before gathering a sphere of energy in one hand and dropping back down to the ground and sending his fist down into the female fighters back with a large explosion and the scream of defeat from the woman.

"HA! I told you I'd win!" declares Lila, sticking her tongue out at her brother, who gives her a half-hearted smirk.

"Whatever, it took you like four tries."

"I still beat you, and I finished with a Special Attack, you didn't those four times you beat me."

"You only beat me once after four straight loses… do it consistently, then you can talk." Replies Jillian with smirk.

"Ok then, fine, when I do beat you again, you have to be my personal servant/slave for the day and have to do anything I ask."

"Ohh, so you want to make it interesting huh? Fine, if I win this next round and stop you from getting two wins in a row, YOU have to be MY servant/slave and have to do what ever I want."

"Deal!" 

The brother and sister both snickers to themselves as the match started…
- Two minutes later -

"Noooooo!"

The sinking feeling was instant as the defeated girl on-screen fell… it was such a stupid mistake, an in vain dodge instead of a block…
Lila quickly places her face down to the bed with a groan, as Jillian looks towards her with a smirk.

"Hmm, what should I have you do first?"

Seconds into her pouting at losing, she hears her brother comment…
"Oh, something classic, I want you to give me a back massage!"

Jillian sees his sister lift her head to look at him with a frown.

"You lost fair and square Lila." States Jillian, removing himself from his bed and walking to Lila's and sitting at her left, with his back to her. "Afterall, it was your idea… now get to it."

"Fine…" groans Lila, before lifting herself up with a small wince of pain between her legs and positioning herself behind her brother, sitting on her legs and lifting her hands up to his shoulders and starting to massage him.

"Mmmm… that already feels good." Moans Jillian.

"Well I'm glad you're enjoying it." Remarks Lila sarcastically.

"Heh, yanno what? I want you to call me Master."

"What!? I'm not calling you that!"

Jillian quickly reaches his left hand behind him and grabs a fistful of Lila's long hair an roughly pulls on it, causing her to gasp as her head was pulled to the left.

"OW! Stop it, your hurting my neck!"

"Then say it then."

"Ok! Ok! I call you that! Just let go!" requests Lila, moving her hands from Jillian's shoulders to his hand holding her hair.

"I'm waiting…"

"Master! Now let go!"

"Good." States Jillian, releasing his sister. "Now, continue the massage, Slave."

"Fine… Master." Replies Lila, with clinched teeth and placing her hands back to her brothers shoulders.

A few minutes into the message, Jillian comments…
"Hey, did you know Sakura's birthday is coming up?"

"Huh? When? And how do you know that?" asks Lila.

"Sakura told me her birthday back on Earth, I don't really remimber why, but her birthday is in June, either the twentieth or twenty-first."

"So, that would be…" replies Lila, lifting her right hand from her brother and counting on her fingers.

"Two or three days from now." Answers Jillian.

"I wonder why she hasn't said anything about her birthday coming up."

"Well, she probably forgot her birthday was coming up."

"Oh, I wonder if her mom and dads are planning a surprise party for her!" states Lila happily. "I should try to get her something… I wonder what would be a good present to get her…"

After a moment of silence, a smirk comes to Jillian's face.

"Heh, how about an hour alone with dad? I bet she'd love that!" the teenage boy teases with a small chuckle.

"Hey that's a great idea!" gasps Lila.

"What?" questions Jillian, turning around to look at his sister. "I was just kidding."

"But it's a great idea, Sakura's already really attracted to dad."

"Are you sure?" asks Jillian. "She likes dad in a sexual way."

"Have you even paid attention to Sakura when dad's around her? Her face get's as red as a tomato and she starts oozing just being around him, that's why she's always fidgeting when dad's around her. Sakura DEFINITELY wants dad in the most physical way possible." States Lila, before removing her hands from her brother and leaving her bed. "I'll be right back!" she adds, before leaving the room.

After finding that her dad wasn't in his room, Lila checks downstairs and finds him in the kitchen, looking through one of the cabinets.

"Hey dad, can you help me give Sakura a birthday present!?" asks the happy teen.

"Huh? Sakura's birthday is coming up? When?" asks the man.

"In a few days, I'm going to call Reni and ask if she knows the exact day."

"Ok then, what do you want to get her?"

"Hehehe… YOU!"

"Huh?"

-

- Two days later, Sakura's Birthday -

- Shakrus (Friday), 3:48 P.M. -

- Shakra Training Center (STA), Arena area -

"AHHHhhhh!"

Sakura's pained body rolled repeatedly across the ground, before coming to a stop, face-down near the edge of the arena as stray currents of electricity traveled through her body.

The roughed-up teen wore a pink T-shirt and matching pink jeans, as well as the usual full protective covering of the Void Armor, though currently, it hardly seemed effective as she lifts herself up on her hands and knees with a groan.

Standing a few yards away, stood Amu, with currents of visible electricity traveling around her body. The pink haired girl was dressed similarly to Sakura, armor-wise; in terms of clothing, instead of pants, Amu's wore a skirt.

Amu wasn't exactly in perfect condition ether though, her clothes had a few burns and a few scraps her visible on her exposed skin, the teen was also breathing quite quickly from exertion.

"Come on, that's it…" comments Amu, watching Sakura shakily get to her feet. "Good, you ready to quit yet?"

"I told you, I'm not quitting!" answers Sakura, readying herself again as flames cover her hands.

Amu's smiling face turns serious as she readies herself again. "Good."

-

Out of the arena, sat Reni, Lila, Rima and Lillith, Nina, Lali and Pepe. The Fiser's all sat on the bleacher one level below the others. Nina clearly look worried though…
"I don't think I like this…" states Nina. "It looks like Sakura's really getting hurt." She adds, before cringing as she sees Sakura take another hard blow, knocking her down and away from Amu, though she quickly gets to her feet again, dodging a few strikes before connecting with one of her own.

"Well Amu wants to see if Sakura has what it takes for a real match." States Lillith. "Since Sakura wants to participate in the real thing, Amu wants to give her a taste of the real thing."

"I still don't like it, Sakura looks more beat up than Amu does." Replies Nina.

"Well she hasn't given up." States Lillith with a smile. "Every time Amu knocks her down, she get's back up. It looks like she's trying her best to beat her."

"You think Sakura can win?"

"It's possible, it's not like Amu's undefeated."

-

With three rapid balls of fire successfully hitting Amu, the force of the third hitting her knocks her back onto her back with a pained groan. Hearing a battle cry-like scream from Sakura though, Amu quickly lifts her head to see the blonde running towards her with her fists enveloped in flames. Amu quickly rolls backwards and flips up to her feet before Sakura hammers the ground with a large ball of fire.

"Going in for the final blow, I'm impressed." Comments Amu, with a small smirk. "But I wonder, did you try it knowing I was going to move?"

"Stay down next time and you'll find out!" Answers Sakura, quickly running towards Amu again.

Once within striking distance, Sakura tries a few punches, aimed towards Amu's head, who skillfully dodges out of the way, stepping backwards, until the sense of her left foot stepping back meets empty air, immediately causing Amu to realizes she was about to step right out of the arena…
But it never happened, as she quickly lifts her left knee, connecting directly to Sakura's stomach, causing the smaller girl to gasp as she felt the wind briefly knocked out of her, causing her to lean over on the knee, before gasping again as she felt Amu's left elbow come down on her back, knocking her roughly to the ground.

"Oh! Sorry about that!" states Amu, squatting down next to Sakura clutching her stomach. "It's a reflex I've developed if I'm about to step back and off the arena." Amu soon rises to her feet and leans down offering a hand to Sakura. "I'll help you up, come on."

Sakura soon does take Amu's hand, with her left, although, once she had one foot flat on the ground, looking up, she saw her target…
This time, it was Amu who gasps out in pain as Sakura sent her flaming right fist up between her legs to connect to the most unlikely of targets. It wasn't just a simple punch though, with the successful connection, there was also a small fiery explosion, causing Amu's skirt to flutter wildly, before the pink-haired girl falls to her knees, clutching herself.

"This fight isn't over yet!" declares Sakura, getting back to her feet.

Quickly drawing back her right foot, enveloped in flames, she kicks Amu back towards the middle of the arena, who rolls to a stop, before slowing getting to her feet.

"Well now…" comments Amu to herself, looking towards Sakura walking towards her. "So this is your serious side… I like it."

-

"Geez, did you see the way Sakura kicked Amu!?" gasps Lila.

"I think this fight just got serious…" comments Reni.

-

Firing a bolt of lightning, that Sakura quickly dodges, the blonde quickly counters with a fireball, which Amu dodges, although, Amu quickly notices that the hand from which Sakura sent the ball, didn't lower and her hand was open. At first thinking that Sakura was just going to fire another ball, Amu was confused when she didn't, and even more confused when Sakura's open hand formed a fist, until the blonde drew back the fist and Amu gasps.

'No way!' she thinks, quickly looking back and gasping just in time as the fireball that she dodged, sped towards her and hit her in the chest, knocking her back a few steps towards Sakura.

Amu turns back to Sakura in time to see the blonde rapidly firing rather small fireballs at her, causing Amu, in her mild panic, to quickly lift her arms up to shield her face.

Although, Amu quickly realizes that she wasn't getting hit, a few moments after hearing Sakura fire the last shot, Amu lowers her arms and quickly gasps when she sees a large number of flaming balls surrounding her. Looking to Sakura, Amu's sees the younger girl's arms outstretched.

"When did you learn to do this!?" demands Amu.

Sakura quickly crosses her arms, causing the balls of fire around Amu to all run themselves into Amu with a quite sizable explosion, nearly drowning out Amu's scream.

When the smoke dissipates, Amu lays face-down on the ground, And Sakura, feeling drained after such an energy intensive attack, falls to her knees.

-

The others on the bleachers all look stunned at seeing Amu laying on the floor.

"I think she actually did it!" States Reni.

"Sakura, beat Amu…" Adds Rima.

The Fisers were also just as stunned, though Nina quickly recovers, cheering even…
"WAY TO GO SAKURA! YOU WON!"

-

Soon hearing the cheering from her friends, Sakura smiles from the accomplishment.

However, the sense of achievement quickly passes as she hears a groan from Amu, then movement from her and when the older teen sits up on her hands and knees, shaking her head a few times; the cheers from the crowd quickly stop. 

"Yanno…" starts Amu. "You really surprised me, I didn't think you had a move like that under your sleeve." Shakily getting back to her feet, Amu continues, "Thing is though, controlling the movement of so much fire is just murder on your Shakra energy levels. Do you still have anything left?"

The look of disappointment was clear on Sakura's face.

"Aw, don't look so down. You came really close to beating me, 'really' close. So close in fact, that I just gotta give the finishing blow."

"W-What!?" gasps Sakura.

"Don't worry, it won't hurt that much…" states Amu, before calling out… "Lillith! Can I borrow you for a sec!?"

Seconds later, Lillith flies in front of Amu, who lifts a hand for the Fiser to land, before Lillith enters her egg, which quickly glows.

"Wait a minute!" gasps Sakura. "You can't get Lillith's help! It's not allowed!"

"No, but this isn't an official match. Like I said though, I'm not going to hurt you too bad."

"So what…" states Sakura with a frown. "You just want to showoff?"

"Exactly!" answers Amu with a grin, before the glowing egg disappears into her chest, causing her body to glow brightly for just a few seconds before it fades to reveal Amu's now severe lack of clothing, she still had the protective armor over her chest, but from that down, all she wore was a tiny red thong, same as Lillith's, as well as the heart-tipped tail. Amu herself quickly noticed her lack of clothing and quickly blushes. "Really Lillith?" groans Amu. "Every time?"

Amu soon sees Sakura shakily getting to her feet.

"Whatever…" comments Amu.

The pink-haired girl smiles and lifts her hands as numerous currents of electricity flows through her body and soon, the clouds above begin to darken into was clearly storm clouds

"Heh, impressed?" comments Amu, seeing the awe on Sakura's face as the blonde looks up. "Watch this…"

With quickly lowering her hands, Sakura is shocked, falling to her butt as a number of lightning bolts from the sky strike the ground around them.

"Don't worry though…" states Amu. "I don't intend to hit you with a bolt of lightning from the sky, just a good'ol knocking you on your butt. Now, stay right there and it'll be over quick…" adds Amu, before running towards Sakura.

"You think I'm just going to 'let' you beat me!?" asks Sakura, quickly getting to her feet.

Sakura dodges a punch from Amu, maneuvering behind the older teen and kicking her, more to just put distance between them than hurt Amu, which was successful.

'I don't have enough energy left to try and put Amu down again…' thinks Sakura, backing away from the girl. 'I gotta try and knock her out of the arena somehow.'

"Playing keep away isn't going to help you much Sakura." Comments Amu, turning to face the younger girl.

'I can't just give up though.' Thinks Sakura. 'This is supposed to be as close to a real match as possible, and I wouldn't give up then. After all, Amu probably has barely enough energy to stand after I nearly beat her. It's like the second round of a boss fight, I just have to survive long enough.'

As Sakura quickly tries to think of a way to win, she's surprised when Nina quickly flies in front of her.

'Sakura, let me help you!'

"I don't have much energy left to use though." Replies Sakura.

'I have an idea, you just gotta get close to Amu.'

"Ok then."

Quickly looking towards Amu, Sakura sees the older girl gesture with a hand to 'go ahead', she'll let her get Nina's help and not interfere.

"It won't change how much energy you have yanno." Comments Amu.

Following Amu's comment, Nina returns to her egg, which soon glows. Unlike Amu though, Sakura doesn't push the egg into her chest; instead, lowers the shining egg between her legs and quickly pushing, causing it to quickly pass through her pants and underwear and into her pussy. Causing Sakura to gasp out from the brief sensation of the egg occupying her vagina and drops to her knees, before feeling it disappear and a powerful surge of energy flow through her body.

As it passes, Sakura hears Nina's voice in her mind…
'Now let's go beat Amu and Lillith!'

'You sound pretty sure.' thinks Sakura, with a smile from Nina's comment. 'What's that idea you had?'
Although, sitting up and opening her eyes, Sakura immediately gasps when she realizes, beside the protective gear she was wearing, she was completely naked, void of even her socks and shoes.

"Ninaaaaa!" whines Sakura, quickly placing her hands over her crotch as her face turns a deeps shade of red.

'Heh, oops, sorry!' quickly apologizes Nina, before in the blink of an eye, a green, leafy dress, exactly like Nina's covers Sakura's body, though Sakura could feel that she hand no panties on, but she was happily that she was at least covered.

"That's better…" states Sakura, getting to her feet. 'So what's the plan after I get close to Amu? What do I do?'

'You remimber the other day where you were playing around with your Shakra?' asks Nina.

'Um… yeah, but I don't have that much energy left.' thinks Sakura.

'Yeah, the energy you usually use. But your were experimenting with something, remimber?'

'Huh?' questions Sakura.

After a few seconds though, Sakura's eyes widen and her entire face turns red.

"You can't be serious!?" gasps Sakura aloud, from the sudden recollection at what Nina was referring to. "That's not something I can use in a fight! I was just screwing around!"

'It's you're only option left though, and Amu would never see it coming, unless you want to use the Shakra from your chest…'

"…"

"Sakuraaaa…" calls Amu, with her hands on her hips. "You ready to finish this yet?"

"H-Hold on just a second!" quickly replies Sakura in a mild panic. 'Nina, there has to be another way! Your idea is too embarrassing!'
"There's no holding on in a real fight!" declares Amu before running towards Sakura.

"Crap!" gasps Sakura, before finding herself dodging two rapid bolts of lightning from Amu's hands before she even realized it, it felt almost like her body did it by reflex, or more appropriately, automatically. She quickly dodges, numbly from a punch Amu throws, and swiftly pushes Amu away from her while backing away.

'What the heck was that?' thinks Sakura. 'It felt like I dodged those a lot easier than in the past.'

'It's because of me.' comes Nina's cheery voice. 'You can thank me later.'

'What do you mean because of you?' asks Sakura, before she soon felt as though her body was as light as a feather dodging Amu's attacks again.

'I can help you more than just giving you more power with your Shakra.' states Nina. 'Us Fairies have really good reflexes and reaction times. As long as you can see Amu, I can read her movements and should be able to help you avoid being hit.'
'I thought you couldn't control my body?' asks Sakura.

'I'm not, at least, not entirely. You obviously want to avoid getting hit, so I can briefly control your bodies reaction speed with mine, you're still in control.'

Right after Nina's statement, Sakura catches Amu's right foot to her side, knocking her hard to her right, rolling on the ground a short distance. 

'Sorry.' states Nina. 'I'm not perfect, I'm not really familiar with close-range fighting.'
'It's ok…' replies Sakura, looking up to Amu in time to see Amu aiming her right hand at her, Sakura quickly rolls away in time to avoid a bolt of lightning, and quickly getting to her feet again. 'Hey Nina, I got an idea. If I run towards Amu, would you be able to make me dodge any lightning she fires at me?'

'Yes, but if your going to charge at her, you gotta trust me and not try and stop midway or change your mind, it could mess me up, leave all the dodging up to me.'

'Ok, I'll trust you, I got offense, you ready?'

'Anytime you are.'

-

On the bleachers, Reni hears a beeping from her P.I.D. and lifts her arm and presses a button on it, causing a window to appear to show Layn. 

"Hey Reni, we're all ready here."

"Ok." Answers Reni. "After Sa-chan and Amu get done here, we'll come back."

"Good, we'll be waiting." Replies Layn with a smile, before the window closes

-

Sakura quickly dashes towards Amu, dodging multiple shots of lightning from her, literally zigzagging as the distance closed. Sakura herself couldn't help but giggle at how easily she was able to dodge. Reaching punching range though, Sakura nearly catches Amu's knee to her stomach again, but moves to the left barely in time, feeling Amu's strike graze her side, before Sakura immediately counters with a leaping charge into Amu, knocking the older teen to her back as Sakura quickly straddles Amu's head, sitting her naked crotch onto Amu's face and pinning her hands to the ground with her own.

'Now's your chance!' states Nina. 'Do it!'

Sakura quickly proceeded to, her cheeks reddening as she feels the highly pleasurable energy gathering in her pelvic region, more appropriately, her womb. Feeling her pussy starting to ooze out her honey at a rapid pace, after just seconds from pinning down Amu, who she could feel squirming under her and hearing her muffled comment of, "What are you doing!?" Sakura could feel the energy building and a powerful orgasm coming.

It comes with a loud scream from her, quickly throwing her head back and screaming out as a sizable explosion comes from below her. After the explosive climax, Sakura felt pleasure flood her body in waves, causing her body to tremble beyond her control, before falling back on Amu's now unconscious form and rolling off her onto her stomach as Honey oozes from her clinching pussy.

'I really hope that did it…' thinks Sakura, shaking from the currents of pleasure still traveling through her. 'I don't even have the energy to stand right now.'

Sakura soon feels a fullness in her quivering pussy before feeling it leave her, which was Nina's egg leaving her before the Fiser emerges from her egg and looks to Amu, and soon seeing Lilith emerge from Amu's chest and Amu's clothes return.

"I can't believe you beat us!" sighs the red-haired Fiser.

'We did it!' cheers Nina, bringing a smile to Sakura's face.

Nina's cheer was soon followed by the others, running near the two girl's.

"Sa-chan you did it! You really won!" cheers Reni.

"That was SO awesome!" comes Rima's cheer. "I'd never think of attacking using your pussy!"

"It could be like your signature move!" states Lila.

"Yeah!" adds Reni.

"Like, Sakura's Special Pussy Cannon!" adds Rima. "Oh! Or Sakura's Vaginal Blast!"

Though still feeling the fading ebbs of pleasure, Sakura groans in embarrassment…
'Where's the closet rock I can hide behind?' she thinks.

-

- Thirty minutes later -

- Sakura and Reni's front door -

"Man, even with those healing things, I bet I'm going to be so sore tomorrow." Whines Sakura, rubbing her left shoulder.

Along with Sakura, stood, Lila, Reni, Amu and Rima and it was Reni who comments…
"Well, that'll be the last thing your gonna be thinking about in a few seconds."

"Huh? What do you mean?"

Reni simply smiles and opens the door to their home.

"Just walk inside." Suggests Reni.

Sakura though eyes her sister suspiciously.

"Why do I have to walk in first? You go, you probably got something planned to pop out and scare me for some reason."

Reni glance to the three other girl's and states, with a smile, "A little help?"

The three girl's had no problem with 'urging' Sakura into the house, literally pushing her though the second door as Sakura herself vainly pushed back.

"H-Hey! What are you guys doing!? Stop pushing me!"

Sakura was powerless to resist three sets of hands pushing her though, and soon receives a large shock upon being pushed into the living room where she saw both sets of her parents and some of her other friends, Utah, Jillian, Tekeda, Ikuto, Jun, Nadia and one Blonde-haired boy by the name of Tadase. The room was also filled with colorful decorations and a large, rectangular cake resting on the small table in the middle of the room.

"SURPRISE!"

"AHHHH!"

If not for her friends standing behind her, Sakura would have falling to her butt as she staggers back from the shock of the cheer and the sight in front of her.

"W-W-What the heck is going on!?" questions Sakura in confusion.

"It's your birthday Sa-chan!" answers Reni cheerfully.

"Huh!? My birthday?" questions Sakura, watching as her friends walk in front of her to join her parents.

"That's right sweetie" replies Layn. "It's your birthday."

"B-But, my birthday isn't until…" states Sakura, before looking down in thought, though quickly lifting her head with a shocked look on her face. "Wait a minute, it's been about two months since I've been on Merkolova and I came here in April, so…"

"It's your birthday." States Jin, smiling at her daughter.

"I completely forgot about my birthday!" Replies Sakura.

The group simply smiles at Sakura, until they see small blonde about to and soon, starts to cry.

"Sara, what's wrong?" quickly asks Jin, walking around the table to kneel down at Sakura's side and placing a hand on her shoulder. "There's nothing to cry about."

"W-What kind of person forgets there own birthday!?" cries Sakura.

"Sa-chan, hey!" quickly states Reni, rushing to Sakura's side. "It's ok, it happens sometimes. It even happened to me."

Sakura wipes a few tears away and looks to her sister.

"Really?"

"Yep."

Utah then speaks up and adds, "It happened to me too."

"Me too." Adds Jun.

"See?" comments Jin, placing a hand on Sakura's cheek. "It's nothing to get upset about."

Jillian though, chimed in with, "Never happened to me though."

Though he received a hard punch in the side from Lila, causing him to gasp out and drop to the floor holding his side.

"You jerk!" exclaims Lila. "You're supposed to cheer her up."

While Lila berates her brother, a smile comes to Sakura's face from the display in front of her.

"Ok birthday girl…" starts Layn cheerfully, walking towards the teen and leading her towards the cake. "Clear those tears and prepare to cheer!"

-

- Two hours later/into the party -

After changing out of her clothes that she recently sweated in, into a clean shirt and skirt, Sakura found the party proceeded like any other birthday celebration she was familiar with, even down to the obligatory birthday song. The only thing Sakura found slightly odd was the large quantity of food, drinks and snacks. Sakura spent much of her time with her friends in the living room watching a movie, and after it was over, spent some time in her room playing video games with her friends.

It was during a calmer period in the party that Lila approaches Sakura on her way up the stairs back to her room.

"Hey Sakura, if you don't mind, I'd like to give you my present." States Lila.

"Ok, where is it?" asks Sakura.

"You have to come to my place, that's where it's at." Answers Lila.

"Are we going to be alone?" asks Sakura with a degree of concern.

Lila was clearly surprised by what she figured Sakura was implying.

"No, my parents are going to be-" answers Lila, looking away from Sakura, before feeling Sakura lightly punch her in the shoulder.

"Heh, I'm just messing with you. You're not really stupid enough to rape me a third time are you? Anyway, I'll go, I just have to tell the others, I'll be back."

-

- Two minutes later -

- Lila's home, upstairs guest room -
"OK, sit right here and wait." States Lila, guiding Sakura to sitting on the end of the bed. "You're gonna love this!" adds Lila cheerfully as she giddily leaves the room.

"I wonder what Lila got me for my birthday…" thinks Sakura aloud. "She's really excited about."

After a few moments of waiting Sakura lays back on the bed relaxing, recalling two particular scenes from her party; one being Utah happily latching herself onto Ikuto's arm and the other being Amu trying her best, and failing, to act and look normal when a certain blonde-haired boy by the name of Tadase sat next to her when watching a movie.

Sakura soon hears Lila's voice from outside the room, coming down the hall, as well as the voice of her dad, who comments...

"Hey! There's no rush! Your gonna pull me to the floor!" the man chuckles.

From just hearing his voice, a smile and a shade of red comes to Sakura's cheeks as she sits up.

"And is this flower really necessary?" he asks.

"Of course!" answers Lila. "It's almost required even!"

Sakura was quite intrigued at what the two were talking about, until she sees Lila return, pulling her dad into the room behind her, who was dressed in a simple white T-shirt and jeans, his long hair was also tied back into a loose pony-tail, in one hand he held a single pink flower.

"Ta-daaa!!!" declares Lila happily. "Happy birthday Sakura!"

"Huh?" questions Sakura, looking confused at her friends intention, although, seconds later, the intention finally hit and Sakura's entire face turns beet red. "HUH!?" she gasps. "W-Wait a minute! Y-you p-present for me i-is…"

"Yep! My dad is your present!" confirms Lila. "I know you've been wanting some time alone with him and since you seem to be too nervous to go and ask, I thought I'd save you the trouble and bring him to you! Awesome present huh!?" Lila adds happily.

"W-W-Well…" stutters out Sakura.

"Ok then…" starts Lila, stepping back towards the door. "I'll just leave you two alone…"

"L-Lila wait!" reaching out a hand and just barely lifting herself from the bed, before Lila quickly leaves out of the room, closing the door, with the parting comment of…
"Have fun!"

With that, Sakura's gaze falls on the smiling man in front of her, a gaze she quickly averts to her lap where her hands now rest, though she couldn't stop the large grin on her redden face.

'Lila you jerk…' thinks Sakura. 'How am I supposed to talk to him now!? How do I even start… something?'

The teen wouldn't need to be the one to start anything though, as the man walks towards her and kneels down in front of her.

"Hey, you ok?" he asks.

"Y-Yeah… I'm ok…" states Sakura, continuing to look at her lap. "I'm just, r-really embarrassed right now."

"Heh, well, it's ok, you don't have to force herself to do anything with-"

His smiling reply was quickly cut short as Sakura lifts her head and quickly states, "I WANT to! I-" though Sakura quickly stops herself with slapping her hands over her mouth, and looking back down.

Lila's father chuckles a little before lifting the hand that holds the flower and threading it's stem into her hair near her left ear.

"You really do like me huh?"

"…" Sakura gave a very faint nod.

"Yanno, I knew it before Lila told me."

"Huh? You did?" asks Sakura, looking up to the man.

"Heh, I'm not blind yanno, I noticed you liked me the first time I saw you. It wasn't that hard to miss."

Sakura responded with a embarrassed, as well as disappointed chuckle. She didn't think she was that obvious.

"So much for it being a secret…" Sakura comments lowly.

"Heh, from what Lila told me about you before, I was wondering when you'd walk up to me and tell me you liked me."

"…"

"How long are you going to keep looking down?" he asks, with a smile, lifting his right hand up to Sakura's chin and gently lift her head to see her blushing face. "You're very pretty."

Sakura tried stopping the smile from forming, but quickly lost to the surge of happiness from the complement.

"Your smile is too."

Sakura wanted to say something, she opened her mouth, but nothing came out, soon after, the candy-like smell of Sakura's arousal reaches Lila's dad, causing him to smile.

"Well, what would you like to do?"

Sakura was shocked when her mind instantly drew a blank. After the number of fantasies she had of Lila's dad, even thinking of what she'd do to him as well as want him to do to her, she couldn't recall any of it. The moment was finally here, presenting itself and she couldn't think of anything to say!

"W-What's your name?" blurts out Sakura, though quickly groaning and placing her hands over her face. There was no reason to ask such a question, she already knew Lila's dad's name.

Though he simply smiles and answers, "Nathanael, but you can call me 'Nate' if you want."

"I'm sorry, I didn't mean to ask that! I already know your name… Nngh, I'm so nervous I can't even think straight!"

"OK then, how about this…" states Nate as he stands a little and sits to Sakura's right. "I'll start, it'll be slow and gentle, then when your ready, you can tell me what you want, is that ok?"

"Y-yeah…" replies Sakura with a nod of the head.

"Alright, how old did you turn today?" he asks, placing his right hand on Sakura's right leg and wrapping his left hand around on her left shoulder.

"F-f-f-fifteen." Shutters out Sakura, feeling Nate's hands on her and relax into almost leaning against him if she didn't stop herself. 'This is so weird.' she thinks. 'I've never felt this way around someone before, all he's done is put his hands on me, just my leg and my shoulder and I'm oozing SO much, by panties are a total mess! Reminds me of the time Jessica first showed me how good my pussy can make me feel…'
"Happy fifteenth birthday." states Nate, before leaning in to kiss Sakura.

When Sakura feels the familiar feeling of lips pressing against hers, she quickly opens her eye's to see Nate kissing her, causing her to quickly back away with a gasp.

"Oh, I'm sorry-" he starts.

"N-No, I'm sorry!" quickly states Sakura. "I-I have this weird thing with kissing! I can't kiss someone I'm not in love with- and you surprised me, s-so-"

Nate lifts his right hand and places a finger to Sakura's lips, quieting her.

"It's ok, I don't want to do anything to make you uncomfortable."

"But-"

"Shhhh…" states Nate, placing a finger back to Sakura's lips briefly. "You don't need to explain… I'm going to go slow this time…"

The man leans in again, though, his target wasn't her lips this time but her right collarbone through her shirt, then trailing along it until Sakura lifts her head back a little to let him place soft kisses on her neck, which quickly brings a smile to her face. As he continues to tickle her neck with kisses, Sakura feels his hand return to her right upper leg and began to move up, towards her crotch. With her slowly fading nerves and fantasy coming true, Sakura parts her thighs to let Nate slide his hand under her skirt and between her legs.

A quick flinch of pleasure signaled his hand cupping her highly aroused and wet labia through her saturated panties.

Shortly after cupping her labia though, Nate pulls his hand back and up, pulling his lips from Sakura's neck as he looks at his hand and smiles as think strings of Sakura's Honey clung to his fingers from her crotch as his lifts his hand to eye level with Sakura.

"Wow, you're really turned on." States Nate with a smile, looking towards Sakura's blushing face. "We've barely even started."

"S-Sorry." Replies Sakura. 

She couldn't think of anything else to stay.

"That's not something you need to apologize for." States Nate smiling.

Following Nate's hand, Sakura sees the man lick her juices from his middle finger. The image of it and Nate's 'Mmm' response brings a surge of pleasure emanating from Sakura's pussy, she could feel her honey oozing from her.

"Mmm, you taste very good… really sweet."

"T-Thanks…"

"I can't wait to taste more of you, but, I'll just have to take my time."

"Well, y-you don't have to wait…" comments Sakura, looking down to her lap again and closing her thighs a little with a smile. "If you want to… I'd like you to, too."

"Is that a request?" semi-teases Nate, lowering his left hand from Sakura's shoulder, down to her side and poking her, causing Sakura flinch with a brief giggle.

"Ah! Y-yeah… it's a request." Quickly replies Sakura.

"Well now, tickling you seems to make you more responsive…" comments Nate, before using both index fingers to poke Sakura in the sides, quickly bringing a gasp from her and making her jump up once on the bed.

"AH! S-stop! Heheheh…" quickly giggles Sakura, before moving back on the bed, away from Nate finger's tickling her. Though leaving her spot on the edge of the bed also reveals a damp spot on the bed cover where she sat.

Though neither of the two notices the evidence of Sakura's highly aroused state as Nate quickly catches her, poking once in the right side, causing Sakura to stop and giggle, falling to her back, before Nate quickly seizes her legs with his right arm and quickly resuming tickling her by poking her in the belly and sides, bringing Sakura to a giggling fit.

"AHHHhahahah! S-Stop! Stop t-tickling-hehehahaha, me! S-Stop!"

Nate eventually ends Sakura's tickle torture, leaving her giggling and breathing quickly with her eyes closed.

"Well, are you still as nervous as you were before?"  asks Nate.

"Hehe… no, not really, not anymore." Answers Sakura.

"Good to hear…" replies Nate, releasing Sakura's legs and trailing his right hand up under Sakura's skirt to stroke her labia through her wet panties, bringing a low moan from her. "Wouldn't be very much fun for me if your were too nervous to do or say anything."

Sakura didn't reply, though another moan leaves her when Nate slips his left hand under her shirt and caresses her right breast.

After around thirty seconds of this, Sakura comments, "I'm getting hot." before pulling her shirt up over her head.

With the shirt covering her face though, Nate swiftly moves his right hand from between Sakura's legs and to her left breast, palming the two tiny mounds before pinching each nipple, bringing a sharp gasp from her, quickly lifting her chest up from the pleasure. Sakura quickly removes her shirt from her face before gasping again from another pinching of her nipples.

"Well, your nipple are really sensitive huh?" asks Nate.

"Y-yeah, they've always been."

"Can you orgasm just by playing with them?"

"Yeah."

"Wow, that's impressive, I don't know many girls who can come just from playing with there nipples."

Nate's comment brings a smile to Sakura's blushing face. "Well, lately, my nipples have been a lot more sensitive, so I can come after just a few minute playing with them."

"Really? Do you know what that means?"

"What? My nipples being extra sensitive?"

"Yeah."

"No, what's it mean?"

"It means that your breasts are growing."

"Really!?" gasps Sakura with a large happy smile on her face. "There finally growing!?" she adds, looking down to her chest.

"Finally?" asks Nate. "From the looks of it they've already grown before."

"If they have, I don't see it, I'm still as flat as a board. My friend Jun at school, she's my size and she even has breasts!"

"Oh come on, you have breasts, their just small."

"You're just saying that, you don't have to lie to me."

"But I'm not lying." Answers Nate with a chuckle. "You really do have them, I can feel the fat under the skin." He adds, before releasing Sakura nipple, only to lower his fingers down to her pink areolas and pinching them, bringing a particularly loud gasp from her as honey quickly spurts from her nipples.

"Ah! W-Wait! How did you do that!?" quickly asks Sakura, looking down to her wet nipples.

"Do what?"

"Make my nipples squirt out my honey? Every time I try, nothing comes out, I can't make it come out on command like that."

"Do you pinch just your nipples or your areolas?"

"Areolas? You mean the ring around my nipples?" asks Sakura.

"Yeah, you have to squeeze there, otherwise, it's like your squeezing the tip of a bottle to get something out… not gonna happen."

"Wow, I feel stupid now."

"Hehe, don't be." Replies Nate, before pinching Sakura's areolas again, brings another gasp from her as Honey oozes from her nipples. "Also, if you start from the edge of your breasts, which you say you don't have…" adds Nate, moving his fingers to the outer edge of her breasts. "And kind of push in, towards your nipples…" he states, doing as he says, causing a noticeable swell of Sakura's areolas and nipples, bringing a moan from her as well as a small amount of Honey oozes from her nipples.

"My nipples feel really weird…" she comments.

"Yeah, it's because I've pushed your Honey that gathered in your breasts to a smaller area, which also makes the area more sensitive…" states Nate, teasingly stroking the Sakura's swollen areolas, bringing a sharp gasp from her, and causing her to scissor her legs from the pleasure that it brought her pussy. "If you don't do anything though, your honey will just return back to your breasts, sooo…"

Nate quickly pinches just under Sakura's swollen areolas, bringing a loud orgasmic scream from her as think streams of Honey squirts from her nipples into the air before falling back down onto her chest as well and Nate's hands as Sakura trembled from the orgasm it gave her.

"Wow…" comments Nate with a grin, looking down to Sakura's trembling legs and lowering his right hand down to her right. "You really do come from your nipples… I still need to get to that request of yours though…" he adds, moving his right hand on her skirt, resting right over her crotch, feeing the rising heat from her arousal. "Do you need a break before I start?"

"No, you can start…" replies Sakura, finally removing her T-shirt from her hands above her head.

With the permission granted, Nate positions himself at Sakura's feet, before reaching to the him of her skirt and pulling and removing it from her waist and soon, her legs, revealing Sakura's white panties underneath, decorated in light pink hearts. Nate didn’t notice the large circle of wetness in the seat of Sakura's skirt, placing it to the side, though his clearly sees that very large area of wetness of her panties. Sakura spreading her legs revealed the wetness spread all the way down towards her butt. Revealing a very clear outline of Sakura's labia through her saturated panties. Not only was her panties drenched with her arousal though, but a small area of her inner thighs were also wet with her honey, more from the teen closing her thighs than the abundance of her fluids.

"Wow, I think someone's going to need a new pair of panties later." Comments Nate.

"Heh…"

Sakura could only chuckle in embarrassment at the remark, before watching as, with lifting her hips, Nate slowly pulls her panties from her waist, Revealing a literal spiders web of mess that was contained in her panties and covering her aroused labia. The removal of the underwear frees up more Honey into oozing from Sakura's slit.

"Well, you're body definitely makes a lot of Honey, huh?"

"Heh… yeah…"

After placing the soiled panties on top of the discarded skirt, Nate reaches under Sakura's knees, before lifting and spreading the teens legs, more clearly revealing her smooth pussy lips and the small tuff of blonde pubic hair above them.

Sakura, anxious to feel Nate tongue, moves her hands down to hold her legs up.

"Thanks." Comments Nate. "You're labia are very pretty."

"You really think so?"

"Yep, your lips here are very puffy. I have a bit of a thing for that."

"Thanks." Replies Sakura with a blushing grin.

Sakura sees the man move his right hand below to her pussy and briefly flinches a little when he spread her lips, revealing her inner pink to the air. Soon, a sharp gasp of pleasure leaves her lips when Nate lowers his tongue down to lick the opening. The following, second lick, slowly travels up, brushing over her erect clit, bring the teen to a trembling, toe-curling moan as pleasure emanates through her body like a wave. As he continued to lick, cleaning her juices from her pussy, Sakura could hear the 'Mmm's' of delight from him.

Just a minute into it, Sakura gasps with a delight of her own as she feels his tongue pierce into her, nearly making her loose her grip on her legs from the pleasure flowing through her.

"G-Go deeper!" quickly requests Sakura.

The teen is quickly given what she's asked, gasping out as she feels the tongue push and wriggle deeper into her. Moments later, the tongue retreats, only to tease Sakura's throbbing nub, bring such a high shot of pleasure that Sakura loosing her hold on her legs, draping them over Nate's back as she lowers her hand down to his head.

It wasn't long since her first orgasm and she was about to climax again. It quickly hits shortly after she feels Nate close his lips around her clit and suck lightly, bringing a loud moan from her as she lifts herself against his mouth as her pussy spasms and ejaculates her thick honey.

As the pleasure began to wane, Sakura feels the tongue return to her pussy, before feeling him crawl over her. Eyes still closed from enjoying the pleasure running through her, Sakura feels a hand on her left cheek, then the familiar feeling of lips pressed against hers.

Sakura's eyes quickly open wide in surprise, seeing the man kissing her, also taking her Honey that he was transferring into her mouth. Upon getting over the shock though, Something else surprises her, she had no desire to push him away, it was the exact opposite…
Although, Nate opens his eyes in time to catch the fading look of surprise on Sakura face and quickly removes his lips from hers.

"Oh! I'm sorry, I forgot just that quick about the kissing on the lips thing."

"It's ok…" replies Sakura lowly as Nate apologizes, briefly looking away from him as her face reddens deeper. 'Why didn't I push him away? I can't kiss someone I'm not in love with.' thinks Sakura.

"Huh?"

Sakura's eyes quickly widen in surprise and looks to the man as a thought dawns on her, 'I couldn't be! Lila's dad is an adult… and married!'
"Sakura, what's wrong?" asks Nate. "Do you want to stop since I kissed you?"

"What? Uh, n-no, of course not, that would be silly, hehe…" answers Sakura with a nervous smile. 'I'm probably just so happy to finally be with him that I can kiss him with no problem… yeah, that's it, that's what's happening.' she thinks.

"OK then, well, any other requests you have?" Asks Nate.

An idea quickly hit her with a smile.

"Yeah, it's my turn on you!"

"Oh?" replies Nate with a grin.

"Yeah! I love sucking a guys thing! I love the way it like explodes in my mouth when he comes!"

"Well then I certainly won't turn you down, do you swallow?" Nate asks, moving to his left, to Sakura's right and sitting on the bed and removing his clothes, starting with his shirt.

"All the time! I haven't had a guys cum in my mouth that I haven't swallowed yet! I LOVE the feel of it sliding down my throat!" answers Sakura, as she also admires Nate's naked toned upper body, it was clear the man did some kind of workouts. "The thicker the better!" she adds. "I like it when it's really thick! I can feel it going all the way down my throat, like a message, hehe!"

"Wow, you really like sucking on a dick huh? You're a lot more lively talking about it than a few minutes ago." asks Nate, unbuttoning his pants and pulling them, as well as his underwear, down, freeing his impressive erection from the confines of his pants, quickly drawing Sakura's gaze.

"Whoa…" gasps Sakura in awe of the foot-long and impressively thick rod. "It's so big… and thick…" she adds, reaching her right hand towards it and grasping it. "That's going to really be a mouthful, hehe…"

"Don't strain yourself, or make that, your jaw." Comments Nate with a chuckle.

"Well it's not 'that' big." Retorts Sakura with smile.

"Oh, that hurts!" Comments Nate, feigning disappointment.

"Don't worry, I'll make it a lot better." Replies Sakura, leaning over and lowering her head towards the towering erection, sitting at Nate's left. "I've been told I give really good blowjobs."

"I can't wait then."

Nate didn't have to wait long as seconds after his comment, he sees and feels Sakura stick out her tongue and lick up the length of his penis, then back down, slowly circling the fleshy rod once with her tongue, teasing him and bringing a brief moan from him.

After circling it, Sakura grasps the shaft with her hand again and licks the head of the penis, before opening her mouth wide and placing her lips around the tip and lowering her head. Bringing a little more profound moan from the man as to Sakura's relief, found that she could take the impressively thick rod in her mouth, though it was a snug fit.

With it being so filling in her mouth though, Sakura finds she can only take it half-way in her mouth before pulling back and returning back down; bringing another moan from him before Sakura feels one of his hands on her head.

Aside from the feeling of guys coming into her mouth, the only thing Sakura loved even more than that was the simple affection of a hand on the top of her head, she felt it meant she was doing really well and it urges her to try more or harder, and this time was no different; Sakura attempted to take more of his penis in her mouth, which, while successful, the head of the penis hitting the back of her throat quickly  causes her to gag briefly, which causes Nate to lower his hands down to Sakura's cheeks and pull her mouth from his saliva covered rod with a few coughs from her.

"Hey, you don't have to choke yourself, what you were doing was feeling great." Nate says.

"Ok, sorry." Replies Sakura. "My dad likes it when I, uh, what was it called… oh, deep-throating, he likes it when I take him all the way to my throat… Your just so much thicker than him though."

"Well, like I said, don't strain yourself."

"I'm pretty sure I could do it with you though, I'm just not in the right position."

"I'd rather not you choke yourself for my pleasure." States Nate, with a smile and ruffling Sakura's hair with his right hand.

"You sure?" asks Sakura. "I don't mind, all I have to do is sit on the floor and you stand over me and I'll lift my head and-"

"Sakura." States Nate, cutting the teen off. "A girl choking on my dick isn't a turn on for me, I don't want you to do that, just do what you were doing."

"…OK." Answers Sakura, smiling, though looking a little disappointed, before lowering her mouth back down to Nate's still erect penis and soon bobbing her head up and down on it again, though choosing to take short strokes, focusing on the head of the penis, bringing out Nate's moans again.

This continued for close to eight minutes with Sakura varying how deeply she takes Nate's penis, before she feels his hand on her head close into a fist and a groan from him.

"I'm getting close to coming…" he warns.

With this announcement, Sakura removes her mouth from his penis with a smile.

"I want you to come in my pussy, ok?" suggests Sakura.

"Ok then, hurry…" replies Nate.

Sakura quickly repositions herself to squat over the near climax penis and lowers her pussy towards it. Just moments into taking him in, Sakura herself groans from his size and with the head entering her, Nate groans again as he looks down to his large member slowly sliding into Sakura's small hole.

"Wow, you're super tight! You're not hurting are you?" he asks, placing his hands to Sakura's waist.

"You just focus on coming." Answers Sakura, smiling towards the man, before lowering herself further, followed by a sharp groan from her.

Nate himself, felt like someone had grabbed his penis and squeezes as hard as they could.

'I can't believe how tight she is!' he thinks. 'Oh yeah, she is really small, I nearly forgot about that… smaller body, smaller pussy… still though, it's like she's never had a dick in there before.'
Sakura barely takes half of Nate's penis into her tight pussy before lifting her hips and withdrawing the penis a short distance then  returning, with a groaning moan from her.

"Ohhhhh! You're so thick!" moans Sakura. "Only eggs I lay have been as thick as you are! Hurry and come, I wanna feel your cum fill my pussy!"

Sakura didn't need to wait long, with a sudden groan from him and feeling his hands grip her hips, Sakura closes her eyes and happily moans out loudly as she feels Nate's penis climax inside her, feeling the forceful, thick stream of his cum hit her cervix, and some of the fluid even reaching into her womb from the small gap of her cervix from laying eggs. 

With the first stream of cum coming to an end, Sakura quickly gasps out in brief pain as Nate jerks his hips up, forcing his sizable penis deeper into the teens small tunnel. She could feel the tip of his cock kissing her cervix as his second ejaculation was delivered directly into her womb.

Despite the sudden pain, the pleasure of how deeply Nate had penetrated her with his large penis and the sensation of him filling her with his cum, quickly dulled the ache of her pussy straining to accommodate it.

Sakura quickly gasps out a second time when she feels Nate lower his hips, pulling out a short distance before stabbing into her again, forcefully ramming her cervix, though the sheer size difference wouldn't allow that hole to be penetrated. With the penis unable to penetrate into her womb, it causes Sakura enough pain and discomfort to cry out an, "OW!" and reflexively lift her hips in response

"Oh! I'm sorry!" quickly states Nate, before groaning as he continues to come.

"It's ok." Replies Sakura.

"You're just so tight, it feels so good!" quickly adds Nate, fighting back the urge to thrust into Sakura's tiny hole again.

"I'm glad you like it!" states Sakura with a grin. "No matter what I stick in me, my pussy always stays small and tight. I found out guys really love that."

"Heh, they sure do." Comments Nate with a smile, before he relaxes back with a satisfied sigh.

Feeling the throbbing of Nate's Penis fading, Sakura lifts and lowers herself a few times with a low moaning as her vagina finally started to become accustomed to thickness of Nate's penis. Soon Sakura carefully leans forward, keeping the large penis in her as she lays on Nate, resting her head on his chest, allowing her to hear his heart beat.

"I probably need to get back home…" comments Sakura. "I can't stay gone from my own party for that long."

"It's ok." Replies Nate, placing a hand on Sakura's head. "If you want to do this again, just ask."

"Really?" asks Sakura, lifting her head to look at the man with a blushing smile.

"Of course! You don't have to be so nervous around me, I won't bite." He comments with a chuckle.

"What if I want you to though?" asks Sakura with a suggestive smile.

"Well, I'd bite as hard as you want me to then… I do have a question though…"

"What is it?"

"Why are you attracted to me?"

"Well you're hot for one-AH!" comments Sakura before gasping and placing a hand over her mouth and placing her face down to Nate's chest. "I meant to think that, not say it out loud!"

Nate himself simply laughs in response to Sakura embarrassing herself.

-

- Meanwhile back at Sakura's home -

As Sakura enjoys her time with Lila's present for her, two events in particular occur back at her home during her ongoing party with her friends.

- Scene one (ten minutes after Sakura's leaves) -

"Come on, I really don't feel like dealing with you right now!" comes Jillian's clearly annoyed comment as Reni grabs hold of the boys right arm.

The two stood near the room Jin and Kevin called there room.

Reni seemed unfazed by Jillian's comment as she replies. "I know you don't mean that."

"We're supposed to be celebrating Sakura's birthday." States Jillian, trying in vain to free his arm.

"Exactly!" quickly answers Reni happily. "I have the perfect idea of how to celebrating Sa-chan's birthday."

With a gasp from Jillian, Reni quickly pulls the boy into the nearby empty room, locking the door and pushing him onto the bed crawling over him.

"Reni wait a minute!" quickly states Jillian.

"Come on now." States Reni with a smirk. "Don't deny it, I know you want to fu*k me. I want to do it too!"

"Have you totally lost it!?" quickly asks Jillian. "I don't want to fu*k you!"

"You don't have to keep acting Jillian." Comments Reni, sitting up and removing her shirt, revealing her naked chest. "Now come on and fu*k me." She continues, leaning down on top of the boy and moving her left hand between their bodies down to Jillian's pants.

Though Reni quickly gets a surprise she didn't expect as Jillian yells, "THAT'S IT!" as he shoves Reni off of him with such force that she falls off the foot of the bed, though suffers no injuries from the fall. "For the LAST FU*KING TIME, I'M NOT ATTRACTED TO YOU AND I HAVE ABSOLUTELY NO DESIRE TO FU*K YOU! So cut this crap out already, I'm sick of it!"

While Reni wasn't physically hurt, tears begin to form in her eyes as she looks up to the angered boy.

"You…" starts Reni… "You really don't want to have sex with me?"

"No I don't."

"But why!?" quickly asks Reni, as tears now trail down her cheeks.

"Well for one, I'm not attracted to you."

"That's not possible!" quickly replies Reni, with a frown on her crying face. "Every guy I meet is attracted to me. I know plenty of guys that would love to fu*k me."

"Well I'm not one of them. Desperate girl's aren’t my thing."

"Desperate!?" gasps Reni with anger. "I'm not desperate! I could have any guy I want!"

"Go then! Stop annoying the crap out of me!" states Jillian.

Jillian could see the seething look of anger on Reni's face, before the girl wipes her tears away. Then though, a thought dawns on the boy with a smile.

"Hold on a fu*king second, you're only acting this way because I'm the only guy you've meet that has no interest in you, right? You're just upset that I always turn you down. It's so typical, you want what you can't have."

"What!?" gasps Reni, quickly getting to her feet. "That's a lie!" she adds, though there was a noticeable reddening of her face. "I'm not that kind of person!"

"Oh really? I bet the moment I fu*k you, you'd finally leave me alone. Come on, let's get this over with." States Jillian, smiles as he unzips his pants.

"Fu*k you!" curses Reni, reaching down to the floor and picking up her shirt. "Jerk!" she adds, turning around and quickly walking out of the room, slamming the door closed behind her.

"Finally! Good riddance!" comments Jillian, laying back on the bed.

-

- Scene two (Minutes before Sakura's return) -

The group of teens currently occupy Sakura and Reni's room, entertaining themselves with playing a fighting video game. Jun and Rima were currently the ones playing while the others watch. Utah though, seemed to care less about the action on the TV and more about enjoying how close she was to Ikuto as she happily hugs his left arm.

Soon, Tadase, who sat on the bed watching the TV, stands and announces that he was going to the bathroom as he leaves. Amu, who sat next to boy stands, announcing that she was going to get something to drink.

Leaving the room though, instead of heading left down the hall to the stairs, Amu's heads right, towards the nearest bathroom, with her cheeks a bright red.

Amu waited nervously at bathroom door, and nearly froze when it opened, and the boy walking out.

"Oh, Amu…" comments the boy in mild surprise from seeing the girl.

"U-Uh… h-hi…" nervously replies Amu. "I uh… um…" she adds, looking down to the floor with her cheeks a deep red and fiddling with her fingers near her chest.

"Yeah?" leads Tadase with a smirk.

"Um… I… t-there's something I need to tell you." States Amu.

"Ok, what is it?" asks the boy, continuing to smile, though quickly stops smiling when Amu looks up towards him again.

"Uh… I kinda… wait, it's not a kinda… I do, I do uh…" Amu lowers her gaze again, closing her eyes and taking a breath, before, "I-like-you!" she quickly states. "I've liked you for awhile, but I've always been too nervous to say anything to you!" she quickly adds.

Tadase himself, simply smiles, before replying, "Well it's about time."

"Huh?" questions Amu, looking up to the boy again.

"I already knew you liked me." Answers Tadase. "I like you too."

"What!?" gasps Amu, her face turning a bright shade of red. "Then why didn't you say anything!?"

"After I notice how nervous you acted around me, I wanted to see how long it would take you to tell me you liked me. Hehe, it was really funny the way you acted around me."

"So, I was just entertainment to you?" questions Amu with a slight look of anger on her face and twitching oh her left eye.

"Pretty much, yea, but I was hoping that you say something soon."

"If you saw how nervous I was, why didn't you save me the trouble!?" quickly questions Amu, with a few electric currents travels around her body and taking a swipe at the body, who quickly backs away with a giggle.

"Well that wouldn't have been any fun!" replies Tadase with a smile as he dodges Amu's strike. "After all…" he adds, very matter-of-factly, crossing his arms over his chest. "Princely good looking guys such as myself should be the ones being confessed to, not the other way around."

"Do you know how stupid that sounds?" comments Amu, with an annoyed look on her face. "How would you get the girl you want then?"

"Uh, well…" replies Tadase.

"Exactly." Adds Amu. "That's your only bad quality, you don't think before you open your mouth and you end up saying something stupid."

"Well, it worked for you." Teases the boy. "You came to me first."

"Whatever, 'prince'." Comments Amu, turning and walking away.

"You're not perfect ether yanno." States Tadase, following behind Amu. "You have a really bad temper, but…" he adds, before suddenly appearing in front of Amu, who quickly stops with a small gasp. "I like that." He states.

"Don't do that!" quickly state Amu.

"Do what?" asks the boy, grinning, before vanishing form Amu's view and quickly causing her to jump in surprise when her appears behind her and comment, "That?"

"Yes, that-" quickly replies Amu, turning around with annoyance, though she turns right into a kiss from the boy, directly on the lips…
-

As Sakura walks into her home again, joined by Lila, the two see Reni sitting on the steps to the second floor with a frown on her face.

"Reni, what's wrong?" asks Sakura.

"Sa-chan you were right!" quickly states Reni, standing and looking to Lila and pointing to her. "You're brother is such a jerk!"

"And you just now realized that?" asks Lila with a smirk.

"ARGH!" groans Reni, quickly walking away from the two. "I hope he chokes on some food!"

"Wow, what do you think that was about?" comments Sakura. 

"I have no idea." Answers Lila.

THE END

