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- Two Months Later -

- Nycalus (Monday), 11:16 A.M. -

- Middle of lunchtime at school -

"Hey Sakura, you seen the new girl?" asks Jun, sitting at the table with Sakura and her friends.

"Huh? I didn't know there was a new girl." Answers Sakura.

Two months later and Sakura had changed quite noticeably; Her short blonde hair was now much longer, long enough to reach her back. At the moment she keep her hair simply brushed back, away from her face. She also wasn't so short anymore, her body currently in the process of a growth spurt. One particular growth Sakura had become very happy with is that she 'finally' had breasts, two very distinct A-cup mounds that were noticeable through her shirts and large enough to wear a bra, which she frequently showed off and today was no different, wearing a tank-top and skirt, purposely positioning the straps of her bra to be constantly visible.

"Yea, you didn't hear?" asks Jun, sipping some juice through a straw in a bottle.

"Hear what?" questions Sakura.

Reni and another long-haired brunette girl sat at the table eating there lunch and it was the brunette that answers…
"It was on the news the other day."

"Well I don't watch the news." Replies Sakura.

"You should sometime." States the brunette. "Anyway, on the news they said that a group of scientists were going to test out a new state-of-the-art robotics and A.I. technology. Send it to a school to learn like a normal student."

"Wait a minute…" states Sakura with a high look of interest on her face. "So your saying the new girl is actually a robot or android or something!?"

"Exactly!" states Jun. "Pretty awesome huh?"

"But why send a robot to a school? Can't they just program it with all the stuff they want?"

The brunette answers, "On the news, they said they wanted to see how well or badly it interacts with people. And they didn't want to create some super robot, just a learning one that can behave like a normal girl, so in the future, more like her could be made, for 'various purposes'." The air quotes and grin made by the teen clearly suggests what she was implying.

"Have you guys met this robot girl?" asks Sakura.

"Uh, well…" replies the brunette, looking a little nervous.

Looking to Jun, the girl looked nervous as well. It was Reni who comments…
"She's creepy."

"Yea, totally!" adds Jun.

"Huh?" questions Sakura. "What do you mean creepy?"

"She looks SO real." States Reni. "I had this image in my mind of what she'd look like and how she'd talk and stuff. And I was completely wrong. She just seriously creeps me out how normal she looks and acts."

"Well where is she?" asks Sakura. "Is she here in the lunch room?"

"She's over there…" replies the brunette, pointing behind Sakura, causing the blonde to turn around in her chair and look behind her, though only seeing the crowd of students. 

"Where's she sitting?" asks Sakura.

"She's on the other side of the room, over there by the wall, see that girl at the table by herself?" states the Brunette.

Looking towards where her friend instructs, Sakura soon sees the girl in question, though only able to make out that she had very long blue hair.

"She's sitting by herself?" questions Sakura.

"People are probably too creped out or nervous to talk to her." States Reni. "I know I am. I mean, what do you say to a robot?"

"But it's her first day here right? She shouldn't be sitting all by herself. You said she acts normal, so what if she's feeling sad that no ones talking to her?" states Sakura, before standing and picking up her tray of food.

"Hey…" comments Jun, when she sees Sakura stand.

"I'm going to go talk to her…" states Sakura, before walking away from her group of friends and across the room.

Walking towards the girl, who had her back facing her, Sakura could see now, from her standing position that the girl's blue hair was really, really long, reaching pass the seat of the chair the girl sat on. Reaching the girl, Sakura was surprised to see a tray of food in front of the girl; a lot of food, spooning some into her mouth as Sakura walks around the table and sat directly across from the girl.

"Hi, my name's Sakura." Greets the blonde, with a smile.

"Hm?" questions the blue-haired girl, lifting her head from her food, revealing a number of noodles hanging from her mouth, before sucking them in, also revealing her light blue eyes.

"I heard your were new and I noticed you were sitting by yourself, so I came to talk to you." States Sakura, before thinking, 'I didn't know she could eat, I wonder were it goes.'
"Oh, I didn't really mind that I was alone." Answers the girl, swallowing the food in her mouth. "The food here is great, it's not all bland and tasteless like the food at home." She adds, before nearly shoving spoonfuls of food into her mouth.

"Oh…" replies Sakura, as she watches the girl eat. 'Wow, she can really eat, it's disappearing so fast…' she thinks. "Um…"

Following a few more moments of the girl filling her mouth, she looks to Sakura again and swallows before leaning back in the chair with a smile, failing to wipe or lick away the sauce around her lips.

"Go ahead and ask." She states.

"Huh?" questions Sakura.

"You're wondering if I'm really a machine, right? Since I'm stuffing my face like this."

"Uh, well…" comments Sakura, she didn't won't to somehow offend the girl.

"Heh, it's ok, you can ask." States the girl. "It's not like it's a secret… Sakura right?"

"Yea."

"My name is Alma and despite what you've probably heard, I'm not actually robot; more like, an artificial life form. The only hard, ridged parts I have in me is pretty much my skeleton; it's made of some kind of hard to pronounce super strong material, but my muscles, veins, skin and stuff are all synthetic living tissue. My brain is a combo of living tissue and cells and electronics, So you 'could' say I'm biomechanical, or some kind of android, but 'artificial life form' is more appropriate, so I still require food to stay alive. And yes, to answer your other question, stuff I eat and drink comes out the same way it does for you."

"Oh, well people think you're a robot and you look and act so normal it creeps them out."

"Well it's not my fault their misinformed."  Comments Alma. "I actually don't like being called a robot, so if you could not call me that, it would be great."

"Ok, I won't call you a robot, but why don't you correct the others though?" asks Sakura.

"Won't need to." Replies Alma, shrugging her shoulders. "People probably think I can do cool robot-like stuff, but after gym next hour, people will know just how 'normal' I am." She adds, with a disappointing sigh and slumping her shoulders.

"What do you mean?"

"I totally suck at any kind of sport!" complains Alma.

"Hehehe… really?" asks Sakura.

"It's not funny!" whines Alma, "I loves watching sports but can't do any of them!"

"I'm sure you can do 'some' of them." Replies Sakura.

"No, I can't, I lack the hand-eye coordination for all the cool sports. Oh sure, I could dominate a thinking sport or game like Chess, but those are SOOO boring! I like action, moving around and jumping at stuff."

"Well you could do what people usually do and practice at becoming good at something."

"Well I was created to learn, so it might work." Replies Alma, leaning on the table with her elbow and resting her head on her hand. "Just a little athletic skill, that’s all I wanted…" she comments to herself. "I can be made to learn stuff easy, but athletics is evidently too difficult."

'Wow, she really does act like I normal girl.' thinks Sakura with a smile. "What's your favorite sport?"

"Any that you have to hit a ball really hard." States Alma with a smile on her face. "Like Volleyball or Tennis. Oh, or Baseball! I'd LOVE to play baseball! The closest I got to that though was playing tennis, and I suck horribly at it, I can never hit the ball."

"Well it's not like people are good at every sport though. I'm sure there's one physical sport you are good at, you just don't know it."

"You really think so?" asks Alma.

"Yeah, I like playing sports too, I'm not very good at some of them, but I still try to have fun. I'm really good at kickball."

"Kickball? What's that?" asks Alma.

"It's kinda like baseball, but instead of using a bat to hit a small hard ball, you use your foot and kick a large soft ball."

"That sounds like fun." Replies Alma with a smile. "Do you still have bases you run to like Baseball?"

"Yep."

"I can't wait to try it then!"

"Since you said you had gym next, I got it too, I'll ask to start a kickball game for us to play."

"Thanks a lot!"

"Heh, it's no problem. You really do act like a normal girl though. I bet once people get to know you and see how normal you actual are, you'll be the new popular girl around here."

"The new one? Who was the previous one?"

"Um, I don't really know. Back on Earth where I come from, I was the popular girl at my school because of my egg-laying. Once I came here though, I wasn't so unique anymore, so…"

"Oh."

As the blue-haired girl started to eat again, a wondering thought occurs to Sakura, gazing to Alma's chest, noticing that her chest was about the same size as hers, or it appeared that way with the loose shirt she wore.

Moments later, Alma looks up from her food to Sakura again and soon comments, "Your heart rate has increased, is something wrong?"

"H-Huh? You can tell that?" quickly asks Sakura.

"Oh, heh, sorry about that." Replies Alma, with a slight look of embarrassment on her face. "Your heart rate was a little high when you first introduced yourself, I knew it was because you were nervous, but it lowered as we talked, but now I see it raised again."

"It's ok, you just surprised me, so you can detect stuff like that from the person your looking at? That's kinda cool. What else can you tell from looking at me?"

"Well, I can see that your slightly aroused." Answers Alma, with a reddening of her cheeks and looking down to her food.

"Oh, really?" asks Sakura, her cheeks quickly reddening. "I was just wondering, if you were normal, sexually, like, could have sex and stuff like that."

"Well, I do have a fully functional vagina… I do feel pleasure there."

"Heh, well, I don't mean to embarrass you or anything. I'm just really comfortable talking about sex and stuff."

"It's ok, It's not exactly something I'm comfortable talking about with my parents or group of adults." Comments Alma, with a smile and a little blush on her cheeks. "I don't mind talking about it with someone around my 'age'."

"You have parents?" asks Sakura. "Oh, wait, it would be the people that created you right?"

"Yea, they taught me stuff before coming here, but the topic of sex was pretty much glanced over, even though I was interested in it, I was too embarrassed to bring it up. All I know about sex is pretty much the basic stuff like it requires a man and woman to create a baby and that whole process and I, uh…" comments Alma, her face reddening more with apparent embarrassment, looking away, lowering her hands below the table before fidgeting in the chair.

"What is it?" asks Sakura. 'Alma looks really cute being shy.'
"Well, I've sorta experiment on myself with my fingers a few times." Admits the girl.

"That's all the sexual experience you've had?" asks Sakura. "Just masturbation?"

Alma slowly nods her head.

"Wait…" states Sakura with a smile. "So your saying you're a virgin?"

Alma's shoulders fall with a disappointing sigh from her.

"I know, it's pathetic. Pretty sure I'm the only virgin in this whole school."

"It's not pathetic at all!" quickly replies Sakura, smiling. "It's great, it just makes you even more special."

"It's not a sort of special I want to be though."

"Well why don't you ask one of your parents to take your virginity then?" asks Sakura.

"My parents!?" gasps Alma. "I can't even bring up the subject of sex, what makes you think I can ask one of them to have sex WITH me?"

"Oh, well, there's plenty of people here to chose from to be your first. From my experience though I'd suggest a girl as your first, they'd be a lot gentler than a boy would and care about how you feel more."

"It's my first day here though, I don't know anyone well enough to be my first."

"Hey, there's no rush, you don't have to give away your virginity the first day here. You should give it to someone your friends with, or someone you trust."

"Well…" starts Alma, before looking up to Sakura with a nervous smile. "How about you?"

"H-Huh!?" gasps Sakura, "Me!?"

"Well you're the first friend I've made today."

"But you also just met me too." Replies Sakura with a nervous smile and numerous beads of sweat on her forehead. "I'm kinda flattered that you would consider losing your virginity to me, but you don't have to rush into it. To be honest, I don't think I'm really the best choice."

"I just want to have a sexual experience with someone…" comments Alma, with a smile as she looks away in thought, "I'm pretty sure my fingers can't compare to someone else's, or a tongue, or a pe-hehe…" Alma quickly giggles on the ending word of her statement as her blush darkens.

"Well if you just want to do something sexual with someone, you can still do it and stay a virgin."

"Really?"

"Yeah, just don't have a guy stick his dick in you or have a girl stick her Cerick in you. Your pussy isn't the only place that can make you feel good, you have a clit don't you?"

"Well of course, I know between my leg's isn't the only spot that feels good… but it feels the best."

Before Sakura could continue, she see's her two friends and Reni walking towards them.

"Hey…" greets the three girls as the walk around the table and sit down.

"Hi." Replies Alma, looking around to the three new girls.

"What are you guys doing here?" asks Sakura, "You said you thought Alma was creepy."

"Yeaaaahhhh…" comments Jun. "About that, after you left and we saw you talking to her, we felt kinda bad."

The brunette quickly states to Alma, "We're sorry for thinking you were creepy."

"That's ok." Replies Alma.

"Why's your face red?" asks Reni.

"Um…"

"Wow, you can blush too…" comments Jun.

"Sa-chan was asking you embarrassing stuff wasn't she?" asks Reni.

"Not really." Replies Alma.

"She likes talking about sex and stuff." States Sakura.

"Really?" asks the brunette. "You can have sex too?"

"Well, yeah, I can…"

Sakura could see that Alma seemed much more embarrassed with now a group of people talking about sex and assuming that her being a virgin was something Alma wanted to be a secret…
"Hey…" starts Sakura. "She told me she sucks at sports."

"Really?" questions Reni, with a little shock on her face.

"But you’re a robot right?" asks Jun. "Shouldn't you be good at sports?"

The embarrassment on Alma's face immediately faded from Jun's comment, replaced with a look of annoyance.

"I'm NOT a robot." Alma quickly corrects.

"Oh, well, I didn't mean to offend you or anything." Quickly apologizes Jun. "It's just what I heard."

"Well you heard wrong." Adds Alma, before starting to eat her lunch again. "I'm not some hunk of metal or something, I'm a flesh and blood person just like you."

"Really?" asks the brunette, "So you have blood, or something like it running through you?"

"Yep." Answers Alma. "Don't ask me what color my 'blood' is though." She adds, with a chuckle. "I feel pain too and I'm not exactly eager to hurt myself enough to bleed."

Jun soon reaches out her right hand towards Alma's arm, but pulls away shortly as she asks, "Can I touch you?"

"Sure." Answers Alma, placing the spoon down in her left hand and extending her hand to Jun.

As Alma did this, a small fact just then dawns on Sakura as she thinks, 'Alma's left handed…'

Jun soon pokes Alma's lower arm, 'Oohhing' before grasping her arm with both hands. 

"Wow, your skin feels weird. At the same time though it feels like regular skin, it's even warm."

"You expected me to be cold?" chuckles Alma.

"Heh, yeah… kinda." replies Jun, moving her hands down to feel Alma's hand and fingers.

"My skin is made to be more resistant than normal skin though." States Alma.

"What do you mean?" asks the brunette.

"Well, what might cut your skin, would only scrape mine. So I'm more resistant to injury."

"So your skin is more durable than normal." Comments Reni.

"Yeah, exactly."

The brunette soon asks to touch Alma's skin, which the blue-haired 'teen' ok's. Alma soon looks to Reni and states, "You can feel my skin too if you want." As she offers her right arm to the girl, who simply looks nervous and backs away a little.

"Uh, I think I'll pass."

"Ok, what about you Sakura?" states Alma.

"Sure." Replies Sakura, standing from her seat and walking around the table to Alma's right and grasping her hand, first feeling her fingers. "Wow, your skin does feel a little weird. Kinda like a babies skin, it's  soft and smooth…" Moving her hand up Alma's arm and squeezing a little. "Hey, it feels just like a normal persons arm, I can feel the muscle and bone under your skin. Well it's not really bone though, but I can still feel it like I would with mine or someone else's arm."

Soon, the brunette reaches a hand towards Alma's chest, producing a gasp of surprise from the blue-haired girl with her cheeks reddening before the brunette gasps, "Whoa! She even has a heartbeat!"

-

- Girl's Locker room -

Changing into her gym clothes, Sakura looks over to her right and a few lockers down, with one other girl in-between, she sees Alma, dressed in just her underwear, a plain white bra and panties set. It was in this state of undress that Sakura notices that Alma's breasts were actually larger than hers; a small B-cup at the very least compared to her A's. With Alma's lack of clothing Sakura also notices her slender frame.

With the departure of the girl between them, Sakura notices a brief tense from Alma, before the girl relaxes and looks towards the leaving girl for a moment.

"Something wrong?" Asks Sakura.

"H-Huh!?" quickly gasps Alma, turning her blushing face to Sakura.

"You seem really nervous for some reason."

"Uh, well, this is my first time in a room full of people in their underwear, or less. It's kind of embarrassing for me, only my parents have seen me in just my underwear or less."

"Oh." Replies Sakura, soon smiling. "You don't need to be embarrassed, it's not like there are boys in here with us."

"I know, I'm sure I'll get over it."

"Well, you have a pretty body too yanno."

"Heh…" Alma quickly grins with a brighter blush and looking away from Sakura into her locker. "You really think so?"

"I sure do, it doesn't look like there's anything weird that stands out on your body. There's no marks or anything, it's like you were made perfect."

"Heh, well, I dunno about perfect… I would've liked my chest to have been a little bit bigger though." Comments Alma.

"You're breasts look good on you though, their bigger than mine."

Alma slowly looks towards Sakura again, towards her chest.

"Your's are really small."

"So? I'm just happy that I have'em." Replies Sakura with a grin and cupping her hands over her small, bra covered breasts. "I can actually wear a bra."

Alma simply smiles and continues with changing into her gym clothes, putting on her gym shorts first, Sakura was already fully dressed in her shirt and shorts when she looks towards Alma once more, gazing at her breasts contained in her bra as a grin forms on her face.

"Yanno, there is one downside to having bigger breasts than someone…" comments Sakura, closing her locker and calmly walking behind Alma.

"Really? What's that?" Asks the girl as she places her regular clothes inside her locker and taking out the shirt for gym.

"That smaller-chested person just might want to… SQUEEZE'EM!" happily declares Sakura, shooting her hands under Alma's arms and reaching them under Alma's bra to cup the soft, larger mounds.

The blue-haired teen immediately tenses in shock as her entire face reddens…
"Wow, their really soft…"

Alma immediately produced a brief, high-pitched squeal, before pulling Sakura's hands from under her bra and quickly turning around, covering her slightly exposed breasts with her arms.

"W-W-What did you do that for!?"

"Hehehehe! That was SO cYute! You’re a squealer!"

THE END ^_^

